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MEMBER of tha NBracBLAMPiiiH LiTKRARr Ah^ociation 

[MaatteiappiJ dw S'adtrUmdadu Utttrkundt] 

at LiTdan. Holiiuul. 

RECIPIENT, lAML of Tftm 8U*9e X*dmU ftmn IL R. M. Om;ar, King of Swodm and Xorw«> . 

Ac., fcr B Mllttarr Bloni^r of Lbostabo Tobstrsihon, Fi«iJ Mar«hml. (JcncnUlMimo ; 
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etc., etr., etc 



f. ^attiS die ^tpXtx : 

Mabtbb or Abib, CoIbbiUb College, City of New York, 187«. 
Rn«B Hill, n thb TowRBRtir or Rbo Hook, vbab Titoli P. O., DucRBes Co., N. Y. 

Ut JwuMorif^ 1978. 

JvDOB AoToCATB, With the raak Majob, IMS. 
Coc4»BBi. N. T. ft. I., ISM; aa4lfiwd for "Jf«r«lef<eM Cbwf««(," I84». 

Bbmapibb-Ubvbbal tor **rmf>oHmmt a$nief," Iflrtt appolntaieBt— in N. Y. State— to that rank, 

hitherto eUrtire.l m\, mT F. ». N. Y. 

AlMirTABr4>B!IBB*L. S. N. Y., 18U. 

Bbbtbt MAfOB^BMBBAL, 8. N. Y., for ''JfefitofioM Serrifft,'* 

[ifil aad OBly feBMBi eSeer reodrlnic •oeb aa honor (the h^eet) from S. N. Y., and the only 

efloer tkae hreretted (M^-Oeaeral) In the United Sutee.] 

by " ajpuflf ie<,** Br **CMemrftmt SnAmtiom, Xtm r»rk St*U LrgMaturtf April, ItpN. 

L4WA or NEW YORK, Vol. t.^-Mth Seeitoo. 18««, Page tlM. 
Cbwafrraf AflMMe* refaetflajf lAe Oeiwfaer le eea/«f bjmb BrigmdUr-thn^rtl J. WATTB 

DM PUnrmidij^pUfl UU JWe«< r««A ^M^fttA [fTcnera/] i» tU Natunud 0»nrd 

tf JVear Tmh, 
EBWM.TBD, (If thB gBBB t e coBear.) That, It betBC a grat^tal dnly to acknowledge in a iniUhle 
BiBaaer the eenrloeeof a dUtlagBlabed eltlien of thU State, rendrtwd to the National GoanI and 
to the United Slalae prior to and dwlag the Rebellion, the (Joremor be and he U hereby aathorlted 
Md reqaeeted to etefor Bp3a BrHM^-^a^nl J- WAT» OE PUYSTKR [de Peytt-r] the 
hMMi fBBil of JW y er G p$»»rtl In the National Ooard of New York, for merltorVoue Mrricee, whicli 
mark of boBor ehall be etated In the Coumletlon conferred. 

Btatb or Nbw Yobk, i» Anum'dy, April 9tb, ISM. i 

The brBgeiag raeolatloa wae daly paued. By urdrr pf A* Atnmhly, 

J. B. CcsBMA^, Clerk. 

Statb or Nbw Yobk, in SntmU, April 20tb, IHM. 
The fcrBgolaf Reeolntloo wae daly paeaed. By tnUr ^ lit ikmaU, 

Jab. Tbrwillibbr, Clerk. I 

• So la oflgtMl. 
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Mr DEAR Sir Edward, 

While asking you to aooept the dedication of this volnme, I foci it would 
be something very nigh akin to the Bathos wore / to say ono word of Eulogy 
of those powers which the world has recognised in you. 

Let me, however, he permitted, in common with thousandn, to welcome 
the higher development which your Genius is hourly attaining, to say God 
qpeed to the Author of" The Caxtons" and "My Novel," and cry "Hear!" 
to the Eloquent Orator, whose words have awakened an enthusiasm that 
shows C9uvalry still lives among us. 

BeUeve me, in all admiration and esteem. 

Your faithful friend, 

Charles Lever. 

Otppool, Florence, 
March, 1864. 
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''A WORD FROM THE EDITOR." 



Tiic Editor of the Dodd Correspondence may poisfiibly bo expected to give the PuUk 
some information as to the manner by which theec Letters come into his poeecssioQ, 
and the reasons which led him to publish them. Happily he can do both without 
any breach of honorable confidence. The circumstances wore these : 

Mr. Dodd, on liis returning to Ireland, passed through the little watering-place of 
Spczzia, where the Editor was then sojouniiug. They met accidentally, formed ao- 
quaintanocship, and then intimacy. Among the many topics of cunTcrsation between 
them, the Continent and its habits occupied a ver}' wide space. Mr. D. had hved 
little abroad ; the Editor had passed half of a life there. Their views and judgment 
were, as might be surmised, not always alike ; and if novelty had occasionally misled 
one, time and habit had not leM powerfully blunted the perceptions of the other. The 
old resident discovered, to his astonishment, that tlie very opinions which he smiled at 
from his friend, had been once his own ; that he had himself incur cd some of the 
mistakes, and fallen into many of the blunders, which he now ridiculed, and that, so 
far from the Dodd Family being the exception, they were in reahty uo very uiiiair 
samples of a large class of our traveling countrymen. They had come abroad with 
crude and absurd notions of what awaited them on the Continent. They dreamed of 
economy, refinement, universal politeness, and a profound esteem for England from all 
foreigners. They fancied that the advantages of foreign travel were to be obtained 
without cost or labor ; that locomotion could educate, sight-Bceing cultivate them ; that 
in the capacity of British subjects every society should be open to tliem, and that, in 
fact, it was enough to emerge from home obscurity to become at once recognized in the 
fashionable circles of any continental city. 

They not only entertained all these notions, but tliey held them in defiance of most 
contradictory elements. They practiced the most rigid economy when professing im- 
mense wealth ; they afiected to despise the foreigner while shunning their own coun- 
trymen ; they assumed to be votaries of art when merely running over galleries ; and 
lastly, while laying claim, and just claim, for their own country to the highest moral 
standard of Europe, they not unfrequently outraged all the proprieties of foreign life by 
an open and shameless profligacy. It is dilticult to understand how a mere change of 
locahty can aflect a man's notions of right and ^Tong, and how Cis-Alpine evil may be 
Trans- Alpine good. It is very hard to believe that a few parallels of latitude can aficct 
the moral thermometer ; but so it is, and so 3^r. Dodd honestly confessed he found it. 
He not oidy avowed that he could do abroad what he could not dare to do at home, 
but that, worse still, the infraction cost no sacrifice of self-esteem, no self-reproach. It 
was not that these derelictions were part of the habits of foreign life, or at least of such 
of it as met the eye ; it was, in reahty, because he had come abroad with his ovm pre- 
conceived ideas of a certain latitude in morals, and was resolved to have the benefit 
of it. Such inconsistency in theory, led, naturally, to absurdity in action, and John 
Bull became, in consequence, a mark for every trait of eccentricity that satirists could 
describe, or caiicatuxifts paint. 

The gradations of rank so rigidly defined in England are less accurately marked out 
abroad. Society, like the face of the soil, is not inclosed by boundaries and fenced by 
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hedgerowB, but stretches away in boundless undulations of unlimited extent. The 
Englishman fancies there are no boundaries, because he does not see the landmarks. 
8iuce all seems open, he imagines there can be no trespass. This is a serious mistake ! 
Not less a one is, to connect title with rank. He fancies that nobility represents 
abroad the same pretensions which it maintains in England, and indignantly revenges 
hia own blunder by calumniating in common every foreigner of rank. 

Mr. Dodd fell into some of these errors ; from others, he escaped. Most, indeed, of 
his mistakes were those inseparable from a fake position ; and, from the acuteness of 
his remarks in conversation, it is clear that he possessed fair powers of observation, and 
a mind well disposed to receive and retain the truth. One quality certainly his obser- 
vations possessed — they were ** his own." They were neither worked out from the 
Guide-book, nor borrowed from his Laquais de Place. They were the honest convic- 
tions of a good ordinary capacity, sharpened by the habits of an active life. It was 
with sincere pleasure the Editor received from him the following note, which reached 
him about three weeks aflcr they parted : 

** Dod«l)oroogb, Bniflf. 

" My dear Harry Liorrequer, 

" I have finished up all the Correspondence of the Dodd Family during our ' Annus 
Mirabilis' abroad, and send it to you with this. You have done some queer pranks at 
Editorship before now, so what would you say to standing Sponsor to us all, foundlings? 
as we are in the world of letters ? I have a notion in my head that we weren't a bit 
more ridiculous than nine-tenths of our traveling countrymen, and that, maybe, our 
mistakes and misconceptions might serve to warn such as may come after us over the 
same road. At all events, use your own discretion on the matter, but say nothing about 
it when you write to mo, as Mrs. D. reads all my letters, and if she knew we were 
going to print her, the consequences would be awful I 

" You'll be glad to hear that we got safe back her»— Tuesday was a week — found 
every thing much as usual — ^farming stock looking up, pigs better than ever I knew 
them. I have managed to get James into the Police, and his foreign airs and graces 
are bringing him into the tip-top society of the county. Purcell tells me that we'll be 
driven to sell Dodsborough in the Estates Court, and I suppose it's the best thing afler 
all, for we can buy it in, and clear ofi*the mortgages that was the ruin of us. 

" When every thing is settled, I hove an idea of taking a run through the United 
States, to have a peep at Jonathan. If so, you shall hear from me. 

" Meanwhile, I am yours, very faithfully, 

" Kenny I. Dodd. 

" Do you know any Yankees, or could you get me a few letters to some of their 
noticeable men ? for I'd like to have an opportunity of talk with them." 



The Editor at once set about the inspection of the documents forwarded to him, and 
carefully perused the entire correspondence ; nor was it until after a mature consider- 
ation that he determined on accepting the responsible post which Mr. Dodd had 
assigned to him. 

He who edits a Correspondence, to a certain extent is assumed to be a concurring 
party, if not to the statements contained in it, at least to its general tone and direction. 
It is in vain for him to try and hide his own shadow behind the foreground figure of 
the picture, or merge his responsibility in that of his principal. The reader will hold 
him chargeable for opinions that he has made public, and for sentiments which, but 
for his intervention, had slept within the drawer of a cabinet. This is more particularly 
the case where the sentiments recorded are not those of any great thinker or high 
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authority among men, whose dicta may be supponod capable of atanding the test of a 
ooatroYcny, on the mere Btiength of him who uttered them. Now, unhappily, the 
Dodd Family have not as yet produced one of those gifted iudividuais. Their views 
of the world, as they saw it in a foreign tour, are those of persons of very moderato 
capacity, with very few special opportunities for observation. They 'v^Toto in all the 
fnmkness of close friendship to those with whom they were most intimately allied. 
They uttered candidly what they felt acutely. They chronicled their sorrows, their 
successes, their triumphs, and their shame. And although experience did teach them 
something as they went, their errors tracked them to the last. It con not be expected, 
then, that the Editor is prepared to back their opinions and uphold their notions, nor 
is ho blameablc for the judgments they have pronounced un many points. It is true, 
it was open to him to have retrenched tliis, and suppressed tliat. He might have 
canccllpd a confession here, or blotted out an avowal there, but had he done so in one 
Letter, the allusion contoinod in Fome other might have biH.'n pointless — the distinctive 
character of the writer lost ; and what is of more moment than t'ither, a new difficulty 
engendered, viz., what to retain where there was so much to retrench. Besides this, 
Mrs. D. is occasionally wrong where K. I. is right, and it is only by contrasting the 
unpressions, that the value of the judgments can bo appreciated. 

It is not in our present age of higli civilization that an Editor need fear the charge 
of having divulged family secrets, or made the private history of domestic hfe a subject 
for public commentary. Happily, we live in a period of enlightenment that can defy 
such petty slanders. Very high and titled individuals have shown themfclves superior 
to nmilar accusations, and if the " Dodds " can in anywise contribute to the omuso* 
ment or instruction of the world, they may well feel recompensed for an cxpopure to 
which others have been subjected before them. 

As in all cases of this kind, the Editor *s share has been of the very hghtest. It 
would not have become him to have added any tiling either of explanation or apology 
to the contents of these Letters. Even when a word or two might have served to 
correct a mistaken impression, he has preferred to leave the obvious task to the reader's 
judgment to obtrusively making himself the means of interpretation. In fact, he has 
had httle to do beyond opening the door and announcing th(.' company, and his functions 
cease when this duty is accomplished. It would be alike ungracious and ungrateful 
in him, however, were ho to retire without again thanking those kind and indulgent 
friends who have so long and so warmly welcomed him. 

With no higher ambition in life than to be the servant of that same Public, nor any 
morc ardent desire than to merit well at their hands, he writes himself, art he hns so. 
often had oocoaion to do before, but at no time more sincerely than now, 

Their very devoted and faithful bcrvani, 

THE EDITOR. 
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LETTER L 
TO m. THOMAS rmcKLLy or Tnx oea50i» BKrrr. 

Ildld d« Bain, OMcndt. 
Dkae Tom — Here we are at last — aa tired and 
Ma-eick a party |S ever landed on the name 
shore I Twenty-eight hours of it, from the St 
Katharine Docts six of them bobbins oppo> 
aite Marsate in a fog — ringing a big bell all the 
time, and firing minute-guns, lest some thump- 
ing Indiaman or a homeward-bound Peninsular 
should run into us; anil fire more sailing up 
and down before Ostend, till il was safe to cross 
the bar, and enter the blaijkguard little harbor. 
The Pkanix — that was our boat — started the 
night before the Paul Jonet mail-packet, and 
we only beat her by a nook, after all t And 
tliia was a piece of Mm. iJodd's economy : the 
PhiMnix only charges **Teu and six" for the first 
cabin ; but, what with Hie board for a day and 
* night— boats to fetch you out, and boats to 
Isteh you in — brandv and water against tlie 
sickness, much good It was! soda-water, stew- 
ards^ and the devil knows what of broken crosk- 
ery— James fell into the " (.'u'ldy," I think they 
«all it, and Mnashed two dozen and three wine- 
giaases* the most of a blue tea-ttcrvice, and a 
Mg tureen — tlie economy turned out a "delu- 
sion and a snare,** as they say in the House. 
It*s over now, thank <ioaI and except some 
bruises against the bulkheads and a touch of a 
jaundice, I'm nothing the worse. We lande<l 
at night, and we marched off in a gang to the 
Custom House. Such a time I never spent be- 
fore I for when they upset all our tilings on the 
floor, there was no getting them into the trunks, 
again; and so we made our way through the 
streets, with shawls, and muffs, and silk dresses 
all round us, like a set of play*actor& As for 
me, I carried a turban in one nand, and a tray 
of artificial flowers in the other, with a toque 
on my head, and a bird-of-paradise feather in 
my mouth. James fell, crossing tlie plank, with 
three bran new frocks and a Ijonm^t of the girls, 
«nd a tiling Mrs. D. calls a " visite" — egad, they 
made a visite of it, sure enough, and are likely 
to stay some time there, for they are under some 
five feet of black mud, that has loin there since 
before the memory of man. This wasn't the 
worst of it; for Mrs. D., not seeing very well in 
the dark, gave one of the passport people a 
box on the ear that she meant for Paddy, and 
we were hauled up before the police, and made 
pay thirty francs for " insulting the Authorities," 
with something written on our passport besides, 
describing my wife ss a dangerous kind of wo- 
man, that ought to be looked after. Poor Math- 
ews had a funny song, that ran — 

^ ITcvar yoa trsTSI, tt iinuuit seam qaaer 

I frt rabs tksft yea navar gat hara." 



But, faith, it appears to ms that we havefhUtB 
in with a most uncommon allowance of frietio^ 
Perhaps it's all for the best, and by a littk 
roughing at first, we'll the sooner accustom ov^ 
selves to our new position. 

You know that I never thought much of this 
notion of coming abroad, but Mrs^ D. was Ml 
of it, and gave me neither peace nor ease tUl I 
consented. To be sure, if it only realises the half 
of what she says, it's a good nni i iiliitiiiii arwfr 
economy — tip-top education for Tom and tk« 
girls— elegant society without rvprnsn it 
climate — and wine for the pric« of the bottltiL 
I'm sorry to leave Dodsborough. I got into a wi^ 
of living there that suited me ; and even in tk« 
few days I spent in Iiondon, I was missiiu^ my 
morning's walk round the big turnip-field, mm 
my little gossip with Joe Moone. Poor JotI 
don't let him want while I'm away, and bsanrt 
to give him hb turf off our own bog. Wewoa*t 
be able to drain the Lough meadows this yaar, 
for well want every sixpence we can lay oar 
hands on, for the sUrt Mrsi D. says, " ^ Iha 
way you begin obroad decides every thing ;** 
anil, faith, our opening up to this has not \mm 
too pnMiperouSb 

I th<ni^'ht we'd have got plenty of letters of 
recuuimeudatiou for the Continent whiia ws 
were in London ; but it is downright impOMi 
bio to see |ieoplo there. Vickem, our member, 
was never at home, and Lord l^immistons— I 
might besiege Uowning-street from morning till 
night, and never get a sight of him I 1 wrois 
art many as twenty letters, and it wan only whsa 
I l>ethought ma of saying tliat the Whigs nsvsr 
did any thing except for people of the Grey, El- 
liott, or Dundos family, that he sent me five iiiM% 
with a kind of introduction to any of the Envoys 
or Plenipotentiaries I might meet abroad — a ro- 
ving commission after a dinner — sorrow mora 
or loAH ! I believe, however, that this is of no 
consequence: at least, a most agreeable man, 
one kraiitli, the Sub-Consul at Monlendradv 
some where in Holland, and who came over ia 
the saino packet with ui*, tells mo that people 
of condition, liko us, find their place in the gen- 
teel society abroad, ns naturally as a man with 
inustachos goe^i to l^icester-squai*c lliat seems 
a comfort ; for, between me and you, tlie fight- 
ing and scrambling that goes on at home abont 
vho we'll have, and who'll have im, mokes life 
little better than an Election shindy t K. is a 
mighty nice man, and full of information. Ho 
appears to be rich, too, for Tom saw as inanv oh 
thirteen gold watches in his room ; and helias 
chains, and pins, and brooches without end. Wo 
was trying to persuade us to s)>end Uie winter 
at Motlendrach, where, besidcM a heaveiUy cli- 
mate, there are such beautiful walks on the 
dykes, and elegant society 1 Mva. 1>. <SuMaiiSV 
like it^ howtver, for tb<ra^ w^^«\>c«A^ARAB»% 
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all the mominff, we can*t find the place on the 
map, but that doesn't sifrnify much ; since even 
our Post town of Kellvunaignabacklwh is put 
down in the ** Gazeteer,"^* " a small village on the 
roud to Bruff,** and no mention whatever of the 
Police station, nor Uannagins tK^hool, nor tlie 
I'ound Tliat*8 the waj the blackpiarda make 
books nowadays! Mary Anne is all for Brus- 
sels, und afterward, Germany and the Khino, 
but we cuii fix upon nothing; yet Send ine the 
letter of credit on Brussels in any ca.«e, for well 
stay there to look about us, a lew weeks. If 
the two town-lands can not be kept out of the 
"Encumbered Estates," there*s no help for it; 
but sure any of our friends would bid a trifle, 
and not see them knocked down at seven or 
«ight years' purchase. If Tullylicknaslattcrley 
was Grained, and the stones off it, and a good 
top dressing; of lime for two years, you'd see as 
fine a crop of oats there as ever vou ^ wish ; and 
there hasn't been ou ** outrage,^ as they call it, 
on the same land since they sliot M*8)iea, last 
September; and when you consider the times, 
and the way winter set in early this year, 'tis 
•aying a goa^d deal I wish Prince AlbeVt would 
take some of these farms, as they said ho would. 
Kever mind inclosing the town parks, we cant 
afford it just now ; but mind that you look after 
the preserves. If there's a cock shot in the 
Boundary-wood, I'll turn out every mothers 
•on of the barony. 

I was going to tell you about Nick Mahon's 
holding, but it's gone clean out of my head, for 
I was called away to the Police office to bail 
oat Paddy Byrne, the dirty little spalpeen ; I 
wish I never took him from home. Ue saw a 
man running off with a yellow valise — this is 
his story — and thinking it was mine, he gave 
him diase ; he doubled and turned — now, under 
an omnibus, now, through a dark possago— till 
Paddy overtook him at last, and gave him a 
dippeen on the left ear, and a neat touch of the 
foot that sent him sprawling. This done. Pat 
■houldered the spoils, and made for the Inn; 
but what d'ye think f It turned out to be anoth- 
er man's trunk, and Paddy was taken up for the 
robbery; and what with the swearing of the 
Pdlice, Pat's yells, and Mrs. D.'s French, I have 
passed such a half-hour, as I hoi>e never to see 
again. Two "NaiML" settled it all, however, 
and five francs to the Brigadier — as well-drms- 
od a chap as the Commander of the Forcen at 
home — but foreigners, it seems, are the devil for 
bribery. When I told Pat Vd stop it out of his 
▼ages, he was for niMhiug out, ann taking what 
he called the worth of his money out of the 
blackguard; so that I had to lock him into my 
Toom, and there he is now, crying and fu*reecli- 
in^ like mad. This will bo my excuse for any 
thing I may make in way of mistakes ; for, to 
■ay truth, my head is fairly moi^Iorodl As it 
is, we've lost a tnink ; and when Mrs. D. di<!cov- 
«rs that it was the one containing; nil hor now 
flilk dre!'Re^ and a famou;^ red velvet, that was 
to take the shine out of the Tuilerie^ we'll have 
the devil to pay ! 8he*s in a blc>«se<I humor Inv 
•ide.4, for she suyA she saw the Brigadier wink 
at Mary Anne; and that it was a good kicking 
ho d«r-fn'<.d, iii!«tead of a five-franc piei*e: and 
now hhiM tirr'iiintr on me in the vernaeular, in 
whicli, I ri'jTief. to fhv, hor fluency has no im- 
pediments I inu.-^t now conclude, my dear Tom, 



for it is quite beyond me to remember more than 
that I am, as ever, 

Your sincere friend. 

KlINNT I. DoDD. 

Betty Cobb insists upon being sent home ; this 
is more of it 1 The journey will cost a ten-pound 
note, if Mrs. D. can't succeed in turning her off 
of it. I'm afraid the economy, at least, begins- 
badly. 



LETTER IL 



MBS. DODD TO 1CUTRE8A MAKT GALMGUER, AT DODS- 

BOBOL'OII. 

Hotel oCthe Bsthii, Oatande. 

Dear Mollt — ^This is the first blessed moment 
of quiet I've had since I quitted home ; and even 
now, there's the table d'hdte of Rixty-two in the 
next room, and a brass band in the lobby, with, 
to be sure, the noisiest set of wretches as wait- 
ers ever I heard, shouting, screaming, knife-jin> 
gling, plate-crashing, and cork-drawing — ^till my 
head is fairly turned with the turmoil. The ex- 
pense is cruel besides— eighteen francs a day for 
the rooms, although Jamw sleeps in tlie '** sa- 
lon ;" and if you saw the bed — his father swears 
it was a mignonnette-box in one of the windows! 
The eating is l)eautiful ; that must be allowed. 
Two Boups, tliree fishes, five roast chickens, and 
a piece of veal, stewed with cherries ; a dish of 
chops with chickory, and a meat-pio garnishee^ 
with cockscombs — you may be sure I didn't 
touch them — after tfiem there was a carp, with 
treacle, and a big plate of larks and robins, with 
eggs of the same, all round. Then came the 
heavy eating: a roast joint of beef, with a bat- 
ter-pudding, and a turkey stuffed with chest- 
nuts ; ducks ditto, with ofive and onions, and a 
mushroom-tart, made of grated chickens and 
other eondimenta As for the sweets, I don't 
remember the half of them, nor do I like to try ; 
for poor dear James got a kind of surfeit, and 
was obliged to go to bed and have a doetor — a 
complaint^ they tell me, mighty common auiong^ 
the English on first coming abroad. He wns a 
nice man, and only charged five francs. I wish 
you'd tell Peter Bolton that; for though we sub- 
scribe a pound a year to the Dispensary, Mr. Pe- 
ter thinks to get six shillings a visit every time 
he comes over to Dodsborough — a pleasant rrde 
of eleven miles— «nd sure of fomething to slat 
besides ; and now that I think of it, Molly, 'iia 
what's called the learned profession in Irelnrid 
is eating us all up. Tlie Attorneys, the Dootor^;. 
the Parsonfl — look at them abroa<). M r. Kraut h, 
a remarkable nice man, and a Consul, told mo 
last night, that for two-and-sixpence of our mon- 
ey, yoird have the best advice, law or ine<lical. 
tlie Continent affords, and even tliat same is n 
comfort! 

The table d'hdte is not without some <lrftw- 
backsy however, my dear Molly, for only ye.-'- 
tcnlay I caught an oflleer, thclJrigadii'r'of tho 
Gendarmerie, they call him, throwing kIv jrlnnccs 
at MaiT Anno aefoM the table. I nientioniMl it. 
to K. L, but like all fathers that woi-o a Httlo 
free and ea*y when young, he said. '* Pooh I non- 
sense, dear.' Tis the way of foreigners ; you'll 
get used to it at last" \Ve dined to-dny in our 



\" 



\ 



TII£ DODD FAMILY ABRO^VD. 



own room ; and jiMt to jmnish na, m I somiMe, 
they gave \u a Krog of mutton, and two bine- 
legged chickens ; and by the Bill before me— 
for I have it made np eTery day — I »oe '* diner 
particalier ' put down five franca a head, and 
the table d'hote is for, two I 

K L was in a blessed passion, and cursed my 
infernal prudery, as he called it To be surel 
didn't know it was to cost us a matter of fifteen 
franoBw And now he s gone off to the caf^, and 
Mary Anne is crying in her own room, while 
Caroline is nursing James; for, to toll you the 
truth, Betty Obb is no earthly uhc to us, and 
as for Paddy B>Tnc, *tis liailing him out of the 
police-office and paying fines for him we are, all 

dav. 

We'll scarcely save much this firvt quarter, 
for what with traveling exponneiA and the low 
of my trunk — I believe 1 told yon tliat soixe 
Tillam carried away the yellow valise, with the 
Uaek satin trimmed with blonde, and the peach- 
colored "gros de Naples," and inv two elegant 
ball-dresMH, one covered with realLimerick lace 
-^these loesei, and the little contin^ncies of the 
road, will run away with most of our economies; 
but lif we live we learn, and we'll do better af- 
terward. 

I never expected it would be all pure gain, 
Molly ; but isn*t it worth something to N*e life 
—to get one*s cliildren the polish and refinement 
of the Continent — ^to teach them foreign tongui-s 
with the real accent— to mix in the veiy high- 
est eircles, and learn all the ways of people of 
ftshion 9 Besides, Dodsborough was dreadfiil ; 
£. L was settling down to a common farmer, 
and in a year or two more, would never have 
asked any hif^er company than Purccll and 
Father Maher ; as for James, he was always out. 
with the greyhounds, or shooting, or something 
of the kind ; and lastly, you saw younelf what 
was going on between reter Belton and Mary 
Annel 8he mi^ht have had the pride and de- 
eency to look higher than a I>is{>ensary doctor. 
I told her that her mother's family was M'Car- 
thy'a^ and, indeed, it was nothing but the bad 
times ever made me think of Ken ny IJod<L N ot 
that I don't think well of poor Peter, but sure 
it's hard to dress well, and keep three horses, 
and make a decent appearance, on le«>s than 
eighty pounds a year — not to talk of a wife at 

I hope youll get Christy into the Police — they 
are just tne same as the IiuMors, and not so cost- 
ly. Be sure that you send off the two trunks 
to Ostend with the'first sailing-vessel from Lim- 
erick ; they'll only cost onc-and-fourpenrc a cu- 
bic foot, whatever that in, and 1 Intlieve they'll 
come just as speedy as by steiui). Vm eorry'for 
poor Kaney Doran ; she'll be a loss to us in the 
dairy; but maybe shell recover yet. llowcan 

fon explain ifrindled Judy not being in calf? 
ean scarce believe it yet If it be true, how- 
ever, you must sell her at the Ri>ring fair. Fa- 
ther Jialier had a conceit out of her. Try if he 
ii disposed to give ten pounds, or guineas — 
guineas if you can, Molly. 

There's no curing that rash in Caroline's face, 
and it 8 making her miserable. I've lo»t Peter's 
receipt ; and it was the only thing Btopi)cd the 
itching. Try and get a copy of it from him; 
Imfc say it*i for Betty Cobb. 
- I waa interrupted, my dew Molly, by o ^-isit 



from a young gentleman whose visit inc^-oard 
bean the name of Victor du Laney, come to ask 
after James— a very nice piece of attention, 
considering that he oidy met us once at the 
table d'hdt<'. He and*Mary Anne talked a 
great deal totrother; for, as he doesn't speak 
English. I could only smile and say " we- we," 
occasionally. He's as anxious altotit Jiimrs aa 
if he was his brother, and wanted to sit ui> tho 
night with him ; though what use would it bvV 
for poor J. doesn't know a wonl of French, yet. 
Mary Anno. telU me that he's a Count, and that 
his family was very higli under the 1ut<> King; 
but it's dreadful to hear him talk of Louis 
Philip(M and the Orleans branch. He men- 
tioned, too. that they set spies after him wher^ 
ever he goes; and mdeed Mary Anne naw ■ 
Gendarme looking up at the window all tha 
time he was with us. 

He spent two hours ond a half hero; nnd I 
must say. Molly, foreigners have a wonderful 
way of mgratiating themselves with one: we 
felt when he was gone away, as if we knew him 
all our life. Don't pay any attention to Mat, 
but sell the fruit, and f>end inc the muney ; and 
as for Bandy Bob, what's the use of leediiiff 
him now we^re away f Take care that the ad- 
vertisement about iKitlsborough is in the Jfail 
and the Packet every week: "A K«*!«idcnco fit 
for a nobleman or gentlpman's fiimily — most 
extensive out-offices, and two hundred aores of 
land, more if required," ought to let easy ! To 
be sure, it's in Ireland, Molly, that's the* wont 
of it. There isn't a little bft of a lodging here 
on the sands, with ruHh-lx)ttoni chairs nnd a 
painte<l table, doesn't bring fifty francs a weekl 

I must conrliide now, for it's nigh portt-hour. 
Be sure you louk after the trunks and the ponf . 
Never mind sending the Limerick paper; it 
costs three soun, and has ncvi*r any thing new, 
K. I. sees th** 7Tmr« at the rooms, and they give 
all the outnig4"4 JDht as well as the Irish |>aperiL 
By the way, \i ho was the Judkin Delanev. that 
was killed ut Brutlf Sure it isn't the' little 
creature that collected the County-^.'ess; it 
would be a disgrace if it wat: he wasn't fire 
foot high I 

Tell Father Maher to send me a few threat- 
ening lines for Betty Cobb ; 'tis nothing but the 
Priest's wonl will ^eep her down. 

Your Bio»t affectionate friend, 

Jemtma 1>odd. 



LtTTKR HI. 

MISS DODP TO 1II68 DCK)LAN, OF BALLTIKKVLAX. 

IloCd de Brllerue, Brusads. 
Dearest Kitty — If any thing couM divert 
the mind from horrow — I'roui the "grief that 
sears and Bcaldn" — it would l>e the delightful ex- 
istence of this ehurnting city, where associations 
of tho poHt and present pleasure divide atten- 
tion between them. We nre htopjiing at tho 
Bellevue. the pn*at hotel of the upper town; 
but my delight, my ecHtasy, i« the old city — the 
Gran«1e Place, ei»i»et'ially. with its curious archi- 
teoture of iiiediH>val tuste, its high polished 
roofs, and carve<l arcliit raves. 1 st ood yesterday 
at the window where Count Egmout v\\w<i\MA* 
forth to the icAiEoV^i— \ Vwi^\\ii^\X\fe Oaixt Vto«^ 
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poor Horn snt for the last time, while his faint- 
ing wife fell powerless at his knees, and 1 
thought — yea, dearest Kitty, I own it — I thought 
of that Inst dreadful parting in the summer- 
house with poor Peter. My tears are blotting 
ont the words as I write them. Why — ^why, 1 
ask, must we be wretched? Why are we not 
free to face the humble destiny which more 
sordid spirits would shrink from? What is 
there in narrow fortune, if the heart soars above 
it? papa is, however, more inexorable than 
erer ; and as for Mamma, she looks at me as 
though I were the dis^ace of our name and 
lineage. Cary never did — never could under- 
•tand me, poor child I — may she never know 
what it is to suffer as 1 do! * But why do I dis- 
tress you with my sorrows? — " let me tune my 
harp to lighter layS)** as that sweet poet, Uaynes 
Bailey, says. W e were yesterday at the great 
ball of Count Uaegenstroem, the Danish Em- 
bassador here. Papa received a laree packet 
of letters of introduction on Monday last, from 
the Foreign Office. It would seem that Lord 
F. thought Pa was a member, for he address- 
ed him as M.P. ; but the mistake has been so 
lar fortunate, that we are invited on Tuesday 
to dine at Lord Gledworth's, our Embassador 
here, and we have his box for to-night at tlis 
Opera — not to speak of lost night's invitation, 
which came from him. 1 wore my amber gauze 
oyer the satin slip, with the "jonquilles and 
white rosost two camelias in my hair, with 
Mamma's coral chain twined through the roll 
at the back. Count Ambrose de Koncy called 
me a ''rose-cameo," and I believe, I didiook my 
best I danced witli *' I*rinc6 Mierra d'Aguila 
Kero,** a Sicilian that ought to be the King of 
Sicily, and will, they say, if the King of I^aples 
dies without leaving seven sons. What a spioii- 
did man, Kitty! not tall, rather the rwerse; 
but Bucik eyes and such n beard, and so per- 
ftimed; tlie very air around him was like the 
garden of Attarshul I He s]K)ke very little En- 
glish, and could not bear to talk French ; he 
■aid the French betrayed *'lu sua carissima 
l^tria;" and so, my dear Kitty, I did my best 
in the syllables of tlie sweet south. lie, ut least, 
ealled my accent "diviua," and said that he 
would come and read Petrarch with me to-nior- 
low. I>on't lot Peter bo a fool when he hears thii. 
The Prince is in a very <]iffcrent sphere from 
poor Mary Anne! he always dunces with Queen 
Victoria when he's at Windsor, and culled our 
Prince-Consort '*1I suo dilctto Alberto;" and 
more than nil, he's married, but separated from 
the Priii<:i.'i^8. lie told me this hiuiscl^nnd with 
what t(:ril)l'' emotion, Kitty! 1 thougiil ot 
Charles Ivruu in " Claude iV^cinotte," ii6 hu hjioke 
in a low gutiural voice, with his hana on his 
bosom. It was very dreadful, but these tem- 
peraments, moulded alike by southern climes 
and ancient descent, are awful in their passion- 
ate vehemence, i assure you, it was a relief to 
me wiien he stopped one of the trays and took 
■ pine-apple ice. i felt that it was a moment 
m peril passed in safety. Yon can form no 
notion, dearest, of the fascination of foreign 
manners, something there is so gently insinu- 
ftting, BO captivating, so bewitching, and withal 
■o natural, Kitty — that's tlie very strangest thing 
of alL There is absolutely nothing a foreigner 
"mn not say to you. I almost blush as 1 think 



of what, I now know, must have been the veriest 
commonplace of society, but which to my ears, 
in all their untutored ignorance, sounded very 
odd. 

Mamma — and you know her prudcrv — ^is ac- 
tually in ecstasy" with them. The Prince said 
to me lost night, *' Savez-vous, Mademoiselle I 
Madame votre mdrc est d'une beauts classiquo ;" 
and 1 assure vou Mu was delighted with the 
compliment wlhen she heard it Papa is not 
so tractable: he calls them the most atrocious 
names, and has all the old prejudices about tlio 
Continent that wo see in tlie old farcen^ Cury 
is, however, worse again, and thinks their cosy 
elegance is im|>ertineuce, and all the graceful 
charm of their manner nothing but — her own 
words — ** egrogioiu vanity." bholl 1 whisper 
vou a bit of a secTct? Well then, Kitty, tho 
reason of this repugnance may be, that alio 
makes no impression whatever, notwithstand- 
ing her beauty ; and, there is no denying that 
she does not posi^csa the gift — whatever it be — 
of fascination, ^^he has, besideft, a species of an- 
tipmthy to every thing foreign, that she makes 
no effort to disguise. A rather unfortunate ac- 
quaintance Ma made, on board the steam-pack- 
et, with a certain Mr. Kntuth, who called him- 
self Sub-Consul of somewhere in Holland, but 
who turned out to be a Jew peddler, has given 
Cary such an op|)ortuiiity of inveighing against 
all mreigners. that she is positively unendurable. 
This Krauth, I must say, was atrociously vulgar, 
and shockingly ugly; \>ut as he could tulk some 
broken English, Ma lather like<l him, and we 
had him to toa; after which, he took James 
homo to his lodgings, to show him some wou- 
derful stuffed birds that he was bringing to one 
of tho Uoyal Princo8!«e3. 1 have not naticnce to 
tell you all the narrative, but the end of it was, 
that poor dear tlunies, having given all his ] ock- 
et-money and his silver penctl-cosc for a tin mu- 
sical snuf)-l>ox, that won't i-lay Weber's last 
waltz, excei>t in jeiks Hke a niccougb, actually 
exchang*;d two dozen of his new shirts for a box 
of Havana cigars and a cigar-cai^f with u pic- 
ture of Fanny I Kslci on it ! Pa|a was in a tow- 
ering pobsion when he heard of it, and hastened 
off to K.'s loJgiiigs ; but he had already ^iccuiup- 
ed. This unhappy incident threw a shade over 
our last few <iays at Uetend ; for James never 
came down to <line, but t>at in his own room 
smoking tlie atrocious cigars, and contemplating 
the portrait of the charming Fanny — pursuita 
whi(Mi. 1 nnist say, seemed to have conduced 
to a most melancKoly and despondent fiame of 
mind. 

There was anotl c- **tut9fvrnture** my dear- 
est Kitty. My tint, ks to ihut sweet language 
for the word by which 1 characterize it! A 
certain C-ount \ ictor de Lancy, who made ao- 
quaintuncc with us at the table d*h6te, and was 
presuming enough to visit us afterwaiMi, turned 
out to be a common thief! and who, though un- 
der the surveillance of the Police, made away 
with Ma's work-hox and her gold spectaclea, 
putting on Pa*B paletot, and a new plaid belongs 
ing to James as lie pasNKl out It is very shock- 
ing; but confess, dearest^ what a land 'it mu.rt 
l»c, whoie the peddlcm are insinuating, and the 
\ ory pit k{>oekets have all the ease and breedii c 
of the best society. I assure you that 1 could 
not credit the guilt of M. de L., until the Brig- 
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adicr eaaM yettarday to inmnre about our loin- 
m. And take whai h« called hu ** manalfmunt." 
I thought, lor a moment or two, that he had 
made a miitake. Kitty, and was come for mine ; 
for he looked into my eyes in such a way, and 

Soke so softly, that I began t<» blush; and 
amma, always on the watch, bridled up, and 
said. ** Mary Anne 1** in that voice you must so 
welt remember ; and 00 it is, my dear friend, the 
Hiiet and the Omstable, and 1 have no doubt, 
too, the Judge, the Jur}', and the Jailer, are all 
on the same beat! 

I have just lieen called away to see such a 
love of a rose tunic, all glac^, to be worn over 
a dull slate-colured jupe, looped up at one mdo, 
with white canielias and lilies of the valley. 
Think of me, Kitty, with mv hair drawn back 
and slightly pow<fere<l, hmI tiecL* to my shoe^ 
and a great fan hanging to my Mi!<r, like grave 
Aunt Susan in the picture, wanting nothing but 
the love-sick swain that play a the tiagcolet at 
her feet! — Madame Adele, the Modbit<>, sayN, 
**not long to wait for a dozen ^tuch'* — and tlii^, 
not for a fancy ball, dearest, but for n biniplc 
cveninu: imrty — a "danoeable tea,** as I'apa 
will csll It. 1 vow to you, Kitty, that it great- 
ly detracts from the pict^irial cfll-ct of thiii taste, 
to sec how obstinately men will adhere to their 
present ungainly and ungraceful style of drcM 
— ^that shocking solecism in costume, a narrow - 
tailed coat, and tliose more fearful outragtn on 
shape and symmetry for which no name has 
been invented in any language. Now, the \v\- 
eiing effect of this black coat system is terrific ; 
and there is no distinguishing a mnn of real 
rank from his t-ailor: among EngiiMi at least, 
for the crosses and decorationn so frequent with 
foreigners are unknown to us. Talking of these, 
Kitty, the Prince of Aguila Xero in splendid. 
He wears nearly even* bird and beast tliut Noah 
hwX in the ark.'and a few others quite unknown 
to antediluvial zoology. These distinctions are 
sad reflections on the want of a chivalric feel- 
ing in our country ; and when wo think of the 
heroic actions, tlie doughty deeds, and high 
achievements of these I'alaains, we are forced 
to blush for the spirit that condemns us to be 
a nation of shopkeepers 

How I run on, dearest, from one topic to 
another I just as to my mind is presented the 
delightful succession 01 objects aoout me— ob- 
jects of whose very existence I did not know 
till now I And then to think of what a life of 
obscurity and darkness we were condemned to, 
at homei Our neighborhood— a Priest, a Mill- 
er, and those odious Da vises ; our gayetiea, a 
detestable dinner at the Grange ; our theatri- 
cals, "The CasUe Spectre," performed in the 
coach-house ; and instead of those gorgeous and 
splendid ceremonials of our Church, so impress- 
ive, so soul-subduing, Kitty, the little dirty 
chapjel at Bruff, with Larry Behan, the lame 
Sacristan, hobUing about and thrashing the 
urchins with the handle of the extinguisher! 
hit muttered "If I was near yeez!'* breaking 
in on the "Oremiu, Domine." Shall I own it, 
Kitty, there b a drMdfnl vulgarity about our 
dear little eirda of Dodsborough; and *'one 
demoralize^" as tha French say, by the inces* 
•ant i^ypeal of low and too lamiuar aflweiationa 

I hava baan agala aallad avay to interpret 
for F^M with tlM Pdiaa. Tliat graedeM littla 



wretch, Paddy Byrne, who was left behind by 
the train at Malines^ went to eat his dinner al 
one of the small "Restaurants** in the towB^ 
called the *«Cheval 116," and not finding tlia 
food to his satisfaction, got into some kind of 
an altercation with the waiter, when the naina 
of the hostel coming up in the ditmute, ffuggeatad 
to Paddy tlie horrid Uiought tliat it was tha 
**Uurse iHe-housc** he had chane(>d iirnrn aw 
idea so n^vohing to his culinary prejudices that 
he smashed nnd bi-uke evoiy tbing before hin^ 
and waM only fmUhuHl at lant by a cor|)oral'a 
party of the <veiidarineric, who haiideuffed and 
conveyed him to Hnirisels ; and here he in. now, 
cn'ing and calling himself a ** nuor boy that 
wan dragired fnim home,'' and, in fact, ti^Hiif 
to iK't-suitilf himself and all around him that ha 
hari been H(»ld into hlavery by a cruel master. 
Betty ( ohb. too, ha!*jui«t joined the chorus, and 
irt ehxjuently int«>rweaving a little «'piMiile of 
Iri^h MT<»ii);r« and sorrows into the ti.si»ue of 
Paddy 'i» i^ucs! 

iSetty ii* won^i' thiin him. Tliere i.s nothing 
good enough for her to eat ; no IhmI to sleep 
n|ion; she even findr» the Belgians iletieient ia 
cleanlinefMt. Thin, after Jiriitf. ii* a little too 
bad! ManlInf^ however, ntand;* liy h«'r in oveiy 
thing, and in the enil i<he will U-eonie intoler^ 
able. JaiiU'A intt'udM to H*nd a few lines to 
your brother KiilHTt; but if he phoulil fait— 
not improbable, as writing, with hiui. eombinaa 
the double diflieultie.i of orthography and niann- 
Hcrint — pray rememlnT us kindly to him, and 
believe me ever, my dear<t4t Kitty, 

Ymir heart-devoted, 

Mary Anne I)o»p. 

P. B. innr^t not think of writing; but yon 

may tell him that Pm unchanged, unehangia* 

able. The eold maxims of worldly prudenea, 

the sordid ealculations of worhlly interesti^ 

atfcct ine not. Ai< Metastasio itavs — 

"O' w raffionc Intrnde 
Subito, amor, non>." 

I know it — I feel it. There m what Balzac caUa 
un<^ prn*er9iU dirhte in true affection, that 
teaches one to brave father, and mother, and 
brother, and thid glorious sentiment is tha 
cradle of true martyrdom. May my heart char- 
isli this n<»l)lc grief, nnd never forget that if 
there is no struggle, there ift no victor}'. 

Do you remember Captain Morri^ of the 25th, 
the little dark officer that came down to Bruff 
after the burning of the Sheas r I saw him 
yesterday, but, Kitty, how diff'erently he look- 
ed here, m hii>i paiute blue frock, from his air in 
"our village!" Ue wanted t^ bitw, but 1 eat 
him dead. " Xo," thought I, ** times are changed, 
and we with them ?" Caroline, who was walk- 
ing Whind me with James, however, not only 
saluted, but f(}M>ko to him. He said, **I sea 
vour sister forgets mc ; but I know how altered 
ill-health has made me. I am going to leave tha 
ser^'ice.** He asked where we were stopp in g 
a most unnecessary piece of attention ; for altar 
the altercation he had with Pa on t)ic Bench 
at Bruff, i think common delicacy might keep 
him from seeking us out. 

Try and persuade your Pa|»a to take yon 
abroad, Kitty, if only' for a summer rambla; 
believe me, there is no other refining procaw 
like it If you only saw James alrewly — ^^on. 
remambcr what a »\o^t!ii. Via -^'a»— ^ovi^^'Mhi 
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know him ; his hnir so nicely «}iTidfd and per- 
fumed; hit gloves AO nccnfatoly fitting; hid 
boots i>crfcction in Aha))o and ]>oliKh ; and all 
the dearest little triiiketfi in the world — pistolx 
and Bteam-carriaj(e«, death's-heads, ships, and 
terpen ts — hanging from his wateh-chain ; ontl 
, as lor the top of his cane, Kitty, it is paveil with 
turquoi«ie, and has a great opal in the middle 
Wliere, how, and when he got all this "ele- 
gance/' 1 can't eren gues^ and I see it must be 
a secret, for neither Pa nor Ma have ever yet 
teen him ** en gala.'* I wish your brother Rob- 
ert was with him. It would be such an advant- 
age to him. I am certain Trinity College is all 
t£at you say of it; but confess, Kitty, I>ublin 
k terribly behind the world in all that regards 
eirilization and " toa" 
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JAMBS DODD TO ROBERT D<>OLAN, KSQCTHE, TRCVrTT 
COLLXOE, Pl'BUN. 

Ildtel de BeUrrue, Drnsscls. 

Dear Bob — Here we are, living another kind 
of life from our old existence at Dodsborough 1 
We have capital quarters at tlie *'Bellevue" — 
a fine hotel, excellent dinners, and, what I think 
not inferior to either, a most obliging Jew mon- 
ey-changer hard by, who advances *' moderate 
loans to rcsi>ectable parties^ on personal secu- 
rity" — a process in which I liave already made 
some proficiency, and with considerable advant- 
age to my outward man. Tim tailurs are first- 
rat«, and rig you out with gloves, l>oots, hat, 
even to your cane — they forget nothing. The 
hairdressers are also incomparable. I thought, 
at first, that capillary attraction was beyond 
me; but, to my agreeable surprise. I discover 
that I boast a very im])06ing " chevtlure,^* and a 
bright promise of mustache, which, as yet, is 
only famtly depicted by a dusky line on my 
upper lip. 

It's all nonsense to undervalue dress: I'm no 
more the same man in my dark-green paletot, 
trimmed with Astracan, than 1 was a month 
aso in my fustian shooting-jacket — than a well- 
juumed eagle is like a half-moulted turkey. 
There is an inseparable connection between your 
ooat and your character; and few things so 
react on tKe morality of a man as the cut of 
bis trowsers. Nothing more certainly tolls me 
this, than the feeling with which I enter any 
poblic place now, compared to what I expen- 
anced a few weeks back. It was then nalf- 
■hame, half-awagger — a conflict between mod- 
eity and defiance. Now, it is the easy assur- 
ance of being ** all right" — the conviction that 
my hnt, my frock, my cravat, my vest, can stand 
the most critical examination ; and that if any 
one be impertinent enough to indulge in the in- 
qury through his eye-glass, I have the equal 
privilege to return stare for stare, with, may- 
bap, an initiatory sneer into the bargain. By- 
the-way, the liabit of looking unutterably fierce 
■eems to be the first lesson abroad. The pass- 
port-people, as yon land — the officers of the 
Cwtoms — ^the landlord of your Inn — ^the wait* 
i l l the railroad clerks^ all **get up" a general 
■ir of sovereign contempt for every body and 
•vary thing, rather pnsiling at first, but quite 



re-assuring when yon are trained to reciprocity. 
Fur the time. I rather flatter mym'if to have 
learned the dodge well ; not but, 1 must con- 
fess to you, Ik^b, that my education is prose- 
cuted under difliculties. l>uring the whole of 
the nioming, I'm either with the Governor or 
my 3Iother, sight-seeing and house-hunting — 
now, se<'king out a Rubens, now, making an 
excursion into the market, and making explor- 
atory researelu's into the prices of fish, fowl, 
and vegetables; eheaf>ening articles that wo 
don't intend ti) buy — a iiroeeM my Mother looks 

• s ^ 

upon as a moral exercise ; and climbing up " two- 
pair," to see hnlgings wo have no intention to 
take; all because, as she says, "we ought to 
know every thing;" and rcaUy the spirit of in- 
quiry thiit n)ovi*s her will have its reward — not 
alway^ p(M'hai«. without some drawbacks, as 
witnesii what hap|>ened to us on Tuesday. In 
our rambles along the Boulevard de Waterloo, 
we saw a smart-look in g houM\ with an affiche 
ovor the door — " A l«»uer," and, of course. Moth- 
er and Mary Anno at once stoppod the carriage 
for an exploration. In we went, asked for tlio 
Proprietor, and saw a small, ro^^y-cheeked little 
man, with a big wig, and a very iuquiet, rest- 
less look in his eyes. '* Could we see the hou.>!C ? 
Was it furnished f" ''Yes," to lx>th quoHliou:*. 
*'Were there stablest' Capital room for four 
horses ; good water — two kinds and Ixith excel- 
lent" Up-stairs we toiled, through one calou 
into anotuer — now, losing our<«eivfs in dark 

Sassages, now, coming abru]>tly U* uiilockablo 
oors— everlastingly coming back to the ypot 
we had just left, and conceiving the gramleiit 
notions of tlie numl>er of rooms, from the man- 
ner of our own i>erambulations. (.)f cour^te you 
know the invariable incidents of this tiresome 
process, where the owner is always trying to 
open impracticable windows, and the vi^itore 
will rush into inscrutable places, in despite of 
all advice and admonition. Our voyage of dis- 
covery was like all pi-ecediug onas; and wo 
looked down well-staircases and U]> into sky- 
liffhts— snuffed for postiible smells, and suggest- 
ea imaginary smoke, in every room we saw. 
While we were thus busily criticising the domi- 
cile, its owner, it would seem, was as actively 
engaged in an examination of im, and apparently 
with a less satisfactory* result, for he broke in 
upon one of our consultations by a friendly *' No, 
no^ Ladies; it won't do— it won't do at all. 
This house would never suit;" and while my- 
Mother stared, and Mary Anne opened wicle 
her eyes in astonishment, he went on, " We*ro 
only losing time, Ladies; both your time and 
mine will ue wasted. This is not the house for 
" I beg to observe, Sir, that 1 think it 
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is," interposed my Mother, who. with a very 
womanly feeling, took a i)ro<ligious fancy to 
the place the moment she oiscovered therewas 
a dimculty about it The owner, however, waa 
to the lull aa decided ; and, in fact, hurried us 
out of the rooms, down stairs, and into the 
street, with a degree of haste savoring far more 
of impatience than politeness. 1 rather was 
disposed to laugh at the little man's eneivctio 
nyection of us ; but my Mother's rage rendered 
any *' mirthful demonstration inopportune," as 
the French would say ; and so I only exchanged 
glances witli Mary Anne, while our eloquent 
parent abused the " little wretch" to her heart's 
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l«nt awiault. with int»'n?, Ar. «V" . :::>d i* :- niilv s.iv I'-rri-ltrT.-. till i!i\ M«'rr««w^. a:id -i lak of 

hy th** intfrvfntion of our Mirii-*«'r h-r- tliat •..■. i-'.t ««> iiitr\ : m::\*- im- ••!»•' r^xwh. u:i>l 1 iwik 

bail ha" boon ao«'*'ptvd ; inv F»?li-r l-«!r.L: l''»i!r»d I'-r i.«i i.-.-tr-; 1 u* a- ft'r I'-.'.kt"^ and tJr.iiid S'iu- 

to apfkear b»fori* tht.* ••rmirt of rorr-'-'ti'inul :i«-'.;r«, I "rir. •'••—•••« a!id lMii'!n'?«i'-, I'v.i had but 

l'oli«:o." «»n M"i]day noxt. If wi* rt'r;iui:i iinii-h l«"> luui-h "l" !h»iii." I a-«"'.:ri' \i»u. Mi'b. il'-^ lik»» 

lonfifor here, we arc liki-ly to b-arn r'»!n«*llii!ii; a I'a',''- '"ii •■' ^••!u•• "Id <*'vy ofrhi\alM. to liii- 

of the law!», at lea-*t, anil in a way whii*h | - t.-n t«» liiiii. TIk- i-pKudi-l -1 MtinHut"., ih- ulo- 

ple a^iure vou i-* alway-t iniM iii'l*»-libl»- — pra«'- rt'W* C"i.i't-|i'.i(»rj4. niA tin* vrrral jilaii" hi» ha.<i 

tieallv. If we continut* a^ w«» ha% •• r««mri!f!iPiMl. !"»ir tlif ri-j'-riiTatji'n ff l!tir«'|»i': and how he 

A little management fin tlu* p>i:-t of th*> law vir«, alili'ir-* fhi- Kiii|M:i.r nt" Km— iai "It"-, u ' iluel 

and a natural d»r-»ire ou thi* part of mv FVImt a la mort »M:tr«' Mi'lu'lu* •■' in«»i.' " raid h-- to nie, 

to obtain jib*tiee. rnay prolonif our b'lral atfair-i \e*T«Tdav. "'rh"' tt.-ni' ••t' tlii« r«ui!li-'l Wi"r»» 

far inti» the rprini;; ao that w«* may |Mi>MiMv *iirio-d on ihi* ti''M «'t" Ur-troliTii-w ; for th.* pre*- 

not leave thi« for nome montln toeiiin«*. whiih, "Hl tijv vi«Morv i' hi*, but ilo-n* in n tinu" «'om- 

"with the ai»l of my fri**ihi, I.ai7.aru-« Sintro<*k, iiiirl" I hfi\»r ln-rn tr_\ invr all inanin r o! ^^'h^•m^»^ 

may bemad** ]>leaturab]e an<l pri>titabb'. to havo him invit.-d t<» diii" with us. MiUhor 

It's all vi.-ry w*dl to talk mIhuiI *• Irarninir and .Mary Aiuji* an- with me. h.ar*. and hand; 

french, w.-viny palh^rieH and r'Utlviin; work- i»l ■ bur tlw <f»»\i-rnor*."* la!«' Fiii-ohaiii'*— havi* Miured 

art," mv dear Ji<>b; but wdwnr'.^ th-i tiim-? — him av'ain-t all f«»rtiirntr'. uikI 1 luufX bidi' my 

that's the question. My Mother and tin; ijirl.-* tiuif. 1 b-o!, how.'\tr, wlu-n luy Kallur .see* 

poach my entire nionuni?. ItV the rare->t thini; him. lu-'U bi> tb-liLditfl wiili him; and then h«i 

jn tlie vrorld for me to pet free of th«*in L»i'f<»ri' could bo invaluabltj Xo un in the \\ii\ **f intro- 

live o'clock; and then I havf* juAt tinii- to da;«h «ltieiion--. for he knows vvt-ry crowned hi-ad and 

ilowntothccluh, Andhave a '*Khv"attheecaitA priiici- mi tint Contiiiciit. 

before dinner. Smart ])lay it i:«,Vonu'tiin«-4 i*cv- Afit i dinnt-r, pri'lfmlim: ti» lak- an ••veninij 

cnty, ay, a hundre«l Naj^ on a pame; an«l ituch I>-*Min in Freuoh. I'm off to tlo' < >pi'ra. I b«doa^ 

plavera too! — fellowM that nit for ten minuti-.^ to nn <.)mnibur* box — all the fanl f«'lb>w-* hert» — 

witn a card on their kn^e, Htudvinjtr vmr fa'^c, ■ ^nel^ nplendid dr«-«er<, iJob, and each coiiiini^in 

iratchinfOT every line anil lineanioitt of voiir fea- hi* Hrouifham. I'm di-ucedlv anhamed that I've 

turee, and rcaHing v'>u. l)y .love, readini; von nothinij but a cabriolet, which 1 hire from my 

like a liook. All tfie faUe air of eiw^e and* in- .friend La/arus at twelve |M»undA a month. They 

^liffercDce, all the brainrart aM<uranee you mav <)uiz me trenien(iou<«ly a)H>ut my " nicoco" taste 

get up to conceal a **bad hand." iiin\ wortli in equipage, but I turn off the joke by telling 

iAipence. They lai^^ at your puerile eifortA. them tnat I'm expect inir niy cattle and i%v 
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"trajw" from London next. week. Jjuuirutt 
proiniHcM ii)e ilmt 1 shull have a splendid "Mal- 
ibrun," fi-oni Jlub^on, and two f^ruy-i over hy the 
Antwrrji pueket, if J ^i\c him a hill for the 
price, at thiv<.> inonthri; and that he'll ket^p 
them tor me at his ."tables till I'm tpiite ready 
to j)ay. iStiekKT. the other job-mast ep lu-n;. 
wanted the (.f()v«*rnor\4 name on the bill^ and 
behaved like a scoundrel, threati-niii^ to tell my 
Father all about it. Il eutt m«; a ten " pounder" 
to stop him. 

After th»^ theatre we adjourn to Ihib(»'*' to 
supper, and I can pive vou no idea, Hob. of 
what a thini^ iliut nujiper im! I remember when 
wc Urtcd to fanev it wa^ rather a (;rand atfair to 
finLih our evcnmix at Jude'* or llayertV, with a 
vulgar 8et-oui of mutton ehops, Hpateh«-<K'k.s 
and deviled kidneys, washi^tl tlo\^n with that 
filthy potation called punch. I nhuddcr at thf 
vile abomination of the whole wht/n [ think of 
our delicate lobt*ter en matfovnai^r, t»ur eruton 
en truffcg^ red partridfje»* in Rhine wine, and 
inaretjchino jelly, with Moot, frapne to perfec- 
tion. We ^jenerally invite »some ol the " eorpn," 
who abound in conversational ability, and arc- 
full <»f all the plci^ant jroiwip of th»' >taj^e. There 
ia a Madlle. Leonine, too, in the bullet, the lovt- 
lieet creature ever was HCen. They t*ay Count 
Maerlens, aid-de-eamp of tin; Kini^, in private- 
ly maiTied to her, but that she won't Kav.; the 
DoardB till she has saved a niilli(»n — but wheth- 
er of francfl or pounds 1 don't remember. 

When our supper is eoneluded il is general Iv 
about four o'eltH'k, and then we p> to l>'Arlaen'.s 
rooms, where we play chieken-ha/ard till our 
various houses are acces.<ible. I'm not much up 
to this as yet ; my forte is cearte, at which J ani 
the terror of these fellows; and when the raees 
come on next month. I think my knowledire of 
horseflesh will teach them a thine; or two. 1 
liave already a third share in a spb-ndid horse 
called NumF)er Is in, bred out of Uarnaba.^ by a 
Middleton mare; ne*s entraged for the l^cken 
Cup and the Salle Sweepstakes ; anil Tin back- 
ing him even ac^ainst the field for every ihin^ I 
can get If you'd like to net a fifty without risk, 
say so before the tenth, and I'll do it for you. 

So that you see, liob, without l>e Porquet's 
Orammar and " Ollendorfs Method/' my time 
is tolerably full. In fiwt, if the dav had* forty- 
eight hours, I have something to fill every one 
of them. 

Tliere would be nothing but pleasure in this 
life, but for certain drawbacks, the worst of 
which is, that 1 am not alone here. Vou have 
no idea. Bob, to what subterfuges I'm reduee«l. 
to keep my family out of sight of my grand ac- 
quaintances. Sometimes I call the (rovernor 
my guardian ; sometimes an unele, i^o rich that 
I am forced to put up witii all his whims and 
caprices. Egad, it went so far, t'other day, that 
I had to listen to a quizzing account of my Aunt's 
costume at a concert, and hear my Mother .»lu»wn 
up as a precicuw ridinUe of the first water. 
Tncre's no keeping them out of public places. 
too; and how they know of all the various pi*o- 
cosslons, Te Deums, and the like, I ean not even 
fl^ess. My own metamorphosis is so complete 
that I have cut them twice dead, in the Park; 
and no later than last night, I nearly ran over 
my Father in the Alice Verte with n\y tandem 
leader, and heard the whole story this morning 



at breakfast, with the comforting assurance that 
"he'd know the puppy again, and will break 
every lione in his body if he catches him." In 
consixpienee of which threat, I have given or- 
ders for a new beard and mustache of the l-»oyal 
Albert hue, instead of black, which 1 have worn 
heretofore. I must own, thousrh. il is rather a 
Ixu'e to stand quietly by and see fellows larking 
your Sister; but Mary Anne is perfeetly incor- 
rigible, notwithstanding all 1 have sai<l to her. 
(.'ary's safety lies in hating tlu^ (..'ontiiieut au<l 
all foreigners, and that is just a< al.^surd. 

The (Governor, it seems, is perpetually writ- 
ing to \'i<'kei's. our Member, about something 
for «K. Now, 1 sincerely hope ihat \w may not 
succeed; for I own to you, that I do not antici- 
pate as much pleasure and amusement from 
either a '* .«nug berth in the Customs" c»r a Col- 
onial situation ; an«l after all. liob. w hv should 
1 be reduced to aeeepl ofrillier^ Our estate is 
a good one, aiitl if a little eiieuuib«-re«l or bO, 
why. we're not wor.-»e olf than our nuL'hbors. 
If i inu.«>t do soim-thing. I'd rather go into a 
Light, i'avalry liririnnrit — Mich a-^ the Lleventh, 
or the Seventeenth, tlian any tliim; clsi*. 1 say 
thi>* Ut vou, beeau^t? ytMir Ineb- Pureell i"« bent 
on his own plans for me. whi'*h wo\;ld be no- 
thing ^hort of utter «h*gradatii»ri ; an«l if there* -t 
any thing low -bred and \ ulgar on earth, it'.s 
what they eall a " Profe."r<iori." Vou know tli.- 
old adaire about leatiing a hoi-sf to ihi; water ; 
now 1 frankly deelare to \ou that twenty shall 
not make mo drink any of th«- r^prin^s of tliir* 
knowb'ilg,?. whither Law. .Mi-dieine. or l>ivinity 
lit! ut the liottoni t»f the well. 

Il d'H's not reouire anv irreat tael or foresitrbt 
to perceive that not a man of my "(-•■t woubl 
ever know me again un«lcr Niieh eireunislariee.-i. 
1 have Iward their opinions often enoiigli on 
thehc mattfiN not t'» be mistaken; and what- 
ever We may think in Ireland aboul. oui- l)oe- 
toi*h and Barrister^, they are what Vai'ket-* call 
'*mig)ity small iK>l,alo«-s," abroad. 

Lord (i<'orge Tiverton said to inc. la>t night, 
*' Why doesn't your Governor put. \ ou into * the 
lIou.«»ef' You'd make a devilish good figure 
tlnire." And the notion has never left me since. 
J^>rd (ieorife himsi'lf is Member for Hornby, but 
he never attends the sittings and only goes into 
I'arliameut as a means of getting leave fi-om hi.s 
Regiment. They say he's the ** fa.^test" fellow 
in the servici';*he has already run through 
.'Seventeen thousand a year, and one hundred 
ami twenty thou-^and of'his wife's fortune. They 
are sepanited now, and he has something likfji 
twelve huntlred a year to live on ; just enough 
for cigai-s and brandy-and-water. he calls it. 
He's the l)est -tempered fellow 1 ever saw, and 
laughs and jokes about his own misfortunes as 
freely as iK>ssible. He knows the world — and 
he's not yet live-and-twenty — jH'rha})s better 
than any man I ever saw. 'fhere is not a Bill- 
dise<»unter, not a l>ettiug-Dian, nor a Kallet- 
daneer, he is not aetpiainted with ; and .•riieh 
amusing stories as he tells of his London Life 
and I'Xperienee-*. When he frmnd that he had 
run thnniich every thing — when all his horsen 
were seized at Ascot,, and his house taken in 
execution in London, he gave a splendid fete at 
Hornby, and invited upward of sixty people 
down there, and half the county to meet them. 
" I resolved.' said he "on a grand tinish ; aud 
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I MBore yon that the eompanj did not enjoy 
themselves the less heartily beeanse ererv sec- 
ond fellow in my livery was a sherifTs o&Icer, 
and that all the forks and spoons on the table 
were under seizure. There was a * Caption,* 
as they term it, on every thing, down to the 
footmen's bag-wigs and knee-buckle«. We went 
to snpper at two o'clock; and I took in the 
I>achess of Allington, who assuredly never sus- 
pected that tlicre was snch a close alliance be- 
tween my drawing-room and the Queen's Bench. 
The sapper was exquisite ; |)oor Marriton had 
exhausted himself in the devices of his art, and 
jiiocit ingeniously intimated his appreciation of 
my situation by a plate of ortolans en tialmi^ 
mxuteM d la IhtAlanque — a delicate alln»ion to 
the Bankrupt Commiiwioner. I nearly flnished 
the dish myself, drank off half a bottle of cham- 
pagne, took out Lady Elmily d« Maulin for the 
cotillion, and then slipping quietly nway, threw 
myself into a post-ehaise, arrived at I>over for 
the morning mail-paeket, and landed at Bon- 
iogne, free as William Tell, or that eagle which 
he is so enthusiastie in describing as a most n>- 
markable instance of Constitutional Liberty." 
These ore his own words. Bob ; but without you 
saw his manner, and heard his voice, you could 
form no notion whatever of the careless, happy, 
self-satisfaction of one who calls himself irn;- 
tricvably ruined. 

From all that I have been jotting down, you 
may fancy the set I am moving in, and the claM 
with whom I associate. Then there is a Ger- 
man Graf von Blumenkohl, and a Russian I*rine« 
Kubitzkoy, two tremendous swells; a young 
Fhmch Bibrquis de Tregues, whose mother was 
grand-daughter, I believe, of Madame du Barri, 
and a large marj^n of inferier dons, Spanish, 
Italian, and Belgian. That your fHend Jemmy 
Dodd should be a star, even a little one, in sned 
a galaxy, is no small boast ; and such, my dear 
Bob, I am bound to feel it Each of these fel- 
lows has a princely fortune^ as well as a prince- 
ly name, and it is not witJiout many a clever 
aodge and cunning artifiee that, weighted as I 
am/l can keep pace with them. I hop4> you'll 
sucoeed, with all my heart, for the scholarship 
or fellowship. Which is it? Don't blame mi; 
for the blunder, for I have never, all my life 
through, been able to distinguish between cer- 
tain things which I suppose other persons find 
no resemblance in. Thus I never knew exactly 
whether the word "people" was spelled "eo, ' 
or "oe." I never knew the Derby from the 
Oaks; not shall 1 ever. Fm certain, b<« able to 
separate in my mind Moore O'Ferral from C*arew 
Oa)wyer, though I am confidently informed 
there is not a particle of similarity in the in- 
dividuals, any more than in the names. 

Write to me when your match is over — I 
;mean your examination — and say where you're 
placea I'll take yon against tne field, at the 
current odds, in ''five's." 

And believe me, ever your attached friend, 

J. Dona. 



LETTER V. 
Mxsnrr dodi> «o tuomas fobckll, ia<^ 

H4lal ds BeDsvas, 



Dbab T o m T om did not rmdk me till 



yesterday, owing to some confusion at the Pnwi- 
office. l^ere is another Dodd here, who hH 
been receiving my letters, and I, At«, for tlw 
last week ; and 1 conclude that each of us haa 
leamtsi more than was quite necessary of tlw 
other's affairs ; for while he was reading of idl 
the monied dintresses and embarrassments of 
your humble servant, / opened a letter, dated 
I>octors* Commomt, beginning, "Dear Sir, we 
have at last obtained the most satisfiMtory* 
proofs against Mrs. Dodd, and have no heaita- 
tion in now submitting the ca»e to a jury.* 
Wc met yoHterday. and exchanged credentiaia, 
with an expremio'n of face that I'm sure '*Plii^ 
would have given a five-pound note to look aL 
Peachem and Ix>ckit were nothing to it. Wo 
agreed that either of us ought to leave thi% to 
previ>nt similar mistakes in future, altliough, in 
my heart. I believe that we now know so moah 
of'^each other's afioirs, that we might depot* 
one of us to conduct both correspondencea In 
consequence, wc tossed up who was to ga 
He won; so that we take our departure oa 
Wednesday next, if I can settle matters in tlw 
meanwhile. I'm told Bonn, on the Rhine, ia a 
cheap place, and good for education — a great 
matter as roganis James — m> that you may dircot 
your next to me there. To tell you the trath^ 
'^om. I'm scarcely sorry to get away, altlioo^ 
the process will be any thing but a cheap obcl 
Fintt of all. we have taken the rooms for three 
months, and hired a job-coach for the same time. 
Moving is OI0O an expensive businew, and not 
over-agreeable at this season ; but against theee 
there is the set-off that Mrs. I>. and the girls are 
going to the devil in expense for dress. From 
breakfast-tim«* till three or four o'clock every 
day, the house is like a fair with mi Hi nan, 
male and female, hairdressers, perfumers, shoe> 
makers, and trinket men. I thought we'd done 
with all this when we left London; but it 
seems that every thing we bought there is per- 
fectly UHclefiA, and Mrs. D. comes sailing in 
cTcry now and then, to make me laugh, as she 
says, at a bit of English taste, by showing me 
wfiere her waist is too short, or her Kl<>evea too 
long ; and Mary Anne comes down to breakout 
in a great stiff wat4*red silk, which for economy 
she has converted into a houHc-dress. Caroline, 
I must say. has not followed the load, and is 
quite satisfied to be dressed as she used to be. 
JamcA I sec little of, for he's working hard at 
the languages, and, from what the girls soy, 
with great success. (.>f course this is all for the 
best ; but it's little use French or even Chinese 
would be to him in the C'Ustoms or the Board 
of Trade, and it's there I'm tr^'illg to gut him. 
Vickers told mc lust week that^i-i nu.nu is down 
on no less than four lists, and it will be bad luek 
but we'll hit upon something. B«!tween our- 
selves, I'm not over-pleased with Vickers. When- 
ever I write to him al>out ilame^. hid reply is 
always what he's doing a)>out the Poor Lawi^ 
or the Jews, or the Orant to Maynooth; eo 
that 1 had to tell him, at last, that' I'd rather 
hear that my son was in the Revenue, than that 
every patriarch in Palestine was in Parliament, 
or every Papist in Ireland eating venison and 
guinea-hens. Patriotism is a fine thing, if yoo 
have a fine fortune, and some men we could 
mention haven't made badly out of it^ without 
a aixpenoe; but for one like m^f«d.t,\.^<& 
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tide of fifty, with on enoamberod enUte, and no 
talents for agitation, it's as expenaivo aa hone- 
imcino; or yatching, or any other diversion of 
the kind. So there's no chance of a tenant for 
Dodsborooghl You ought to put it in the 
English papers, with a puff about the shooting 
and tlie trout-fishing, and the excellent neigh- 
borhood, and all that kiud of thing. There's 
not a doubt but it's loo good for aoy Manchester 
blackguard of them all 1 What you say about 
Tally Brack, is quite true. The encumbrances 
are over eleven thousand ; and if we bought in 
the estate, at three or four, there would oe so 
much ^in to us. The Jltnes little knew tlie 
good it was doing us, when it was blackgiuuxl- 
ing the Irish landlords^ and depreciating Irish 
property. There's many a one has been able 
to buy in his own land, for one fifth of the 
mortgages on it ; and if this isn*t repudiation, 
it's not so far off Pennsylvania, after all. 

I don't quite approve of your plan for Bally- 
■levin. Whenever a property's in Chancery, 
the best thing is, to let it go to ruin entirely. 
Tlie worse the land is, the more miserable the 
tenants, the cheaper will be the terms you'll 
get it on ; and if the boys shoot a Receiver 
once or twice, it's no great harm. As for the 
Government, 1 don't think theyll do any thing 
fi>r Ireland, except set us by the ears about 
jiducation and Church matters ; and we're get- 
ting almost tired of quarreling, Tom ; for so it 
i% Uie very best of dispositions may bo imposed 
on too far! 

Now, as to * Elducation,** how many among 
those who insist on a particular course for the 
poor, ever thought of stipulating for the same, 
ibr their own children! or do they tliink that 
the Bible is only necessary for such as have not 
an independent fortune f And as to Maynooth, 
ia there any man such a fool as to believe ihat 
£30,000 a year would make the priests lo>'aI f 
You gave the money well knowing what for — 
to teach Catholic theology, not to instill the 
oath of allegiance. To expect more, would be 
like asking a market-gardener to raise straw- 
berries with fresh cream round theml The 
truth is, they don't wisli to advance our inter- 
erts in England. They're afraid of us» Tohl 
If we ever were to take a National turn, Uko 
the Scotch, for instance, we might prove very 
dangerous rivals to them in many ways. I'm 
nek of politics; not indeed that I know too 
much of what's doing, for the last 7\nui I saw, 
was cut up into a new pattern for a polka, and 
they only kept me the supplement, which, as 
you know, is more varied than amiuing. In 
reply to your question as to how I like this 
kind of life, I own to you that it doesn't quite 
•nit me. Maybe I'm too old in years, maybe 
too old in my notions, but it doesn't do, Tom. 
There is an everlasting bowing and scraping, 
and introducing — a perpetual prelude to ac-j 
qnaintanceHhip, that never scorns to begin. It i 
appears to me like an orchestra that never got 
further than the tuning of the instruments I 
I'm sure that, at the least, I've exchanged bows, 
and grins, and leers witli fifty gentlemen here, 
whom /shouldn't know to-morrow, nor do thtu/ 
care whether 1 did or na Their intercourse is 
like t heir cookery, and you are always asking, 
"Is there nothing substantial coming ?" Then , 
they're frivoluui«, Tom. I don't mean that they j 



are fond of pleasure, and ffiven up to animte- 
ment» but that their very pleasures and amuse- 
ments are contemptible in themselves. No such 
thing as field-sports; at least, nothing deserv- 
ing the name; no manly pastimes, no bodily 
exercises; and lastly, they all, even the oldest 
of them, think that they ought to make love to 
your wife and daughters, just as you hand a 
lady a chair or a cu[) of tea in our' country — a 
mere matter of course. I need nut tell you'tliat 
my observations on men and iiiaiiners arc ne<;e«- 
sarily limited by my ignorance of the language : 
but I have acquired the deaf man's privilege, 
and if I hear the less, I see the more. 

I begin to think, my dear Tom, that we all 
make a great mistake in this tafite wu've gut 
into for foreign travel, foreign languages, and 
foreign aecomplishmeuts. We rear up our 
families with notions and habits quite inappli- 
cable to home purposes; and we are like the 
Parisian shopkeepers, tliat have nothing on 
sale but articles of luxury; and after all, we 
haven't a genius for thin trifling, and we make 
very ungraceful idlers in the end. To train a 
man for the Continent, you must begin early ; 
teach him French when a child ; let him learn 
dominoes at four, and to smoke cigars at six ; 
wear lacquered boots at eight, and put his hair 
in paper at nine ; eat sugar-plums fur dinner, 
ana barley-water for tea; make him a steady 
shot with the pistol, and a cool hand witli tlu* 
rapier ; and there he is finished and fit for the 
Boulevard — a nice man for the salons. 

It is cheap, there is no doubt; but it costs a 
great deal of money to come at the economy. 
You'll |)erhaps say,\hat's my own fault May- 
be it is. We'll tsik of it more another time. 

I ought to confess that Mrs. J), is delighted 
with every thing; slie vows thai she is only 
bejG^inning to live ; and, to hear her talk, you'd 
thmk that Dodsborough was one of the new 
model Penitentiaries. Mary Anne's her own 
daughter, and she raves about Princes, and 
Dukes, and C^ounts, all day long. What they'll 
say when I tell them that we're to be off on 
W ednesday next, I can't imagine. I intend to 
dine out that evening, for I know there will be 
no standing the row! . 

llie Embassador has been mighty polite and 
attentive : we dined then) last week. A grand 
dinner, and fine company-: .but talking French, 
and nothing but French, all the time — Mrs. D. 
and your humble servant w^re rather at a non- 

rlua Then we had his Ik)x at (.he Opera, where, 
must say, Tom, any tliing.ttf e<|ual the danc- 
ing I never saw — indecency i^^ no name for it 
Not but Mrs. D. and Mary AiinV are of a con- 
trary opinion, and tauntingly asR me if I prefer 
"Tatter Jack Walsh," at the crossVoatls, to Ta^- 
lioni. As for tlie singing, it's screclching — that s 
Uio word for it, screeching. Thel coni|)oser is 
one Verdi — a fellow, they tell mof, that cracks 
every voice iu Europe; and. I eian believe it. 
Tlie\oung woman that played tUie first part 
grew" purple in the face, and etriujned till her 
neck looked like a half-unraveledV cable ; her 
mouth was dragged sideways ; and lit was only 
when I thought she was off in strong Jeon vulsions 
that the audience began to applauvl. There's 
no saying what their enthusiasm niigptnot )iavo 
been, had she burst a blood-vessel. \ 

I intended to have dispatched tfii^ by to- 
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dav*^ po«it, l»nt it i.-* Saint >nr.iol>o.lv's <1av. nni! 
the offitM' vlof.*-:* nt two o'i!or»k, h> that I'H havo 
to keep it civ<T. piTliu]-:* till Siitunlay. for t«>- 
morrtiw, I tin«l. wo'ti- t«» tro fo WatfrliHi, t<» ^'i- 
the field «»f liultlo. Tlu-n *!« a Prinoe, v,hi»*.^ 
name I f<»Pir«t, aiul. iinlcnl. I o<uiliiirt npirll, it' 
I rcnienibt-rt*! it, pniii^ t«» U' nur " ('iren>ii«'.*' 
Pm not fnire if ho '•jiV'* ii«' wa^ th^-ro nt th** Imt- 
tle; but Mrs. \K Im-Ii^v* -• liini ih >\i*' woiiM th«* 
Thikc of Wellin^rtoii. Thrn ;h'-r-*'* « KiTnian 
Count, who«o futh«T <li«l nMn< ihintr womliTful. 
and two Bolirian lianuis. \i l»«.-f uiu.'iMttr-, I'vi* 
no «loubt, j«ii-tairi<*«l tho ri'itiotuil ivj.ijtutioii for | 
wofiL The fr=<'fi-«Mi is hanlly HuitabU! fnr Hu-h . 
an oxcurfion; but ov«-u it "lav in thi- t •mtitry — j 
ft few hour.-* in thi' li«'lilj* unif the fi-..- a!r — will i 
bo a in*cnt. i".ijovn>»"iiT. .lann-* i?* v'-uj t«» l-riiiL' 
a PuFUh fri'i'i'f «'f hi-< — a irrt-at i'«»ri. hi* i-all^ 
lijnj — I'Ut I':ii -<» ov.rlai'l with Ti"l.ility. fh-' 
Kiian of Tartjirv wnul-l not Mir[»ri?«" !ii«' nnw. 
I'll k.'iji this n\»n in a.id a f'W lia- -♦. ami only 
►ay pM.Hl-by f«»r tin- pr«.-'';it. 

>'Hiir<I.iy 
\Vat«'rlou'»i a !iuinbn:x. T«Mn. I .l«»n"t ni-uJi tci 
jsnv that I5o!iv fnnnd it *of*iMn»^ ihirty «»tM y-ar-* 
baek, but :*th'h it now a]«p<-an«. I u«*""ii<' y«»'i 
thev've lUt away half iIm* ti»»M. t«» ••'•:MTn*^tnn- j 
mte tlio bftttb— ^a proo#-«- laijhtv likf ►ii'-ini; ^ 
off a man's n«»»!«» to e-*talili-h hi-« iib-ntiiy. Thv j 
iH?f<ult i>*. that yo\i niicht. an well htuiifl np^fi \ 
Hounfilow Ibatli or Salisbury Plain, aii'l li-tfti j 
to a narrative of the action, a.-* vi-it \Vat«ih»«» 
for the pake of the Ioealiti«s. I.a Hayo Saint*- | 
und Jloufroumont i»tanil c*'Ptainly in th«» oLi 
plaeois but the (h*ep porpe bi'>i«le the on'*, an<l 
Uitj ridire from whence thf earmoTuith- »iliatti-rrMl 
tlie other, ar** totally obliieral«'d. Ti>o crui-b-* 
tell vou, indeed, where Vivian'** brii'adn pt«Mi.l | 
— wFicre Picton ehanred and f -ll — wlmn- N« y'"» ' 
column halted. faller«'d, and broki- ; tl!«-y sp'-aL i 
of the ridcjc behind whieh thr» (Inanl lay in h»n;r | 
cxpcctanoy; they d<f«crib#' to yoti tin- undula- | 
ting fwell over whirh our lin« a'lvan^fil, ehei-r- | 
inf^inadly : butit'Hlikeli«'trniriijti»a«b';««'ripti<«n i 
of Killarney in a foi^, and bein;r inforniid that I 
Turk Mouirtain is yomler. iuu\ that the ^at.-r- . 
fall i* down a plen to your ri^ht. Mn't thint: . 
ii4 clear, Toni, liowever — we bf^at the Freneh ; i 
and when I Fay " We," I intan what I pay. I 
Kns(land know;*, and all Furopo kn«)w«*. who 
won the battle, and nion-V tlu* ilinjrrai'e Tt the 
way weVe treated. But, afior all. it*** our own j 
fault in a jrrent meai-urc, 'rorn ; we take every 
thint: that conios fro!u Parlianiesil a* u boon ; 
and a fa\«)r, little jLrue*«int: offi.n h<»w il will ' 
turn o\»l. O'ji* coiiilu«'t in thi."* rf^pi-ft rtirinds [ 
T.io of i'oor Jaek Whalley'-* wif •. Vo:i rvnif^rn- 
bor Ja«k. that wnH Po^t-bov at tlie (ianbra/il : 
Ann.< Well. hi.-4 wife one .lay olianf"'-"! lo tind 
an elepant j»iecc of whiti* l.a'.hiT on th.» roa«l, ' 
and «»he broutrht it home with Ikt i'l irn^nt *\v- \ 
litrht, to luen-l .Ia«'k'8 Hniall-rlotlu-.. whii'Ii hIh- 
did very neatly, .lack p«-t off tin* ii<»v: i!ay. lit- 
tie pu.-j»eetinu; what wa< in etorf for liim : but 
when he trusted about liv*- niiUv — it wa.-* in ihi* 
Tuonth of .'ulv — hf beua?! to fff-l iTii^^ljiy ujm'.-ixv 
in th»' (^adtlh- — a ft-nlini^ tin* «'o:irii;i|.-.l tn in- ' 
vTea."«e at e\ery i-.ionient, till ai. la-'t. .-is in- -ai'l. ■ 
'• It wa« like taklnir a eaiiti-r on a boehiv*- in 
!-wanninir tiuie;" and well it mitrht. for thi' ' 
pieeo of leather wa;* no other than a blist<'r. 
that the A]«otheeary's boy had dropped that ' 



mornincr on the road : and ^o it in. Torn. There*:* 
many a thint; w«' take to bi* a tin>> patch for 
our nake«bi«-*i*. that'j* only a bli-^ter al't«T all. 
Witni'i»4 till- ]*oor Law ami the *M*umbrou4 Vn- 
tut-* Court," ns Uo^mcy ealN it. iSut Prii wan- 
•b'rinir away from Wati rhm all thi** linif. Yon 
kn«)w tlw'* L'rand eouip'Vfr-v i»»alKiuT uhat time 
thf l'ru>*f»iaii"» t-am*' up; b* .'aii-f that Uiaiidv 
(h'ciiii'4 who won till' batth-. I ln-livvr it*-* near- 
ly iTn|»OM«*ib!«' to irit at t!ie truth uf th.' matter; 
for thoiiir)i it H-eni'' <*h'ar en<'Uirh tlwy w«Te in 
th«' wooil i-arly in tin* tlay. it app.-ar^ ■'•piallv 
plain tln'V .-taiil thi-!'«' — auil hHiall blame to 
tht-m — till tln-y raw tin* limi-killinL'-i •■tittini^ 
<hiwu th«- i'uirM«'»i'T-* arwl haluTiiiL' all b««forc 
thfui. Th«*y waili'il. a.-" you ami 1 ot't« n wailed 
]ti a row, till tli.' •■iii-my b«jan to r'ni. and 
thi-n. tle-y wi-ir iliiwn nn tlnfii. Pvi-ii that 
FaiMi* wa-« no Kmall htlp: for by tli" bi'^t ae- 
iMiiijit*, till- l''r«'iii'h ri'ijiiire a il.-al oi* ln'atinjy, 
an<l \v»; w.'Fi' .lr«'a«lt'ully tin .1 t'iviuLr i- ty thi-m! 
S«'iir«a!il ro»t«Mi, th'* L'»:i'li'. t«lln iia* it wa-i ft 
jrarid -i^ht jn-t about •'•■Vfii «r.l.».'k. N\li«'n the 
wlii»l«' lini" bi jan •■heiTini.' ; tir.-t, A<laiii""* brijj- 
a'h'. tln'U Co.. !;••'< battalion, ail takiiiLT it up 
nihl «'ht>frini; riiaiily; tin- irt-m-ral otlir«Ts wav- 
ini; tluir haf-*, and Hhotitintr lik*- thf r. -t. I 
wa< FiiNer abh" t«» sali.-fy mv»-ilt' wh.'thiT we 
brain>-<l or In^t mo«t by that '•aim* vn-t«>ry of 
Wal»Tl«»" : for yoti ^ov, T«»m. af!«T all **\iv t[i»ht- 
iniT in Sj.ain and P«»rtUL'al — aft. r all NeNonV 
pnat batlb"« — all «nir trium|ih"« ami voti'.-* of 
thanks. Kuroji*' i-t i:i»in;r bark t«» th*- «»M .-♦y.'item 
airain : Kimr" buliyin^rtlu'ir P« o|ilr.»«rttiniX!*j»leA 
on them, o|Mniin; their b'ttiTis. tran-pt»rtinij the 
writ'-rs. nn«l Itanirin;; th»? rra«lrr< If they'd 
havt' ht Piony alon»! when h-- earn.' ba«'k from 
KIba. th"' I'haniM'-i wen- that heM not luive dis- 
turlM'il th«' iMMu-i' of th^ wt'rM. lb* had al- 
n-a-ly trot Iih billyful of fii;lilini;; h-' wa:* get- 
tificoM. fallini; into f1e*h. and rath'T ilisposed 
to think moro of hi-^ perx^nal o;iti>- than Im used 
to ih*. Art* yon aware that tlu* fir-t thiii^ ho 
«aiil on rnt.;rimr the Tuili-ri**?- from Kib.i wun, 
"Arant t'tut nn bon ditirr/^ < Mji' of ihi* Mar- 
shal-* who Iwanl tin' pjf-CM-h. whi-[M-riMl (o a 
fri<-nd. h»' i" irn-atly ehariL'*'! ; you'll .-••#• mi more 
eainpaiL'n"*. I km»w \oii*ll ri ply to n:-- with 
youroM arjTUTiient abnul L^jiiimat'V aiul Uiviiie 
riirht, an. I all that kinl t.f thir-.u'. f'»«it. m\ de.ir 
T«»ni. f ir the matter of that, hav.-n't 1 a i)ivine 
riL'ht to my un<'e-«li*nl e*«tatf of TiilKli'kna'^lat- 
t«TK'V ; nr!«l lonk what tli«'v'r«' poini»^ tn «lo with 
it. ti»-morrow or no.\t day I ""Ti-s njm-h Com- 
mis'^sioni-r Louijfii'lil wn-.iM mi'.-l. if I b.»'_'L"'d to 
«li-f«'r till* .*-al«'. o:i tin* L'ro;!!:.l of "w.y iMvine 
riirht." KiiiiT"* are <'\aftly lik-' l-ar''l!it:.l': thi-y 
«-an't tlo what tln?y liki.' wi;Ii tlo-ir o-.vi;, hard 
a^ it may Hefin to eay ^o. Tli«-v lia.«' tii«'ir ob 
liu'atioiw a!i.l tli.-ir dutie-; an-l if thi-y fail in 
tlnni. th"y <'o'im* iritu tin- Iln-iMnbi-r.- ! I -Jate-i 
Cou:i.ji-i liki* ii=i — ay. an.l. J-.i-i lik-- >;• tliev 
"lak.- \ »'rv li'tli- l.y tfi.'ir i::«»'i'in" 

I k'.owit's vi-ry hn-d Tm ]»■ iiirrhl "it of 
y«Mir •• iK.MiiiL'." I ''a'l i:. mri; ■ '"■ i' :'.■:■■• 
with whi.li a num wmiM ij::"' -'I'li •« ■ •••••j'.i •.. 
mI.Ii- ipiartir a-^ ihi- 'i'riih-ri.-. a'.-! - ::■: .i ui-e 
]>luiM- \\." >'imi:i<r a-* Vrr-aill' •: Uo i ' •• ••■; h 
i"? too n-,-^h in my min.l tn La-. ■• ;■;.■. •"•>' .'•.'. o.i 
thi^ point ; but tilt r.V ai«»*li«r -ill- «■•■ 1". ■ .1 i«-< 
tio'i. Tom. What wer.- th- y 'h'W- Uv ? Vo :'-l 
call out, "Thi-4 i- all Soeia''.'\A v . '. \n -s .wVxV.v , 
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and th<> dcTil knows what eke.** Maybe VU 
4wrec with you. Mavbo Til eay, I don't like 
t&e doctrine myselfl Maybe I'll tell you tliati 
think the old time was plvasante^t, when if we 
pre88ed a little hard to-dav, why we were all 
the kinder to-morrow, and hoth ruler and ruled 
looked more leniently on each other'ii faults. 
But say wliat we will — do what we will — these 
days are gone by, and they'll not come back 
again. There'R a t^et of fellows at work, all over 
the world, telling the people about their rights 
Some of these are vciy acute and clever chap, 
that don't overstate tiic case ; they neither go 
off into any flights about Univental Fxjuality, or 
any balderdasli about our being of the t^ame 
stock ; but they stick to two or throe hard prop- 
ositions, and they say. "Don't pay more fur any 
thing than you can get it for — that's Free-trade; 
don't pay for any thing you don't want — that's 
a blow at the Church F^tablishment ; don't pay 
for soldiers, if you don't want to fight — that's 
at * a standing army ;* and above all, when you 
haven't a pair of breeches to your back, don't 
be buying embroidered small-clothes for I^rds- 
in-Waiting or Gentlemen of the Bedchamber." 
But here 1 am again, running away from Water- 
loo just as if I was a Belgian. 

When we got to llougoumont, a dreadful 
storm of raiu came on—such rain as I thouc^ht 
never fell out of Ireland. It came swooping 
along the ground, and wetting you through and 
through in five minuten. The thunder, too, roll- 
ed awfull}', crashing and cannonading around 
these old walls, as if to wake up the dead by a 
memory of the great artillery. Mrs. D. took to 
her prayers in tlie little chapel, with Mary Anne 
and the Pole, James's friend. Caroline stood 
with me at a little window, watching the light- 
ning ; and James, by way of airing his French, 
got into a conversation, or rather a discussion, 
about tlie battle, with a small foreigner with a 
large beard, that had just come in, drenched to 
the skin. The louder it thundered, the louder 
they spoke, or rather screamed ai each other ; 
ana though 1 don't fancy James was very fluent 
iu the French, it's clear the other was getting 
the worst of the argument, for he grew terribly 
angry, and jumped about and flourished a stick, 
and, in fact, seemed very anxious to try conclu- 
sions onve more on the old field of conflict 

James curried the day. at last ; for the other 
■was obligi'il, Its Tncle loby says, "to evacuate 
Flanders;" n^enniig thert^by, to issue forth into 
the thioki.'4t of thv slonn, rather tlian sustain 
the combat iiny longer. Wh»*ii the utorm passed 
over, we made our w»iy back to the little Inn, 
at the vil]ag(> of Wjiucrloo, kept in the house 
where Lord Anglesey sunfered amputation, and 
there we dined. It wjis neither a very good 
dinner nor a very social party. Mrs. D.'s black 
vclvf't bonnet and blue nbl)ons had got a tre- 
mendous drenching; Mary Anne contrived to 
tear a new satin dress all down the buck, with 
a nail in the oM cha|>el ; James was unusually 
grave and silent ; and tus for the Tole, all hts 
effort** at eonvcrsntion were so niarrctl by his 
bad Kiiglish. that he was a downright bore. It 
is such a mistake to briiii; one of thei^e foreign- 
ers out with a siiuall family party I they neitlier 
undcistand t/ou, nor you them. Cury was the 
only one that enjoyed hen>«:lf; but she went 
about tho Inn picking up little curiosities of the 



Battle— old buttons, bullets, and the like ; and 
it was a comfort to see that one, at least, among 
us derived pleasure from the excursion. 

I have often heard descriptions of that night- 
march from Brussels to the field ; and truly, 
what with the gloomy pine-wood, the deep and 
miiT roads, and tlve falling rain, it must have 
been a very piteous affair; but for downright 
ill-humor and discontent^ I'd back our own 
journey over the same ground against all. The 
horses, probably worn-out with toiling over the 
field all day. were dead-beat, and came gradu- 
ally down fi-om a trot to a jog, and then to a 
shamble, and at last to a stop. James got down 
from the box, and helped to .belabor them: it 
was raining torrents all this time. 1 got out, 
too, to help; for one of the beasts, although too 
tired to go, contrived to kick his leg over the 
pole, and couldn't get it back again ; but the 
Count contented himself w^ith uttering most un- 
intelligible counsels from the window, which, 
when he saw totally unheeded, he threw him- 
self back in the coach, lighted his meerschaum, 
and began to smoke. 

Imagine the scene at that moment, Tom. The 
driver was undressing himself coolly on tho 
roadside, to examine a kick he hud just re- 
ceived from one of the horses; James wus hold- 
ing the beasts by tho head, lashing, as they 
were, all the time; I was running frantically to 
and fro, to seek for a stone to drive in the linch- 
pin, which was all but out ; while Mi's. D. and 
the girls, half-sufTocated between sniuko and 
passion, were screaming and coughing in ehoi^ 
us. By dint of violent bounding and jerking, 
the wheel was wrenched clean off the axle at 
last, and down went the whole conveniency on 
one side, our Polish friend assisting himself on t 
by the window by stepping over^Ii-s. D.'s head, 
as she lay fainting within. 1 had. however, 
enough to do without thinking of him, for tho 
door, being jammed tight, would not open, and 
I was obliged to pull Mr& D. and the girls out 
by the window. The beasts, by the same timo, 
had kicked themselves free of every thing but 
the pole, with which appendage they scamper- 
ed gayly 9^^J toward Brussels, James shout- 
ing With laughter as if it was the best joke he 
had ever known. When we Ix^gan to look about 
us, and think what was best to be done, we dis- 
covered that the Count had taken a French 
leave of us — or rather a Polish one — for he had 
carried off James's cloak and umbrella along 
with him. 

We were now all wet through, our shoes 
soaked, not a dry stitch on us. all except the 
Coachee, who having taken off a considerable 
portion of his wearables, dei)osited them in the 
eoach, while he ran up and down the road, 
wringing his hands, and crying over Iiis midh 
fortunc, in a condition that 1 am bound to say 
was far more pictorial than decent. It was in 
vain that Mrs. I), opened her ])ara^ol as the last 
refuge of offended modesty. The wind soon 
converted it into something like a convolvulua. 
so that she wus fain once more to seek shelter 
inside the conveyance, which now lay pensively- 
over on one side, against a muddy bank. 

Such little accidents as these are not uncom- 
mon in our own country, but wlien they do oo- 
cur, you are usually within reach of either sucoor 
or shelter. There is at least a house or a cabin 
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-vithin liAil of rou. Xothing of tlio kind wm 
there here. Ili» ''Bou de Cambror m tht-y 
<.-all it, is a deiue wood of beech or pine ir*-fk 
intersected here and there by certain straiirht 
roaddk without a single inhabitant along tho 
line. A solitary Diligence may pom once in tho 
twenty-four hount, to or from w4v re A Water- 
loo tourist party 19 occasionally seen in spring or 
iiummer, but except these, scarcely a traveler i^i 
';ver to be met with along this dreary track. 
These re-OAAuriug facts were communicated to 
xki by the Coachec, while he made his toilet 1h^ 
bide the window. 

By great persuasions, much oloquonco, French 
and Fn gluih, and a Kapoleou in flfold, our driv<*r 
at lengtL consented to start on foot for BnwM^U, 
whence he was to send us a conveyance to re- 
turn to the capital. This bargain ofTccti'd. wo 
fettled ourselves down to sleeps or to grumble, 
as fuicy or inclination promntod. 

I will not weary you witn any furt1i«T nar- 
rative of our suiTerings, nor tell of thnt miMT- 
.ible attenlpt 1 made to doze, distur1io«I by Mrs. 
O.'s unceasing lamentations over her ruinod 
bonnet, her shocked feelings, and her ithot-iiilk. 
A little before da>-break. an empty ftirnituro- 
van came accidentally by. with tho driver of 
whieh we contracted for our return to (iruitseln. 
where we arrived at nine oVlock thi:« inoniing. 
;klmostsa»'rad a party as ever flod frum Water- 
loo'. 

I thought I'd jot doii-n those few dotails bo- 
fore I lay down for a oh^ei^ and it is likely that 
I may still add a line or two before post^hour. 

Monday. 

Mr Dear Tom — We've had our share of trou- 
ble since I wrote the last postscript. Poor 
James has been "out," and was wounaed in tho 
leg, aboTC the knee. The Frenchman with whom 
he had the dispute at Hougoumont sent him a 
raoBsoge on Saturday lost : but as these affairs 
abroad are always greatly discussed and argn- 
*A before they come off. the meeting didn*t take 
place till this morning, when they mot near 
LiOeken. James's friend was Lord George Tiv- 
'irton. Member for Hornby, and son to somt? 
Marquis — that you'll find ont in the "PiMT- 
age, for my head is too confused to rc'moinlHT. 

lie stood to James liko a trump-— drove him 
to the ground in Ids own phaeton, lent him his 
own pistols — the neatest tools ever I looked iit 
— I wonder he could miss with them — and t hen 
brought him back here, and is still with him, 
fitting at the bedside like a brother. Of coun*i' 
it*s very distressing to us all. and poor Jnmos 
18 in terrible pain, for the log is swollotl up m 
thick OS three, and all blue, an<l tho dootorn 
don*t well know whether they can save it ; but 
it's a grand thing Tom, to know thnt the boy 
behared bcautifnlly. Lord O. »oy.-» — " Tvo 
been out something like six-and -twenty time?, 
principal or second but I novor sow any thinir 
oooler, quieter, or in better tast-e than'youn^ 
Dodd's conduct.** These are hij« own word^ 
and, let me tell you Tom, that's liigh praino 
from such a quarter, for tlie English arc great 
AtickleTS for a grave, decorous, cold-blooded 
kind of fitting, that we don't think so much 
about in IrelancL The Frenchman is one Count 
Roger — not prononnoed Roger, but Rogee— 
and, tliey tiaj, the loreit ahot in Flranae. He 
left Uf MvdL to inquire after James^ about half 
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an hour ago-wi ver\' pretty piece of attention 
at all fVentA. Mrs. \). and the girls aro not p««- 
niittei] Ui see James vot, nor would it be quito 
siifo. for tho poor fellow is wandering in hia 
mind. When 1 came into the room, he told 
Ldftl (ionrge that I wus his L'nolo! and l>egged 
iiio not to nlanii his Aunt on any acoountl 

I <'un*t U.4 yot say how far this* unlucky event 
will inturfero with our jtlun:* alwut moving. 
Of coursi', for tlie prosent. thii« i* out of tiM 
qucstiiin. for the surgi-un hay**, tliiit. taking the 
most fitvoruMe view (»f hi-* casr. ii will be weeka 
before J. can loavo liis brj. To toll you mj 
mind frankly. I dtin't think thry know muaa 
about gun-:»fiot wouniln abroad ; for I remeai- 
bor wlion I hit (iiles Eyre, the bullet went 
through his chest and eamf out under the blade- 
bono, and Doctor I*uriU'n just 8topi>od up the 
holo with a pitcli-plastor. and gave nim a turn- 
blor of weak punch, and lio was about again, 
as frosh Oi* evor, in a wook's time. To be surc^ 
ho UM:i\ to hove a hacking kind of a short 
cmigh, and coniplninod of a pain now and then, 
but «'V«'rj' Innly has hi;* inlinnitio^! 

I monttono<l what I'urdon did. to Karon Sen- 
tin, tho !*urgoon hen*; but he called him abai^ 
Imrian, und said he d«>«rrv«'d tho galleys for ill 
1 thought t(i niVHolfl *' It\<4 Inoky old Sam doeont 
ht ur you. fur he's just the boy would givti yon 
an early nioriiing for it !" 

{ wuM called away by a message from the 
('onuui>sary of tho I'olico, who has sent one of 
his Sergeants tv iiwke fkH inquiry about tho 
iluel. 

If it was to Roger ho went, it would be reason- 
able enough ; but why come and torment na 
that havi; our own troubles IF I was obliged to 
i^it quiot, and annwcr nil his questions, giving 
my Christian name, and niy wife's— <mr age»-- 
what religion we wore — if\v'e wt-ro really mar- 
ried — ega<l. it's lucky it wasn't Mrs. D. waa 
under examination — what children we ha^~ 
their ages and evx — I thought at one time he 
wa-^ gotnt; to a-^k h(»w many more we meant to 
have. Then ho took an oxoitrsion into our 
grandfathers aiu] grandmotiior<(, anil at last 
<'an>o back to tho present ;r*'ntratiuu and the 
.-hindy. 

If it wasn't for l/.)rd (;«'orii:o. weM never havo 
^ot through tho bu-iino>is. bur. he tranf«lated for 
ine. and h«*l|»ed nie |irr*atlv : f<»r what with tho 
confusion I was i!i. ami Hw hui'juago, and the 
absurdity of tho whole thing. I lost my temper 
vrry often ; and now [ disooviT that 'we're to 
Iin\e a kind of prosooution nicainst us, though 
of what kind, or at w]ios<^ Miit, or why. 1 can't 
tind out. This will Ik*, thorefi»re. number three 
in my list of law-suits here — not bail, consider- 
inif that I'm isc^ivo as many weeks in thoeountirt 
I haven't montiouod this to you before, for 
1 don't like dwolliniron it ; but it"K truth, nev- 
ortholoi*s. I niu.»«t close this at last, for we have 
Lord (f. to dinner; and 1 must, go and put 
Vaddy Byrne through his facings, or therell 
be all kinds of blundering. I wish I'd never 
brought him with us, nor tho jaunting-car. 
The young chaps — ^the <landies here — ^have a 
knack of driving, as if, down ou us, just to see 
Bfary Anne tr^'ing to save her legs; but 111 
come across them one day with the whip, in a 
style they won't like. Betty Cobb, too. was no 
bargain, and I with she waa bni^^ %x'\>Q^!^]ffK- 
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mfjb. We'ro Always reading in the newh>|m|)oni 
liow veil the Irish ^ot on out of Iri'land — ^liow 
iadiutrioiu they become — ^liow thrifty, and so 
on; don't belieTo a word of it, Tom/ Therv'if 
Betty, the same lazy, {jfood-for-notliiniD:. utor}*- 
tdling, complaining. diKContcnted devil, over 
•he was : and as for Paddv Bynio, hit* dnU have 
iMfrer been out of somebody's features, exce]>t 
wben there were handeufls on thoni — wmpcr 
modern ! Tom. as wo used to say nt ]K>ctor 
BelFs. Whatever wo may be at h<inio — ami 
th« 2htt€t won't say much for us there — it V there 
we're best after alL The Doctors are hero ufciiin 
to Bee James ; so that I mui«t conclude with li»vo 
to all youns and, 

Beinain ever faithfully your frinid. 

• ■ 

Ki:nnv I. l)oi>i>. 



LKTiTER V!. 

3LiBT ANNK IH)DI> TO Ml-v* |mm)I..\V, i>K Il.VI.I.Y- 
l)rH»L.i.N. 

I>E.\iu»T Kftty — What a dreadful fortnight 
have we passed tlirouf^h ! we thought that iH)or 
deer James must have lost his leg; the innani- 
mation ran so hi^h, and the ])ain and the fever 
were so greet, that one niglit Buron Scut in ue- 
tnally brought the honid instnnnents'with him, 
and I believe it was Lord Cieor^e alone persuadeil 
him to defer tho oiR-ratiun. AVhat a dour, kind, 
affectionate crcatiu-e he is! ILe hns scarcely 
ever left the house kIuco it. liapijrncd ; and al- 
though ho sits up hU niglit with Janies, he heems 
never tired nor slee]>y, l>ut is so full of life all 
day long, plnyinc: on the ]>iano, and teaching 
lie the Mazurka 1 I should rather suy teaching 
met for Cary, ble>«s tho mark, liu^t taken a pnidish 
turn, and says she has no fancy for being pulled 
about^ even \>y a I^rd I I may ns well mention 
here, that there is nothing ie»* like romping 
than the Mazurka, when dunciMl pro|»erly ; and 
ao Lord (ieon^c ns much as told her. lie scarce- 
ly touclies your waist, Kitty; lie only **giv«>* 
yoa support,*' as he says hiniscli^ and lie never 
Dy any cliance s<|ueczcs your hauil except when 
there's Bometliing droll he wants you to rt'uuii'k. 

I must say, Kitty, that in Ireland we conc^-ivo 
the most aSsurd notions about the nristocmcy. 
Ifow, here, we have one of the liivt. the veiy 
flnt young nobleuum of the day actually do- 
meeticatcl with us. For the entire fort'niirht 
he has never been away, and yet we are as much 
at home with him, ns easy in his presence, and 
ae unconstrained, as if it were your brother Uol>- 
ert, or any body els<* of no |Nj»ition. Vou can 
lorm no idea how entertaining he ii", for, ns he 
flays himself, " Tve done every thing," and I'm 
eeitain so he has; such n range of knowieilgo 
on every subject — such n mass of acquaintances ! 
And then he has boon all over the world in his 
own yacht. It's like listeninijto tliw " Arabian 
Nighty" to hear him talk of the IJosiKMnH and 
the (i olden Horn : and I'm sure 1 never knew 
how to relish Byron's jwetry till 1 hi-anl Lonl 
G.'s description of Patnis and Salamis. 1 m\wt 
tell you. an a great s**cret though, that he eame, 
the other evein'nc. in his cloak to tlit? dniwinc- 
room 'lour, to nay thatJanics wanted to seo mi'; 
and wh(rn 1 went out. then* he was in full Albn- 
dress. tl)c most splendid thing you ever 



T)eheld — a dark-violet velvet jacket all braided 
with gold, whit4! linen jupe, like the Scotch kilt, 
but inunensely fiill — ^lie said, two hundred ells 
wide — a fez on his head, embroidered sandide, 
and such a scimitar I it was a mass of turquoises 
and rubies. Oh, Kitt^^ I I have no words to de- 
scribe him ; for besides all this, he has such eyes, 
and the handsomest beard in the world — ^nol 
one of those foppish little tufts they call im- 
[H*rials, not that grizzly clothcs-bnish Young 
France aifects, but a regidar " Titian," full, flow- 
ing, and square«l beneiitli. 1^'ow, don't let Pe- 
ter fancy that he ought to get up a " moyen fige 
look," f«)r, bfftweco ourselves, these things which 
hit so grm'cfully on My Loid, would bo down- 
right ridiculous in the Dispensary Doctor ; and 
while I'm on the topic, let me say that nothing 
is so thoroughly Irish as the habit of imitating, 
or rather of miiuickinc:, those of stations abovi.^ 
inir own. I'll jiever forget l*ett»r*s putting the 
kickin{;-straj>s on his more just htn^ause ho saw 
Sir Joseph Vifkars drive with them; the con- 
swpienco was, that the j>oor beast, who never 
kicked iK^foi-e, no sooner fiilt the unaccustomed 
encumbrance than she dasheil out. and never 
stopped till she smashed the gig to atoms. In 
the same way, I'm certain that if he only saw 
Loni Georgc^s dress, which is a kind of 'black 
velvet paletot^ braided, and wry loose in the 
sleeves, he'd jiLst follow it, quite forgetting how 
inconvenient it might bo in what he calls "the 
Surgery." At all events, Kitty, do not say that 
1 said so. I'm too cous4;ious how little ixnver I 
have to ser\'o him, tA> wish to hui-t his feeling!*. 
You could not believe what interest has been 
felt about James in the very highest ci rules 
here. Wo wcro at last obliged to issue a siv;- 
ci<« of bulletin every morning, and leave it witli 
the porter at the hotel-door. 1 own to you ] 
thouglit it did look a little pretentious at fin^i 
to read th<»so documents, with the three signa- 
tures at the foot ; but Lord (MK>nce only laugh- 
ed at my humility, and said that it was *' expect- 
ed from us." Fniin all this you may gather that 
poor Jameses misfortune has not been unalloyed 
with benefit. The sympathy — I had almost 
said the friendshi|)— of Loi*d (t. is indeed price- 
less, and I see, fixim the names of the inquiries, 
that our social ]>osition has been materially ben- 
efited by the accident. 1 n the little I have seen 
of the Continent, on«' thing striken mo mo«it for- 
cibly. It is. that to have any social cminenci: 
or success you inusi 1h'. notoriou-*. I am free to 
own that in iimny iii'^tjincirs this is not obtained 
without consiih'r.ibh? sucritice, hut it would 
seem impenuive. You may be vi^ry rich, or 
veiT highly conneete«l. or very beaut ifril, or 
very gifted. You may possess some wondei-ful 
talent as a puintor. <ir a musioian, or as a dra- 
matist. You may l»o the ;rrcat talk<.'i' of dinner 
partit>ft — the wit who never wanted his rc|>artc<*. 
A splendid rider, (larticularly if a lady, has al- 
ways her share of admiration. Hut apart from 
the's** qualities, Kitty, yon have only to reckon 
on eccentricities, and, 1 am almost a.shaimed U> 
write it, on follii^s. Cliancf — 1 n«ner could call 
it goo<l fortune, when 1 think of ^^jor .lames — 
has achieved for us what, in all likMilimid, wc 
never could have accomplished for ourselves, 
and by a turn of the wheel we wake aritl find 
ours<?rves famous. 1 only wish you eoidd see 
the list of visitors, beginning with Piiuccs, and 
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dtfteending by • uliding Male to Baroiw and 
Chevaliera ; lueh floaiwiing of hat*, too, «# wv 
receive whenever we drive out ! Papa beffinn 
to complain that he miaht ae well leave hid at 
home, at he is perpetaaily carr}'ing it about in 
hie hand. Bat for Lord George^ we i«lioiild nev- 
er know who one-half of theee fine fulk were ; 
bnt he is acquainted with theni all. au'l such 
droll histories as he has of them would cuuvuUe 
you with laughter to listen to. 

I need not say that so long as poor dear 
James continues to suffer, wc do not acccivt of 
any invitations whatever; we just receive a 
few intimates— say fifteen or twenty very dear 
'friends — twice a week. Then it is merely* a 
little music, tea, and p<;rhaus a polka, nlwavA 
improvised, you understana, and gut up witti- 
out the slightest forethought l^ord (•. li |>cr- 
feet for that kind of tiling, and wliatcver he 
does seems to spring so naturally from the im- 
pulse of the moment. Yesterday, however, 
just as we were dressing for dinner. Pa|»a alone 
was in the drawing-room, the scrvunt anuuuiiced 
Monsieur le General Count de Vanderdclft, 
oid-de-camp to the King, and inimcHliiit«'ly 
there entered a very tall and splenditlly dreife<«Ml 
man, with every order you van tliinkof on hirt 
breast He saluted Pa iiiont vourtiMMiitly. who 
bowed c<|ually low in rvinm, and thfnlx-^run 
something which Pa thought was u kind of m'\ 
FpiHicli, for he spoke ^> fluently and »*> long, 
and with such evident ]>o.S(ii*srtiou of his Huhjcet. 
that Papa felt it must hate been all got ujf 
beforehand. 

At la^t he pansed. and poor I'apa. whoitc 
FVench never advanced beyond the MH-ond pai^e 
of Cobbett's Grammar, utten'd his usual ".Nmi 
eomprong," with a gesture happily nion' rv- 
|)lanatory than the words. Tlie General, dfrni- 
ing, powibly, that he was cullc«l uiion for a 
recapitulation of his diseour^, bt^an it ull over 
x^;ain, and was drawing toward tlu* coll4•hl^ion 
when Mamma entere<l. He at onco adijn-^rd 
himself to her, but she hastily run*; the bell. 
and sent for mr. T, of course, did not Inse a 
moment; but airnngingmv hair in ]»laiii bundis 
eiune down at once. Wlii*n I ouiue iuto the 
drawing-room. I saw there was some inystiticu- 
tion, for Papa wu4 sitting with bis Hp^efacbrs 
on, busily bunting out Homothing in tin* liltle 
Dialogue Book of five languu^eH, and Manuna 
was foateil diroetly in frunt of the tJmeral. 
apfiartMitly li^^tening to liiin with tiie iiti:iost 
attention, but, as I well knew, fi-oin her con- 
tracted eyobrow:^ and pnrii«fMl-iip mouth, only 
endeavoring to read hiri scntiuKMiU fn)ni thV 
expression of liiit feature**, lie tiinunl at once 
toward me as I Kaluted him, showing how un- 
mistakably he rejoiced at the pound of hii* own 
language. "I eome, MadenioiHelle," saiil lie, 
**on the part of the King" — and he paunod and 
bowed at tiie word an solemnly a.-* if he were 
in a ehurck "llin Mnje.Hty haviif^ ol)luinod 
from tlie Knglisli J^>^ation )iere the iiaines of 
the most distinguished vii^itors of your country- 
men, bus gracJOUrtly eoinmnnded, me to wait 
upon the Honorable Moniiiour — " Here he 
paured again, and taking out a slip of paper 
from his pocket, read tlie name. "I)oad. I 
am rights am I not> Mademoiselle Dodd V* At 
the mention of liia name, i'apa bowed, and 
placed his hand on his waistcoat as if to eon- 



I film his identity : while ^lamnm smiled u bland 
' assi*nt to the * imitnerHhiu *• To wait upon 
i Monsieur Dodd,* n^uuiea the (teneral, *'and 
I invite him and Madame Dodd to be ])re!ient at 
the grand eeremony of the opening of the rail- 
: road to MoUH." 1 could seuivelv Ixdieve my 
I eaiis Kitty, ;is I listened. The inauguration- 
ceremony huA Weu the stock theme of the 
newspapers for the last month. Archbishopa 
and bisIiopH — (.-ardiiials. fi»r aught 1 know— 
have bwn expi»cte<l. rcgHrdle«w of oxp4*n:*«, to 
bless ever}' thing and every ImhIv, from the Sov- 
ereign down to the Stokers. The programme 
included u High Mass, four military bandA, tho 
presence of the whole <^ourt, and a grand dir- 
kuner. To have been deemed wurtliy of an 
invitation to such a festival was a very legiti- 
mate reafion for pride. ** \ have not his Majes- 
ty's commands, Mudemoiselle." said (he ( jencral, 
** to include you in the invitation ; but as tho 
King is always plea.^ed to tk>e his Court distin- 
guished by beauty, 1 may safely j>romise that 
you will receive a card within the course of 
this day or to-morrow.'* I suppose I must have 
lookcil very grateful, for the G(ii<.>ral dropj)cd 
his eyes, pUeed hi^ hantl on his heart, and said, 
"Oh. Madenii»iselle !** in a t4»ne of voice the 
nlo^t touching you can I'oncei ve. I belit've, from 
' watehing my emotion, ami the (fonernrs ac- 
• kuowleij^ueiit ofit. Muiunia had arriv«>d at the 
I emifln^iini that Ihi- (leneral hail coni«' to pro- 
! po-ic for me. Ind<M'd. I am convinced, Kitty, 
that siieh was the impression on her mind, lor 
Aw. whispered in my i-ar, "Tell hiui, Mary 
.\nne. that In- nni-f np«jik to Pupa fin^t." This 
!»nL'ir<"Stii»n al iincf r«'e:illi-d uu* lo uiysflf, and I 
I explained \\\\i\\ hi' hud •■oinir for — apol<i<rizing, 
'of coiir**!-. to \\u' (■ein-ral for Iia\ir.u; to sjh^i^ 
iti a fnvfii^n lanifiia^** b<-fi»re him. I am cei'tain 
Muiiiniu's MHti-fa<riioii at the royal in\itation tx>- 
tally obliteratcil any iIi-ap|-oiiitinent. shi^ might 
havi> f<'lt from )iarl1e«l ixiMs'tatit^n-^, and she 
eourtiMied aihl siiiili'ij, aiel Pa]>a bowed and 
sinj|n'reil so iini'"h. ihal I f.lt «juit<? released 
' whru thi;GrrH-:*al Milll«1rt\V — I:;l'. liii; pi'fviuus- 
j ly ki-'Si'd Ma'-* hand and mine. \^ilh an air of 
I re«»)Melfnl honini;e «»nly a*<l'iiud in Courts. 
j I'l-rhajis till -i secne <liil not r»<'eu|iy more space 
I litan I have takiiilo ijisfrihi; it, and yet, Kitty, 

! it- ^ei'ius to inc a^ tiionLrh wi- had 1 n inhaliug 

' t}n> at:inMi)li«Te iliat .'^-ii'nninds Royalty for a 
hn;rtli of linu'I I''r»»:ii mv reverie on this theme 
I wa^* aroii'«ed l»v a livrly controvi-rsv bi*twecn 
I'apn and Mainitia. 

" KgadI" <n\i> Pai)a, " Punimistonc's blunder 

has tliine us t:«"»d .-fcrviee. They've surely taken 

I n-*f<M'soMietliiuL? vi-ry distiiiiruishiMl, Lookout, 

! Mary Anne, an«l sei* if there's any DofM?* in tlie 

Peerage." 

•• I'uduel" cried Mamma: '• there'-^ no Munder 
whateviT in thi* e:i.'4el "\V«* arc begiiming to be 
known, that's all: n(»r is there any thing veiy 
jL^lonishingin the fact, ^leeingthat ^Ling Le()])ola 
is the uncle to our own Q"^en. J should like 
t(» know, what is thort; more natural than that 
we should ree«*ivc attention from his Couill** 

"Maybe it's James's accid«-.nt,'* muttered 
Papa. 

"It's no such thing. I'm certain,'* replied 
Mamma, angrily, " and it's downright meanness 
to impute to a mere casualty what is the legiti- 
mate consequcnoc of o^t Y^a^otiT 
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Xow, Kitty, wlicnevor Mamma uaos the word 
** portition," »hc has genorall}' conic tu the cml 
of her ammunition, which id of tho lc*« eonee- 
quonco that she usually contriver with this hist 
vnot to cxploilc tlic enemy's magazine, and blow 
him cloan out of tlic water! Papa knows this 
80 well, that tih^ moment he lienrs it, \iv tiikos 
to the long boat, or to (ii-o]» the umt of mctuplior, 
ho seizes his hat and dceain|)s ; which lie did on 
the present occai^ion, leaving Ma and myself in 
the field. 

"A Dwld, indeed, in tho Peerage I*' said i*hi\ 
contemptuously : *' I'd like to know where you'd 
find it! If it was a M'Carthv, there woiild lie 
some difference; M*Cailhy ]^Iore slew Shawn 
Bhuy ua Ticmish in the year ten thousand and 
six; and was hanged for ft at his o^'u gate, in a 
rope of silk of the family colons green and 
white; and Pd like to know where were the 
Dodds then ? Hut it's the way with your Father 
always. Mary Anne ; he quite forgets the family 
ho married mto." 

Though this was nomewhat of unjust re- 
proach, Kitty, 1 did not rejily to it, but turned 
Ma's attention to the King's gracious inejwage, 
and the ap])i'oac]iing drjcunv. We agreed that 
as Gary wouldn't, and mdeed couldn't go, that 
Ha and 1 should dress precisely alike, witli our 
hair iu bands in front) witli two long curls be- 
hind the cars, white tarletan drcss^'s, three 
lupes, looped up with marigolds. Tho only 
distinction being, that Ma should wear her car- 
buncles, and I nothing but moss-roses. It 
sounds ver}' simple costume, Kitty, but Mad- 
«mois<.tlle Adeie has such taste, we uAt we might 
rely upon its not being too ])lain. l'a]>a, of 
course, would wear his yeomonry uniform, 
which is really ver}' neat, the <mly ungraceful 
part Ixung the white shorts and black gaiters to 
the knee; and these he insists on adhering to, 
as well OS the helmet^ which looks exactly like 
a gigantic caterpillar crawling over a coal-l>ox! 
However, it's military: and abroad, my dear- 
est Kitty, if not a soldier, you are nothing. 
Tho EiiglL'th are cro well aware of this, that not 
one of tiicm woulil venture to ]>resent Iiimsi^lf 
at a foreign Court in that al>surd travestie of 
footmen, euUed the '' Corbeauf' ooat. Even the 
Lawyers and Doet^)rs, the Newspaper Editors, 
the Kailroad People, the Civil Engineers, and 
the Solicitors, all come out as Yorksliire Hus- 
sars — Ch>stefshire Feneibles, Hants Rifles, or 
Royal Archers; lhes«; last^ very pieturesfiue, 
with kilt, tillibe£r, and dirk, much handsomer 
than any other Highland Regiment! We aluo 
discussed a little pl(»t al>out making Pu wear a 
CJoronation-medai, which would pass admirably 
as an "order,'' and procure him great respect 
and deference among tho foreigners; but this. T 
may us well mention here, ho most obstinately 
rqectcd, and swore at lost^ that if we persisteii, 
he'd have his commission as a Justice of the 
Peace fixed on a pole, and carry it like a banner 
before liim. Of course, in presence of such a 
threat, we gave up our project Yt»u may smile, 
Kitty, at my recordinc: such trivial circum- 
■tances ; but of such is life. We are ourselves 
liut atoms, dearest, and all around us are no 
more ! As eagerly as we strive upward, so de- 
terminedly does he drag us down to earth again. 
and Ma's noblest ambitions are ever threaU'ued 
hj Papa's Ingbrious tastes and inclinations. | 



Pm so full of this delightful fete, my dear 
Kitty, tiiat I can think of nothing else; nor, in- 
deeoC are my thoughL« xcry collected even on 
that; for that wild creature, Loi'd (rcorge, is 
thumping the piano, imitating all the opera 
pt.'ople. and o<-easionally waltzing about the 
ix>om in a manner that would distract any 
human head to listen to! He has just bce'i: 
tormenting me to tell him what Pm saying to 
you. and bade me t«d1 you that he's dying to 
inake your aequamtanee ; so you see, dearesL 
that he has heard of those dee|>-blue c^-es and 
long-fringi'd liiL* that have <lone such marvels 
in our western latitudes! It is ivally no use 
trying to continue. He is perfoi-ming'what he 
calk a "Grand March, with a full orchestral 
accompanim<Mit,** and there is a crowd actually 
assembling in front of the house. I had some- 
thing to say. howi-ver, if I could only remem- 
ber It, 

I havc^ust recalled what 1 wanted to men- 
tion. It IS this. P. W. is most unjust, most un- 
generous. Living, as ho does, remote from thf- 
world and its exciting carets, he can form no 
conception of what is required from those who 
mingle in its pleasures, and, alas! partake of 
its trials ! To censure me for the sacrifices I am 
making to that world, Kitty, is then great in- 
justice. I feel that he knows nothing of these 
things! What knew I myself of them till 
witliin a few weeks back ! * Tell him so, dear- 
est Tell him, besides, that I am ever the same 
— save in that expansion of the soul which comes 
of cnlai^ed views of life — more exalted notiouK 
and more ennobling emotion^ Wlien I think 
of what I was, Kitty, and of what I am, 1 ma3 
indeed shudder at tno perils of the present, but 
X blush deeply for the past! Of course you 
will not permit him to think of coming abroad 
— "settling as a Doctor," as he culls it, ''on tho 
Continent" — is too horrid to l>c thought of? 
Arc you aware. Kitty, what place the I-awyep 
and the Ph^'sician occupy socially here ? Some- 
thing lower than the Courier, and a little higher 
than the Cook! Two or three, perhaps, id. 
every capital city are n-ceived in society, wear 
decent efolhe?, and wash their hands occasion- 
ally, but there it ends ! and even they are only 
admitted on suflferanee, and as it were by a 
tacit aekuowle«lginent of the uncei-tainty' of 
hunum life, and that it is good to have u 
" Learned Lec<*h" \vitliin call. Shall I avow it, 
Kitty. 1 think tht-y are right! It is. unqm-** 
tionabl}*, a gross anomaly to see everlastingly 
around one in the gay world thosrsc terrible ro- 
membraneers of darkliours ami gloomy seene.* 
We do not seattrr wills, and dneds, and settle- 
ments among the prints, and drawintrs, and 
light literature of our drawing-room tables, nor 
do we permit physie-lmttles to elbow the odor.-* 
and essences which deck our '*consoh»s" and 
chimney-pifces ; and why should we admit tho 
incarnation of tiu^sc odious objects to mar th<> 
j>ictures<pie elegance of our salons ? No, Kitty ; 
they may figure upon a darker canvas, but they 
would ill become the goi^eous light that illu- 
mines the grand " tableau" of high life ! Peter, 
too, woula be quite unsuited to the habits of 
the Continent Wrapped up as he is in his pro- 
fession, he never could attain to that chanuinfr 
negligence of manner, that graceful trifling, that 
most insinuating languor, which distinguish the 



THE DODD FAMILY ABRO.VD. 



21 



into the Fr('n«'1i pa^vrs; ami indfi^il I mint yay. 
that 9o far ns* notorii'ly pw-s it wan nil very 
irratifyin^ to our fooliiip*, thoufrh the jMK»r boy 
tiai^ had to pay iloarly IVir tho honor, lli.x suf- 
. fmnpfft wore von* ijri'at, ami for tvn »luy.« h« 
j tliihi't know ono of us; ovrn to thii« tiuio he 



well-bred abroad. If they fail to captivate, 
Kitty, they at Ipast never wound yonr snsccpti* 
bilitiea, nor hurt your pnjudict^. Tlie delight- 
ful maxim that pronounces **Tou* les gout:* nont 
respectables/' m the ke^-etonc of thiri jiysteiu. 
No, no, Peter must not come abroad! 

Let me not foraet to conffratulato you on Uo!>- j constantly call:* ino hit tiiint ! He*!* now out of 
ert's success. What i4 it nc has jipiinedf for 1 I danger at lu>t. niitl nMc to Kit u]i for a few Iiouth 
could not explain to Lord Cicorge whether he I every day. and take a little !«u^t4>nanci>, and 
is a *' double first*' or a something else. ' hoar the pap^'rn rend, nml Ht>n the iiumei« of the 

You arc quite mistaken, ray dear friend, n1)out ! ]K*oph* that nave eallcd to a:'k after him; and 
ee. It is fully as dear here as with us. At a pnmd lint it is Ihikc;*. i'ouutp, and Baruns 

without 4'nd ! 



lace. 

the same time, I must say we never do nee real 
"Brussels point" in Ireland; for even the (*as- 
tle folk are satisfied with i»howing you nothing 
but their cast-off London finery' ; and as to laee, 
it is all what they call here " appli<'ation" — that 
is, the flowers and tracery are worked in upon 
common net, and are not part of the fabric, as 
in real " point de Bruxelles.*' After all, even 
this is as superior to ** Limerick lace*' as a For- 
eign Embassador is, in manner, to a Dublin Al- 
derman. 

I should like to keep this over till the dejntne 
at Mons ; but as it goes by " the Messenger" — 
Lord Gledwortli having given Pa the pnvilego 
of the *' Bag^ — I can not longer defer writing 
myself my dearest Kitty's most attachetl friend, 

Makt Anne Dodd. 

I open my letter to send you the last bulletin 
about James : 

" Monsieur James Dodd has passed a tranquil 
night, and is proceeding favorably. The wound 
exhibits a g«K>d appearance, and the general fe- 
ver is slight 

(i^igned) 

'^Babox de Heltin. 



Thi««, of coupM', is :ill vi-ry ph'ii.-ing. anil no 
one is* nioro n-ndy to ivmfi-!..-* it than myself; 
but Life i:< iiothini; I ml TrinlH. Molly; you'rt? 
up to-<1av. and yoirn* ilown to-morrow ; and 
mnyl>e 'tiM whfii y<iu think tho road is •<mooth- 
e^t and Ix^t, and tlint. your load is li);ht<'«t. 'tis 
juHt nt that v«'rj' inonicnt yt>u hm- your^oH'har- 
nes.-«ed lM'tw«'«»ii tin* "^hllftl* of ailvi*r.*ity." We 
never think of tlio-'f thin:;?* ulu-n all g«H*>« well 
with um but what a i<h4»ok uc foci whi-ii thu 
hand of Fati* turun tlu* tnlilm on us, with inay- 
l)e th«« K'arlatina or tho sh*'t'p-r«Jt. tlw-. smut m 
th«* whoat, or a Main on yoiii' ifputution! Wh<ni 
I wrotv last, I iiii-ntinnod to you tlnr high .station 
We wore iu, th<* cletrant acqiiaintaui'es wi* made, 
and tho fiat* pn»spt>rt b«^fore us; but Titi not 
sun* you trot my li-tt'T, for tin- <HMit]rmuii that 
Uwk rhai^<' of it thought of going bcMtiv by 
Norway, so that {K'lhaps it has not Vft ivuohed 
you. It*s little mnttiT ; rnaybe 'tis afl the K'tter, 
indf'vd. if it lU'Vt-r doos romo to hand ! Tliv last 
tlirrir wof'ks has b«cn nothing but trouble^*, and 
ns for ox[H'n«»«'. Molly, tlir iiioucy goe.s in a way 
I m-v'T witiiossfd bi'furv, tlioutfh if vou knev 



%• • 1 . . I nil thr shifts J'm ]»iit to. you'd pit V nil', uM'l llio 

-husTACB ijE MoasAYB, Med. du Uoi. l^u.rifRvsIniak<'tok.',pourli,'u.ls'alH,v.- wat«r. 

••Samuel Mosmx, M.K.C.S.L would «ln»wn you in Irni-s. 

Wo*r<^ in another mesA with that wrctrh, I dfin't know whrrc to Ix'^'in with *t\\r mis- 

r^addy Byrne. The Gendarmes are now in thi' fortunes, tlion^rh lielicve tin- tir>t of tlntii was 

house to mquire after hiuL It would seem that ! We«ln»"*day wi-i-k hist. Ytm imiM know. Mcilly. 

hehasbeatena whole hackney coach-stand, and ' that we were in\ited by the Kiii^'. who s<;nt 

8et the vehicles and horses off full speed <lown his own aid-do-eaiup, in* full tiL^ with en)S'i4:<k 

the *' Montague de la Cour," one of tne steef>est and orders all over hi in, to H*\i us to a breakfast, 

Htreets in Europe. When will Papa see it wouhl or as they call it a " drj«-rin«\" iti honor of the 



be cheaper to send him home by a special steam- 
t^T than to keep him here and pay for all his 
" escapades f " 

Paddy, who got on to the roof to escape the 
police, lias just fallen through a skylight, and 
iias been conveyed to the hospital, terri>>1y in- 
jured. He fell u|>on an old gentleman of eight y- 
iwo, who says he will look to Papa for com]>en- 
sation. The tumult the affair has caused is 
dreadful, and Pa is like a madman. 

The General Count Vanderdelft has come 
back to t^ay that I am invited ! 



LETTER VII. 

URS. DODD TO MISniEH MART GALL.\UUES, DODS- 

DOBOCGB. 

I>e.\rMollt — ^I scarcely had courage to take 
up my pen, and maybe, if it wasn't that I am 
driven to tho neeeMi^ of writing, I couldn't 
bring myself to the effort You have already 
1mu3 all about poor dear JameiTa duel It 
watin the Pott and Gtiiyntmh «nd S^i eofned 



ojH'ninc of a new miln»ad al Moii>. I twas. a-* 
you may In^lieve. a v«'iy ;:reat honor to imy iis, 
nothing being invit«:J but the very tir*t fiunilie^ 
— the Kml»a*sre«i a««l tin* Mini-tei-*. and Wf <-».'r- 
tainly felt it well beeauie us rmt it) (li>irraee 
either the i'ountrv we oanie Inrni. or the |.j'inid 
distinetion <»f liir» ^lajestv; and .-o, Marv and f 
had two new tli-i'sses made jll^t iln- snine. like 
sist*»rs, very simple, but eleptut. Molly — M 1i'.:hi 
stuff that eosts only t wo-and-ti\t» a yanl. tl.irlx ■ 
two yanls of whie'h would make the two. I.av- 
ing me a breadth nuTe in the >kirt thau .Mary 
Anne — the whole not eomini; to ijuile f«»ur 
pounds, without the making. That wu-* our 
<'alci)lat ion. Molly, and we put it down on pajK-r. 
for K. I. insists? on our paving for every Ihinic 
when it citmes home, as Iio is always saving, 
"we never know how suildfiilv we mnv liave 
to leave thi«» plaee yot," 

I^w aji the jiriee wa-*, it t<»«»k a «lay and a 
half befort" he'd give in. H«- stomieii ami ^woiv 
about all the e\-i»ens«'s of the faniilv — Ihji; there 
was no end of our extravagant hatiits, and what 
with hai^dreaBer^ danoing-maatecs^ ^^^ *^<^- 
Unf, it eo«t fkye'«B&-V;iv«Bftr'^ ^gxra^t^Vsk ^ ^««^ 
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- And if it did, K. I.." ^^uid 1—** if it did, in 

fonr pounds too much to spend on tlic dro«» of 

I yoor wife and daughter, when they're invited 

' to Court? If you ean squander in Imndfuls on 

your pleasures, can you spare ni^thing for the 

wants of your family ?" 

I reminded him wlio h^ was and who / was. 
I let him know what vfoi the t^oek 1 eame from. 
And what we were us^tnl to, Mullv. and, indeed, 
I believe he'd rather than dout)l<^ the money 
not have provoked the diseuAsion. 

The end of it was, we earried tlie day ; and 
eftrly on WeiUn'^tday morumg the two dre^es 
camo home ; Mdlle. AdOle herself eoming witli 
them to try them on. I haven t word.-^ to tell 
you how mine titU>d : if it was made on me it 
couldn't be better. I needn't say more of tlio 

Sneral eflfcct, than that Betty — and vou know 
e is no flatterei^-ealleil me nothing but *' Miss" 
till 1 took it off. ( 'onseiouR of how it beeame 
me, I too readily listened to her suggestion to 
"go and show It t<> the Master;" and aeeoi-d- 
ingly walked into the i*ooiji whore he was seated 
rea(ung the newspaper. 

•" Ain't you afraid of eatchiug cold?" says he, 

drily. 

*'VVhv80?" replied I. 

*• Ha(fn*t 3*ou better put on your gown, going 
about the passages?" says he, in a eror^s kind of 
way. 

"What do you moan, K. 1. ? Is not thi.-* my 
gown ?" 

"Tliat!" eried he, llirowing down the news- 
paper on the floor. *' That r 

*' And why not, pray. Mister Dodd?'' 

*• Why not ?" exelaiilied he ; ** becan>e you're 
half-naked. Madam; — beeanso it woiddut do 
for a bathing-dress ; — beeause tlie Queen of the 
Tonga Islandn wouldn't go out in it." 

"If nw dress is not high enough for your 

taste, K.I., maybe the bill is," says I, thi-owing 

down the pa[>eron the table, ana sweeping out 

of the room. Oh! Molly, little I knew the 

words I was saying, for I never had oi>ened the 

bill at all, contenting myself with Mdlle. Adele's 

promise that the making would be a ''bagatelle 

of some fifteen or twenty fmnes!" AVIuit do 

you think it eame to? Kight hundred and 

thirty-three fmnes, five sous. Thirty-three 

pounds, six and ten]>euee-half]»enny! as sure 

as I write thesi' lines. I was taken wKh the 

nerves — ^ust as I un<n\ to be long ago — sereoeh- 

ins and laughing ami crying all together, when 

^I lieard it; and the attack lastetl two hours, 

and left mo very w<tak and exhausted after it 

was over. Oh ! Molly, dear, what a morning 

it was! for what with ether and eura^^oa, strong 

sherry and aniseed cordial, my liead was splits 

ting;" and Hetty nm down staurs into the tahle 

d'hote room, and sai«i that "the Master was 

going to murder the Mistress," and brought up 

a erowd of gentlemen after her. K. 1. was 

holding my hands at the time; for they say 

that I wanted to make at Mdlle. A<lele to tear 

her eyes out ; so that, naturally enough, p<'r- 

hai»s, they lielieved Bi-tty's story ; however that 

mi^ht be" they rushed in a body at K. I., who, 

quitting hold of me, seizeil the p'ok«'r. I needn't 

tell you what he is like when in a passion ! I'm 

told the wene was awful ; for they all made for 

the stairs together — K. I. after them! The 

appearance of the jilace afterward uiay give 



you some notion of what it witnessed — all the 
orange-trees in the tubs thrown down, two 
lamps smashed, the bust of the King and Queen 
on the landing in sliivers, several of the ban- 
istiU's bi'oken ; while tufts of hair, buttons, and 
bits of cloth were strewn about on all sides. 
The he:id waiter is wearing a patch over hid 
eye still, and the Swiss [joiier, one of the big- 
gest men I ever saw, has cut his face fearfiilfy 
by a fall into a glass globe with gold-fish. It 
w'as a cosUy mornings work, Molly; and if 
twenty (lound sees us through it, we're lucky! 
Mr. l^rofiles too, the lamllord, came up, to re- 
quest we'd leave the hotel ; that there were 
nothing but rows and dLsturbanees in tiie house 
since we entered it ; and much more of the same 
sort. K. 1. flared up at thi;*, and they abused 
each other for an hour. This is very unfortu- 
nate, for 1 hear that 1*. is a Bai'ou, and a great 
friend of tlie King; for abroad, Molly dear, 
the Nobles are not above any thing, and sell 
cigai's, and show the town to strangers to turn 
a penny, without any one thinking the worse 
of them! All this, us you may suppose, was a 
blessed pre]»aration for the Court breakfast; 
but yet, by two o'clock we got away, and 
reached the Alice VeHe, when we heard that 
all the special trains were already off. and had 
to take our places in the common conveyances 
meant for tne publie, and worse again, to Ihj 
sepamted from K. I., "who had to go into a 
thii'il-ehi.-s, while Mary .Vjine and 1 were in a 
second. Therp we were, dressed up in full 
st^'le In the noon-day, witli bare necks and 
aions, in a crowd of l>ai?men, officers, and clerks, 
who, you may be sure, had iheit' own thoughts 
about us; and indeed there's no sapng what 
they mightn't have done as well as thought^ if 
K. 1. didii't com<; to the window over}* time we 
stopped with a big stick in his hand, and by a 
very signifieimt gesture gave the c<)mpan\" to 
comprehend that he'd make muicc veal of^Uio 
man that molested wn. 

You may think, Molly, of what a two hours 
we .<ipent, for the women in the train were 
worse than the men. ami although I did not 
understand what they said, their looks were 
quite intelligible; ])Ut 1 have not patience to 
tell you more. AVe reached Mons at four 
o'cloek ; a great part of the ceremony was over. 
The high iua$s and benediction pron(»unccd by 
tin? Cardinal of Malines — the rail was blessed 
— and the ileputation hatl addretjsed the King, 
and his Majesty had replied, and all kinds of 
congratulations were exchanged, orders and 
ei-otses given to every lK»dy, from the sui-vcyors 
to thi? stokers, and now the procession was 
foi'uiing to the lloyal I'avilion, wliere there 
w ere tables laid out for eight hundred ])eo])le. 

K. I.'s scarlet unifonji, though a little the 
woi*i?e for wear, and so tight in the waist that 
the bust three buttons were left unfiLstened. pro- 
cured him immediate resj)ect, arnl we ]):is(^ed 
through sentries and pati-ols as if we were roy 
alty itj*elf ; indeed, the military presented arms 
to K. I. at every step, and sueh elinking of 
muskets and bayonets 1 never heard before. 

All this time,' Molly, we were going straight 
on, without knowing where to; for K. I. said 
to me in a whisper, *' L<*t us put a bold face on 
it, or they'll »isk us for tickets or something of 
the kind;" and so we went, hoping every mo- 
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mcnt to see our friend, the Count, who wcmld 
lake ns under hie protection. If it ween't fur 
<mr own anzietieiii tne scene would have amiwvd 
us greetly, for there was all manner of elt*gant 
fannies, aod men in fine uniforms, and tho 
greatest display of jewels I ever saw ; but fi>r 
aU Uiat, we were getting uneasy, for we miw 
that they each carried cards in their haiid'«. 
and that the official came and as^kcd for thuiii 
as they passed on. 

" We'U be in a nice way if Vnndvnii'lft dopnii't 
torn up,** says K. L; and us he miid it. then* 
was the General himself iMvide us Wo wim 
greatly heated, as if be hud betm runiiiiit; or 
widking Cut, and although dredM}d in full uni- 
form, his stock was Ioom and his cock ml hut 
was without the feather. "T wan afraid I 
should have misMMl you,** Niid he, in a hun'ii^I 
voice to Mary Anno* **und I'm lialf-killeil ruu- 
ning about after you. Wiierc'H the (^ue4*ii-M<>- 
ther f" This wui*u*t ver}' ceremonioiu, my dfur. 
but I didn't know what he raid at thi* time: 
indeed, he spoke su fust, it wa8 all Mary Anno 
could do to folluw him ! fur he talked of every 
thing and every body in a breatlL ** We've 
net a minutft to Iom*/ cried he, drawing 3Iury 
Anne's arm inside hiA own. " If Lt-opold oueu 
sits do'A'n to table, I can't present you. 0)me 
along, and Til get you a good place.** 

How we ]>ierced*the crowd the i^aints alone 
can tell! but the General went at them in a 
way of his own, and they fell back, as they 
saw him coming, in a style that made us think 
we had no common guide to conduct us. At 
huit, by dint of erushing, driving, and pushing 
every oody out of our way, we reached a kind 
of barrier, when* two fine-looking men in blue 
und gold wtTi^ taking tlie tickets. As Mary 
Anne and the (icneral were in advance of uis 
I didn't see wlmt happened first; but wlicu we 
came up, we found Vanderdelfl in a flaring 
passion, and crying out. ** Those scullions don't 
know me — ^thls canaille never heard of my 
name!** 

" We're in a mows Mrs. D.,'* said K. L to mo, 
in a whisper. 

" How can that be f* said L 

'* We're in a mess,** sajrs he again, '^and a 
iu%tty mess too, or Fm mistaken ;" but he hadn't 
time for more, for just then the General kicked 
up the bar with his foot, and passed in witli 
Mary Anne, flourishing his drawn sword in the 
air, and crying out, ** Take them in flank — sabre 
them every man — no prisoners t — no quarter!" 
Oh, Molly, I can't continue, though 1 11 never 
forget the scene timt followed. Two big men 
in gray coats hurst through the crowd und laid 
houds on tlie General, who^ it seems, had made 
his escape out of a madhouse, at Ghent, a week 
before, and was, as they said, the most danger- 
ous lunatic in all I^lgium. It appeared that 
he had gone down to his own country-house 
near Brusseb^ and btolen his uniform and his 
orders, for ho was once on a time Aid-dc-camp 
to tlie Prince of Orange, and went mad after 
the Revolution. 

Just think of our situation as we stood there, 
among the nobles and grandees, sufibcated with 
laughter; for aa they tore the poor General 
awav, he cried out " to take care of the Queen- 
Motaer, and to be man and get eomiAhingtoeat 
for the Aga of tfaa JaniaMrie^" meaning K. I ! 
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The mob at this time liegun screeching and 
hooting, and lhen>*!4 no knowing how it might 
have eudoil, if it woi^n't for the little CaptaiiH^ 
Morris is his muui* — tiiat wn^ oiu*e quartered at 
Bruff. and who hapjieui-tl tn In* there, und knew 
us, and he eame up and cxpIuiiiiMl who we werc^ 
and got iM awuy to a foueli, iiioi*e dead than 
alive. Molly. 

And K» we i;ot back to Bruwiols that night, 
in a Ktut«' of uiitid iiml IkkIv I leave you to 
inmi!in«'. K. i. iibiuiini; ih all the way about the 
.Millincr'i* hill, the cx[n'usi» of the ir\\\ and the 
f\}Mi«ure * " ll'd elear," says he, ** we may leave 
this eitv ruiw, for you'll never recover what 
you eiill yotir ' position,' here, after this day'a 
xpU»it !" Vou uiny eoneeive how humbud 
uiiil brokfu 1 wurt when he dared to say that to 
me. Molly, and J didn't so much as give him a 
word liiiek! 

You'll &<M> fror[i this tlmt life isn't all roMs 
with ii< ; and, indited, for the lost two days I've 
dou«* nothing but ery. and Mar\' Anne the same; 
for how we're ever to go to Court and be pra- 
((ontctl now. nobo«ly run t< 11 1 Morris adviaas 
K. I. to go into (lemiany for thn vummer, and 
niavbe he is right : hut, to toll you the truths 
.Molly. I can't b<<ur thut little man — he has a 
dry.'sneoriui; kind of way with him that la 
chIious to me. Alary .\nnt\ too, hate's him. 

So Father Mah<T won't buy "Judy," because 
nlif'rt not in euif. U'^ just like him — he moit 
have evrrv tiling in this life his own wayf 
Si>iid me the priee of the wool by I'urcell; ne 
eun gi>t a ]'(Kt-l>ill for it ; and l>e sure to dispoie 
of tli<; fruit to the iMrst advanttu^?. Don't make 
any jam this year, for I'd nitlur have the money 
than Ih? spending it on sii^r. VouM not be- 
lii'Vi' tho ritrait4< I'm nut to for n j>ouiid or twa 
It wus only la.'^t week 1 i-old four |Hiir of K. L'a 
dmbshortH und ^uitfrs and a bn>wn surtout to 
a hawktT ft>r u trifle of Hftei>n frames, and par- 
smided him they wi*re ntoleu out of his drawers I 
and 1 believe he Hjx'ut nearly double Uie money 
in huud-bilN, otferim^ u r«.'wunl for the thieff 
That's the fruits of lus want of eonfidi-nee, and 
the secret and mysti.'riouH way he behaves to 
me I Muny's the time I told hiiii that his under- 
hand tricks co.>«t him half his income! 

1 tell him ev*-ry day it's ** no use to be hero 
if we don't live in a eiTtain style;" and then he 
say«, "I'm quite ready to go )iack. Mi's. IX It 
was never my will that we cnme here at aU." 
And there he is right, for it's just Ireland he's 
fit for! Father Maher, and Tom Pureell, and 
Sam Davis, are exai'tly the company to suit 
him ; but it's very huiil that me and the girls 
are to suffer for his low tastes! 

Tlie Eveninp MaiU I s<'e, puts Dodsborough 
down at the bottom of a eoliunn, as if it was 
Holloway's Ointment. That's what we get by 
having dealings with an Orange newspaper. 
Tliey could murder us — that's th<;ir feeling. 
Tliey know in their hearts tiiat they're here- 
tics, and they hate the True (Church. There is 
nothing I detest so nmch as bigotry, (to to 
Heaven %f<mr own way, and let the I^testants 
go to the other place, ihririL Them's my senti- 
ments, Molly, and 1 believe tliey'rc the senti- 
ments of a good Christian! 

I'm sorry for Peter Belton, but what butinesa 
has he to think of a girl like Mary Annef If 
Doctor Cavanaf^ was dead hamMl, >3n& '^V^ 



THE DOBD FA3IILY ABJIOAD. 



practice of the country wouldn't ho ihreo, 
Aundred a year. Try luid f^it an op])ortauity 
to tell him what I think, and Miy that ho ouglit 
to look out for one of the DaviBes ; though what 
a Dispensary Doctor wonts with a wife the 
IiOrd only knows I K. I. civilly says ho ought 
to be content making blisters for tlio neighbor:*, 
inthout wanting one on his own bock I That's 
the way he tiuks of women. Father Molior 
sever sent me the lines for Betty Cobb, and 
maybe Til be driven to have her cursed by a 
foreign Priest after all. She and Paddy are the 
torment of our livo^ I saved up five pounds 
to send them both bock l)y a saiUug-ship, but 
by good luck I discovered the vvan'l was going 
to Cuba instead of Cork, and so hero they are 
still : maybe it would have been better if I hod 
jMot them off, though the way was something 
of a roundabout. There's no use in my epeak- 
iiiff to K. I. about Christy, for he can get no- 
thing for James. We may write to Vickers 
«Tery week, but he never answers; he knows 
JVurbament won't be dissolved soon, and he 
doesn't mind us. If I'd my will, there would 
be a General Election every year, at least, and 
tiien we*d have a chance of getting something. 
I ^n't know which is worst, the Whigs or the 
Times, nor is there much difference between 
them. K. I. supported each of them in turn, 
and never got bit nor sup from one or oth«>r, 
yetl 

I was sounding K. I. about Christy last night, 
and he thinks you ought to send him to tlic 
gold diggings ; ne wants nothing but a pickax 
and a tin cullender and a pair of waterproof 
boots^ to make a fortune there ; and that's more 
than we can say of the County Limerick. 
There's noUiing so hard to provide for us a boy 
in these times, except a girl I 

The trunks have not arrived yet ; I hope you 
dispatched them. 

Your attached and sincere friend, 

JtlSflMA DODD. 



LETTER Vni. 

COBB TO lIRfi. WIV8AX o'MIAY, PRIEST's 
IIOL'KE, BRUPF. 

Beab Misses Sousan — ^This comes with my 
heart's sorrow that I'm not at home where I 
was bred and bom, but livin' abroad like a 
pelican on a dissolute island, more by token 
that I never wanted to come, but was persuaded 
by them that knew nothin* about what they 
-wor talking; but thought it was all figs, and 
lemons, and raisins, with green puvs uud the 
aim in season all the year round ; but^ on the 
oontrohery, sich rain and wind I never seen 
afore; and as for the eating, the Saints forgive 
me if it's not true, but I b'&ve I at.e more rats 
aince I've come, than over ould Tib did since 
she was kittened. The drinkin's as bad, or 
worse. What they call wine, is spoilt vinegar ; 
and the vegables has no bone nor eatin' in them 
at all, but melts away in the mouth like butter 
in July. But 'tis the wickedness is the worst 
ef all. O Shuson I but the men -is bad, and the 
women worse. Of all the devils ever 1 hcerd 
•( they bate tliem. Tisn't a quiet walk to 
on Sunday, with maybe a decent boy be- 



side you, discoort^in', or the like, nnd then silting 
under a hi^lgo for the evening, with your apron 
ttfore yon, tulkin' about the praties or the prici- 
of pigs, or iimybo tlie Polis; but here 'tis 
donein', and rompin', and eatin'. witli nierry-gu- 
round:*. Hwiiig-:iwong8, and Hkittl<>s, uU the dav 
long. Tlie dnncin'8 dreadful ! they don't tftan*! 
up foment othor, like a jig, where any thing of 
a dacent partner wouldn't m muvh u.s*look hard 
ut you, but keep minding his ttteps and humorin' 
the tune; but they catch eaeli otlier round tli<^ 
wait<t — ^'tis true I am iMi^'iug — and go liiigsrin' 
and tcarin' about like mud. till tiu*y can't 
breathe nor snake; and then, the nol^o! for 
'tisn't one fiddle they have, but nin^-be twenty, 
with horns, and flutes, and a miirderin' bi^c 
brown tube, that a man blows into nt one side, 
that makes a sound like the rica among th'.' 
rwks nt Kelper: nnd that's dancin*. my deur! 
1 got lave from the Mistress last Sunday to go 
out in the evening with Mr. Francis, the currii r, 
as they call him — a mighty nice num. but u 
little free in his mnnnoi-s; and we went to tho 
Moelenbeck Gardens, an iligant ])laee. no doubt, 
with a hundred little tables under tlio trees, and 
a flurc for dancin' and iire\vork.'>, and a boa: 
on a lake, with an island in it, wh(rr<> there wa> 
a hermit — a fine-looking ould man, with a 
beard down to hL» wai!*t, but, for all that, no 
better than he ought to be. for ho made an off.T 
to kiss me when 1 was going int(» the boat, and 
Mr. Francis laugheil at uie l>cka.'*o 1 was unary. 
?»o matter, wc wont off to a place tliey call tli*^ 
Temple of Bakis, wher*; there was a fat man. n.* 
I thought, stark nakit ; but it was flesh-color o-l 
web he ha<l on, and he was pcttin* on a bt^er- 
barrel, with a wreath of iiwcs i-ound liis hoad. 
and looking m drunk as ever 1 fre<ri; and for 
half a franc a-piecis liakis pulU^I out the spigo*.. 
and gave you a glansfid of the nicest drink ov.-r 
was tasted — warm wine, with nutmeg in it. and 
cloves, and a taste of mint. I wasafeered to 
do more nor sup, neein' the i^lncc and the croud : 
but indeed, Shusau, little as i took, it got into 
my head; and I t>at down on the Mc])s of th«.' 
Temple, and begun to cry .-ibout home un-\ 
Dods])orough ; and sometliiiiLr came 9\vr is.* 
that Mr. Franeb didn't luune well; and >o I 
told evci^' body that i was a }>oor Irish z'n-{. 
and that fie was a wicked blaguard ; and then 
the Polis came, and there was a shindy! ! 
don't know how far inj' head was wrong all tli** 
time ; and they t»aid that I Kimg the "< -roniawn 
Dhubh;" nuiybe 1 did: but 1 know that i bate 
off the JVdis; and at last they to«*k me away 
home, when cvci-y stitch on me was in ribbins : 
my elegant bonnet with the green bows as tlat 
as a halfpeny : and th«? Unnbazine the Mi^tn .-v* 
gave me, all rogs; one of my !;hoes. too. was 
lost, and except a handful of hair I lore, out oi' 
the corporal's beard 'twas all loss to inc. This 
wasn't the worst; for little I'addy iiyme. that 
was in bed for a baiting he got 'moug the hack- 
ney-coachmen, jumped up >md flow at. Mist«it- 
Francis for the honor of ould Ireland ; and th^^y 
fit for twenty minutcit in the pantr}-, and brokv 
every bit of glass and cimney in the houa^-. 
forbyo tliree lam[)3 and some alybostard figure.* 
that was jmt tliere for safety ; and the end of it 
was, Mr. Francis wa^ dischargcHl, but wouldn't 
take his wages, if the Master didn't pay hin?. 
half a year in advance, witli diet andwashiue 
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and hin ezpenMHi home to SwiMerlaiK^ wh<*reTer 
that M ; and there it ii now. and Master is in a 
]aw-«hnte. that eveiy body says will go a|rin 
him ; for there'fl one ffood thing abroad, 8huMn, 
dear, the Coortu stand* by poor sar\'antri, and 
won't see thorn wmni^ by any cmcl nuiKter^ ; 
and mayt>e it would be taching ould Mister 
Dodd eoraethinsr, if they made him smart for 
this! 

Ye may think, from all this, that I'd \w glod 
to be baek again, and so it is. I ery all day 
and night, and sorrow stieh I do for either the 
Mistress or the 3'onng ladies, and maybe at last 
theyHl see 'tis Ijest to send me home. They 
needn't begrudge me the thriilc 'twould eost, 
for they're spending monev like mad ; and cwn 
the Mistress, that would skin a flay in Ireland, 
thinks nothing of layin' out ten or fifteen pounds 
here of a day. Miss Mary Anno is as bad as the 
mother, and grown so proud and stand off tliat 
1 never spake to her. Miss Caroline is what 
she tised to be, barrin' the spirits; to be sure 
she has no dirarsion, and no liorso to ride, nor 
doesn't be out in the fields as she used, but for 
an that, die bears it better than mvselil Mis- 
ter James is grown a young man in tnree week^ 
and never passes me on the stair without a wink 
or a look of the same kind : that's the way the 
Continent taches good manners I Mrs. Shusan ! 
oh dear! oh dear! but *tis wishing it I am, the 
day 1 come on this inconteotial tour. If I can't 
get back — thoujifh it's not ray fault if I don't— 
send mo the pair of strong snoes you'll find in 
my hair trunk, and the two petticoats in the 
corner. If you could get a blade in the big 
scissors, send it too. and the two bits of dimity 
T want for mendin'. There was some ]>andy 
Uon in a paper, I'd like ; for there's none here, 
they say, lias strength in it. You'll be able to 
send me these by somebody coming this way, 
for I hoerd Mistress say every body is travchn' 
these times. What was it Father ^om used to 
take for the redness in his nose 9 mine is torment- 
jn' me dreatlful, and though I'm poulticin' it ev- 
ery niffht with ash-bark, earth-worms, and drag- 
on s blood, I think it's only worse it's gettin*. 
Mr. Francis said that I must lam to sleep with 
my nose higher than my head, though how Tm 
to do it, the Saints alone can tell? No timt* 
for more tliaii to !*ay your loving friend. 

Betty Cobb. 



LEnm«:R ix. 

KEN.VY bODD TO THOMAS rURCELL, F.SQ. 

Rdlerae, Brnsscls. 
Dear Tom — It's no use in talking ; I can t go 
over to Ireland now, a'sid yon know tliat as w<?n 
as myself. Besides, what's the good of me tak- 
ing a part in the elections ! Who can tell which 
side will be uppermost, after all ? And if one 
is ** to enter, it s as well to ride the winning • 



inexcusable necrligence on the part of his second 
— that has given much uneaoinem; and he has 
a kind of night fever, that keeps him low and 
weak. With that too, he has too many doctor*. 
Tlirf e of thfui conit* every morning, and never 
go awav without a dispute. 

It strikes me fon'ihly, Tom, that medical sci- 
enee is one uf the things that nuikes little pro- 
grei^. considering all the advantages of our 
century. 1 don't mean to suy that they don't 
know In^tter what's insid<.' of you, what your 
bon<*s are made of, that tliry haven't more nard 
naiiifs fur ever}' thing than formerly ; but that 
when it comes to cun» you of a tootn-ache, or s 
ciAic, or a fit of the gout, my sure belief is they 
made just us gootl a hand of it two hundred 
yt-ars ago. I won't deny tliat they'll whip off 
your leg, tie one of your arteries, or take your 
ni]» out of the socket quicker than they used 
long afro ; but how few of us. tluink (toJ, have 
necil of that kind of skill ! ond if wo hav4\ what 
signifies a quarti>r of a minute more or less? 
Tim Haekett, tliat was Surgeon to our (.^ounty 
Infinimr}', forty years, never usi'd any othcV 
tools than an old razor and a pair of pinchers, 
and I believe lie was just as successful as Ashley 
Coo]NT ; and yet these fellows that come to set: 
Jnmos, cover tlie table every doy with instru- 
ments that, would puzzle the Itoyal So<!icty — 
tilings lik<.' patent corkscrewrt, scissors witii teetli 
like a saw, and one littc crnnkum, for all thi.- 
world like a landing-net: James is more afraid 
of that than of all the rest. When I saw it 
first, I thought it was a new contrivance for 
taking thn fees in. The PharmaeopoRia — ^I hope 
1 spell ii right — is greater, to l>e sure, than Iodic 
ai^, but what's the advantage of thatf W^* 
never discover n new kind of beast for food, 
ami I see little lN*nelit in nuilti])lying what only 
disgusts you. Tis with Medicine a^ with Law. 
Tom; the more pnM^edents wo have, th«» mor-; 
confused we gft; and whfTe our ignorant ul- 
ceftors saw their wiiy clearly, we, with all oui* 
enlightenment, never can hit on the right trark 
at all. Th«* Millowner and t!i«' Engineer, th>:: 
Tanni'.r, the Dyer, the I'rintor. uy, even th« 
Farmer, pieks up Konicthing every day that* 
helps him in his crafL lt'i» only the J^^ame*i 
l^rofussions that never hrarn any thing: maybe 
that's how tliey got tlie name "lucus ^ uon,"* 
Tom, OS Doctor Bell would say. 

You kee]> preaching to me about econonn" 
and making 'M>oth ends meet," ami all that kind 
of balderdash ; and if you only naw the way 
we're living, you'd Ikj surj^rimMl at our clieaj'- 
Whviiever a five-pound note sees m* 



ness. 



horse." Yickers has behaved so badly, that 1 I 
don^ think I'd support hhn ; but there s n fort- ; 
night yet before the elections, and perhaps lu^ 
may see the errors of his ways before that ! 

Fve little heart or spirits ior politics, for my 
life is fiurly bothered oat of me with domestio 
troaUes. Jsnifls is going on yeiy slowly. Ttmn 
-was a bit of glore-mther rocmd the ball— a most 



through our bill for the day, 1 give myself a 
lK>ttle of champagne at night out of gratitude! 
You remember lill Mrs. r).'s promiw.** about 
tlirift and saving ; and, faitli, 1 must say. that .^o 
far as cuttiog ** down the estimates" for the re^t 
of the family, she's worthy of the Manchester 
school; but whenever it touches herself, her 
liberality becomes boundless. 

I believe it would Ihj cheaper to give thf 
Milliner a room in the house, than pay her 
coach-hire, for she's here every morning, and 
generally in my room when I'm shaving, somi*- 
times before I'm up. Not that this trifling cir- 
cumstance ever disconcerted her. On my eon • 
seience, I believe she'd have taken Eve's meas- 
ure belbre Adam, witihouib «L\A\u&i ^ V^« €v>sQ2Bb 
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tion ! So far as I haye Men of foreign life, Tom, 
shomeleesncfis is the grand characteristic, and I 
grieve to say that one picks up the indecency 
much easier than the irregular verbs. I wibh, 
however, I had nothing to complain of but thi^. 
I told you in one of my late letters, that I 
\fas ccttiug into law here; the plot is thicken- 
ing Muce tiiat, and I have now, 1 believe, four 
action:) — I hope it is not five — pending in four 
different courts; in some Vm tlie Plaintilf, in 
some the Defendant, and in another I'm some- 
thing between the two; but what that may 
be, or what consequences it entails, I know as 
much OS I do about calculating the next eclipse! 
Indeed, to distinguish between the several suits, 
and tlie advocates 1 hare engaged, is no small 
difficult}*, and a considerable part of every con- 
ference is occupied with purely introductory 
matt-or. These foreign Lawyers have a myste- 
rious kind of way with them too, that always 
gives you the impression that n lawsuit is soiue- 
thing like the (luupuwder Plot! There's a 
fellow comes to me every morning for instruc- 
tions, as he calls it, miifHcd up in a groat cloak, 
and using as many ])rccaution9 f^^aiiust being 
seen by the servants as if wo were going to blow 
up Uie Govermuent, I'd not bo so sensitive on 
tlie subject, if it hadn't provoked a s]>ccies of 
annoyance, at which perliu]>s. you'll be more 
disposed to laugh than sympathize. 

For the lost week Mr8.*^I>. had adopted a kind 
of warfare at which she, I'll be bound to say, 
has few equals and no superiors — a species of 
irrej^ulur attack, at all times and on uU subjects, 
by innuendo and insinuation, so dexteronsly 
thrown out as to <lcfy op{)osition ; for you miglit' 
as well take your musket to keep oti' the mus- 
quitoes! What she was driving at I never 
could guess, for the assault came on ewr}' tiank 
mid in all manu<>r of ways. If 1 was dressed a 
little more carefully than usual, she called at- 
tention to my " smartness;" if less so, she hinted 
that I was probably going out " on the sly." If 
I staid ut home, 1 was waiting for somebody ; 
if I went out, it was to " meet tliem." But all 
thus Guerilla warfare gave way at last to a 
grand attack, when 1 ventured to remonstrate 
about some extravagan<:o or other. " It came 
well from mi<7," she burst fortli with indignant 
anger — "it came well from me to talk of the 
little necessary expenses of the family — the bit 
they ate, and the clothes on their backs." She 
spoke as if they were Mandaus or Iroquois, and 
lived in a wigwam ! " It came well from me, 
living the life 1 did ! to grudge them the com- 
monest requirements of decency I" '* Living the 
life I did !' I avow to you Tom, the words stag- 
gered me. Warren Hasting tells us, that when 
Burke concluded his ternble invective, that 
he actually sat for five minutes overwhelmed 
with a sense of guilt ; and so stunning was this 
charge, that it took mo full double as long to 
rally 1 for though Mrs. D.'s eloquence may not 
possess all the splendor or sublimity of the great 
Edmund, there is a homely significance — a kind 
of natural impressiveness about it not to be des- 
pised. " Living the life I did," rang in my ears 
like the words of a Judge in a charge. It 
sounded like, "Kenny I)odd, you have been 
fairly convicted by an honest and im|)artial 
Jury 1" and I confess I aat there expecting to 
h«ar " the last sentence of the law." It was only 



after some intervals I was able to aak myself, 

"what was really the kind of life I had 'been 

leadi ng V* My memory assured me i t was a very 

stupid, tiresome existence— very good-for-iM^ 

thing and uninstruetive. It was by no means^ 

however, one of flagrant vice or any outraoe- 

ous wickedness; and 1 couldn't help muttenng 

with honest Jack, 

'* If sack and sugar be a sin, 
God bdp the wicked !" 

The only things like personal amusements I luui 
indulged in being ^iu-iind-water and dominoes 
— cheap pleasures, if not very fascinating onesl 

*• Living Uie life I did!" Why, what does 
the woman mean f Is she throwing in my teeth 
the lazy, useless, unprofitable course of my 
daily existence, without a pursuit^ except to 
hear the gossip of the town — without an ouject, 
exce]>t to retail it? ''Airs. D.," said 1, at last, 
" you are, generally speaking, comprehensible. 
Whatever faults may attach to your parts of 
speech, it must be owned, the}' usually convey 
your meaning. Now, for the better mainten- 
ance of this characteristic, will you graciously 
be pleased to explain the words you liave Just 
spoken? What do you mean by tlic 'life lam 
leading )' " '* Not before the girls, certainl}', Mr. 
D.," said she, in u I^dy Macbeth whisper, that 
made my blood curdle. The imschief was out 
at once, Tom — 1 know you are laughing at it 
already — it's quite true — she was jealoiLs — mad 
jealous! Ali, Tom, my boy, it's ull very good 
fun to laugh at Kceloy, or Buekstoiie, or any 
other of those diverting vagabonds who eon 
convulse the houbO with such a thcine, but in 
real life the Farce is downright Tragedy. There 
is not d single comfort or eonsolalion of your 
life that is not kicked clean from un<U'r you t 
A system of normal agitation is a fine thiug.they 
tell us, in politics, but it is a cruel adjunct of 
domestic lilo! Every thing you sa}', every look 
you give, ever}' letter you seal, or every note 
you receive, are counts in a mysterious Indict- 
ment against you, till at last you are afraid to 
blow your nose, lest it be taken for a signal to 
the fat widow lady that is caressing her poodle 
at the window over the way I 

You may be sure, Tom, that I repelled the 
charge witn all tlie indignation of injured inno- 
cence. I invoked my thirty years' good char- 
acter, the gravity of my demeanor, the gray of 
my whiskers ; I confessed to twenty other minor 
misdemeanors — a taste for practical jokes, u love 
of cribboge and long whist ; I went further — 1 
expressed a kind of St Kevenism about women 
in general; but she cut me short with "Pray. 
Mr. D., make one exception; do l)e gallant 
enough to say that there is one, at least, not in- 
cluded in this category of horrors." 

" Wliatare you at now?" cried I, almost los- 
ing all patience. 

** Yes, Sir," said she, in a grand melodramatic 
tone, that she always reserves for tlie peroration 
— as postillions keep a trot for the; town — " yes. 
Sir, I am well accustomed to yom* perfidy and 
dissimulation. I know perfectly for what in- 
famous purposes abroad your family are treated 
so ignomimously at home ; I'm no stranger to 
your doings." I tried to stop her by an appeal 
to common sense— she de3j>ised it. I invoked 
'°y ^S^ — egad! I never put my foot in it till 
then. That was exactly what made me the 
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gNstMt TiUain of all ! Wbaterer veneititioii 
■ItMflhff to white luun, it most be owned 
thoy get mighty ill-treated, in diicanions like 
the preaent-Hit least, Mr*. D. annred me ao, 
aad gave me to undcntand that one payti a 
higher nremium for their morality, a« tnev do 
tor Uieir life-aisurance. ai» they* irrow older. 
* Not," added the, as her e)'cs glittered with 
anger, and she sidled near tue door for an exit 
*-** not but, in the estimation of others, yon may 
be quite an Adonis— a younff gentleman of wit 
and fisahion — a bean of tlie fint water; 1 have* 
DO doubt &lary Jane thinks so — ^\-on old wretch !" 
This, in alt, and a bang of the door that brought 
down an oil picture that hung over it, olancd 
the scene. 

''Mary Jane thinks so !'* said T, with my hnml 
to my temples to collec-t nivitclf. Ah. Tom ! ii 
wonld have required a cooler head than mini* 
was at that moment, to f*o hunting through the 
old archives of memory ! Nor will I torment 
yon with even a narrative of my struggles. J 
pawed that evening and the night in a stntc of 
naif distraction; and it was only when I wan 
giving one of our Jjawycri« a cbeck tlic nc\t 
morning that I uurnvtrled the inystrry; f*>r n* 
I wrote down his name I p<rrcoive*d it was Alnrio 
Jiean de llustanac— a not uiiromiiion i^lirifitiaii 
■ame for men. though, considering the l«fni;th 
and breadth of the inasculino cuit-ndar. a v*:r}' 
needless appropriation. 

This was **Mary Jane." then, and tiii>t the 
origin of as pretty a conjugal flare-up as 1 re- 
member for the last twelvemonth f 

Mrs. v. reminds mc of the Opposition, and 
the Opposition of Vickera. I suppone ho wants 
to be a Lord of the Treasur\'. It s very like 
what old tVederic ujied to call making a "Goat 
a Gardener." What rogues the fellows are! 
You writo to thorn about your son or your 
nephew, and th<*y answer you with some tawdry 
balderdash about their principles, as if any one 
of us ever believed they wore tnmblodwith 
principles t I'm all for fair straightforward 
dealing. I^it James in the Board of Trade, and 
you may cut up the C'affrc's for ten years to 
eomc. Give us bonietliing in tln' CnstoniM, and 
I don't care if New Zealand never has a Constitu- 
tion ! Tis only the fellows that have no families 
ask questions at the hustings! Show ine a 
man that wants pledgctt from liis repreaentaiirr, 
and rU show you one that has got none from 
his wife I 

And thereV Vickera writing to inc. da if 1 
was a fool, about nil the old clu|Htmi)A that we 
need t-o think wen> kept for tht' deletion dinner ; 
and the»e cliaps like nim always spoil a g<Kid 
argument when they got hold of it Now, when 
a Farsou ha£fn*t tact enough to writo his mt- 
mons, he buys a volume of Tillot.-(on or Hlair, or 
any other, and reads one out as well as he can ; 
but your Membei^-God bless the mark ! — must. 
invent his own nonsense. How much l)etter if 
he'd give you Peel, or Russell, or Ben Disraeli 
in the original! There an* skeleton sermons 
for drowsy curates. I wish any one would 
eompooe skeleton speeelies f(»r the county Meui- 
bars. Yuu'U say tnat I am unreasonabfy testy 
about these things — but Fve got a letter this 
iirtani from Vickeri^ expressing his hope that 
JU ba aatiafied with the view he haa taken on 
tkaOqnflatioaoffrM-laboraiigar.'' DidlcTer 



dispute it, Tom > T drink no tea — 1 hate sweet 
things, and except a lump, and that a small 
one, that I take in my tumbler of punch. I never 
use sugar ; and 1 onre no men* what's the color 
of Uw man that raincn it, than I do for the name 
of thi> suiK'reargo that brought it over. l)on*t 

Sut cookroAchoii in it, and sell it ohenp, and I 
on't care a brass farthing whether it grew in 
Ilarbar}- or Bsrlmdoesl Not. my dear Tom. 
but it's all (oimiiion, the way thoy discuss the 
(question ; for thi* two parties are always deba- 
ting two different iitsucit ; one. cr^'ing out cheap 
sugar, tile otlur, no shivery f and the eonse- 
queue*' i-. they iievrr meet in argument. As 
to till* j»rcfironee Vickers iii)«istM Khould \w 
giv«*n t«i free-hihor nufrnr. enrry nut the princi- 
]ile nml s<'e whiit it ronu'<i to. I ought to re- 
ceive cicrht or ten shiliiiiL^ ii liuiT<!l mon' for my 
wheat than oM Jor M't'iirrly. hecHU>e /always 
gavi' my lnl«»n'rs 4itrhti>eneo a day, ond Jk** 
never went hiulur than six|XMiri'. more often 
four|»eneo. l.i imt thji* five-lalior and nlnvery, 
just us well ex.>ni]'liiiiMl a-* it'r\i'iy ninn iu tfie 
barony wa«« a blaek i 

They tell itw tli** niL'»'«T-. v.on't work if you 
don't thraoji thfiii. and 1 don't woniler when I 
think of till' hi*at of tiie elinuili*; but Hure if 
they've more jtHeiii'^.-i. tiny oujrht to g«»t 1«>sa 
money; anil lastly, 1 tak** tlie ANilitionisti* — 
bother it for a loiig won! I — tm their own gmund, 
and are they preimred to nny. that if you im- 
pose n duty on slave KUcrHr, that the 'Cubans 
and the re«*t of them won't only take more out 
of the niggers t«» meet "The i-xigency of the 
market." aj» the Newspa|>4'rj» call it. if they do 
so, they'll only be iniitating our own farinenf, 
since the rejieul (»f the Torn-law. *' You must 
bestir yours<'lve'*."Hay.'< Lord Stanley ; *• eonip«;ti- 
tioH with the foreitrniT will demand all your 
activity. It won't do to wt on ax you UiM*d. 
You mUKt buy guano — tiikt* to tlrainair** — study 
Smitli of l>eaiistowii. and mind thi> i-«>tation uf 
your croi><*." Don't you think that some en- 
lightene<l C-uban will hit upon tin* ftinw tniin 
of argument, and make a tn<»h inv4.-<tnifnt in 
whiiwonl? Ah. T<ini! tln"i«' an- «nily partv 
squabbles after all! and r=<» 1 told Virkt^n*. 1 
don't know why, but it alwav-* H'enn'd to m^ 
that the Blm'ks alnorb a very unfair amount 
of our loosM? 8ym]»athie«*; wln*ther it's tin* eolor 
of them, or that tlny'n^ h» far away, or lieeaui«e 
they're naked, I never knew ; but eertain it i^. 
we pity them far more thon our own people, 
and 1 h>aok myself to get u]ta Ijidii's't'ommitti*** 
ff»r n Nieger queMion, In-fon' you colle<*t thr«'e 
jKH)pU' to hear you di!»eus?» a home gri»*vance. 

1 have just bi'en intempt<?d to nfceive Mon. 
Jellieot, my ilefender in aeti<m Nc». U, a suit pr«»- 
ferre<l by my late Courier, ** Francois Tehetuer. 
l>orn in the Canton of Zug. age* I thirty-seven 
Vear^ single, and a ProUvMant. against Mon. 
lvenyid(Ml, natifd*In>lande, pre.<«de j)ublin, darLx 
la Uoyaume de In (Jrande Bri'tuciic." Ao.. «Ve. ; 
the demand Uring for a years waifes, IknI, 
boartl. and tniveling ex|)endes to his native 
country. lie, the afon»aid Francois, having 
been sent a way for a disgroecful riot in my 
lioiUH*. in which* he btsat l*at^ the other servant, 
and smashed alK>ut iive-and-twenty ])ound.%' 
worth of gloss and china. ^ A very pretty claim. 
Tom — the preliminary reaiatance to which has 
alr«ady cost me about onn bras^Ax^^ «ni^ ^^^L 



i8 



THE DODD FAMILY ABROAD. 



francs to rt>movc tlio litigation into an Upper 
Court, where the hribcrj' w higher, and conse- 
quently deemed more witliin the reach of my 
iinancet^ than those of honest Francis ! 

To tell you all that 1 think of the mw'nlity 
of th«? administration of justice here, would leatl 
me into a diffusiveness somethinp like that of 
tln! i>lcasant "Memoire" vliich my Advocate 
has just left me to read, and in which, as a 
measure of defense against an init^uitous de- 
mand, Fm obliged to give a short history of my 
lif<», with some lurcount of my Father and ( h'and- 
father. I made it as brief ns I could, and said 
nothing about the mortgages nor llackctt's 
ft)ond; but even with all my conciseness, the 
thing is very voluminous. The greatest diffi- 
culty of all is the examination of Paddy IJvrne, 
who, imagining that a law process can notliave 
any other object than either to hang or trans- 
port hitMy has already made two efforts at escape, 
and each time been*bit)ught back by the i)ohcc. 
His repugnance to the course of justice lia«* 
already damaged my ease with my own defend- 
er, who, natumllv enough, thinks if m»/ omi 
witnesses are so little to my cre^lit, what will 
be the op/KW«7r eviilencc? 

Another of my ** Causes ct'fli-bres," as ('nrv 
calls them — she is the only one of lus has a laugli 
left in her — is for the assault and battery of a 
certain Mr. ('herry, a little rascal that came one 
day to tell me that Mrs. D.'s appearam*e struck 
him as being m(»re fuscinatint; thnii respectable! 
I kicked him down stairs into the strei^t, and 
in return he htm dragged me into tlie Court of 
the Correctional Police, whcro, I'm tuUi they'll 
maul me far worse than I <lid him ; besides tlus, 
I have a small interlude suit for a breach of 
contract, in not taking a lodijing next an Ana- 
t^ni}' School ; and hisitly. James's duel ! I liave 
compromised fully double the number, ami have 
received va^ne thivats from different quart<?rs, 
that may eitht-r niran being waylaid or prose- 
cuted, as the case may be. 

So far, therefore, a-* economy goes, this Con- 
tinentalizing has not succeodo<l up to this. In- 
Ktoad of living rent free ut T)odsborough, with 
our own mutton and turnips, the ducks and 
peas, that ciwt us, T may say. nothing, here wo 
are, ke<*ping up the price of foreign markets, 
and feedmg tin* foreigners at th<! exiH?nse of our 
own i>oor peopbj. " If, instead of excluding 
British manufartures from the Continent, liony 
had oidy struck out the notion of seducing over 
here Jolm liull himself and liis family, let me 
assure you, Tom, that he'd have done us far 
more lasting and in-eparable mischief. "NVe can 
do without their markets. Wlmt between their 
Zollvereins, their hostile tari^s, and trouble- 
nome trade restrictions, they have thomselve^ 
taught us to do without them ; and indeed, ex- 
cept when we get ut» a row at Barcelona, and 
mnugglc five or .«»ix nundred ^lousand i»ounds' 
worth of goods into Spain, w<* care little for 
the old Continent; but I'll tell you what we 
can not do without — wo can not do without 
their truffled turkeys, their tenors, their men- 
cooks, and their dancing-women. French novels 
and Italian knavery have got a fast hold of us; 
and I doubt much if the polite world of England 
wouldn't rather see this country cut off from all 
the commerce of America, than be themselves 
excluded from the wicked old cities of Europe I 



When I think of my>elf holding these opiL- 
ions, and still living abroad, 1 almost fancy 1 
was meant for a Parliamentory life ; for assur- 
edly my convictions and my actions are about 
as contradictory as any honorable or right hon- 
orable centleman on cithiir side of the Hous<*. 
But so it is, Tom. Whatcver's the reascm of it 
I can't tell, but I believe in my heart that ev- 
ery Irishman is alw^ays doing something or 
other that he doesn't approve of; and that this 
is the real secret of that want of conduct, de- 
ficient steadiness, uncertainty of purpose, and 
all the other faults that our polite neighbors 
ascribe to us, and what the 7ime» has a word 
of it« own for, and sets shortly down as *• Celtic 
barbarism." And between ourselves, the T^tnf' 
is too fond of blackguarding us. What's th<' 
use of it? What good does it ever do ? I may 
throw mud at a man every day till the end of 
the world, but I'll never maKc his face tV.i- 
cleaner for it! 

The same sy8t«?m we used to follow once witl- 
America ; and at last, what with sneering ami 
jibing, we got up a worse feeling l>etween th»f 
two countries than ever existed in the very heat 
of the war. No matter how stupid the writer. 
how little lie saw, or how ill he told it, lot i 
fellow come back from the Unit^ States with 
a good string of stories about whittling, spitting, 
and chewing, interlard the narrative witn n full 
share of slang, show up Jonathan as a vulgar, 
olitrusive, self-important animal, boastful and 
ignorant, and Fll back the book to run through 
its two or three editions with a devouring and 
delighted public. But what would ^-ou think 
of a man tnat went down to Leeds or Manch»\4. 
ter, to look at some of our great factories at full 
work ; who saw the evidences of our enterjirisi- 
and industry, that are felt at the uttermost end'* 
of the earth ; who knew that every bang of that 
big piston had if* responsive answer in som»- 
far-away land over the sea, where Brititih .••kill 
and energy were diffusing comfort and civiliza- 
tion ; what, I say, would you think of him if 
instead of standing amazecl at the future befor'*. 
such a people, he sat down to chronicle how 
many fustian jackets had holes in them, how 
many sliaved but twice a week, whether tht» 
overseer made a polite bow, or the time-keep'a 
talked with a strong Yorkshire aceent? 

I tell you, Tom, our travelers in the Stat^:- 
did little other than this. I don't mean to sa} 
that it wouldn't be pleasanter and prettier t'> 
look at. if all the factory-folk were dressed lik«' 
Young England, with wliito waistt'oats and em - 
vats, and all the young ladies wore silk petti 
coats and white satin shoes; but I'm afraid that, 
considering the work to do, that's scarcely prac 
ticablc ; and so with ^regard to America, con 
sidering the work to do, ay, Tom, and Uie way 
they are doing it, I'm not over-disposed to b^ 
critical about certain asperities that are sure t(r 
rub off in time, particularly if we don't sharper 
them into spikes by our own awkward attempt** 
to polish thorn. 

If I was able, I'd like to write a l)ook abou*. 
America. I'd like to inquire first, if seeing the 
problem that the Yankees are trying to solve, 
the way they have set al)out it is the best and 
the shortest! Fd like, too, to study what se- 
cret machinery combines a weak Government 
and a strong people— the very reverse of what 
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w« see in the old world, where the Goveiiiinciit« 
are strong *nd the people wenk ? Td like to 
nnd out, if I could, why people th«t, for the 
nKMt part, have fonnetl the least subordinate 
populationj^ of the Old World, behave so re- 
markably well in the New! 

In runninic oflf into thme topics. Tom. 1 8ii]> 
po«e Vm like evcrv oiu- cIm, whu, in proportion 
&« his own aifoirx "become cui^MrraHH.'d, tak*rn a 
wonderful interest in those of his neighborK 
Half the patriotism in the world comes out of 
the Bankruptcy Courts ! 

ATid here's Monsieur Gabriel Duloni;, **for 
zny instruetions in re Cherry," as if to recall me 
from foreign affairs, and onee more bring back 
mv wandering tlioughts to the Home Office. 

Write to me, Tom, and send me money. You 
have no idea how it goes here ; and as for the 
Bankers^ I never met tlie like of them! The 
exchange is always against yuu, and if you want 
a ten-pound KngUah note, they'll make you 
smart for it 

The more I see of this foreign life, the less I 
like it. I know that we have oeen unfortunate 
in one or two respects. I know that it is rash 
in me to speak on so brief an acquaintance with 
it, but I already dread our being more intimate. 
Mrs. D. is not the woman you knew her. No 
more thrift, no more saving— none of that look- 
ing alter trifles, Uuit however we may laugh at 
in o\\r wives, we are right glad to profit by. 
She ..as taken a new turn, and fancies, Ood for- 
s^ve her I that we have an elegant estate, and 
a fine, thriving, solvent tenantry. Wherever 
the delusion came from, I can not guess; but 
I'm certain that the little slip of sea between 
Dover and Calais is the origin of more fidse no- 
tions and extravagant fancies than the wide At- 
lantic ! 

I have been thinking for some days back tlu&t 
you ought to write mo a strong letter — you 
xjkow what i mean, Tom — a strong letter about 
matters at home. There s no great difficulty, 
when a man lives in Ireland, to make out a 
good list of grievances. 

Give it to us, tlien, and let us have our fill of 
rotten potatoes, blighted wheat, runaway ten- 
ants, and workhouse riots. Throw in a nmr- 
der if you like, but make it *' strong," Tom. Say 
that. coniJiideriDgthe cheapness of tJio Continent, 
we (liuw a terrible sight of money, and a<ld that 
you can't imagine what we do 'with the eash. 
Put ''Strictly ruv ATE and coNriDEvruL*' on th(* 
outside, and Fll take care to be out of tiio way 
when it comes. You can guo.-^ that Mrs. 1>. 
will soon open it. and perhapfi it moy give her 
a shock. Isn't it hard tluit 1 have to go about 
the bush in this way ? but tliat's what we'rc> 
come to. If I hint a word about expense, they 
look on mo as if I was Shylock ; and I believe 
they'd rather hear me blasf^ienie than say the 
phrase "* economy." I think, from what 1 see 
m Jame% that he s fretting about this very same 
thing I He didn't say exactly ikat^ but he 
dropped a remark the other day that showed 
me ne was grieved by tlie turn for dross and 
finely that Mn, D. and Mary Anne have taken 
np; andoneofthenurieatliatsatnpwithhim, 
(old ma that he wad to sigh dreadfully at 
tima^ and matter broken expreesiona aboat 

BMVl 

IW t«U joa tfaa troth, Tom. I'd go back to- 



morrow, if I could. " And why can't, you ^ — 
what i»r«?veiits vou, Kmny f" t h«ar you say. 
Just this, then, f haven't tlic plii(*k ! 1 couldn't 
stand the attack of MfK. I), and her daughter. 
I'm not t^ual to it. My const ituti«iii isn't what 
it UM*d to be, and I'm afraid of the gout. At 
my time of liifc, they huy it ulwayn flioH to the 
heart or to the head — uiuvUf Ix.M'aUfto tliero's 
a vacancy in thesu placos aft«T fifrv-i«ix or seven 
yearn of ag«' 1 I see. too, by the lookii Mr:«. ]>. 
givc;jt Mary Anno oocasitiunfly, that tli4>y know 
this; andi^he often give:* nic to understand that 
slie dof4in*t wiidi to di!«i>utt> with nie, lor rooitons 
of her own. This i>« all vrry Wfll. and kindly 
meant, Tom, but it thrown uic int<» a do[)rvSiiion 
tliat- is dreadful. 

1 see by the paper;* that you*v«' tak«'[i up all 
kindn of ^ Sanitary Questions" at lionii*. Aa for 
the health of to win, Tom, the grand thing ia 
not to suffer them to grow t«>o big. You're al< 
ways cr}'ing about twelve (KK>pli^ sleeping in 
one room somewhere, and you givu tiie ages 
of each of them iu the Tlmfi, and you grow 
moral and modest, and I don't know what e1se» 
about decency, destitution, and ho forth; but 
wlmt's London itself l>iit tlie ver^' Koiue thing 
on an enlai^ed scaled It's noiuH:nt«e to fret 
ab<Hit a wart, when you have u wen in the 
same neighborhood ! Not that I'm Horry to see 
fine folk trJdng trouble al>out what ooncema 
the i>oor. particularly when they go ul>out it. 
sensibly and quietly, without any tmlderdash 
of little books, and, above all. without a Ladiea* 
Committi*e. If there's an\' thing chokes me, it'a 
a Ladies* Committ4'e. lliree married women 
on I>ad tonus with their husbands, four widowi*. 
and five old nuiids, nil prying. iHrdautie. and 
impertinent — going loose alKiut tlie world with 
little sul»scription-<^ard!4, dei'r\'in^ innoet;nt 
pleasures an<l decoying your children':* iM>ckct- 
money — turning Denevolonee into a Itousc-tax^ 
and making l.liarity like (he " l'i]>c- water.** 
You remark, too, that the pretty women won't 
join tlu'm^ g^ng.^ ut all. Now xmd thi*n your 
may si-e one taxe out a hotter of niur(|ii«*, an<l 
erui^e for IierMi'lf, but nirv«'r in eoni|viny. -Soe- 
iuK the iniiKiii unify of th«■^•e old <l;iinM-l.'«. I <»flU!n 
wondero«l why the (ioviirnrmni ni*\er thought 
of <-in ploying ladies a.** tu.x-eiill<irt4irs. He'd Wn 
a hard}' man who'd muke one or two I emild 
mention, eull twir«>. 

1 liHve been turnini; over in my lu'irA wliat 
yuu said ul>out 1 K>d.*<lK>rough ; and though i 
don't like the notion of giving a lease, still it'H 
posfiibhi we might tlo it without Tniicli dungor. 
**lle is an Englishman." you say, *'that haA 
never lived in Ireland" ^i<iw, my notion is, 
Tom. that if he Ik; as old as you say, it's too 
late for him to try. They're a inuli.>th. olwti- 
nate. unbending kiiul of i»eople. these Knglish ; 
and wherever you see tliem, they n« vi-r oon- 
fonn to the lial>iti< of the people. After thirty 
years' expi»rience of Ireland, you'll hear them 
saying that they can not accustom thenisclvea 
to* the " lies and the climate I" If I have heard 
that same remark once, I've heard it fifty times. 
And what doM it amount to but a confession 
that they won't take the world as they find it. 
Ireland is rainy, there's no doubt, and Faddy ia 
fond of telling you what he thinks is agroeable 
to yoa — a kina of native courtesy, Just like his 
offering you hia potato, when he Icba'^iiv vb^VSa 
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heart, thai ho. oaii't Hparr it — but ho gives it, 
aevertholeA?. 

rd Miy, thon, we mip;ht Ift him have Dodff- 
borough, on the ohuncc that he'd never stay 
nix luouthA there, and pt^rlinpfli in the mean 
while we'd find out another Maneli4»ter gen- 
tleman to Huceoed liim. 1 n.'nit-mber poor old 
Dyoer used to sell a little eh««tMut mare every 
Saturday — nolxxly ever kept her a fortnight — 
and wheu she dual, l»y jumping over Bloody- 
bridge into tlio LilF^^y, and killed horaelf and 
her rid«M', J)y<'.er siiid, " There's fo»r-and-twen- 
ty ix>unds a year lost to wi<" — and so it was, too! 
llimk uvcr tliLx. mid ti-U me your mind on it. 

1 belit>ve I told you ol* tlie Polish Count that 
we took with us to Waterloo. 1 met him yes- 
ter<iay with my cloak on him; but really the 
numbor of my legal embroihnents here is so 
groat, that I wits shy of arri»ting him. W«i 
hear a great deid of talk al)out the partition of 
i'oland, and thore is an English Lord keeps the 
Hubjeet for his own especial lioldings forth ; but 
r am convinet^d that th<; greatest evil of that ne- 
farious net lies in having thrown all these Polish 
fellows broadciu>t over Europe, I wisli it was 
a kingdom to-morrow, if theyM only <;onsent to 
stay tliere. To be well rid of them and their 
sympatlii/er.s wJiom J own I like even les?, 
would be a great blessing just now. I wish 
the 7\tncA would stop i>laekguarding Louis >ia- 
poleou. If the French like being bullied, what 
is that to us ? My own notion is, that tiie peo- 
ple antl their rider are well met; be<!iides, if we 
only retlect a little on it. we'll see that any 
thing is better for us than a Bourbon — 1 don*t 
•■are what branch! They aro under too deej) 
vbligations to u**, and have too otXen accented 
of English hospitality, not to hate us; and nate 
us they do. I believe the tirst Frenchman that 
eherisfies an undyintx aninu»siiy to Enirland is 
,<mr Legitinjist; n<f.\t to him, comes the <.)r- 
eanL*t- 

It's a strange thing, but the more I have to 
think of about my own affairs, and the worse 
they are going with me, the more my thoughts 
nm after jxilities and the newspapers, f siii»- 
pose that's alitor the best, and tliat if one dwell- 
eil too much on t!ieir own trouble.-*, thoir head 
wouldn't St anil it. You've seen a trick the 
horse jockeys have when a horse goes lame of 
one foot — to pinili him a little witli th»» phoe of 
the ojjpo'iito onv; and it's not ba«l philosophy 
to priii.tice HKMitally, liud yoii may pre**«'rve 
your e(pianimitv. just by putting on the lo:id 
fairly. And so it i-«, I try to dive.-t my thoughts 
iVoia mortgages. »'reili;«>rs, and Ch;ineery. by 
wondering iiow the King of Naples wilf con- 
trive to keep his throne, and how tlie Austri- 
ans ^^ ill save themselves lV<»ni bankruptcy. I 
know i1 would be more to th.r purpos*; if 1 turn- 
id my thou;;ht^»to gcltini; Mary Anne married, 
and James into the Boani of Trade; at least, bO 
Mrs. I>. tells me, ami ahlioi.'^h r-he is always 
repeating the old saw about " marrijigt*s being 
made in hi'aven," kIh' evidently «ioesu't wish to 
give too much trouble in thai quarU^r, and 
W(»uld like to lend a hand lierself to the work. 

•lollicothas sent his clerk hen* U* t*^ll me that 
T have boon pronounced " (k)utumaeiou8,** for 
not appearing somewhere, and before somebody 
that 1 never heard of I flgadl these kind or 
jnoccediugs uro eeurcely calculated to develop 
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the virtues of humanity ! Thoy sent me BOtne- 
thing I thought wsla a'demand for a tax, and it 
turns out a Judge's warrant; for aught J know, 
there may be an order to seize the body of Ken- 
ny James Dodd, and consign him to*the dun- 
geons of tlie Inquisition ! Write to me at once, 
Tom, and, above all, don't forget the money. 

Yours, most foitlifully, 

K. J. Dodd. 

Why does Molly (Gallagher keep pestering me 
al>out Christy ? She wants me to get him into 
the "(Jrand CanaL" I wish they were both 
there, witli all my hoart. 

I 0{>en this to toy that Vickers has just sent 
m« a copy of his u<]dres^ to the "Independent 
Electors of BrulT." I'd like to see one of them, 
for the curiosity of the thing. He asks roe to 
give him niy opinion of the doeumeut, and the 
" benefit of^^my advice and counsel," as if I hod 
not been reooing the very same productions 
since 1 was a child. The very phraseology is 
unaltered. Why can't they hit (»n tometliing 
new f He ** ho])es that h^ restores to them, 
unsullied, the high trust they had committed 
to his keeping.** Egail ! if ho <loes so, he ought 
to get a ]mtent for taking out s|x>ts, stains, and 
discolurations. for a dirtier garment than our 
representative mantle has been, would be hard 
to tind. Like all our l^atriots that sit in Whig 
conii)any, he is sorely puxzled betwetm his love 
for Ireland and his roirard for himself, and has 
to limit his iK)litical lino to a number of vague 
threats about overgi-own (^hurch Eatablish- 
ments and Landlord tyranny, not beini^ <juitc 
sure how far his friend^j in power are disi)o.sod 
to worry the Protestants and grind the gentry. 

Of course he Imttei's up the Pastors of the 
People; but ho might as well leave that alone; 
the Priests are too <-unning for all that bahl(»r- 
dash, nowadays. They'll insist on something 
real, tangible, and substantial. What they s.iy 
is this: **The Landlords used to have it all their 
own way at one time. Onr day is come, now.** 
And theixj they're right, Tom ; there's no doubt 
of it. OTonnell said tnie, when he told the 
English •* Ye' re always abusing me — you call 
me the * curse of Ireland* and the d^stioyer of 
the Public Peace — but wait n bit. Til not be 
five ye4irs in my grave till you*d wish me back 
again.'* There never was any thing more cer- 
tain. Ho long as you had l>nn to deal with, 
you could make your bargain — it might be, it 
; often was, a very hard one — but^ when it. was 
once n'.ade, he ki^pt tho terms fairly and hon- 
estly! liut with whom will you treat vjwf 
Is it with M'llale, or Paul CiiUen, or Doetor 
Meyler? Sur.» each of lliem will demand po|>- 
arale and spccitie conditions, .ind you might as 
well try to sctth» the Caffi'o war by a eon]|-aet 
with Sitiidilla, wlu), the Tpomrnt he sells himself 
tt» you, enters into secret correspondence with 
his succ<'ssor. 

I'm never so easy in my mind as when T eee 
I the English in a row with the (''al holies. 1 
don't care a bra-^s farthing how much it may 
go against US at tirst — how enthuRiastically tiiey 
may yell " No Popery," bum Cardinals in efligy, 
and persecute the Nuns, (live them rope 
enough. Torn, and see if they don't hang them- 
selves I There never came a fit of rampant 
Protestantism in England that all the weak, 
rash, and ridiculous zealots didn't get to tl:e 
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hmA of tlia moraaeBt Off they go at aeorci, 
MMduing renegado wrngtbandB of oar Ghardi 
to sbuM 11% rAldiig up bftd fltoriMof ConTeaUial 
lift, and afeUekiiur tho GobISbmoiiaL Tliero 
aarer were goUe Iwe tlieinl Tl&ey Btrallow all 
the eaaee of cruelty aod perMcation at once— 
they foster every ■eoundrel, if he*s only a de- 
MTter from lu — ay. aod they even take to their 
ftre-plaeeathe filtniest noveitof Eugene Sue, if 
ha only latisfies their ranooroos hate of a Jesait. 
And where does it endf I'll tell you. Their 
eoQverts turn out to be scoundrels too infamous 
for common contact — their prosecutions fail — 
why wouldn't they, when we get them up our- 
selves f—John Buh gets ashamed of himself— 
rsmnd comes the i'r^ and that's the moment 
when any young rising Catlwlic Barriictor in 
the House can noalce his own terms, whcthor it 
be to endow the true Church, or to smaifh tho 
folse one I 

As for Jolm Bull, hAicver can do miHchief 
siKMigh, when he's in a passion. I)ut he*B always 
ready to iwy double the damage in the mom* 
ia^ Ana as for pnttins "salt on our tails.'* 
let hun try it with the ** Dove of Klphil^" that's 

aa 

I was forgetting to tell you that T iMmt Uairk 
Viekers's oddrein, only remarking that I was 
itiry not to know his sentiments about the 
Board of Trade. Vcr. mp. 



LETTER X. 

QABOinrB DODD TO MIBR OUX, AT KVfA MI!ia.1G*S 
ACADEStr, BLACK BOCK, IBBLAND. 

My deab Miss Goz — I have long hesitotcil and 
deliberated with myself whether it wore not 
better to appear ungrateful by my silcnco, than 
by writing inflict you witli a very tircsomo, 
good-for-nothing epistle; and if 1 have now 
taken the worse counsel, it is becnusif I prefer 
aay thii% rather than seem forgetful of ono to 
whom 1 owe so much as to my dear, kind 
Oovomess. Were I only to tell yon of our a<l- 
VBntures and mishaps since wu came ai>road, 
there might, perhaps^ be enough to fill half a 
doien letters; but i greatly doubt if tlio theme 
wcnild amuse you. You were always too gootl- 
natured to laugh at any thing where there was 
even one single feataro that suggeste<l sorrow ; 
and 1 grieve to say, that however ludiorouHly 
many of our accidents might read, there is y(>t 
mixed with them too much that is pninfnl and 
distressing. You will say, this is a very gloomy 
opening, and from one whom vou had so often 
to chide for the wild gayety of her spirits; but 
ao it id, I am sod cuougii now — sadder tlmn ever 
you wished to sec me. It is not tliat 1 am not 
in the very midst of objects full of deep interest 
— it is not that I do not recognize around me 
aeene^ phu*es, and names, all of which are im* 
bneJ with great and stirring aasociationSi I am 
neither indifl'ercnt nor callous, but I see every 
thing through a false medium, and I hear every 
thing with a perverted judgment; in a word, 
we tfeem to have cotne abroad, not to derive the 
advantages that might arise from new sources 
of knowledge in language, litoratuPe, and art, 
Imt to aerambla for ahi^cr aooial position — to 
inpON euTBelvas on t& world for oomathiBg 



that we have no pretension to, and to live in a 
wav we can not afford. You remember us at 
Do^boroogh — how lumpy we were, how satis- 
fied with the worid — that is, with our world, 
for it was a very little one. We were not very 
great folk, bnt we had all tlie consideration a^s 
if we were; for there were none better off than 
ourselves, and few had so many opportunities 
of winning the attachment of all classes. Papu 
was always known as the very be^t of landlords. 
Mamma had not her eoual for charity and kind- 
ness, James was actually adored by the people, 
and I henitate not to My that Mary Anne and 
myself were not friendless. There was a little 
daily round of duties that brought lis all 
together in onr eares and syni|mthi««; for how- 
ever ditTerent our acre's or tiuti*!*. we had hut 
one elass of subjects to discunrt. and, happily, 
we saw them always with the Minie lieht and 
shadow. Our life whh, in short, what fashion- 
able p«*<iple would have deemed a very vulgar. 
ingloriiHH kind of exi^tenee ; but it was full of 
pleasant little incident <*. and n thousand little 
ear<;s iind ihitien, that, gave it abundant variety 
and intere!«t. 1 was nevrr n <iiiiek scholar, b< 
you know t«Mi well. I have tried my dear Miss 
(JoxV imtienee iton-ly «»*l otten, hut I IovimI my 
lesson!«; I 1o\'(h] those ealm hours in the sum- 
mer-liouite. with the perfume of the vow and 
the Hwei't-hriur around u^ and the hum of the 
bee mingling its M>ng with my own not less 
drowsy Kn«iieh. That r»weet •* l^clemachus," so 
easy and i^o miflly-wHmding ; that good Madame 
dc (ienlis !M> simph'-inindcd when she thought 
lierHclf most subtle. Not less did 1 love the 
little old school-room of a winter's day. wh(*ti 
the {mtt^'ring rain Ht reamed duwn the window:*, 
and gave, hv eontra^tt, all the ospi'ct of more 
comfoil within. I low pleasant was it, as we 
gatheri'd nmnd the turf tire, to think that wo 
were surnnindt'tl with sueh appliances against 
gUM>my houri* — th«' healthful exereir-e of happy 
inintls! Ah, my tiear Miss (^ox, how often vou 
t(»Id us to Ktudy hard, sim-e that, onee lauiii'lie<l 
upon the great wa of lif*', the vuyap' wouM 
exat* t all our cares ; and yet i^-.*\ here am I n)Miii 
that wide o<>ean, and already Ion;;ini; to regain 
the mii«'t little ere«*k — the lillle haven of re.*t 
that 1 ((nitt<Hl! 

I promirifil to ho vii'v ejiiuli«l with you — to 
coneeal not hint; wIihIi'Vit — but. I did not re- 
m«'nil)i'r that my e«iiit*«'--ion<, to )t<* thus frank, 
must ne«'e-.sarilv invr»Ive me in ivmnrks on 
otheiv, in whi<'1i 1 may 1h» «»tten unjunt — in 
whieh 1 am i*ertain to Im* nnwtirrantod — .since 
nothing in my i>osinon entiili*s uu- to he their 
t-ensop. Ilowi*ver, I will k«'ep my pled-jo this 
onee, and ytm will tell me afterward, if 1 nhouid 
eoiitinue to ohserve il. And now to hi-iriii. 
We are livini; here a** thouirh we wen? pi;«»]»l<' 
of vast fortune. We «>eeuj>y the <"hief fiuile ot 
apartments at the first hob 'I, and we have a 
carriage, with phowy liverii»s. a (Courier, and an* 
quite b(?s*'t with masters of every laiicjuag*- anl 
aceomplishment you eon fane.y — exjxMisivo kind 
of people, whwe very drt^s and style bespeak 
the terms on which their services arc ren«lered. 
Our visitors are all titled: Dukes, IViuecs, nufl 
Princemes, shower atnong our cards. Our in- 
vitations are from the hiium cla<s, and yet, my 
dear Miss Cox. we feel ail the unreality of thr< 
high and stately ejiistcace. Vr<& \oqVl «X. eM^v 
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other and tliiuk of Dodi<iborou|r]i! Vfc think 
of Papa in hid old fustian shooting-jacket, pay- 
ing the laborers, and higgling about half a day 
to be stopped, here, and a sack of meal to be 
deducted, there. We think of Mamma's in- 
junctions to Darby Sloan about the price he is 
to get for the " boneens" — have you forgotten 
our vernacular for little pigs if — and liow much 
he must *• be sure to ask* for the turkeys. We 
think of Mary Anne and myself talcing our 
lesson from Mr. Delaney, dud learning the 
<4uad— drilles, as he pronounced it, as the last 
new discovery of the dancing art, and dear 
James hammering away at the rule of three on 
an old slato, to try and qualify himself for the 
Board of Trade. And we remember the utter 
consternation of the household — the tumult 
dashed with a certain sense of pride — when 
some Subaltern of the detachment at Bruff 
cantered up to the door and sent in his name! 
Dear me, how the little words 25th Regiment, 
or 9l8t, used to make our hearts beat, suggest- 
ive as they were of gay Balls at the Town-lmll 
with red-coated partners, the regimental band 
and the colors tastefully festooning tlie white- 
washed walls. And now, my dear Miss Sarah, 
we ore actually ashamed of the contact with 
one of those whom once it was our liighest 
glory to be acquainted with! You may re- 
member a certain Capt4un Morris, who was 
stationed at Brutf — dark, with ver}- block eyes, 
and most beautiful teeth ; he was very silent in 
company, and, indcc<l, we knew hirn but slight- 
ly, for he chanced to have some altercation with 
ra on the Bench one day, and, us I hear, he 
was all in the right, Tu md not afterward for- 
give liiiu, Well, hero he is now, liaving left 
tiie Army — 1 don't know if on half-])ay, or sold 
out altogether — but here he is, traveling for the 
benetlt of his ^lother s health — a very old and 
iniirm lady — to whom he is dotingly attached. 
She fretted so much when slie discovered that 
his regiment was ordered abroad to the Cape, 
that he had no other resource than to leave the 
service ! He told me so himsell 

" 1 had nobo<ly else in the world," said he. 
" who folt any inlereitt in my fortunes: she had 
made u hundred sacrifiees for me. It was but 
fair I should make one for /ler." 

He knew he was surrenderiui^ jKJsition and 
prospect fortjver — that to him no career could 
ever open ugaiu: but he had placed a duty 
high above all considerations of 8<>lf^ and so, he 
parted with comrades and pursuit, with every 
thing that made up his hope and his object, an(l 
descende«l to a little station of unobtrusive, un- 
distinguished humility, salisHed to be the cum- 
{Minion of a |)Oor, feeble old lady! He has as 
much as confessed to me that their means are 
very small. It was an accidental admission 
with referenc(j to something lie thought of do- 
ing, but which he found to be too ex]>ensive, 
and the avowal was made so easil}', so frankly. 
BO free from any false shame on one side, or any 
unworthy desire to entrap sympathy on the otli- 
er ! It WHS as if he s{>oke "of something which 
indeed concerned him, but in nowise gave the 
mainspring to his thoughts or actions! He 
came to visit us here ; but his having left the 
service, coupled with our present taste for grand 
ac<^uaintanee, were so little in his favor, that I 
beUeved he would not have repeated his call | 



An accidental service, however, that he vas 
enabled to render Mamma ^nd Mary Anno at a 
rail-road station the other day, and where but 
for him thev might have been involved in con- 
siderable difHculti(*s, has opened a chance of 
further intimacy, for he has airead}' been here 
two mornings, and is coming this evening to tea. 

You will, perhaj»s, ask me how, and by what 
chain of circumstances Captain Morris is* linked 
with tJie earlier |x>rtion ut this letter, and I will 
tell you. It was from him that 1 leanied the 
history of those higli and distinguished individ- 
uals by whom we are surrounded ; from him 1 
heanrthat, sup|K>sing us to he (n'ople of im- 
mense wealth, a whole web of intrigue has been 
sjmii around iis, and every thing that the inge< 
nuity and craft of the jirbfessional adventurer 
could devise put in re([uisition to trade upon 
our suniiosed affluence and inexperience! He 
has told me of the diing(>rous companions by 
whom James is surrourtlcd ; and if he has not 
spoken so freely about a certain yountr Noble- 
man — Lord (jrcorgtr Tiverton — wlio is now sel- 
dom or never out of the house, it is because tliat 
they have had something of u ]XTsonal differ- 
ent! — n serious one, I suspect, and which Cap- 
tain Morris seems to reckon as a bar to any 
thing beyond the merest mention of his name. 
It is not impossible, too, that thouirh he might 
not make any revelations to ni'' on such a tlieme. 
he would \x' less guarded with Vajju or James. 
Whatever may be the fact, he does not advance 
at all in the good graces of the otheiv. Mam- 
ma calls him a Dry Crust — a e<»ntiriiie(l old 
Bachelor. Mary Ann(5 an<l Lord Gooi-ge — for 
they are always in pai*tnership in matters of 
opinion — have set hini down as a "Military 
Ptig;" and Papa, who is rarely unjust in the 
long mil, says that ** There's no guessing at the 
character of a fellow of small means, who never 
goes in debt." Tliis may or may not be true; 
but it is Certainly hard to condemn him for an 
honorabht trait, simply because it docs not give 
the key to his nature. And now, my last hope 
is what Jimies may think of liiin, for as yet they 
have not met I think I hear vou echo mv 
woi-ds, and why your ** last hope,*' Miss Cary i 
What j>ossible right imve you to express your- 
self in these tenns ? Simply because 1 feel that 
one man of true and honorable sentimonts — one 
right-jmlgiug, right-feeling geutlenian. is all-es- 
sential to us ubi'oad ! and if we rejeet tlds elianee. 
I'm not so sui*e we shall n^eet with unother. 

How ashamed 1 am not to be able to tell you 
of all I have seen. But so it is — lle,^eriI)tion is 
a vei*y tame performance, in got»d hands ; it is 
a lamentable exhibition, in weak ones ! As to 

fainters, I prefer Vandyk to Uuboiis ; not that 
have even the pretence of a reason for my 
criticisiiL I know nothuig whatever of what, 
constitutes excellence in color, drawing, or de- 
sign. I understand in a picture only what it 
suggests to my own mind, either as a eorreet 
copy of nature, or as originating new trains of 
thought, new sources of feeling ; and by those 
tests Vandyk pleases me more than his master. 
But shall I own it, there is a class of pictures of 
a far inferior order that gives me greater en- 
joyment than either — I mean tliose scenes of 
real life — those representations of some little un- 
eventful incident of the e very-day world — an 
old Chemist at work in his dim old laboratory ; 
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«n old honfe Vrow knitting in her red-tiled 
«hnmbcr, tlie sunlight dnntiiiy in, and tipfung 
with an aiiire tint the tortoueaheU cat that 
pnn beaide her ; a lorer teaching his nustrcM 
the ffoitar; an old Caralier ^ving his horse a 
drinK at a fountain. These, in all the life-like 
power of Gerard Dow, Teerburgh, or Mieris, 
nare a eharm for me I can not ezpress. They 
are stories, and the j are better than itorics, for 
oftentimes the writer conveys his meaning im- 

EerfecUv, and oftentimes he overlays you witli 
is expIsAations, stifling within you those ex- 
pansive bursts of sentiment that ought to have 
been his aim to evoke, and thus, by elaborating, 
he obliterates Now, your Artist — ^I mean, of 
course, your great Artist — is eminently suggest- 
ive. He ffives you but one scene, it is true, but 
how full IS it of the past, and the future too t 
Can you gaie on that old Alchemist, with his 
wrinkled forehead, and dim, deep^et eyes, his 
threadbare doublet, and hit fingers tremulous 
from age— can yon watch that countenance, 
calm, but careworn, where every line exhibits 
the long straggle there has been between the 
keen perceptions of science and the golden 
dreams of enthusiasm — ^where the coldest pas- 
sions of a worldly nature have warred with the 
most glorious attributes of a poetic tempera- 
ment! Can you see him, as he lits wat&ing 
the Alembic, wherein the toil of years is bub- 
bling, and not weave within your own mind the 
Ufe-fong conflict he has sustained I Have yon 
him not before you in his humble home, secuid- 
ed and forgotten of men t yet inhabiting a dream- 
world of crowded imaffes! What beautiful 
stories— what touching little episodes of do- 
mestic life— lie in ^the quiet scenes of those 
quaint interiors ; an'd how deep Uie charm that 
attaches one to these peacelm snots of homo 
hi^pinessl • The calm mtellectusaity of the old 
— the placid loveliness of the young — the air of 
cultivated enjoyment that pervades all — arc in 
such perfect keeping; that you feel as though 
they imparted to yourself some share of tliat 
gentle, tranquil pleasure, that fonus their own 
atmosphere I 

Oh, my dear Miss Cox! if there be ** semtonn 
in stones,*! there are romances in pictures — and 
romances far more truthful than the circulating 
libraries supply us with. -. And, to turn back to 
real life, shall I own to you that 1 am sadly 
disappointed with the gay world. I am fully 
alive to all the value of the oonfcHfliuu. I ap- 
preciate) perfectly how double-edged is the 
weapon of this admission, and that I aiu, in re- 
ality, but pleading guilty to my own nnfitneiw 
for Its enjoyments ; but as 1 never tried to evade 
or deny that fiscti I may be sufTereil to give my 
testimony with so much of qualification. When 
I compare the little sratincation that society 
confers on the very highest classes, with the 
heartfelt delight intercourse imparts to the hum- 
ble, I am at a loss to see wherein lies the ad- 
vantage of all the exclusive regulations of fash- 
ionabU liCe^ • Of one thing I feel assured, and 
that is, that one must be bora in a certain class, 
habituated from the earliest years to its ideas 
and habits, filled with its peculiar traditions^ 
and animated by its own special hopes, to con- 
form gracelully and easily to its laws^ We ^ 
into aoeietj to perform a part^ust as artificial 
a €M •• any in a geatael Oomed y a a d, oome- 

C 



quontly, are too much occupied with ** our char- 
acter^ to derive that benrat from interoooise 
which is so attainable by those less constrained 
by circumstances. If all this amounts to the 
sTmpltt confession that I am by no means at homo 
in tiio great world, and fsr more at my ease 
with more humble associates^ it is no more than 
the fact, and comes pretty near to what you 
often remarked to me : that, ** in criticising ex- 
teraal objects^ one is very frequently but ddine- 
ating little traits and Imeameuts of their own 
nature." 

I am unable to answer your question about 
our futur<» plans; for, indeed, they Appear any 
thing but fixed. 1 believe^ if Fspa had htt 
choice, he would go back at once. Thi% how- 
ever, Mamma will not hear of; and, indeed, tba 
word Ireland is now as much under ban anwiig 
us^ as that name that is never "syllabled to eais 
polite.** The Doctors say, James ooffht to pa» 
a month or six weeks at Hchwalbaeh, to drink 
the waters and take the baths ; and, from what 
I can learn, the place is the perfection of raral 
beauty and quietudob Captain Morris speaks 
of it as a little Paradise. He is going thera 
himself; for I have leaned — thous^ not from 
him — ^that he was badly wounded in Uie Aff- 
ghan war. I will write to you whenever oar 
destination is decided on ; and, meanwhile, beg 
you to believe me my dear Miss Cox's 

Most attached and foitliful pupil, 

Gakounm DoDn. 



LETTER XL 

MB. DODD TO THOMAS PllU.'KLL, ESQ., OF TUX 

<iRA5tii:, BBurr. 

DearTox — 1 got the bills all safe, and cashed 
two of them yestonlay. Tliey eumo at the right 
moment — when does not money t — for we are 
going to leave this for (rennany , one of the wa- 
tering-places there, thi* nanu* of which 1 can not 
trust myself to spell, brin^ rec<im mended for 
Jam(>s'8 wound. I suppost^ I'm not singular, but 
s<iuieliow 1 n<>vcr wom able to compute what I 
owod in a place till I vim alK>ut to leave it 
Kn>m that moment, howeviT, in come a shower 
of bills and aocounts that one never dreamed 
of. I1iu (-ook you discharged three months 
before htw never paid for the poultry, and 
you have as many nens to your score as if you 
were a fox. You've lost the fishmonger's re- 
oei]»tis and have to pay him over again for a 
whole ijcnt*rt consumption. Your Courier has 
run u]» a bill in yonr name for cigars and cu- 
rayoo, and your wife's maid has been conduct- 
ing the most liberal operations in perfnmeiy 
and cosmetics, under tne title of her mistresa 
Then comes the Landlord, for repairs and dam- 
ages. Every creaky sofa and cracked saucer 
that you have been treating for six months with 
the deference due to their delicate condition, 
must be replaced by new ones. Every window 
that wouldn't shut, and every door that would 
not open, must bo put inperfect order — ^keys 
replaced, beUs rehung. The saucepans, whose 
verdigris has almost killed you witn colic, must 
be all retinned or coppered; and, lastly, the 
pomp is sure to be destroyed by the housemaid, 
and vague threats about sinkun^s^iM^w <««9Ql 
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eeortain to draw you iuto a Mnnpromiiie. Nor 
11 the roguery the worst of it ; but all tlio sneak- 
ing Moandrels that wouldn't "trouble jou with 
their little demands'* before, stand out now as 
•tnrdy creditors, that would not abate a jot of 
their elaims. liicky are yo if they don*t rake 
up old balances^ and De^n the score with ** Rest- 
ant du dernier compte." 

The Moralists say that a luan f«honld bi» oiui- 
bled to visit the world after his death, if ho 
would really know the opinion entertained of 
him by his fellows. Until this dopirablo object 
be attainable, one ought to be satisfied witii the 
oqperience obtained by change of rosidenec. 
There is no disguise, no conccabient then ! The 
little blemishes of your temper, once borne with 
mch Christian charity, are remembered in a 
more chastening spirit; and it is luilf hinted 
that your custom was more than compensated for 
hy your complaining quorulousncsn. Is not t he 
aioral of all this, that one should live at home, 
in his own place, where his father lived before 
him, and his son will live after him — where the 
tradespeople have a vested interest in your wel- 
lare, and are nearly as anxious about your wheat 
and potatoes as you are yourself^ L nlike these 
Sareign rascals, that think you have a manufac- 
toiy of *• Henries and Fan^uhar^s circular notes," 
•na can coin at will, your neighbors know 
when and at what times H^s no use to tease you 
— tliat asking for money at the wrong t^euHon h 
like expecting new peas in Dcocnibcr, or grouse 
in the month of May. 

I make those remarks in all the spirit of re- 
eont suffering, for 1 liavo paid oway two hun- 
dred pounds since yesterday nioruinff, of which 
I was not consoiouR that 1 owed fifty. And 
besides. I have gone through more actual fight- 
ing — in the way of had Innj^unire, I mean — than 
double the money would repay me for. I n tliesc 
wordy combats, 1 feel I always come off worst ; 
for, as my knowledge of ilie* lau^nge is limit- 
ed, Tm like the sailor, that, for want of ammu- 
nition, crammed in whatever he eouhl lay Innulrt 
on into iiis gun, und fired otF iii.ii bag of <loul>- 
loons agaiast the enemy instead of round t* hot 
Mrs. 1>., too, whom the MnnuL* of conflir>t niM-nys 
*' summon to the field." does not improve mat- 
ters; for if luT vocabulary be limited, it is 
sftrong, and even the most roguish ^hopk4•<.>)KM' 
docs nol like to Ih' called u thief and i\ \u\xh- 
wayman! These divcrsionn in our ])arts <»f 
»pi>e<Oi hftvo cost mi? dearly, for I have h:nl to 
compromise about six ease.-> of "defanmiion," 
nnd two of threateneil u^sault autl luiiterv. 
though these last went no furl her than <iemo'n- 
jftration.s on Mrs. D.'s part, which. howi'Vrr. 
were quite »uflic-ieut to terrify our < inH»«'r. who 
is a Colonel in the National CJiianl. and a i:i- 
gantic hainlresfier, wliose beard is I he >s\nry of 
a " Sappnir company." I have dix'ovevcl, be- 
sides, that 1 have done rtomctliinir, but what ii. 
is — in contravention to the laws — I do not know, 
and for which I am fined eighty -two franc* five 
c\-ntimes, plus twenty-swen for eontumney; 
and I have paid it now, lest it should grow into 
more by lo-morrow, for so the Brigadier has 
just )ii tiled to me, for that formidable function- 
ary — with tags that would do erwlit to a (Gen- 
eral — is jn«t come to *• invite me," as he calls it, 
to the I'rcftH'turi'. As these invitations are like 
Xi»yal outs, 1 mu^i bi eak off now, abruptly. 



Here J am again, T(wn, at\er four hour> oi 
ante-chamber and audience. I had been hum- 
moned to appear before the authorities to purg<- 
myself of a contempt — for which, by the way. 
they had already linod me — my ofifenso beint' 
that I had not exehant^ed some Ibit of paper for 
anotlier bit of pa]>er given mo in exchange for 
my |.>assport, the purport of which was to show 
that I, Kenny Dodd, wan living openly and 
flagrantly in the city of Brussels, and not fol- 
lowing out any clandestine pursuit or ol>jecr 
injurious to tbe state, and subversive of thi? 
monarchy. Well, I hope they're satisfied now ; 
and if my eighty-two francs five centimes arav.-- 
any stability to their institutions, much goo>i 
may it do them ! This, however, soems but the 
beginning of now troubles; for on applyincc to 
have the afore.%id passport **viso<r for Ufv- 
many, they told me that there were two - di- 
taiuei's** on it, in the shape of two actions at la^ 
yet undecided, although I yesterday moruinir 
paid up what I uiider£-too<l to be the fast install- 
ment for compromLiini; all suits now pendini: 
against said Kenny 1. Dodd. On heannir thi.>. 
I at once set out for the Tribunal, to see Van- 
hocgen and Draek, my chief lawyers. Such .i 
place as the Tribunal you never set eyes or.. 
Imagine a great quadron trie, with •archways all 
round, crammed full of dirty advocates — ^l>lack- 
gowuod. black-faced, and black-hearted; peas- 
ants, thieves, jailers. ti{>9tufi's, and the general 
public of frmt-seUers and lucifer-matehe-*, all 
mixed up together, with a turmoil and o^hir 
that would make you hope Justice was as littl*; 
troubled with nose as eyesiirht. Over the hou U 
of this mob you catch glimpses of the s(rv(?rai 
Courts, where three old fellows, like the fignr.- 
in a ilollK'in, sit l>ehind a table covered with 
black cloth, ailministerimr the law — a solen.v 
taidc that loses some of its imposing inil :- 
ence, when you think that these rcvcroivi 
seigiiors, if wanting in the wisdom, are not fn .- 
from one of the wenknes^es of Bacon ! I»v dir/ 
of irreat pressing, pu^hincr, and peifR-veran't-. { 
forc'cd my way forward into one of tJu-se till i 
reached a strong wooden mil, or harrier, w ithi :; 
which was an oj^en s[>aee, wiicre the accus-«l -.i 
on a kind of iK-neh, the witness under e\;n;ii:i;i- 
; ti»m l)eiiii^ opposite to him, ami the Pi-Ofur-.i/. 

■ hard by in a littlr box like a dwarf nuipit. i 
: thought 1 ^aw l)ra«'k i!i thf crowd, but i w.-..- 
I mistaken — an ea<v inattt-r. they all look so i:r." ii 
! alike. Oner in. however. I thou;irht I'd r;! !;:i. 

for a whih' und sei.' the proi-eedinirs. It wa- u 
trial for Mnrtbr, as well as I could «.<*■» rtai^ 
the case. 'Ih*? ]»risoncr, a irrntK'manlik*' yoi:;,:' 

■ fellow of si\ or .-ievi*n-an<l-tw*Mity, hail >'.abbt <i 
another in soun* tit of iealousv- 1 l>o!i*:Vf iln \ 

I were at Mipprr, or \v<re goini: l»» sup io:r*'Th.-". 
when the altercati<Mi oi?currrd. Then? v. a- ;* 
waiter in the witness-btJXirivinv: eviiU-nrr \\lii :• 
1 cjime up, and really tln"» tnui* of «ir'fc'renc»' lit- 
exhibited to the prisom-r, and the pri-«in«r"' 
own olf-haiul, en.^y wav of inteirot^atinir hli :. 
were greatly to be admired. It was easy t«> sr ■ 
that he had got many a half-crown from tlie a ■- 
eusc-d, and had not given up hojx' of many inor-- 
in future. His chief evidence was to the • fVci^ 
that Monsieur de Verteuil. the aeeusi'd, ha«l 'T- 
dered a 6upp*'r for two in a private room, thv 
bill of fare offerin:; }i. wide field fur dis<?n<sii>;j. 
one of the p«Muls of the case beinir wlicth«-r \U*: 
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ffiMft who ihoold partake of the Mpatt ww a | tlie Prisoner, and all Uii<« <iouo witlioat the 
Udy or the deceaaed : andthiathcadToeateton ; ulinhteet F4»«^iinic efforts I do not pretend to 
m/uk Aide handled with wonderfnl dexterity, by ' know what othen fi^lt, hut tw fur ue, 1 paid 
laiSereiieeB drawn from the **earttJ* Yoo iec, ' very littlo att^'Ution to the matter, ko much 
Yerteuil'seooniel wanted toahow thatBretipiy ; more did the inann«T of the inquiry engage me : 
was an intruder, and had lioeeed himeelf into ; ntill I heard that she a'a^ a Saxon by birth, of 
the eompany of the aeeuaed. The oppoiite eide • noble parontap*. Iioni with the liigheet oxpecta* 
were lor implying that he eame there on invi- • tiona, but ruined by tht? attachment of hur 
tation, and was murdered of maliee afore- j father to the cause of tli«* fcjo|M'ror Napoleon, 
thought I don t think the point would have , The animation with which rhe alluded to thi» 
been so very material with us; or, at all eventa, ; parental trait elicited u iuo!«t deafening bur^t 
that we iihould have tried to elieit it in this i of applause, and the Tii>statf, a v«*teran of the 
manner ; but they have their own way of doing ' Imperial (Tuard, wo^ earrii d out iM-n»eleB«. uvvr- 
things, and I suppose they know what suitHJ come by hi« emotion.<4. Ah. Tom I we liave no- 
theuL After haif^ an hours very animated thing liki* thiit in Kn^lanil, und M range enough 




dent," said he, blandly ; ** but Vm sure that your 
nice sense of honor will sliow that I can not 
answer your question.*' 

**7>r« 6i>ji, tri» 6ten," rang through the 
crowded court, in approbation or this chivalrous 
pipeech, and one young lady fram the galler}- 



ourselvcs — tint |)eopK; that taku a loan of a lan- 
guage never tak«) u U*a»H; of the traditions I 
They cateh up juitt Hunie popular dap-traps of 
the moth«'i' eouutrv, but thrn- vtuU the relation- 
ship! 
But to come buck to Madlh*. (atinkn. Sho 



flung down her bouquet of mose-rosea to tlie now liadgot into a little rjirrativcof her ymitli. 



prisoner, in token of her enthusiastic concur- 
rence. The delicate n-aervo of the accused 
teemed to touch every one. Uusban<lii and 
wives, sons and daughtcn, all appeared to feel 
that they luid a vested interest in the propaga- 
tion of such principle's ; and the old Judge, who 
Lad propounded tao ungracioty interrogatory, 
really seemed ai^amed of himselC 

The waiter 0OOU after this retired, and what 
the newspapers next day called a **iienstUioH 



m some old elmtcau on thi* KIIm*. which held the 
Court breath i(*Tti« ; to Ik- hun*. it had not a irreat 
<lcal to pay to the cam* in hand : but no ninttcr 
for that, u nion* iirtK-w. i;ift«nl. lo\>Iy. and 
loving creature than hhe ap|M'Ari>d to huvo lireu 
never ezi^trd. On this laMt attril>ute nho laid 
considerable Ht^(•^f«. Th«'r«' wiui. 1 think, u little 
rhetorical all in ihf f'<»nfciMion ; tor certainly a 
young lady ^vho loved l>il^K flow em, tree:*, 
water, eiouiU, and mount ain< ho dcvott-dlv, 



prononree* was caused by the entrance of a| niicht |K>>rtibly iia\e a Hpare eorncr for "I'nu- 

very handsome and showy-hiokinir young lady ; thing else, ami <'Ven ibc <»)d .IihIl' uildii't. telf 

— ^nio leM a personage tliau Madlle. i'atiuka|if he inid not <imnci>d on tin- Jueky licki-l in 
Lovcnfl'ld, the I^rinia Donna of the Opera, and ' tiiut lottery, i ui^h i coulil have* heard the 
the 1 4do of tills unhappy ^'EneitL With us, the • cai«<; out; IM iiuvr u'iveii a u'lvat deal l^ ^ee 
admiration of a pretty witness i^ always a very ! ho« thi*y linked all tlial Taui an«l Viri;inia life 
hubdued homage; and even the reporters do; uith the IiIcnnIv «iraiiia thfv wnv tiiere to in- 
Qtft like ventunng beyond tho phrase, ** hen> a ■ vectiirate, and \\Iiat |K>->i)ili* iotiii.-ciifUi • \i-ti •] 
penoa of preposseHjUng appearance took her' U-tween Tieek^ ronianr*'., :i;ii| ^1il•kin/ a nmn 
place on the table.'* They aiwervsu|»erior to Miih a table-knitV. Tliin ^'ratiii-atlo:! was*. 
us here, liowever, for the buzz o? admiration I however. «li-iiied nir ; iorjn-t a^ I wn- ii.-tcuinc 
-veiled from the lowest bcnchert till it ro-*e to _ with my frr«:«die.-t ear-i. Vaiiliin-eii j»lu»vd hi, 
•the w.Ty judicial seat iti*clf, and the old Preti- , hand on mv ^holihlll^ anil whi-jured, ••( oiue 
dent, aa(.-eting to look at his notert, W'i|ie<l his. aloni; — ilon^ lo^a a miiiiitt — '."jKr «'au.<re i.-^ on!" 



izlasdC:* afresh, and took a i*ly pi.'ep at the 1 
bvauty. like the rest of us. 



" What ih* you luiaiif liaNi-n't I «<»!ii|ii-o — 
••Jluuhl" Miid ill'. waruiiiifK-; '■ ii--|iO'-t Mi.- 
Tliough, as Muehcath say.s ** Liwit wen* made inujeMy of thf hl^\ . ' 
:or every di^ree," the nnxle of «'xaminin^ wit- 1 •* Witii all niy hi-aii ; l»ut whai- ./»// «■ M-ef 
iie»e!> admits of confide ruble variety. Tiie in- ■ — what do yoii'niean l»v ^«// ••an- .'"" 
lerrogatorics were now no longer jerked out ' "ItV no iime for cxphi nation.*' .-:ii«l \w, liurry- 
••vith abruptness; the questions were not jiut in-jr me ahmL': " tiie .luil'je:* an- isi chamber— 
with the categorical rtcrnne^s of that fniwnuiir \ you"!! noim hear all ahoui it." 
orpect whieli, be the lawyer Jielgian, Fremdi, ; * lie i^aid truly; it wu- neither iIm liitini; time 
«>r iriiih, seems an instinct with him; on the- nor ]>laee for'miieh eoii\n>.>. tor w- liad to 
eontrury. th<.' pretty witncSA wa.s inviU-d to tell ti^ht our way tlinmu'h a er-iwcl that wa< « v-tv 
her name, slie was whewUed out of her birth- m(»tnont inerra^nir. aii«i it took at U"a^\ iwi-nty 
(»laee, coaxed out of her (M-culiar religious pro- minuteti of Mruu'u'h' ainl eoiulmt to ir«'t out. my 
i'e«ion, and joked into Miyin^ Aomcthiuj^ about coat beinj^ >lit up to th«- ei.llar. .-nil ni\ iVirml - 

g(»wn betnt: reiiue»ii to .-•oin<'iJiixii; lik«- oell- 
ropei*. 

lie didn't hoom to think niucli aijout his 



her ttgi*. 

I must say, if s^ho had reheurmid the part as 
oli«»u as she had that of Xori/ia, she couldn't 1x3 
mtire perfect Her manner was the triumph damage<l oorjtunie. hut. ^till draL';,'«"d me alonjr. 



ef ease and gror^e. There was an ahnoKt filml 
deCereuee for the Bench, an air of respectful 
attention for the Bar, courtesy for the Ju^, 



aeroM a <Mmrt-yar«i. u[» Mmio very tilthy fttaii*^, 
down a dark eorridor, then iii> uuother llitxhw 
and, passing into u larire ante- room, where a 



sad a nuMt iouchiog ahade of vompaaaion for mesaenger was seated in a kiud q^ ^Vaa% <&a!^v^^VA 
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pushed aside a heavy curtain of green baiie, 
and we found ourselves in a courts which, if 
not crowdeil like that bolow, was still sufScient- 
hr filled, and by penons of respectable exterior. 
There was a dead silence as we entered. The 
three Judges were examining their notoB, and 
handing papers back and forward to each other 
in dumb stiow. The Procureur was picking 
his teeth with a papci^knife, and the Clerk of 
the Court munching a sandMrich, which he heJd 
in his hat Yanhoegen, however, brushed for- 
ward to a prominent place, and beckoned me 
to a seat beside him. I had but time to obey, 
when the Clerk, seeing us in our places^ bolt- 
ed down an enormous mouthful, and, with an 
effort that nearly choked him, cried out, 
" ifafffdre de Dodd fils est en audience.'* My 
heart drooped as I heard the words. The 
" affaire de Dodd fils*' could mean nothing but 
that confounded duel of which I have already 
told you. All the misfortune and all the crimi- 
nality seemed to fall upon us. For at least 
frar times a week I was summoned somewhere 
or other, now, before a civil, now, a military 
auditor; and though I swore repeatedly that 
I knew nothing about tlie matter till it was 
over, they appeared to think that, if I was 
well tortured, I might make great reyelations. 
They were not quite wrong in their calcula- 
tions. I would have turned * * approver" agai nst 
my father, rather than gone on in this fashion. 
But the difficulty was, 1 had really nothing to 
telL The little I knew had been obtained m>m 
others. Lord Gooive had told mo so much as I 
was acquainted with ; and, from my old habits 
of the fiench at home, I was well aware that 
such could not be admitted as evidence. 

Still it was their good pleasure to pursue me 
with warrants and summonses, und there was 
nothing for it but to appear when and wherever 
they wanted me. 

''Is tliis confounded affair the cause of my 
passport beinff detained t" whispered I to YaiL 

"Precisely, said he; "and it not very dex- 
terously handled, the expense may be enor- 
mous." 

I almost lost all self-nosscssion at these wor<ls. 
I had been a mark for legal pillage and robbery 
fhmi the first moment of my arrival, and it 
seemed as if they would not suffer me to leave 
the country whilo I had n Na(>oleon remaining. 
Stung nearly to ma<inefts, 1 rusolyed to make 
one desperate effort at r&icue, and, like some of 
those wobegonc creatures in our own country 
who insist on personal appeals to u Chief Jus- 
tice, 1 called '• Monsieur le PK'sident — ." There, 
lioweyer, my French left me, and, after a terri- 
ble struggle to get on, 1 had to continue my ad- 
dress in the vernacular. 

''Who is this rnanT asked he, sternly. 

" Dodd pdro. Monsieur le President,'^ inter- 
posed my Lawyer, who seemed most eager to 
saye me from the consequences of my rashness. 

"Ah! he is Dodd p^re," said the President 
solemnly ; and now ho and his two colleagues 
adjusted their spectacles, and gazed_at me long 
and attentively ; in fact, with such earnestness 
did they stare, that I began to feel my charac- 
ter of Dodd p^re was rather an imposing kind 
- of performance. " Enfin," said the IVesident, 
witn a faint sigh, as though the reasoning pro- 
mm hid beea rather a fatiguing one— " eainnl 



Dodd pire is the father of Dodd fils, the re- 
spondent" 

Vanhoegen bowed submissive assent, and 
muttered, as I thought^ some little fiyatierj 
about the judicial acutenoes and perspieuity. 

" Let him lie sworn,'' said the l^resident ; and 
accordingly I held up my hand, while the Cler^ 
recited something with a humdrum rapidity 
tliat 1 guessed must mean an oath. 

"You are calltNi Dodd pdre?" said the AV 
toniey-General, addressing me. 

'* I find 1 am so called here, but I never was 
so before," said J, tartly. 

"He means that the'appellation is not usual 
in his own country," said one of the Judges— a 
small, red-eyed man, with pock-marks. 

"Put it down," observed the President, 
gravely. "The witness informs us that he is 
only called Dodd." 

"Kenny James Dodd, Monsieur," cried 1, in- 
terrupting. 

" Dodd — di t Kenny James," dictated the small 
Judge; and tlio Amanuensis took it down. 

" And you swear you are the father of Dodd 
fils!" asked tlie President 

1 suppose that the adage of a wise ehild know- 
ing his own father cuts both ways, but I an- 
swered boldly, that Td swear to the best of my 
belief— a reservation, however, that excited a 
discussion of three-q^uartenof an hour, the point 
being at last ruled m my favor. 

I am bound to say that there was a great 
deal of legal learning displaved in the contro- 
versy — a vast variety of autnorities cited from 
King David downward: and although at one 
time matters seemed going against me, the red- 
eyed man turned the baUmce in my favor, and 
it was agreed that I ^as the father of my own 
son. If I knew but all, it might have been 
hotter for me there had been a hitch in th« case; 
but 1 am anticipating. 

There now arose another dispute, on a point 
of law I believe, and which was, what degxoe 
of reeponsibility — there were fourteen degrees, 
it seems, in the Pandects — ^I stood in, as regarded 
the present suit From tlic turn the debate 
took, I began to suspect we might, all of us, 
have to plead to our responsibilities in the other 
world ere it could be finished; but the red- 
eyed man. who seemed the slirewdest of them 
ail, cut the matter short by proposing that I 
should be invited — ^tliat's tlie phrase — ^to say so 
much as I pleased in the question before the 
Court 

" Yes, yes," assented the President ' ' Let him 
relate Uie affair." And the whole bar and the 
audience seemed to re-echo the words. 

You know mo well, Tom, and you can vouch 
for it, that I never had any obiection to telling a 
story. It was, in truth a kind of weakness with 
me, and some used to say that I was getting 
into tlie habit of tolling the same ones too often. 
Be that as it may, 1 never was accused of re- 
lating a garbled, broken, and disjointed tale^ 
and for Uie honor of my anecdotic powers^ I 
resolved not to do sa 

" My Loid," said I, " I'm like Uie knife-grinder 
— ^I have no story I" 

Bad luck to my illustration, it took half aa 
hour to show that my identity was not, somehow, 
mixed up with a wheel and a grinding-stonel 

"Lot him relate the affair,*^ said the Freai* 
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dent, ODi'o more; and this time hid voi4)e and 
manner both proclaimed that him patience wan 
not to be trifled with. 

*' Relate whatr* n«ked I, tartly. 

"All that yuu know — any thing you have 
heard,** whLs|>cr«d Van, who wan trombliiig fur 
my ratjimeaa. 

"My Lord," naid L "of iny.*olf I 
thing; I wan in l>ed all the time I** 

** lie wan in bed all the time,** Niid the IViiu- 
dent to tlie others. 

*'In IhhI," said red eve«; **h?t ua see;** and 
he turned uver a filu oi doeomcntM lM*foro him 
for BCTeral miuuteA. ** Dodd pt>re iwcarH that 
he wotf in bed from the 7th of February, which 
is tlie first entr}' here, to the 19tli of May, in- 
aluAive.*' 

** I Hwear no such thin^, my l>»nl,'* ericd I. 

" What doett ho swear, then*}** atikcd the Niiall 
Judge. 

** Let us hear his own version ; tell ua unre- 
•erTedly all that you know,** said the Prtrsidont, 
who really spoke as if he compassionated my 
embarraMUient 

** My Lord,'* said I, " there is nothing would 
give me more pleasure tlutn to dis|>Iay the 
candor 3'ou re<iuLrt.'; but when I assure you 
that I actually know nothing — ** 

**Know nothing, 8ir!'* interposed the Presi- 
dent. " Do you mean to toll this Court tliat 
you are, aud'wcre^ in total ignorance of every 
part of your son*s conduct — that you never 
neard of hia difficulties, nor of his efforts to meet 
themr 

*'If hean«y be sufficient, then,** said I, "you 
shall have it ;** and so, taking a long breath, 
for I saw a weary road before me, I b<^n thus, 
the Amanuensis occasionally begging of me a 
slight halt, to keep up. 

'* It was about five or six weeks ago, my Lord, 
we — that is, yin. I)., the girls, James, and my- 
self — made an excursion to the field of Water- 
loo, filled by the very natural desire to see a 
spot so intimately associated with our country's 
gioiT. I will not weary you with any detail 
of disappointment^ nor deplore the total absence 
of every thing that could revive recollections 
of that great day. In fact, except the big Lion 
with his tail between his legs, tnere is nothing 
symbolic of the nations engaged.** 

I waited a moment here, Tom, to see how 
they took this ; but they never winced, and so 
I perceived my shell exploded harmlessly. 

''.We prowled about, my Lord, for two or 
three hours, and at last reached Hougoumont, 
in time to take shelter against a tremendous 
storm which just then broke over us ; and there 
it was that iames accidentally came in contact 
with the 3'oung gentleman whom I may not 
wrongfully call the cause of aU our misfortunes. 
It would appear that they began discussing the 
battle, with all the natural prejudices or the 
two conflicting sides. I will not affirm that 
James was very well read on the subject ; in- 
deed, my impression is^ that his stock of mforma- 
tjoB was prmcipally derived from a representa- 
iion he had witnessed by an equestrian troop 
at home, and where Bony, after galloping twice 
round the circus, throws himself on his knees 
•ad bep far mercy ; a&et so stronffly impressed 
^on hit mtmorj, that he inaistaaf the mneh- 
— shoold reouTe it at kistoriedL Tha dia- 



pute, it would seem was not conducted within 
the legitimate limits of dcl>ate; they waxed 
angry, and the Frenchman, after a fierce prov> 
<»cation, srt otf into the thickest of the storm, 
ratlivr than endure the further disoussion." 

**This seouis to me. Sir," inter]>otHKl tlio Pres- 
ident, to be pfrfcctly irrvU'vant to the matter 
bef >re us. Tlie Court accords the very widest 
latitude to explanations, but if they really have 
no bt^ariug on the case in hand — if, as it ap- 
]>ears to my learned l»rvthrcu and myself, that 
this jK>ieinic on a buttle has no actual connection 
with Your s<iu*s difficulties) — ^ 

"It is the very soun'e and origin of them, my 
Lord," broke I In. "lie has no embarrassment 
which does not date from tliut incident and that 
hour!" 

** In thai ca!^^ you may proi'eed. Sir," said he, 
bin mil v ; and 1 wont on. 

"I Ao not mean to say. my Lord, that all 
what followed wus inevitable*; nor that, with 
o(H>ler hea4l< and calmer tcmpen*, the whole 
affair could not have iK'cn arranged ; but Ji 



is hoi — mighty hot — the Celt is strong in him. 
lie really likes a 'Shindy* — not like some chaps, 
for the notoriety of it — not be<'ause it gets into 
the nows|>aiK'rs,'and makes a noise — ^l>ut he likes 
it for itiiell; and for its own intrinsic merits, as 
one might say. An<l 1 may remark hvT%i, my 
liord, that the Irishman is. (»erhaps, the only 
man in Kuroi^ tliut understands figntiug in this 
sense; and iliis trait, if rightly conside^, will 
give a strong clew to our national character, and 
will ex|)lain tlio jj^nerul failure of all our at- 
tempts at revolution. We take so much diver- 
sion in a row, that we quite forget it's only 
the means to an entL We have, so to say, so 
much fun on the road, that we lose sight of the 
plat'C we were going ta** 

i <lon't know, Tom, how nmch further I might 
have gone on in my analytical researches into 
our national character, but the intur])rcter cut 
me short, by assuring the Court that he was 
totally unable to follow me. In the narrative 
|»art of nu' discourse, he was good enough ; but 
It seemed that my refle<'tions, and my general 
remarks on men and manners, wore a cut above 
him. I was, therefore, warned to "try back*' 
to the line of my story, which I did accord- 
ingly- 

" As for the affair itself, my Lord,** resumed 

I, ** I understand from eyc-witne!«ses that it was 
most respectably and discreetly conducted. 
James was put up with his face to the wcst^ so 
that Roger had the sun on him. The tools 
were beauties. It was a fine May morning, 
mellow, and not too bright There was nothing 
wanting to make the scene imf)ressive, and, I 
may add, instnictive. Roger s friend gave the 
word— one, two, three — bong went both pis- 
tols together, and poor James received the 
other's fire just here — between the bone^ and 
the artery, so Seutin described it — a critical 
spot, I'm sure." 

*• Dodd p^re,** said the President, solemnly, 
" you are trifling with the patience of the Tri- 
bunal t** A grave edict, which the other Judges 
responded to by a majestic inclination of the 
head. 

" If you are not," n'sunicd he, slowly, and 
with great emphasis^-" if ^-ou are not a man 
of weak i&tellMta and dfiA.cv«ni(. T«aioi£A%Y'** 
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■ew, ih» ♦•onduit ym have puiMicJ in incxotii- 
able — it is u hijcrh oontoinpl i 

*' And we sliall ti;ju?h you, Sir," said the red- 
oyoil, "tlmt no nrotonsc of national oeoentricity 
can w*'ig1i airnin-it lliv t^laims of insulted jus- 
ticr." 

*' Ay, Sir." <:him«Ml in nmnlHT tlirrf, who had 
not pj>ok«Mi b«'for«\ *' and wt» shall l#*t you feel 
tbttt th»* luttjt'sty of the law in this <K)untry i* 
neither to }k» HSi«ailod hv oovert tioportinenco, 
nor eiyolod by ar*^iimed ij^oranco.'* 

'* My Lords" ?*«i«l I. ••nil this rebuke Is a rid- 
dle to me. You asked mo to toll you a story, 
and if it Ix' not a very connooted and eousis- 
tent one, th** fault is not mine."* 

•'Let him Mand i-ommitted for rontonipt/' 
Haid the i*re*itlrnt. ''ni*- Petits Cannes may 
tea<.'h him diviinim." 

Now, Tom, the l*e!it-i (.'arnuM in Newgate, no 
lees! and vou may im.-iirino my feelings at this 
annouue.«>.mi'nt. ]>;iri.ieiilarlv a-* I saw the Clerk 
ba^ily tukim; down, from dictation, a little his- 
tory of my otVen!ji' and its jninalty. I turned 
to look for Van in my n^re di"*tres«, and there 
lie waR, s*}ar«:hin;: the volumes, firi efs, and rec- 
ords, Ut find, us ho afi:or\\'aril s^aid. " fomc clew 
to what T had l.>«»#'n ^ayinff.*' 

•*I?y Heaven!" eried 1, lo<ing all p»itieiIoe, 
** this is too bad. You urs^e me into a long ac- 
count of what I know notliinj;. and then to res- 
cue yoMr own ifiruoranee, you doolare nw? imper- 
tinent There iiP not a lawyer's elerk in Ireland 
— there is no wttifopj^ing praetitioner for half- 
crown foes — there's not u brat that carries a 
blue bag down the Baehelor's AYalk, couldn't 
teach you all three. You go through some of 
the forms, but you know nothing of the facts 
of justice. You uli up there, like three stucco- 
uen in mourning — a perfect mockery of — " 

I was not suflered to iinisli, Tom, for, at a 
aignal from the President, two (rendarmejt seixod 
me on either side, and notwithstanding Kome 
demonstratioiis of resistance, led me off to prison. 
Ay, I must write the word again — to prison ! 
K!enny L Dodd. of I)odsborou|^h, .lattice of the 
Peace, and Chainnan of the Union of BrufT. com- 
mitted to jail like a common felon ! 

Fm Borry 1 suffered my feelings to gftt tlie 
better — perho]>s I ought to wiy the worse— of 
me. Now that it's all over, it were better that 
I had not knocked down the Turnkey, and { 
kicked Vanhoi'gen out of my cell. It 'would j 
have been both more discreet, and more de- 
corous, to have submitted patiently. I know 
it's what you would ha> e done, Tom, and trust- 
ed to vour action fordama^res to indemnify you ; 
but rni hasty, that's the fact; and if 1 wautcKl 
to deny it. the state of the Jailor's nose, and my 
own sprained thumb, would give evidence 
against me^ But are there no allowances to 
be made for the provocati^m ? Perhaps not for 
a simple a<jksault ; but if I had killed the Turn- 
key, Pni certain the Jury would discover the ' 
" eirconstances ntt^nuantcs.** 

Partly out of rispcct to ni\' own feelings, | 
partly out of regaru to yours," I have not put 
the words "Petits Cannes" at the top of this 
lettiT; but truth will out, Tom, and the real 
laot is. that I date; the present from Cell Ko. 
66. in the common prison of Brussels ! Is not 
that a prett}- confMsionf Is not that a new 
eplfode in tfiii Iliad of eiyo^-ment, culfeiTatioD, 



and Heaven knows what besides, that Mrs. D. 

rrojected by our tour on the Continent ? Bu*. 
swear to you, solemnly, as I write this, that, 
if 1 live to get back, ni expose the whole sys- 
tem of foreign travel. I don't think I could 
write a book, and it's hard nowadays to find 
a chap to put down one's own sentiments fairly 
and honestly, neither overlaying them with 
bits of poetf}% nor explaining them away b^ 
imy garbage of his own ; so that, maybe, I'D 
not Ik> able to come out hot-pressed and letter- 
ed ; but if the worst comes to it, FU go about 
the country giving Lectures. I'll hire an organ- 
man to play at intervals, and I'll advertise; 
" Kenny I>odd on Men and Manners Abroad — 
Kvenings with Frenchmen and Nights with 
Distinguished lielgians." FU show up their 
cookery, their morals, their modesty, their sens« 
of truti), and their notions of justice. And 
though I well know that I'll expose mvielf to 
the everlasting hate of a legion of hair-urassers, 
dancing-masters, and white-mice men, I'll do it 
as sure as I live. I hav« heard you and Peter 
Belton wax wann and eloquent al>out the dis- 
grace to our laws in permitting every kind of 
quackery to prevail unhindered; but what 
quackery was ever equal to this taste for the 
Continent? If people ate Morison's pills like 
green peas, they wouldn't do themselves as 
much moral injury as by a month abroad I And 
if I were called before a Committee of the IIous« 
to declare, on my conscience, what I deemed 
the most pernicious rending of the day, I'd saj 
— Murray s Hand-books! I sive you this un- 
der my hand and seal. That fellow — ^Murray, I 
mean — ^has got tip a kind of Hctorial Europe 
of his own, with bits of antiquarianism, history, 
poetry, and architecture, that serves to convince 
our vulgar, vagabondizing English that they 
are doing a refined thing in coming abroad. 
He half persuades them tmtt it is not for cheap 
champagne and red partridges they're come, 
but to see the Cathedral of Cologne and tha 
Dome of St. Peter's, till he breeds up a race of 
conceited, ill-informed, prating coxcombs^ that 
disgrace us abroad and disgust us at home. 

I think I see your face now, and I half hear 
you mutter, ** Kenny's in one of his fits of paa> 
siou ;** and you'd be right, too, for I have just 
upset my ink-bottle over the table, and there's 
scarcely enough left to finish tliis scrawl, as 1 
must reserve a little for a few lines to Mrs. D. 
Apropoi to that same, Tom, I don't know how 
to break it to her that I'm in a jail, for her 
feelings will be terribly shocked at first ; not 
but, between you and me, before a year's over, 
she'll make it a bitter taunt to me whenever 
we have a flare-up, and remind me that, for all 
my Justiceship of^the Peace, I was treated like 
a common felon in Brussels! 

I believe that the best thing I can do is to 
send for Jellicot, since Vanhoegen and Draek 
have sent to say that they retire from my cause, 
** rcKcrving to themselves all liberty of futura 
action as regards the injury personally sua- 
tained;** which means, that they require tea 
lH>unds for the kicking. Be it so ! 

When I have seen Jellicot, Fll give you tha 
result of the interview, that is, if there be any 
result ; but my friend «T. is a lawyer of the law- 
ors, and it is not only that ho keeps his right 
and on terms of distance with his left, but I 
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don't believe that the thumb and forefinger of 
the same tide are even aoqaainted lie if Ter}- 
maeh that utamp of luan your Englinh I^te«t- 
antB call a J««ait. CJod nelp thoiii, little tbey 
know vhat a reul Jesuit if* I 

It's now a quarter to two in the rooniinf^. 
and 1 ait down to finish thin with a heavy heart, 
and certainly no inclination for »le«*pi 1 don't 
know where* to beirin, nor how to tell you, what 
haf» happened ; but the short of it iH/Tom, I'm 
half ruined. Jcllioot hoa been here for hour^ 
and tronc over the whole easi; ; he reof ived the 
papen from 1>. and V. ; and. indeed, every thinj; 
considered, ho hart done the thinn^ kindly and 
feelingly. J*m suri* my head wouldn't i^tand 
the tasK of telh'mc you' all the circumntanceii ; 
the matter reMlvM itinrlf Mmply into this: 
1^ "affaire de Dodd HW* instil of b4*in^ 
Tom*8 duel, u I thouicht, in a aerie!* of actions 
against him for debt, amounting to upward of 
two thousand pounds i*terliiwi Then* is not 
an extra vajic*DC4^, from the lialiet to the Bvttiufl:- 
book, that ho has not tasted ; and saddlc-honuii, 
»appers, velvet waistcoats, jewelry, and s^m- 
oracks. are at thii moment dancing an infi*mal 
reel through mv poor brain! 

lid has contrived, in less than three months, 
to condense and concentrate wickedness enout^h 
for a lifetime; thii« is technically called "ffoing 
fast." Egad, I should say it's a tmum far too 
quick to last with any man, much less with the 
son of a broken-down Irish gentleman! You 
would not bcliftve that the boy eooI4 know the 
very names of the things that he appears to 
have reckoned as mere necewaries of daily life ; 
and how ho contrivt*d to raise money and iron- 
tract loans— a thing that has been a diffieulty 
•to myself all mv life long — is clean beyond me 
to explain. TlT get a copy of the ** claims" and 
send it over to you, and I feel that your aston- 
ishment will equal my own. It wouM api»ear 
that the young vagal>ond talked as if the Bar- 
ings were his next of kin, and actually took 
delight in squandering money! <>nly*think! 
all Uie time 1 believed he was hard at' work at 
his French lessons, it was rattling a dice-box he 
waA, and his education for the Board of Trade 
was going on in the side-scenes of thu Opera. 
Viekara has been the cause of all thiit. If he'd 
have kept his promise, the boy wouldn't have 
been mined with rascally companions and 
spendthrift associates ! 

Where's the money to come from, Tomt 
Uave you any device in your hea<l to jc^'t us 
out of this scraped I suppose .nonie, at least, 
of the demands will adnut of altatement, and 
lAcarua. they say, always takes a fourtli of his 
elaioL Yon can estimate the pleasant game of 
croes-porposea I was playing all yesterday with 
the Court of Cassation, and what a chaotic mass 
of robbish the field of Waterloo and the Duel 
must have appeared in an action for debt ! But 
why didn't tnev apprise me of what I was there 
fori Why dia they go on with their ridicu- 
lona demand — *'Bacontez I'affaire." Recount 
whatf What should 1 know of the nefarious 
dealings of Shadrach, Meahec, and Abedncgot 
lliey torment me for six weeks by a daily ex- 
arainatioB, till it would be nothing singular if 
I became monomaniac; and could diaouis no 
tHkar theme than a duel and a gmiihot woimd, 
and Umb, witlievt the dighteit ■nggeatiim ef a 



change, they lannoh me into a thing like a 
Court of Bankmptey t 

It appears that 1 have been committed for 
three days for my ** contempt," and before that 
time elapses, there is no resource ia Belgian 
law to compel them to bring up the body of 
Kenny Dodd ! so that here I must stay, *' chew- 
ing." as the Poet says, " the cud of sweet and 
bitter fancy." Not t'hat I have not a great deal 
of buf'int'ss to transact in this interval Jelli- 
cot's pspen would fill a cart; besides which, I 
have in contemplation a letter for Mrs. D. that 
will, I su4pe«*t, astonish her. i mean briefly, 
but el earl v, to place before her the state we 
are in, and her own share in bringing ns to itt 
I'll let her feel that her own extravagaaee 
has given the key-note to the family, and that 
she alone is to blame for this calamity. Among 
the many tine thingH promised me £>r coming 
abroad, she forgot to say that I was to be like 
Silvio IVlIieo; but Pit not forget it^ Tom! 

Then, I have an epistle special for Jamei^ 
lie shall feel that h«! has a share in the general 
ruin ; for I will write to Vickars, and ask for a 
coromiMtion for him in a Black regiment, or an 
apiwintment in the Cape Mounted Rifles — what 
old Burro we!4 used to call the Blessed Army of 
MartvTM. I don't care a jot where he g^esl 
But he'll find it hard to pve suppers at four 
pound A ht'ttd in the (tambia, and ballet-danccn 
will scarc«*ly be costly acquaintances on the 
banks «>f the Niger! And lastly, I mean to 
threaten a return to Ireland I ** Only threaten,** 
you say; *'why not do it in earnest f** As I 
told you l>efore, I'm not equal to it! I've pluck 
for any thing that can be done by one eflbrt, 
but 1 have not strength for a prolonged con- 
flict. I could bett<*r jump ofl^ the Tarpeiaa 
rock, than 1 eould descend a rugged mountain I 
Mrs. I>. knows this so well, that, whenever I 
show fight, she lays down her parallels io 
nui«*tly, and prepares for a siege with such de- 
liberation, that I always surrender before ahe 
brings up her heavy guns. Don't prate to me 
of pusillanimity and cowardice! Nobody ia 
brave with his wife ! From the Queen of bhebft 
down to the Duchess of Marlborough, ay, and 
to our own days, if I liked to quote instaneei; 
history teaches the same lesson. What ohanee 
have you with one that has been studyinc eveiT 
weAk point, and every frailty of your dispoai- 
tion, ror, maybe, twenty years f Why, you 
might as well box witli your Doctor, who 
knows where to plant the blow that will be 
the death of you ! 

I have another "dodge,** too, Tom— don't 
object to the phrase, for it's quite Parliament- 
ary ; see Bemal Osborne, p<u9tm. Ill tell Mn. 
D. that 111 put an advertisement in Galipnami^ 
cautioning the public against giving credit to 
her, or her son, or her daughters; that the 
Dodd family is come abroad especially for 
economy, and has neither pretension to afflu- 
ence, nor any claim to be thought rich. If that 
won't frighten her, my name is not Kenny 1 
The fact is, Tom, I intend to pursue a yerr 
brave line of action for the three days Fm "in, 
since she can not have access to me without 
my own request. You understand me ! 

I ean not bring my mind to answer your 
queetions about Dodaboronrii ; my poor need 
» loo foil of its own troohW 'tWf -^^ XHfc> 
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liroiight me my breakfiMt, prison (arc, for in 
my indignation I liavo refuMKl all other. little 
I uaed to think, while tasting the jail diet at 
home, as one of the Visitors, mat I'd ever be re- 
duced to eating it on less experimental grounds I 

I must resenre all my directions about home 
affairs for my next; but bestir yourself to raise 
this money for us. Without some sort of a 
compromise we can not leave this; and I am 
M anxious to ''evacuate Flanders*' as ever was 
Uncle Toby 1 Captain Morris told me, the other 
day, of a little town in Germany where there 
an no F"gl'«h, and where every thin^ can be 
had for a song. The cheapness and the isolation 
would both be very advisable just now. Til 
g«i the name of it l)efore I write next 

By the way, Morria is a better fellow than I 
iMed to think him: a little priggish or so, but 
(ood-hearted at bottom, and honest as the sun. 
I think he has an eye on Mary Anne. Not that 
sk present he'd have much chance in tliat ^uar- 
.tor. These foreign Counts and Barons give a 
Idee glitter to society that throws into the 
■hade all untitled gentility; and your mere 
country gentleman beside them is like your 
■Kither's old silver tea-pot on a table with a 
■how specimen of Elkington's new galvanic 
plate. Not but if you wanted to raise a trifle 
of money on either the choice would be very 
diffioulL 

I'll keep any thing more for another letter, 
aftd now sign myself 

Your old and attached friend, 

KSTNT L DODDw 

Fecits CtrmM, Bnuwbi, Tueadsy Morning. 



LETTER XIL 

DODD TO XIBTBXflS MART GAIXAOIIEB, D0D6- 
BOaOUGH. 

Bbae Mou.T--The blessed Saints only can 
isU what sufferinffs I have gone throu^ the 
last two days, and it*s more tnan I'm equal to, 
to aay how it happened I The whole family 
has been turned topsy and turvy, and there s 
not one of us isn't upside down ; and for one 
like me, that loves to live in peace and enmity 
vith all mankind, this is a sore triall 

Hany's the time yon heard me remark that 
if it wasn't for K. L's temper, and the violence 
of his passion, that we'd be rich and well off 
this day 1 Time, they say, cures many an evil; 
but 111 tell you one, Molly, that it never im- 
moves, and that is, a mans willful nature; on 
we contrary, thev only get more stubborn and 
oraas-graineii, and I often think to myself, what 
A blessed time one of the young creatures must 
hftve had of it^ married to some Patriarch in 
the Old Testament ; and thai I reflect on my 
own condition — not that Kenny Dodd is like 
ai^ thing in the Bible 1 And now to tell you, 
if rm ablc^ some of my distressea 

You have heard about poor dear James» and 
how he was shot, but you don't know that these 
laflt six weeks he has never been off his back, 
viifx three Doctors, and sometimes five-and- 
thi . ^ leeches on him ; and what with the tor- 
torr^ him with new-fashioned instruments^ and 
i&med *< repletion," as they call it-^ it 
b't been for straoff wine«niel that I save 



him, at times, ''unknownst" — my sure belief is 
^at he wouldn*t have been spared to us! This 
has been a terrible blow, Molly ; but the ways 
of Providence is unscrupulous, and we must 
submit! 

Here it is, then. James, like every boy, spent 
a little more money than he hod, and knowing 
well his father's temper, ho went to the Jews to 
help him. They smarted the poor dear child, 
who, in his innocent heart, knew nothing of the 
world and its wicked ways. They made him 
take all kinds of things instead of cash — ^Ihitch 
tiles, paving-stones, an altar>piece, and a set of 
surveying tools, among the rest, and these he 
had to seU again to raise a trifle of cosh, tsomc 
of them he disposed of mighty well — ^particu- 
larly the altar-piece — but on others he lost a 
f^ood deal, and, at the end, was a heavy balance 
in debt If it hadn't been for the duel .however, 
he says he'd have no trouble at all in *' carrying 
on" — ^that's his own word, and I suppose alludes 
to the business. Be that as it may, his wound 
was his ruin. Nobody knew how to manage 
his affairs but himself. It was the veiy same 
way with my grandfather, Maurice Lyneh 
M'Carthy, for when he died there wasn't a soul 
left could make any thing of his papers. There 
wos large sums in then>--thousanas and thou- 
sands o? pounds mentioned — but where they 
were, and what's become of them, wo never 
discovered! 

And so with James. There he was, stretched 
on his bed, while villains and schemers were 
working his ruin 1 The business come into the 
Courts here, which, from all I can learn, Molly, 
are not a bit better than at home with ourselves. 
Indeed, I believe, wherever one goes. Lawyers 
is just the same for roguery and rampacity. To 
be sure, it's a comfort to think that you can 
have another, to the full os bad as the one 
against you ; and if there is any abuse or bad 
lang^nage going, you can ^ve it as hot as you 
get it 1 That's equal Justice, Molly, and one of 
the proudest boasts of the British Constitution! 
Ana you'd suppose that K. I., sitting on the 
Bench for nign four-and-twenty years^ would 
know that as well as any body. Yet what 
does he do I — you'll not believe me when I tell 
you 1 Insteoa of paying one of these creatures 
to go in and torment the others — to pick holes 
in all he said, and get fellows to swear against 
them — he must stand out forsooth, and be his 
own Lawyer I And a blessed business he mode 
of it I A reasonable man would explain to the 
Judges how it all was — ^that James was a child 
— ^that it was the other day only he was flying 
a kite on the lawn at home — ^tnat he knew as 
much about wickedness as K. I. did of Paradise 
—that the villains that led him on ought to be 
publicly whipped! Faith, I can fancy, Molly, 
it was a beautiful field for any man to display 
every commotion of the heart; — but what does 
he do? lie ^ts up on his leg»--I didn't see, 
but Fm told it— he gets up on his legs, and be- 
gins to ballyrag and blackguard all the Courts 
of Justice, and the Judges, and the Attorneys, 
down to the Criers— he spares nobody ! There 
is nothing too dreadful for him to say, and no 
words too bad to express it in ; till, their pa- 
tience being all run out» they stop him at last, 
and give orders to have him taken from the 
ipot^ and thrown into a dungeon of the Town 
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Jail — ft terrible old pUee, Molly, that goes by 
the name of the "Petit Gftr^mer* and where 
they uy the diet ie only a thin sheet of paper 
above etarviDg. 

And there he is now, Mollv ; and you may 
pietQre to yourself, as the I^oet fuiys, "what 
frame he*s ml" The news reached me when 
we were goins to the Play. I was under the 
hands of the nair-dresser, and I gave such a 
iereeeh that ho jumped back, anduumed him- 
■elf over the mouta with the curling-ironii. 
Kven that was a relief to me, Molly ; tor Mary 
Anne and myself laughed till we cried again I 

I was for keeping the thing all snug and to 
ourselves about K. L ; but Mary Anne said we 
should consult Lord George^ that was then in 
the house, and goins with us to the Theatre. 
They are a won£srfm people, the great Englisli 
Aristocracy; and if its any thing more than 
another dMtinguishes them, tis the indifference 
to every kind and description of misfortune I I 
say this, because, the moment Lord George 
heard the story, he lay down on the foia and 
laughed, and roared, till I thought he'd split 
hia sidea His only regret was, uiat he haon't 
been there, in the Courts, to see alL As for 
James's shsire of the trouble, he said it ** didn't 
alflufy a rushl** 

"be made the same remark I did myself— that 
James was the same as an infant, and could, 
consequently, know nothing of the world and 
ha pompous vanities. 

** ril tell you how to manage it all," said he, 
""and how you'll not only escape all gossia but 
actually refute even the slightest scandal that 
may get abroad. Say, ti rst of all, that Mr. Dodd 
is gone over to England — well put it in the 
Oiignanir—to attend his Parliamentary- dutioit. 
The i^lgian papers will copy it at onco. This 
being done, issue invitations for an evening at 
home, *tea and dance' — thafs the way they do 
it fciay that the Governor hates a 'Dall, and 
that you are just taking the occasion of his ab- 
••nee to see your friends without disturbing 
kim. The people that will come to you won't 
be too critical about the focts. Believe me, the 
ny company will be the very last to inquire 
where is the head of the house. 1*11 take care 
that youUl have every body worth having in 
Brussels, and with Latonr^s band, and the su|>- 
per by liubo^ I'd like to see who'll have a i«pare 
thought for Mr. I>odd the absent" 

I own to vou, Molly, the counsel shocktMl my 
lealinffs at first, and 1 asked my heart, **What 
will the world 6ay, if it ever come:^ out that we 
had our house full of company, and the height 
of gayety going on, when the^head of the iam- 
fly was, maybe, in chains in a dimgeonf" 
• l)on*t you perceive," says Lord G., *• that what 
Pm advising will just prevent the possibility 
of all that f-— that you are actually rescuing 
jour family, by a master-stroke, from the evil 
eonsequences of Mr. D.*s rashness! As to the 
boldness of the policy," added he, ** that is the 
only merit it possesses." And then he said 
tomething about firing at St. Sebastian above 
■omebody's head, that! didn't quite rightly un- 
derstand. The upshot was, Molly, I was con- 
vinced; not, you may be sure, that I felt any 
flaaaoro or gratification in the prospect of a Ball 
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When we came home from the Play— for we 
went, with heavy hearts I assure you, though 
we afterward laughed a great ^(eal— we set 
about writing the invitations for ** Our Even- 
ing;" and, although James and Mary Anne as- 
sisted Lord G.. it was nigh daybreaK when we 
were done. You'll a«k where was Caroline? 
And you may well ask ; but^ as long as i live, 
I'll never for^t her unnatural conduct! It 
isn't tliat shi* opimm^l vvery thing about the 
Ball, but f^hc had the imimdence to say to my 
face, 'Mhut liith«trtt> we Lad been only ridicu- 
lous, but tliat this act would be one of down- 
right »hame and disgrace." Her language to 
Lord Crcoiye was even worse, for she told him 
that his " counsel was a very sorry requital for 
the generous hosiiitality her father had always 
extended to him. ' Where the hussey got tne 
words so glibly, I can't imagine ; but she, that 
rarely s{)eaks at all, talktKl away with the flu- 
ency of tt Lawyer. As to helfmig us to address 
the notes, she vowed she'd rather cut her fin- 
gers off; and what made this worse was, that 
she's the only one of them knows the genders 
in French, and whether a scwree is a man or a 
woman! 

You may imagine the trouble of the nest 
day ; for, m order to have the Ball come off 
before K. L was out. we were only able to give 
two days' notice Little the people that come 
to your house to dance or sup, know or think 
what a deal of trouble — not to say mo r e i t 
costa to give a Ball Lord George tells me, 
that even the Queen herself always gives it in 
another house, so she's not put out m her way 
with the preparations-— ana, to be sure, what 
is more natural !•— and that she wouldn't like to 
be exposed to the turmoil of taking down bed% 
hanging lui^trcs, fixing sconces, raising a plat- 
fonn for the music, and settling tables for the 
supper. I'm sure and certain, if she only knew 
what it was to pass such a day as yesterday 
was with iiic, she'd never have a larger party 
than that l^rd that's always in waiting, and the 
Ladies of the bedroom ! As for regular meali^ 
Molly, we had none. There was a ham and 
cold 'chickens in the lobby, and a veal pie and 
some iiherry on the back Mtairs; and that's the 
way wo breakfasted, dined, and supped. To 
be Kure, wc laughed heartily all the time^ and 
I never saw Mary Anne in such spirits. Lord 
Georji^ was greatly struck with her — I saw it 
by his manner — and I wouldn't be a bit snr* 
prised if something came of it yet! 

I have little time to say more now, for Pm 
called down to see the flower-pots and orange- 
trees that's to line Uie hall and the stairs ; but 
rU try and finish this by pomt hour. 

As I see that this can not be dispatched to- 
day, I'll keep it over, to give you a "fiill and 
true" account of the Ball, which Lord George 
assures me will be the greatest f<6te Brussela 
has seen thin winter; and, indeed, if I am to 

i'udge from the preparations, I can well believe 
im ! There are seven men-cooks in the kitchen 
making paste and drinking sherry in a way 
that's quite incredible, not to speak of an elderly 
man in my own room that's doing the M'Carthy 
arms in spun-sugar for a temple that is to rep- 
resent Dodsborongh in the middle of the tables 
wiUi K. I. on the top of it, holding a flag; and 
crying out something in Frviah. \baX TaMOia 
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welcome to th« oompan j. Poor K. I. *ti8 M>me- 
thiiui^ else he's thinking of all the timet 

Then the whole itairs and landing is all one 
bower of cameliab, and roee^ and lily of the 
valley, brought all the way from IloUand for 
another ball, by Lord George's ingenuity, ob- 
tained by us. *As for ice, Molly, you'd "^think 
my dreasiDg-room was a Panorama of the North 
Pole ; and there's every beast of that region 
done in strawberries or lemon, with native 
creatures, the color of life, in coffee or choco- 
late. The music will be the great Gorman 
Brass Band, fifty-eight performers, and two 
Blacks with cymbals. They're practicing now, 
and Uio noise is dreadful! Carts are coming 
in every moment with various kinds of eatables, 
for I must tell you, Molly; they don't do things 
here the way we used at Dodsborough. Plenty 
of cold roast chickens, tongues, and sliced ham, 
«]>ple-pies, tarts, jelly, and Spanish flummery, 
with Naples biscuits and a plum-cake, is a fine 
supper in Ireland ; and if you begin with sherry, 
you can always finish with punch; but here, 
there's nothing that ever was eaten they won't 
liave. Ice when they're hot, soup when they're 
chilly, oyster patties and champagne continually 
during the dancing, and every delicacy under 
the sun afterward on the suppeivtable. 

There's nothing distreases me in it all but the 
Polka, Moll V. I can't learn it I always slide 
when I ought to hop^ and where there's a hop 
I duck down in spite of me I And whether its 
the native purity of an Irishwoman, or that I 
never was reared to it, I can't say, but the 
notion of a man's arm round me keeps me in a 
flutter, and I'm alwavs looking about to see 
how K. L bears it I suppose, however, I'll 
get through it well enough, for Lord George is 
to be my partner, and as I know, K. L's ** safe," 
my mind is more easy. 

Perhaps it's the shortness of the invitation, 
but there's a great many apologies coming in. 
The English Embassador won't come. Lord 
O. says it's all the better, for the Tories are 
going out. and it will be a great service to K. L 
with the Whigs if it's thought he didn't invite 
him! This may bo true, but it's no reason in 
life for the Austrian, the French, the Prussian, 
and the Spanish Ministers sending exouseflL Lord 
George, however, thinks it's the terrible state 
of the Continent explains it all, and the Despotic 
Powers are so angry with Lord Dudley Stuart 
and Roebuck, that they like to insult the En- 

flish 1 If it be so, they haven't common sense, 
[enny James has taken a turn with all their 
parties and much good it has done him! 

Lord G. and Mary Anne are in high spirits, 
notwithstanding these disappointment for 
"the Margravine" is comin^r— at least so he 
tells me ; out whether the Margravine be a 
man or a woman, Molly, or only something to 
eat, 1 don't rightly know, and rm ashamed to 



I have just been greatly provoked b^ a visit 
from Captain Morrie, wno called twice this 
morning, and at last insisted on seeing me. He 
came to entreat me, he says, **if not to abandon, 
at least put off our Ball till Mr. Dodd*s return." 
I tried to browbeat him, Molly, for his imperti- 
sent interference, bnt it wouldn't do ; and he 
diowed me that he knew perfectly well where 
JL L wa»--api6ee of inionnation tnatk of coune, 



he obtained from Cnroline. Oh, Molly dear 
when one's own flesh and blood turns against 
them — when children forget all tlic lessons 
you've been teaching them from infancy — it's a 
a sore, sore taial I Not but I have reason to be 
thankful Mary Anne and James are like part 
of myself; nothing mean or little minded about 
M#m. but fine, generous, confiding creatures- 
happy for to-day, liopeful for to-morrow ! 

Wncn I mentioneu to Lord G. what Morris 
came about, he only laughed, and said, " It was 
a clever dodge of the Half-pay — ^he wanted an 
invitation ;" and I see now that such must have 
been his object The more one sees of mankind, 
the greater appears their meanness ; and in my 
heart I feel how unsuited guileless, simple- 
hearted creatures like myself are to comoat 
a§[ainst the stratagems and ambuscades of this 
wicked world. Not that little Morris will gain 
much by his moming^s work, for Mary Anne 
says that Lord George will never suffer him to 
f^et on full pay as long as ho lives. *' A friend 
in need, is a friend indeed," Molly, more particn 
larly when he's a Lord. 

'the Mar^vine is a Princess, Molly. I've 
just found it out ; for James is to receive her 
at the foot of the stairs, Mary Anne and myself 
on the lobby. Lord G. says she must nave 
whist at half ** Nap." points, and always play 
with her own " Gentleman-in-Waiting." She 
never goes out on any other conditions. But 
ho says, *'Slie's cheap even at that price, for an 
occasion like the present;" and maybe he's 
right 

No more now, for my gown is come to t>e 
tried on. 

Dear Molly, I'll try and finish this, since, 
maybe, it's die last lines you'll ever receive 
from your attached friend. Three days have 
elaneed since I put my hand to paper, and three 
8U<m days I'll be bound no human creature ever 
passed. Out of one fit of hysterics into another, 
and taking the strongest stimulants, with no 
more effect than if they were water? My 
screeches^ I am told, were dreadful, and thereV 
scarcely one of the family can't show the mark 
of my nails ; and this is what K. I. has brought 
me to. Tom know well what I used to suffer 
from him at Dodsborough, and the terribls 
scenes we always had when the Christmas 
bills came in; but it's all nothing, Molly, to 
what has happened here. liut as my Unds 
Joe said, no good ever came out of u ** mess- 
alliance." 

My moments are few, so I'll be brief Hm 
Ball was beautiful, Molly : there never was the 
like of it for elegance ancl splendor ! For great 
names, rank, feshion, beauty, and jeweb, it was, 
they tell me, far beyond the Court, because ws 
haa a great many people who. from political 
reasons^ refuse to go to Leopold, but who had 
no prejudices against your humble servant; 
for, strange enough, they have Orangemen here 
as well as in Ireland ! Princes, Dukes, Count^ 
and Generals came pouring in, all shininc with 
stars and crosses, blue and red ribbons, and keys 
worked on their coat-taiI^ till nearly twelva 
o'clock. There were then nigh seven hundred 
souls in the houses ^ftting, dancing, drinkim^ 
and enjoying themselves; and a beautiftil sigSt 
it was : every body happy, and thinking only 
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of pleaBore. Mary Anne looked elegant, and j atone o^olock, whicb. aceordinc to their reckon- 

many remarked that we mvt be auterBl Oh, r ing, wt» the end of hu three davH. 

dear, if they only iaw me now t I I'm getting another attack, bo I must i^on-. 

There was a Mazurka, that lasted till half- 1 dado. We left HrmwcU the next morning, and 
past one, for it's a dance that erery body must | arrived here the Hamu night. I don't know 
take out each in turn, and Tou'd fancy there I when? wo are going, and 1 don't, care. K. 1. 
was no end to it, for indeed tnev nerer ao seem ! has never had the fuco to uoine near uie since 
tired of embracing and holdmg each other . his infamous conduct, and I hope, for the little 
round the waist; but Lord Oeom came to say ; time I may be spared on thi9 side of the grave, 
that the Margravine had finishied her whist not to see him again. Mary Anne is in bed 
and wanted her sapper, so down we must go ; too, and nearly as bad as mysielf ; and as for 
at once. ; Caroline, 1 wouldn't let her into the room I 

James was to take her Supreme Highness, l-^rd (George took James away to his own 



and the Prince of Dammiseiscn — a name that 
always made me laugh — ^was to take me ; but lie 
is a great man in Germany, and had a kingdom 
(Mf his own till he was " modified** by Bonaparte, 
which means, as Lord George says, that *' he 
took it out in money.** But why do I dwell 
on these things f Down we went, Molly— down 
the narrow stairs — for the supper was laid out 
below — and a terrible crush it was, for, strange 
as it may seem, your grand people are lust as 
Anadous to ^et good places as any ; and I saw a 
Duke fighting his way in, just like old Ted 
Davii^ at Do^boroogh't 

When we came to the last flight of stairs the 
crowd was awful, and the bannisters cn^ed, 
and the wood-work groaned, so that T thought 
it was goingi to give way ; and, instead of James 
moTing on m fronts he pressed back upon us, 
and increased the confusion, for we were forced 
forward by hundreds behind ua 

" What's the matter, Jamesf said \. " Why 
don't you go onf 

" rdf rather be excused,** said he. " It's like 
Donnybrook Fair, down there — a regular 
shindy r 

It was no le^ Molly ; for although the hall 
was filled with servants, there were two men 
anned with stieks, laying about them like mad, 
and fighting their way toward the supper- 
room. 

*'Who are those wretchesT cried I; "why 
doa*t they turn them out!** 

The words weren*t well out my dear Molly, 
when the door gave way, and the two, tram- 
pling down all before them, passed into the 
room. From that moment it was crash after 
crash! Lamps, lustres, china, gbus, platei*. 
dishes, fruit, and confectionery, flying on all 
sides. In less time than Fm* writing it, the 
table was cleared, and of the elegant temple 
there vrasn't a bit standing. I just got innide 
the' door to soo the McCarthy arms in smithe- 
reens! and K. I. — ^for it was Aim .'—dancing 
over them, with that little blackguard Paddy 
l^rne smashing erery thing rounanim ! I went 
off into fitd, MoJly, and never saw more ; and, 
indeed, I wish with all my heart that I never 
came to again, if what they tell me be only 
true. K. L it soems, no sooner demolished the 
sapper, than ho set to work on the company. 
He snatched off the Margravine's wie, and beat 
her with it, kicking Dammiseisen and two other 
Princes into the streets. They say, that many of 
the nobility leapt out of the 'first-pair windows, 
and one fit old gentleman, a Chamberlain to 
the Kinff of Bavaria, was caught by a lamp- 
ivoD, and hung there for twenty minutes, with 
a Hob ■hooting round Um! 
TUi an etmo of the B«l|^ letting out K. L 



lod^ngs till K. 1. learns to behave more like t 

Chnstian; but when that may be, is utterly 

beyond 

Your afflicted and disgraced friend, 

Jkmuu Dodo. 
llolal d'AnflHcrrp, Liege. 

• * • <^ « * » 

DxAE M0L1.T — I Open this to sav that I have 
made my will, for, ii Divine Providence doesn't 
befriend me. your poor Jemima will be in Para- 
dise before this reaches you ! I have left you 
my black satin with thei)ugles, and my brown 
bombuine, which, when it is dyed, will be 
very nice mourning for common wear. I also 
bequeath to you the things you'll find in th« 
oak prcM in my own room, ana ten silver spoons, 
and a fish-knife marked with theMH'arthy arms, 
which, not to be too particular, 1 have put 
down in the will as ** plate and linen." I leave 
you, besides, my book of ** Domestic Cookery," 
"The Complete Ilousewife,'* and the *< Way to 
Glory," by 8t Francis Xavier. There are marks 
all through them with my own pen; and be 
particular to observe the receipt ror snow-pan- 
cakes, and the prayt;rs for a ** Plenary** after 
Candlemas! 

It will be a comfort to your feelings to know 
that 1 am departing from*thi» life in peace and 
charity with ever}- one. Tell Mat 1 forgive 
him the fleece he stole out of the hay-loft; and 
thouirh he swears still, he never laid hand oa 
it, who else was there, Molly \ You can give 
Kitty Ilogan the old shoes *in the closet, for, 
though she never wean* any, t»he'd like to have 
them for keepsakes! K. 1.* cared too little for 
niv peace here, to suppose that he will think 
of^my repose hereafter, so that Father John can 
take the yearling calf and the two ewes out in 
nuMses ! *My feelings is overcoming me, Molly^ 
and I can't go on! Breathing my last, as I 
am, ill a far-away land, and ninking under the 
cruelty of a hanf-hearted man ! 

I tHink it would only be a decent mark of 
respect to my family if the M'Carthy arms was 
hung up over the door, to show i wasn't a Dodd 
The crest is an angel sheltering a fox, or a beast 
like a fox, under his wing ; but you'll see it on 
the spoons. When you sell the piggH — ^maybe 
I oughtn't to put two g's in tnem, but my 
head is wandering — pay old Judy CHibh two- 
and-sevenpence for tne yam, an^ say that I 
won't stop the ninepence'out of Bettjr^ '^AgQ»f 
Maybe when I'm gone, they'll begin to see 
what they've lost, and maybe K. I. will feel it 
too, when he finds no buttons on his sliirti» and 
the strings out of his waistcoat; and, whatfa 
far worse, nobody to eontradiot him, aad oob- 
trolhiewillftdnatorel Thatft the yeiy strag- 
gle that's killing na nirvV ISlcJME^Xstt^iV'W^ 
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woukl believe, the opposition Tve f^ven him 
for twenty ye&n. But he^il feel it, Molly, and 
M that before I'm six weeks in the grave. 
* I don't know my age to a diw or a month, 
bat you can put me down at thirty-nine, and 
maybe the Bloat of Freedom would say a word 
or two about my family. I'd like that far bet- 
ter than to be *' deeply regretted,"* or **to the 
inexpressible grief of her Wrcavod relations.** 

I have made it a last request that my re- 
mains are to be sent home, and as I know K. I. 
won't go to the expense, he'll liave to bear all 
the disgrace of neglecting my dying entreaty. 
That's my legacy to him, Molly ; and if it's not 
a very profitable one, the " Duty" will not be 
hcavj'. 

Remember me affectionately to every body, 
and say that to the last my iicart was in my 
own country ; and indeed, Molly, I never did 
hear so much good about Ireland as oince we 
left it! 

I have just taken a draught-, that has re- 
stored me wonderfully. It has a taste of cura- 
coa, and evidently suits my constitution. May- 
be Providence, in his meroy, means to reserve 
me for more trials and misfortunes; for I feel 
stronger already, and am going to taste a bit 
of roMt duck, with sag^ and onions. Betty has 
done it for me herself 

If I do recover, Molly, I promise you K. L 
won't find me the poor submissive worm he 
has been trampling upon these more than twenty 
years I I feel more like myself already; the 
''Mixture** is really doing me good. 

You may write to me to this ])lace, with di- 
rectaons to be opened by Alary Anne, if I*m no 
more. The very thought of it overwhelms me. 
The idea of one's own death is the most terrible 
of all afflictions ; and as for me, I don't think I 
eould ever survive it 

I mean to send for K. L to take leave of him, 
and forgive him, before I go I I'm not so sure 
that I'd do so, Molly, if it wasn't for the oppor- 
tunity of telling him my mind about all his 
eruelty to me, and that 1 know well what he's 
at, and that he'll be married again before six 
months. That's the treachery of men; but 
there's one comfort — ^they are well paid of( for 
it when they marry — as they always do— some 
young minx of nineteen or twenty! It's ex- 
actly what K. L is capable of; and I mean to 
show him that I see it» and all the consequences 
besides! 

The mixture is really of service to me, and I 
feel as if I could take a sleep. Mary Anne will 
aeal this if I'm not awake before post hour. 

LETTER XIIL 

flOM K. L DODD TO THOMAS PUXCKLL, ESQ., OF TBX 
OIUNQE, BRUFF. 

Liege, Tondsy Evening. 
My dxab Tom — ^Your reproaches are all just| 
but I really have not haa courage to wield a 
pen these last three weeks, nor have I now 
patience to go back on the past Perhaps when 
we meet — if ever that good time is to come 
Tound again — ^I noay be able to tell you some- 
thing of my final exit from Brussels; but now, 
with the sname yet fresh, and the disgraee re- 
•cnt^ I can not mid plnek for it | 



Uere we are at what they eall the " Pavil- 
ion," having changed from the Ildtol d'Angle- 
terre yesterday, i on must know, Tom. tnat 
this same city of Liese is the noiiiiiest, mofit din- 
ning, hammering, hissing, clanking, creaking, 
welding, smelting; and furnace-roaring town m 
Europe. Something like a hundred thousand 
tinkers are at work every day; and from an 
egpf saucepan to a steam-boiler there is som<r- 
tmng to be hammered at by every capacity ! 

You would say that tumult lixo this might 
satisfy the most craving appetite for uproar; 
but not so; the Liegois are regular gluttons 
for noise, and they insist upon having Verdi's 
new opera of " Nabuchodonosor^ performed at 
their great Theatre. Kow, this same Theatre 
is exactly in firont of the H6tel d'Angletcrre, so 
that when, by dint of time, patience, and a par- 
tial dullness of the acoustic nerves, we wore 
getting used to steam-factories and shot-found- 
ries, down comes Verdi on us, with a din and 
clangor to which even the works of Scraing 
were like an .£olian harp! Now, of all the 
Pretenders of these days of especial humbug; 
with our *'Long ranges," Blonson's pills, and 
Louis Napoleons, I don't think you could show 
me a greater Charlatan than tfiis same Verdi. 
I don't pretend to know a bit about niusie ; 1 
only knew two tunes all my life, '*God save 
the King," and *' Patrick's Day," and thct^c only 
because we used to stand up and take off our 
hats to them in the Dublin Theatre ; but modu- 
lated, soft sounds have always had their effect 
on me, and I never heard a country girl sing- 
ing as she beetled her linen beside a river's 
bank, or listened to the deep bay of an old fox- 
hound of a clear winter's morning, without fi*el- 
ing that there was something inside of mv. some- 
where that responded to the note. But this 
fellow is all marrow-bones and cleavers ! Trum- 
pets, drums, big fiddles, and bassoons, nre the 
soft^ things he knows. I take it as a provi- 
dential thing that his music cracks every voice 
after one season ; for before lon^ tliere will be 
nobody left in Europe to sing him, except it be 
the steam-whistle of an express train ! 

But we live in strange times, Tom, that*:» the 
fact The day was when our operas uimmI to 
be taken from real life— or what authors and 
poeta thought was real life. We had the ** Maid 
of the Mill," and the '^Duenna," and ^'Lore in 
a Village," and a score more, pleasant and 
amusing enough; and except. that there was 
nothing wrong or incomprehensible in them, 
perhaps they might have stood their ground. 
There was the great failure, Tom ; every body 
eould understand them, and nobody need m 
shocked. Now, the taste is, puzzle a great many, 
and shock every one! 

A grand opera now must be from the (Md 
Testament Not even drums and kettle-drums 
would save you, if you haven't Moses or Mel- 
chizedek to sit down in white raiment, and see 
some twenty damsels, with petticoats about as 
long as a lace ruffle, capering and attitudiniz- 
ing in a way that ought to make even a Pa- 
tnarch blush. Now, this is all wrong, Tom. 
Hie public might be amused without profanity, 
and even the most inveterate lover of dancing 
needn't ask David and Uriah for a pot de deux. 
And now, let me remark to you, tiiat a great 
deal of thai ao much vaunted social libert? 
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abroad, is neither more nor leM than this 
same latitude with respect to any and every 
thing. We at homo were bred up to belieye 
that good breeding mainly consists in a certain 
reserve — a cantioos deference not alone for the 
feelings, but even the prejmdiees of others ; that 
yon have no right to offend your neighbor's 
sense of respect for fifty things that you hold 
cheaply yourself They rererse all tnis h«*rc. 
Every Dodv talks to you, of youridelf. av, and 
of your wife andjyour mother, as frankly as 
though they were characters of the Ileatlien 
Hythology ; they treat you like a third l>arty 
in these discussions, and verv likely it was a 
practice of this kind originally suggested the 
phrase of being "beside onc*s self** 

You'll perhaps remark that my tone is very 
low and depressed, Tom ; and I own to you 1 
feel sa For a man that came abroad to enjoy 
himself, I am, to say the least, going a mignty 
strange way about it The most rigid Moralist 
couldn't accuse me of any Epicurism, for I seem 
to be husbanding my Continental pleasures with 
a laudable degree of self-deniaL Would you 
like a peep at usf Well, Mrs. D. is over there 
in Na 19, in bed with fourteen leeches on her 
temples, and a bottle as big as a black jack of 
camphor and salvolalile beside her as a kind 
of table beverage; Mary Anne and Caroline 
are somewhere in the dim recesses of the same 
chamber, silent, if they're not sobbing; James 
is imder lock and key in Na 17, with Ollen- 
dorf 's Method, and the Gospel of St John in 
Fk^nch ; and here am I, trying to indite a few 
lines, with blast furnaces and brass instruments 
baying around me, and Paddy Byrne cleaning 
knives outside the door! 

Mrs. D.'s attack is not serious, but it is very 
distressing. She has got the notion into her 
head that Foreign Apothecaries have a general 
pardon for poisoning, and so she requires that 
some of us should always take part of her 
physic before she touches it The consequence 
is, that I have been going through a course of 
treatment for the lut four days that would 
push an Elephant rather htaa. I can stand 
some things pretty well; but what they call 
Refrigerants, Tom, play the devil with me! and 
I am driven to brandy-and-water to an extent 
that I can scarcely call myself quite sober at 
any time of the day. Were we at home in 
Dodsborough, there would be none of this; so 
that here, again, is another of the blessings of 
our Foreign experiences! Ah, Tom! it's all a 
mistake from beginning to end. You wouldn't 
know your old friend if you saw him; and 
althou^ they've padded me out, and squeezed 
me in, rm not the man I used to be ! 

You tell me that I'm not to expect any more 
money till November; but you forsot to tell 
me how I'm to live without it Vie compro- 
mised with the Jews for fifteen hundred. Our 
" Extraordinaries," as the Officials would call 
them, amounted to three more ; so that^ taking 
mil things into account, wo have been living 
since April last at a trifle more than eleven 
thousand a year. It's a mercy that when they 
sell a man out by the Encumbered Estates 
Court, they ask no impertinent questions about 
how he contracted his debts^ I'd out a sorry 
figm under eneh aa Ssunination. 

we hATe begui the eeooomy, Tom, and I 



hope that even you will be satisfied; for al- 
though this place is detestable to me, here I'll 
stay, if my ncaring can stand it, till winter. 
Mary Anne says we might as well be in Birming^ 
hanC and my reply is, I'm quite ready to go 
there ! T own to you I have a kind of diabolieal 
delight in seeing them all nonplused. There 
are neither Dukes nor Marquison here, neither 
IVincoMes nor Ballet I>ancon(! The most 
recklcM si)ondtlirift could only niin himself in 
steara-l>oiiers, gun-lwrroK ana kitchen-ranges; 
— there*!* nothing softer than cast-iron in the 
whole town. 

Our room:! arc in the third story. James and 
I dine at the public table. Our only piece of 
extravagance is the Doctor that attends Mr^ 
D. ; and if you saw him, you'd scarcely give 
him the name of a luxury ! I needn't say thai 
there is very little pleasure in all this ; indeed^ 
for any thing /see, I think we might bo leadiiur 
the same kind of life in Kilmainham JaU ; ana 
perhaps at last they'll see this themselves, and 
consent to return home. 

I go out fur an hour's walk every day, but it 
does me little good. My usual stroll is to a shot 
fsctory, and back by a patent bolt and rivet 
establishment ; but txiis avoids the Theatre, for 
I own to vou Nabucco, as tliev call him for 
shortnew, shouts in a manner that makes me 
quite irritable. 

James never leaves his room; he's studying 
hard at last ; and although his health would be 
the l>etter for a little exercise, I'll just leave him 
to himself. It's right he should pay some 
penalty for his late conduct As for the giri% 
Mary Anne is indignant witli me, and only 
comes to say good-morning and good-night; 
and Car^', though she tries to look cheerful and 
happy, IS evidently fretting in secret. Betty 
Cobb takes less trouble to repress her feelings, 
and goes howling about the Hotel like a dog 
run over by the mail, and is always getting 
accompanied by strange and inquisitive travel- 
ers, wno insist upon hearing her sorrows, and 
occasionally push their inquiries even as far as 
ray room! 

Paddy IJ^Tne alone a|)pears to have taken a 
philosophical view of his position, for he haa 
Dccn drunk ever since we arrived. He usually 
sleoiM in the hall, on the stairs, or the lobbies; 
and although this saves the cost of a bedroom, 
the economy is counterbalanced by occasional 
little reprisals he takes, as stray gentlemen 
stumble over him with their l>cdrooii] cun<iles. 
At such moments ho smashes ]ami>9 and china 
ornaments, for which his wagfM will require a 
long sei[uestration to clear off. And now a 
word about home. Our EnGrllnh tenant^ you 
tell me, is getting tired of Dodsborough : we 
gucsHcd how it would be alrcailv. *' He tliioks 
the people lazy!" Ask him. ditl he ever try to 
cut turi with two meals of wet i)Otatocs per 
diemf "They are bigoted and superstitious 
too." How much better would they l>e if they 
knew all about Lord Rosse's telescope f ^ ** Ther 
won't give up their old barbarous ways." Isn t 
that tho very boast of the Conservative party! 
Isn't that what Disraeli is preaching every day 
and every hour? — "Fall oack upon this-— faU 
back upon that — think of the spirit of your 
anoestora** Now they say, our anceetort yoked 
their hones by the tailf to wTe a hameia. 
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1t*8 rathftr liAcd UiAt all the " progrew,'* as they i somewhat the character of markel-ffardeniDg : 
«all it, munt b^n with the poor. It*s a dead l but their suee<nM would be far different were 
puzzle to me, Tom, to explain oue thinj;. All there long didtonceB to be trarersed with ^ho 



the Moralists, from the earliest ageis, keep er}*- 
ing up humility, and telling you that true 
nob*"' 



Poddy? Isn't it that he is fMiti{«iied with the 
potato? There's the head and front of his 



produce. 

^, ^ This country is certainly prospering; but 

nobility of soul consists in selMenial and mod- I'm not so certain thi^t it can continue to do «o. 
cration, simple tastes, and so on ; and yi^t, i Tlieir industry is now stimulated to a high stat»^ 
what is the gniat reproach they bring agamst of jHtMluetiveness. because tliey are daily ex- 
tending their railroads: but there must come 
an end to that, and it strikes me that a eouutn 



potato 

off'ense. Thut he doesu t want beef, like the that only deals with itseli| is pretty much what 
Englishman — nor soup and three courses, like | the adage sa^'s uf the *' Mnn that is his ouii 
•'Mounseer" — nor sauerkraut and roast veal, i I>octor.' They are now, however, enjoying 
like u (rennau; **Cuj>6 and cold water" being what your l*oliticnl Economists all agree in 

pronouncing to be the great test of prosperity. 

Every thing has nearly doubled in pri«'«.. : 
i house rent, meat, vegetables, wages, cloth*'-. 



the food of u fellow that could thi-esh the whole 
three of them all round, and think it mighty 
good fun bcside.«^ 



Poor Pan used to Kay tlial ht* was the best luxuries of all kind, and, of course, taxation. 



1 own to you 1 never clearly understood thiA 
problem ; it always seemed to me as if a whol 



abused man in Europe: but I'll tell vou that 

tlie potato is the best abuMNl vegetable in the 

universal globe. From the Inncn down to the population took to walk upon stilts, for the 

l!^teh farmers, it's one hue-and-cry after it — pleasure of thinking themselves nine iWn 

••The filthy root** — "the dk^orustiug tuber" — fiigh. 

'• the source of all Irish misery" — " the Father j lliese nmtters put me in mind of Vickar:*. I 

of Famine, and Mother of Fever"^-on the}- go, : now see that I was wrong in not going ovii- lo 

blackguardiu|( iJie onl}' food of the |>eople, till j th<i election. Ilis tone is quite changed, and 

at last, ns if it were a judgment on their bad i he writes to me as if 1 were a deputation from 

tongues, it took to rot m tiie ground, and left I the distressed hand-loom weavers, lie lU'knowl- 

os with nothing to eat >k0w, Tom, you know edges mine of the oth ult., and he deplores, aTiil 



as well as myself, Ireland is not a wheat coun 
try; it's oneyear in three that we can raise a 
crop of ii ; for our eliniate is as treacherous ns 



regrets, and feels constrained to remind ine, and 
so on, ending with being " humble and obediout* 
— two things that I believe his own mother 



theEnglish (lovernment. 1 hope you wouldn't : never found him. The fact is, Tom, lie's in 
have us live on oats, like the Scotch; nor on , Parliament, and he is a Lord of the Tn^aiiury, 
Indian corn, like the Savages; t«o what is there : and he doesn't care a braids farthing for tnn- 
like the potato? An<l then, how easy the ; of us. Do you remark how the Mini>tei*ia1 
culture, and how simple the cookery! It does i papers pnuso the (Jovemment for prouiotini; 
well in evi-ry soil, and o^rrees well with every 
constitution. It feeds the penMinl, it fatti>iLs 



the pig, it real's the children, and supi>orts the 
uhickens. ^Mlat can comjmre with that? 
Do you know thut there's no cunt of the day 



Ihslunen? It is not ou the ground of ih<-ii- 
superior capacity for office, their readine^.- au.l 
natural ability." Jst»thing of the kjnd; it •- 
simply the unbounded generosity <»f tin* Ad- 
ministration, and ])erhaps as a proof of their 



annoys me more than that ery about model humility! Thev ynit an Irishman in tlie < ah- 
farnuug, and green crops, and rotutioiLs, and inet.jnst as the lloman (Conqueror took a si uv 



rnuug, ana grt;en crop 
sub-soiling, and so on. The whole ingenuity 
of mankind would s(>em devoted to ascertaining 
how nmch a bullock can eat, and how little 



in his chariot — ^to show tliat they don't iuttul 

to forget themsi'lves! 

1 wish Punch would make a inetinv ••;' /■. 
will feed a lalKH'er. Stuff one and starve the | Pat with his pipe in Iris mouth be.-ide ilv- 
other, and you may be the Pre.-i«lent of an i Premier; the rogiusih leer of the eye, the ear> - 
Agricultural Society, and Chairniau of your I h's^s ease of his ci*ossed lees, and sinaIl-iloth«- 
L'nioiL What treatises we have upon ^twk, I open at the knee, would be a grand e«»ntra.-»t '.<• 
and improving the breed of boars! Will you the high-bred air of his companir»n. 
tell me who ever tliought of turning the same Don't bother mo any more about the &aliiii.»Ti 
attention to the condition of tlu; peopled and | weii-s; nuike the be.-«t bargain you can. un»i j'li 
I'm fure, if you go into the e<iunty (iahvay, ■ be sati^:fied. It appears to me, however. ;he 
you'll soon acknowledge that they neeil it. , more laws we have, the less tish wo cateh. h: 
** Look at that lanky pii;," ealls out Ihi^ S<.^oteh my fatlicr's time there was no legislation at al'. 
Stewanl, in derision: '*lii^ .-^nout anil his legs and salmon was a penny a ])OU1kI. The :i.rli 
are tit for a greyliound !"' Uut I pay, ** Look at tfei-m to hate acts of Parliament just as imu«)j :•- 
Paddy, there. His neek is .».hriv«'le*d and knoi- ourselves! And, talking of that. I'mglad \vv"r.- 
ted, like an old vifie-lice; his back roiuuh'tl, out (»f our scrape with the Yankee.^. !)«i>iuil 
and his kj^s ei'ooked; all for want of eare an<l : upon it, all tne cod that ever was salt-il 
nourishment. I.-* all your s^ymjiathy to be kept ! wouldn't pay for one collision. It wouldn't K- 
for the sheep, and have you n">ne lor the Shej*- : like any otiier war, Tom. for French and liii^:- 
herd?" sian.s. Au.strians and Italians, have eaoli thel*. 

1 nia«le some mfinorandums for you al.»out separate pceuliaritiee= — giving certain advanl- 
Belgian farming, but Mary Anne <urlc<l her ■ ages in certain situations; but we — that N. 
hair with them. . It's no lo.s8 to you, however, | i'^glish and AmoriearLs — fight exactly in the 
for their Kysteni wouldn't do with us. Small j same way. Each knows every dodge of th^* 
tenures and spade hu-^bandry do mighty well : other — ^long sixty-fives and thirty-two^, board- 
here, because there are great cities within a ers. ritlemen, rigger.-* — all ulik«\ It's tho oM 
few luilcH of each other, and agrieiiJture Like" s-tory of the Kilkenry eats, and I'm greiith- 
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ifriid oar ''tail*' woold b« ncftriy as mueh 
■aulad M JonathaB'iL 

Hm kmgter I Uv«, th« iMtrer I find myielf 
drawing to theMYankcM; and FveionM notion 
of gointf over there to liave a look at them. 
Tbey teU me that the worrt thing about them ii 
the air of gravity, even of depraMon, that pre- 
fails— a strange iiMilt, consiaering how many 
Irish there are among them; bat I suppose 
Faddy is like the rest m the world, and he loses 
his fun when he gets p rosperousi There was 
Tom Martin, that went oar Circuit, and there 
wasn't as pleasant a fellow at the Bar till he got 
into business. There was no good asking him 
lo dinner after that; as he owned himself. " He 
kept his jokes for his clients." Now. there may 
be something like this the case in America ; at 
all CTents, ^A>m, Fd have one advantage there 
— ^Fd know the language, what I'm novcr likely 
to do here ; not but I'm doing my best every 
day at the table d'hote ; occasionally, perhaps, 
with some sacrifice of the ** propers;" but aM a 
foreigner is too polite to laugh, tnc strangtT has 
little chance to learn. For my own part. Fd 
rather they'd tell me when I was wrong, and 
give me some hope of going right Fd think it 
more friendly of a man to nay, "Kenny I>odd. 
you're going into a hole,'* than if he smiled and 
tampered, and amurcd mo that 1 was in the 
middle of the path, and getting on beautifully. 

And there isn't any jrood-nature in it ; not a 
bit. It's not good-heartodncM. nor kindness, 
nor amiability. I don't Ixtliove a word of it; 
because the chap that docs it isn't thinking of 
von at nil — hf'tf only minding himj^elf; he's 
liuicying how hc*8 fioli^htiiig you, or captivating 
your wife, or your histcr-fn-Iaw ; or. if it's a 
woman, dhc wants to fu:^*iuato or make a fool 
of yoiL 

'I'ht^ real and ogjiontial difference Ix'tween us 
and all fontignerrt is, that thoy are always think- 
ing of what efft»ct they arc producing; thoy 
never f<»r u «iiur1c njomcnt forgot that there iii 
on audience. Sovr wo, on tho contray, nover 
nemeniber it I Life with thom i»* a Drama, in 
all the blaze of wa.x-1ights and a crowdoil house ; 
with u$s it's n duy-rfhearMiI. and we aliyt about, 
mumblim; our piirt.-'. getting throut;h tlio por- 
fomiance, imrniudful of all but our own fihun- 
in It! 

Mori' than half «)f what is nttributi'd to rudo- 
neH> .nri«l luiKoi'.inlity in ni«, Hpring:* out of tlio 
»implo fnot tliut w*- do ni>t onro loobtnid»» vwii 
OUT politouf!«i* whore tlu-n* Hi>emH no in'tM.l of it. 
Our fivilltio8 nn? liko a Hill of Kxcliiiiii!e. that 
must repn'sent value oin' day or other. T/uim 
are liko the gilt markers on a card tahh*: thi*y 
bavo A look of money alwut them, but are only 
counterfeit. PerhajM* this may explain why our 
Tomeu like the Coutiuont so nuieh bettiT than 
ourselves. All tliia mock intei-elmn^o of eourtt*- 
HV amuifos nud interestrt t/tan ; it only worries 

To come back to Vickar?. He'll do nothing 
for James. II w **own list i* quite full;*' he 
•ho.-^ mentioned his name," ho eavs "to the 
Secretary f^r the Colonieti," and will speak of 
kirn -nt'the Home Otfice." But 1 know what 
that means. Tlie party is nafo for the present, 
and don't need our dirty voices for many a day 
to come. It's diitreseing mc to find out what 
to do with liiuL Can you get me any i-eal in- 



Imnatioii about the gold dijrgingsf Is it a 
thing that woold sait him ? I lis m^er, I know 
well, would never consent to the notion of hi« 
working with his hands; but, upon my oon- 
science, if it's his head he's to depend on, he*ll 
fiire worse 1 lie is very good-looking, six foot 
one and a half, strong as a young bull ; and to 
ride an unbroken hone, drive a fresh team, to 
shoot a snipe, or hook a salmon. 111 back him 
affainst the field. I hear, besidel^ he's a beau- 
tiful cue at billiards. But what's tlio use of all 
these at the Board of Trade, if he had even the 
luck to get there! Many'n the time I've heard 
poor old Lord Kilmahon say, that an Irish educa- 
tion wasn't worth a groat for England ; and I 
now SCO the force of the remark. 

Not but he's working hard every day, with 
French, and fortification, and military survey- 
ing, with a fine old ( ^cer that served in the 
wan of the Empire — C-aptain de la Bourdonaye 
— a regular old soldier or Bony's day, that \\aXm 
tlie English as much as any Irishman going. 
He comtfH ami sitrt with me now and then of an 
evening, but there's not much society in it 
since we can't undentand each other. We 
have a l>ottle of rum and some eigan between 
us, and our conversation goes on Homewhat in 
this fashion : 

** Help yourself, Mounseer." 

A grin and bow, and something mumbled be- 
tween his twth. 

*• Take a weed I" 

We i«moke. 

*' .lames is getting on well. I hope t Mon fil^ 
Jami^s improving, ehf (rrand (vcneral one of 
thos<! days, eh C 

'MJui.'oui." Fills and drinkst. 

" Another Honaparte, I wipposc ? 

"Ah! lo ^and homme!" Wipis his eye*, 
an«l looks up to the exiling. 

*• Well, we threshed him for all that I Faith, 
we made him ilance in Sjtain and Portuffal. 
What d<> y<»u say to Tulaveni and Vittoriaf" 

S^^euIs like a troojier, and rattles out whoh- 
volunirs i»f Kr«'neh, with eej-tures that an* all 
hut Mows. I wait till it's over, and just s:iv 
•■ WalerhKiI"' 

This nearly drivrs him enizy. and he fon:<'t-. 
to put wat'-r in hi** fhi-*-* ; and u!l" hr inu-s alwju* 
Wati'rlo<> in a way that's drrxidlui to hH>k a'. 
I suji|Mi-i', if I uiiil«r-t«MMl him. Id lireak hi ■ 
ri<rk ; hut a-* I dont. I only L'o f>u ?ayini; '• Wji- 
terloo" at intirvals; but rvi-rv tiiut- I utter it. 
hi' has to blow olf the steam jiirairi. Wluii f h».- 
rum is finished, h<.' usually rusiifr> out rf th«- 
iiNjm, trna.-hin;; his teeth, and .-i.Ti-uinini; .iniue- 
thim^ aixjut St. Heh-nu. liui Ii's all ov^r th*- 
n«'Xt day, an«i he's as ]><>lite as K-\rv wh<-n w< 
m«M't — jrriu". and hands nu* lii-. tin r^nutf-lx^x 
with the air of an Kin|n*n>rl They re ti won- 
• hrful p«'oj)Ii-. Tom ; and thouL'li tlny'd niin'd«ii 
vou, thfv'd nevi.r fori'et to make a U^w to voir 
eorps<*. 

Vou may imacrine, from what I tell you, thai 
1 am Very lonely h«jre; and i-o I am. 1 nevrr 
miN't liny lK>dy 1 ean speak to — I u«'ver see au\ 
nfwspajKir I can rea«ll 1 eat things without 
knowing the names of th«;m, or, what's worst*, 
what Lliev are; and all thib 1 must do for econ- 
omy, Avlnle 1 eould live ftir loss than ono-luili 
the expense at Dodsborough ! 

Mary Anne ba** just eouo to say that the Doc- 
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ton are agreed Mn. IX must be remored— the 
noise of the town will destroy her! Mj only 
Burpriee u that she didn't diteoTer it sooner. 
They speak of a place called Ghande Fontaine, 
seven miles away, and of a little watcrinfl-placo 
called Spa. Bat V\l not bud|B^ an inch till I 
haTe all the particulan, for I know well they're 
all dyin^ to De at the old work again — tea-par> 
ties, and hired horsey and polkas in the even- 
ing, and the rest of it Lora George has arrived 
at liege, and I wouldn't be astonished if he was 
at the bottom of it all ; not but he behaved well 
in James's bosiness. "To deal with a Jew, there's 
nothing in the world like one of your young 
sprigs of nobility 1 Moses doesn't care a buf 
rush for you or*^me; but when he hears of a 
Lord Charles, or Lord Aupistus, he alters his 
tone. It is that class which supplies his cus- 
tomers, and he dares not outrage them. 

I wish you saw the way he mana^^ed our 
friend Lazarus! He wouldn't look into his 
ftatement, read one of his accounts^ or even be- 
stow a glance at the bills. 

" I'm up to all thoHo dodges, Lazzv," said he ; 
'* it's no uso coming that over me, i\''hat'll you 
do it for r 

** Ah, my good Lord Shorge, you know better 
AS mo tliat we can not give away our monies. 
Here are all the bills— '^ 

** Don't care for that, Lazzy — won't look at 
•em. What'U you do it for f " 

** If I lend my monies at a fair per shent — *' * 

**Well, what's the figure to be I Say it at 
once, or I'm oflf." 

" You'll shurely look at my claims—'* 

•* Kot one of them." 

-Nor the bills?" 

•*No." 

" Is or the vouchers ?" 

" No." 

'*0h, dear! oh, dear! how hard you are 
grown, and you so young, and so handsome, so 
Ettie like— '^ 

"Never mind the resemblance, but answer 
me. How much!" 

•* It's impossible, my Lord Shorge !" 

*♦ Will two hundred do ? Well, two fifty T 

" No, nor twelve fifty, my Lord. I will nave 
my claim." 

** That's what I want to come at, Lazzy. How 
much?" 

This process goes on for half an hour, without 
any apparent result on either side ; when at last 
Lord George, taking out his pocket-book, pro- 
ceeds to count various bank-notes on the table. 
The effect is magical ; the sight of the money 
melts Lazarus — he hesitates, and gives in. Of 
course his compliance does not cost him much ; 
fifty per cent, is the very lowest we escape for! 
But even at this, Tom, our bargain is a good 
one. 

I see it all, Tom ; they are bent on getting 
to a watering-place, and that's exactly the very 
thing I won't staniL Our Irish notions on these 
subjects are all taken from Bundoran, or Kilkee, 
or Dunmore, or some such localities ; and where, 
to say the least, there is not a great deal to find 
fault witL Tiresome they are enough ; and, 
after a week or so, one sets wearied of always 
walking over ankles in deep sand, listening to 
the plash of the tide, or the less musical squall 
of tome half-drowned baby, or sitting on a rock 



to watch some miraculous draught of fishes^ that 
is sure to be sent off some twenty miles into the 
interior. These, and occasional pictorial stud- 
ies of your acquaintances, in all the fascinations 
of oil-skin caps and wet drapery, tire at last 
But they are cheap pleasures,Tom ; and, as the 
world goes^ that is something. 

Now, from all I can learn, for I knew no- 
thing of them myself, your Foreign watering- 
place is just a big city 'taking an airing. The 
self-same habits of dress, late nouis, play, danc- 
ing, debt, and dissipation ; the great difference 
being, that wickedness is cultivated in straw 
hats and Kusaia-duck, instead of its more con- 
ventional costume of black coat and t)K>wsersl 
From my own brief experience of life, I think 
a garden by moonlight is just as dangerous as 
a conservatoiy with colored lamps ; and a polka 
in public is less perilous than a monntam ex- 
cursion, even on donkeys! They 11 not oatch 
me at that game, Tom! 

I have just discovered in " Ckwhrane's Guide* 
— ^for I have burned my ** John Murray" — ^the 
very place to suit me — ^Bonn, on the Rhine 
He says it has a pleasant appearance, and con- 
tains 1800 houses and 15,000 inhabitants, and 
that the Star, kept by one Schmidt, is reasona- 
ble, and that he speaks English, and takes in 
the Oalignani — ^two evidences of civilization 
not to be despised. I think I see you smile; 
but that's the fisct — we come abroad to hunt 
after somebody we can talk to, or find a 
newspaper we can read — making actual lux- 
uries of what we had every day at home for 
nothing. 

Besides these, Bonn has a University, and that 
will bo a great thing for James, and Masters of 
various kinds for the Girls ; but better than all 
tliis, there's no society, no balls, no dinners, no 
Theatre. The only places of public amusement 
are the Cathedral and the Anatomy House ; and 
even Mrs. D. would be ptizzled to get up a jin- 
keting in them! 

I'll write to Schmidt this evening about rooms, 
and I'll show him that we are not to be " done,* 
like your newly-arrived Bulls; for I won't pay 
more than ** four-and-six" a head for dinner ; and 
plenty it is too. I wish we could have re- 
mained here ; but now that the Doctors have 
decided against it, there's no help. It is not 
that I like the place ; Heaven knows I have no 
right to be pleased with it ; but I'll tell you 
one great advantage about it It was actually 
" breaking them aU in to hate the Continent; 
another month of this tinkering din, this tire- 
some table d'hdte, and wearisome existence^ and 
I'd wager a trifle they'd aj^ree to any terms to 
get away. You'd not believe your eyes if you 
saw how they are altered. The girls so thin, and 
no color in their cheeks ; James as lank as a grey- 
hound, and always as if half asleep ; ana mjp- 
self plufiy, and mil, and short-winded, irasci- 
ble about ever}' thine, and always thirsty, with- 
out any thing wholesome to drink. But I'd 
bear it all, Tom, for the result^ or for what I at 
least expect the result would be. I'd submit to 
it like a course of physic, looking to the cure 
for my recompense. 

Shall I now t^ you. Tom, that I have my 
misgivings about Mrs. D.'s illness. I was pass- 
ing the lobby last night» and I heard her lauf^h- 
ing as heartily as ever she did in her life^ 
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Uioa^ it mm only tw» hours beforo she had 
M&tdown for the nuui of the bouao to witncM 
her wUL To be sare, she aAwtkys docs mako a 
will wheDover she takes to bed ; but this time 
she went furUier, and had a ffrand leavc-takiiiir 
of us all, which I onlv escaped by bein^ wrap]H>d 
up in blankets, under the "iimuence," i» the 
Doctors call it, of "tartarizcd antimony,*' of 
which I partook, to satisfy her scruples, *bofore 
she would taste it If I have to |>enonii niuoh 
longer as a pilot balloon. Torn, Tni thinking Tin 
very likel}' to explode. 

As for one word of trutli from tho Doctors, 
Tm not such a fool as to expect it Tho I^oi«t 
or the Physician that attends your wife, alwayii 
seems to regard you as a natural enemy. If nc 
happen to oe well-bred, he conducts" hinutcif 
with all the observance due to a disttnguisluMl 
opponent; but no confidence, Tom — nothing 
candid. He never forgets that he is engaged 
for the " opposite party." 

Your foreign Doctor, too, is a dreadful animal. 
He has not uie bland look, the soft smile, the 
noiseless slide, the snowy shirt-frill, and the 
tender squeeze of the hand, of our own fellow.>4, 
every syllable of whose honeyed lips seema like 
a lenitive electuary made vocal lie is a mean, 
scrubby, litUe, damp-looking chap, not unlike 
the bit of dirty cotton in the bottom of an ink- 
bottle, the incarnation of black drai^dit and a 
bitter mixture. He won't poison yoo/howcver, 
for his treatment ranges between clill-water and 
•yrup of gum; in foot, to use the expressive 
pnnse of the French, he only comes to '* assL^t" 
at your death, and not to cause it I have re- 
marked that homoBopathie follows are moro at- 
tentive to tfie outward man than the otlien, 
whatever be the reason. Their beards and 
whiakers are certainly not cut on the infinites- 
aimal principle, and, assuredly, flattery is one 
of the medicaments they never administer in 
amall doses. By the way, Tom, I wish tliis same 
theory could l>e applied to the distresses of a 
man's estate aa wcu as Uiat of his body. It 
would be a right comfortable thing to pay off 
one's mortgagees with fractional parts of a Iialf- 
penny, and get rid of one's creditors on the 
" decillioneth'* seal& 

I have now finished my paper, and I have 
just disoojered that I have not answered one of 
your questions about home affairs ; but, after 
all does it matter much, Tom I Things in Ire- 
land go their own way, however, wo may strive 
to dinct and control them. In foct, I am half 
disposed to think we ought to manage our busi- 
ness on the princiole that our conntrjnnan drove 
his pig — turning nis head toward Cork because 
he wanted him to go to Fermoy ! Look at us at 
this moment We never were so thoroughly di- 
vided as since we have enjoyed the benefits of 
s United Education I 

If Tullylicknaslatterley must be sold, see that 
it is soon done ; for if we put it off till Novem- 
ber, the bojB will be shooting somebody, or 
doing some infernal folly or other, that will take 
five yean off the purchase-money. These Man- 
cheater fellows are always so terrified at what 
is called an outrage! Sure, if they had the least 
knowledge of the doetiine of chaneety they'd 
Me that the estate where a man waa diot was 
exactly the place where there would be no more 
inisehief for many a year to come. The only 
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r where accidents are alwaya recorring is 
drop in front of a Jaill 

Try and nersuado the Englishman to take 
DodsDorougn for another year. Tell him Ire- 
land is looking up. prices are improving, ic. 
If he bo Hibernian m his leanings, show him 
how teachable Paddy is — Iiow disposed to leani. 
and liow grateful fur instruction. If he be bitten 
by ihc 7Tm<*«, tell Iiim that the Irish are all emi- 
p'ating,aud that in three years there will neither 
he a Pat, a Prie.-*t, nor a Potato to be seen. A> 
old Fitzgibbon lueil to say on our circuit, ** 1 
wish I had a hundred |>ounds to argue it either 
way!" 

I can manage to keep afloat for a couple of 
weeks, but bo sure to remit me something by 
that time. Youns over sincerely, 

KXNNY L DODDk 



IJ-nri-ER XIV. 

JAMIS DODD TO ROBERT DOOLAX, l»Q., TRIXrFT COL- 

LE(;k, DUBLIN'. 

Liege, Tuesday MoniiDf . 

My i)E.\R Bob — A thousand pardons for not 
anflwcring eitlier of your two last letten«. It was 
nut, believe me, that I have not felt the most 
sincere interest in all that you tell me about 
yourself and your doings. Far from it: I fin- 
ished two Itottles of Ho^ in honor of your Hei- 
ence Prcinium, and I have called a short-tailed 
hack. Bob, after you, though unfortunately she 
hapj>ens to be a mai*c. 

Mine has been rather a varieil kind ot exist- 
ence since 1 wrote la«t A little in the draft- 
board stylo, only that the hlaek checkers have 
rather predominated ! 1 got ** hit hard" at the 
BruAsels racen, lost twolve liundred at erartn, and 
had some ugl}* imsadventur(.*H arising out of a 
too liberal use of my autograph. The <tov- 
cmor. however, luis stumped up, and though 
tho whole affair was serious enough ut one time, 
I fancy that we are at length over the stiff 
country, and with nothing but gra.«:» ficUU and 
light cantering land l>efore u^(. 

The greatest inconvvnienet* of the whole has 
been, that we've been laid up here, " dismasted 
and iu ordinary," for tlic lost thren weeks, dur- 
ing which my Mother has made a Hteeple-chasi* 
through the Pharmacopoiia, and the (tovemor 
finished all Uie Schiedam in the town. In fact 
there has been nothing very serious the matter 
witli her, but as wa left tlic Capital under rather 
uni/ioasant ciroumstances, we came in here to 
**blow off our steam," and cool down to a rea- 
sonable temperature. To reduce tho Budget, 
and retrench expenditure, the choice was proba- 
bly not a bad one, since wo are housed, fed, 
and done for on the most reasonable terms ; but 
the place is a perfect disgust, and tliere is act- 
ually nothing for a man to do, except to pok** 
into steam-engines and prove g^-barrels. 

As for me, I never leave my room from break- 
fast till table d'h6te hour. My French Master 
comes at eleven and stays till four. This sou ndi^ 
all very diligent and studious, and so thinko 
the Governor, Bob. The real state of the ca«k^ 
is, however, different The distinguished oflioer 
of the Old Guard engaged to instruct me in 
military science and mathema,tifi« >a «»^q\.W«ax- 
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dresMr, who combines with his functions of 
barber the honorable duties of Laqnais de Place 
and police spy, occasionally taking a turn at the 
^scholastic* whenever he is lucky enough to 
£nd any English illiterate enouch to be his 
dupes. The GoYcmor heard of nim from the 
master of the hotel, and took him especiallv for 
his cheapness. Such is the Captain de la Bour- 
donaye, who swaggers up-stairs erery morning 
with a red ribbon in his button-hole, and a 
«urling-iron in his pocket, for I take good care, 
Bob, that as he can not furnish the inside of my 
head, he shall at least decorate it without 

I must say this is a most nefarious old rascal, 
and I have heard of more villainy from him than 
I ever knew before. He knows all ^e scandal 
and gossip of the town, and retails it with an 
almost diabolical raciness. As I have already 
made use of him in various ways, we are bound 
to each other in the very heaviest of recogni- 
sances. He brought me yesterday a note from 
liOrd George, who had just arrived here, but 
judsed beHer not to see me till he had called 
<m the Governor. The Captain was once Lord 
G's. Courier, and, I believe, the chief Mentor of 
hb eariier continental experiences. 

Lord Georee has behaved like a trump to me. 
He has brought away from Brussels all my traps, 
which, in the haste of my retreat, I had fancied 
iallen into the hands of tne enemy. The brown 
nare, Bob, a neatish dennet, two sets of single 
harness, a racing saddle, a lady's ditto, three 
ahests of toggery, all my pipes and canes, and 
a bull-terrier — the whole of which would have 
to-day been the chattels of Lazarus, had not 
Lord G. made out a bill of sale of them to him- 
self^ and got two ** respectable" Advocates to' 
swear they were witnesses to it The fun of 
this is, Lazarus saw all the knavery, and Tiver- 
ton never denied itl The most rascally trans- 
actions are dashed with such an air of frankness 
and candor that, hang met if one can regard 
them as transportable offenses ! I know aU this 
would be infamous in England — ^it wouldn't be 
quite right even in Ireland, Bob—but here we 
are abroad, and the latitude warps morality 
just as the vicinity to the Pole affects tlic com- 
pass. 

I have learned from Lord Georee that there 
are to be races at a place cidlea Spa, about 
twelve miles off, and that if Bob were in train- 
ing we might do a good thing among '* Les gen- 
tlemen riders," who certainly ride nko neither 
Gents nor Jocks. George slipped his knee-cap 
at a sate tlie other day, and can not ride ; and 
how I am to get away from this for an entire 
day without the Govcmor^s knowledge, is more 
than I can see. I have told the Captain, how- 
ever, that he must nuuiago it somehow, or Til 
torn kinp;'s evidence and betray him; so that 
the cose is not yet hopeless. Bob is exactly the 
kind of thing to walk into these fellowa She's 
very nearly thorough-bred, but has a cock-tail- 
ed look about her, and with a hogged mane and 
a short dock, is only, to all appearance, a clev- 
er hackney. I know well that these foreigners 
have got firstrrate cattle: they buy the very 
best of horses, and the smartest carriages, of 
London:; but what avails it: they can neither 
ride nor drive! They curb up a thorough-bred 
■o that hes thsown clean out of his stride, and 
. they clap thi» >M^dIe on his withers so that he 



is certain to come smash down if he tricB to 
cross a furrow. You can imagine what hands 
they have, when I tell you that they all hold on 
by the head ! Lord G., however, who known 
them well, says that tiiere's no use in bringing 
over a good horse against them. They are cx)n- 
foundcdly cautious, and what they lack in skill 
they make up in cunning ; and if they heard of 
any thing that ran second at Goodwood or 
Chester, uiey'd " shut up" at once. It*s only a 
"dodge" win do, he say0» and I am certain no- 
body knows better than he does. 

Whenever they get pluck enough for hurdU- 
racing, there wiU be some money to be pioke<i 
up abroad ; but the prosperity won't last for 
when one fellow breaks his neck, there will bo 
an end of it 

ni not dose this till I can tell you the suc- 
cess of our scheme for the races. Meanwhile 
to your questions, which, to make short work 
of, ill answer all at once. It's all very fine to 
talk about studying, and the learned professions, 
but how many succeed in them t Three or four 
swells carry off the stakes, and the rest are no- 
where ! Let me tell jou. Bob, that the fellows 
that really do best in life, never knew trade 
nor profession, except you can call Tattersalls 
yarda Lecture-room, andShort-Wliist a calling:, 
lliere's Collingwood's got two hundred thou- 
sand with his wife; Upton, he's netted thirty 
on the last Derby, and stands to win at least 
twelve more on tne Spring Meeting^. Brook — 
Shallow Brook, as you usea to coUhim at school 
— ^has been deep enough to break the Bank at 
Hamburgh I I just wish y ou*d show me one of 
your University Dons, wno could do any od<.^ 
of the three 1 If it came to a trial of wits, th«* 
Heads of Houses wouldn't have houses ovor 
their heads. Believe me. Bob, the Poet wo.- 
right, ''The proper study of numkind is man !" 
and if he add thereto a little knowledge of hors*.- 
flesh, there^s no fear of him in this life I 

Look at the thing in another light, too. Thi^ 
Church is only open to the Protestants ; the Bar 
is, then, the sole profession with great rewards ; 
for as to the Army and Navy, they may do to 
spend money in and leave when youVc sick of 
tnem, but nothing else. Now the Bar is awful 
labor ; ten or twelve hours a day, for three or 
four years, as many more in a special pleader's 
office, six years after that, reporting for the 
newspapers; and, perhaps, after three or four* 
strugghng terms you drop off out of the cours*^ 
altogether, and are only heard of as writing a 
threatening letter to Lord John Kussell, or as 
our " own Correspondent at Taliiti I** 

As to Physic, " I throw it to the dog?." Its 
not a gentlemanly calling I So loiu: ob a fellow 
can rout you out of bed at night for a guinea, 
it's all nonsense to talk about indepeudcnco. 
Your Doctor hasn't even the Cabman's privi- 
lege to hi^le for a trifle more. Heal liberty. 
Bob, consists in having no craft whatsoever. 
Like the free Lances in the sixteenth century, 
taike a turn of service wherever it suits you, but 
wear no man's livery. As Lord George remarks, 
whenever a feUow takes to that line of life the 
men are all afraid, and the women all delight- 
ed with him; hes so sure with his pistol and 
so lax in his principles, nothing obstructs his 
progress. 

This same glorious indri^endenco I am like 
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OBOu^ to ittAin, lineei up to thin moment, I am 
a pofwi gentlanftD, •oooidiiig to Lord George s 
definition ; nor eould I, by any meAns that I 
know o^ support myself for twenty-foar hoars. 
Von would probabw remark, that so blank a 
prospect ought to alarm me. Not a bit of it ! 
1 neyer felt more thoroughly confident and at 
ease than now as I write these linos. George's 
Theory is this : Life is a round game, with some 
skill and a vast amount of haziml ; the majori- 
ty of the players are dupes ; who, Monie from 
inattention, some from ueficient ability, and 
others, again, from utter indifference, are easy 
victims to the few shrewd and clever fellows 
that never ne^ect a chance, and who know 
when to back Uieir luck. **Do not Ix; too 
eager," says George—'* do not be over anxious to 
play, but just WMk about and watch the game 
ioT a year or so, and only cut in when it suits 
yoa By that time yon have mastered the pe- 
culiar style of every man*s play. You are up 
to all their weaknesses, and aware of where 
their strength lies ; and if you can only afford 
to lose a little cadi yourself at the start, and 
pass for a {ngeon, your fortune is made I ** Thia, 
of course, is but a sorry sketch of his 8vstem ; 
for, after all, it requires his own dashing de- 
scription, his figurative manner, and his flow 
of illustration, to make the thing intelligible. 
He is, in reality, a first-rate fellow, and may be 
what ho chooses. All that I know of life I owe 
to his teaching ; and I own to you I was in the 
** lowest form'^ when he began with me. 

Hie only thing that distresses me now, is the 
fear that Yickars may yield to the Governor's 
M>licitationi^ and give, or get me something — 
some confounded official appointment, that 
would shut me all day in a Government Office, 
on mayhap one hundred and twenty per annum, 
with a promised increase of ten pounds when I 
attain tne age of fifty. Td nearly as soon bo 
in the Hulks as the Home Office, and I'm cer- 
tain that pounding oyster-shells is just as intel- 
lectual, and a for more salubrious occupation, 
than i>r^M writing! The dr<^ of such a des- 
tiny has induced me to take a rather bold step, 
and one which it is possible you will not exact- 
ly approve ot I have written, myself a " pri- 
vate and strictly confidential'* note to Yickars, 
to say that my Father^s application to him on 
my Mhalf never had my sanction nor approval 
— 4hat I despise the Board of Trade, and hold 
the Customs uncommon cheap; and that al- 
though there are some Gentlemen in what they 
call tne Diplomatic serWce, that all the juniors 
are snobt^ and the g^rade above them — ^what 
George calls snoozer»— old red-tapery fellows, 
that label their washing bills "Soap question," 
and send out their boots to be new soled in an 
old dispatch bag: 

I have added a few lines, by way of showing 
that my repugnance does not proceed from any 
disincbnation to exertion, or an active life — that 
I am quite ready to accept of a commission in 
the Guards, or any good post in the Household, 
where my natural advantages ought be ^eeu 
and appreciated. 

T have not tdd Lord George sbout this, bo- 
cause he is tremendously opposed to my taking 
any thing like officei 'He says it's not only 
" bad styTe," but a positive throwing away olf 
onc^s solif ; since whenaver they do get a regular- 



ly clever fellow among then% thoy ulwavf keep 
him in some subordinate position. **Tliey*ll iust 
treat you the way they aid E^dmund Burke, he 
says ; and though I am not aware how that wa«, 
I am quite vatisfied it wiu u rascally uliumel 
Our name, too, 1 own to you, in all franknesji. 
is awfully against us. Lord George has adviiH'd 
me over and over to add a syllable or two to 
it; bo I should, pcrliaps. if I wore not living 
with the Governor; but, for the present, I inusi 
submit 

The Captain has iust drop]>ed in to tell me 
that all is arranged — I am to have a fearful 
toothache, and Im) confined to Wd for two days; 
and this, with heavy blaukct^t and nitre whc\-, 
will take at least seven {»ounds off iiic The 
Governor in to be sc*duced into an excursion, to 
see the worka of Serai ng. We have contrived 
to Imvo liirt oard of admission dated for a par- 
ticular day, and the liackuey coachinaii has 
been briljcd to break down on the way home, 
and detain him bcveral houix Lord George is 
to have a drug ready for me at tliu outside of 
Liege at eight o'clock, and I hoi>e to figure on 
the courtfe by twelve! Mary Anne alone is iu 
the secret. *1 was obliged to tell her, since, 
witliout her aid, 1 should have had no jacket ; 
but she has cut up a splendid green satin of my 
Mother's, wliich, with white sleeves and cap to 
match, will turn me out rather smart, and na- 
tional to boot Bob is already gone, and has 
had her canters for the last four mornings, so 
that who knows but we shall do something. 

You describe to me the trepidation of heart 
you felt on going up for honors at College — the 
fits of heat and cold, the tremblings, the sigh- 
ings, the throbbing, and faiutishness ; trust me 
Bob, it's all nothing to what om> ex]:»erieuces 
on the eve of a race ! Your contest is cunductod 
in secret— your success or failure is wituuMcd 
by a few; our» is an open tournameut witli 
thousands of spectators, who are. or who at 
least fancy that they are, most c(»iupeteut judges 
of the performance ; und if it be a glorious thing 
to come sweeping |>ast the (jnuid Stand amidst 
the vociferous cheers of a mighty host, to catch 
the fitful glance of wavii'g huts aad floating 
handkerchiefs as you d*sh by, it is a sorry 
affair to come hobblii:g along dead-lame or 
broke down, three hundred yanls behind, greet- 
ed only by the scoffs >»f the multitude and the 
jokes of tno greasy ;>opulaoe. 

Which of these lortunen L< to In* mine you 
shall hear before I seal this epiji>tlc ; uud now, 
for the present, adieu ! 
I Friday Eveoinf . 

I have juit an hour before the post closes to 
announce to you my ifafe return hero, though 
I greatly doubt if my swelled and t^till trem- 
bling fiiiigers will make mc legible. We f«tarted 
at cock-crow, and reached Spa for an early 
brea^fost, having *' tooled along" with a spic}' 
tardem the thirteen miles in lui hour. JMore 
eight o'clock I had taken a hot butli, and re- 
duced my wei^lit nine pounds, having taken 
seven rounds of the race-course iu a heavy fur 
peliise of Lord George's. Twenty minutes more 




gri^Cgy m gait ana wniie ui>oui tne gu 
and, as George said, ven* much like a chicken 
boiled down for a brotlil 
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Our came was not to bet on tlio general race, 
but to look on as mere spectatorB and see what 
could bo done in a private match. This was 
not flo cosy, since these Belgian fellows wore so 
intent on tlie *" Liege St Legcr^' and the " ^M>tt 
Derby,'' and twenty other travesties of the like 
kind, that they would not listen to any thing 
but what sounded at least like English sport. 
*We had, therefore, to wait with all due patience 
for their tiresome races — " native horses and 
native jockeys," as the printed progranmie very 
ncedlo^ly informed us. ** Flemish man», auU 
Fat ndcrs*' would have been the suitable de- 
scription. 

I nnd almost despaired of doing any thing, 
when near five o'clock George came up to say 
that he ha<l made a match for a hundred Kaps. 
a side; Bob against Bronchitis, twice round 
the course. I, to ride my own horse, and Count 
Amddee dc Kaerters the otlier; he, giving me 
twelve pounds and a distance. Not too much 
odds, I assure you, since Bronchitis is by Harp- 
sichord out of a Bay Middleton mare. 

Before I had readied the Stand, George had 
mode a very pretty book ; taking five, ond oven 
seven to two, ogamst Bob, and an even fifty on 
her being distanced. Still I was far from comfort- 
able when I saw Bronchitis: a splendid looking 
horse, with a greats slapping stride, Ught about 
the head, and strong in tlic quarters ; just the 
the kind of horse that wants no riding wliat- 
ever, only to be let do his own work his own 
way. 

"The maru can't gallop with that horse, 
George!" said I, in a whisper. "She'll never 
see hmi after the first time round!" 

"I'm half afraid of that," said he, in the same 
low voic^. "They told mo he wasn't all right, 
but he's in top condition. We must see what's 
to be done." He smoked his cigar quite coolly 
for a minute or two, and then said, " Ah, here 
comes the Count ! I have it, * Jim !' " — ^he always 
Cftlls me "Jim"— "just mind me, and it will all 
oomo riffht." 

I was DV no means convuiced that every thing 
was so safe, howeter ; and had I been powttssed 
of the fifty Xaps. required, I should gladly have 

faid the forfeit Fortunately, as it turned out, 
hadn't so much money; so into the scale I 
went, my heart being the heaviout spot about 
me! 

"Eleven two,*" Paid ^Jeorge; "we'll i*ay 
eleveiL" 

The count weighed eleven atone four, which, 
with his added weight, brought him to upward 
of twelve ston«.'. 

**It's exactly as I suspected," whispered 
George to me, "Tlio Belgian h\» we^hed 
himpclf a.<9 if he was a gold guinea. He has 
been so anxious not to ^ye you an otnce too 
= much, that he has outwitted nimself All that 
you've to do, Jim, w, ride at him everj now 
and then ; tease and worry the fellow wheiever 

Jrou can, and try if you can't take some of fkai 
. oose flesli off him before it's over.'' 

I saw the scheme ot once, Bob. I had no- 

,thin^ whatever to do but to save my distance 

to wm the race ; for it was clearly impossible 

that the Count could go twice nnmd a mile 

course, and come in as heavy as hfo started. 

I must be brief, for my mintttes are ftw. 
Would tliat you could have seen \iA going round ! 



I, lying always on IiIk quarter ; making a rush 
whenever 1 got a bit of ugly ground; and. 
though borel}' able to keep up with him; just 
l>eing near enough to worr^^^ him. lie wasn't 
muc)i of a rider, it is true, *but he knew quite 
enough to see that he could run away from me 
whenever he liked ; and so he did,* when ho 
came to the last tuni near home. Off he went 
at speed, pitching the mud behind him, and 
making my smart jacket sometliing like a dirty 
draughtboard. It was only by dint of incessant 
spuiTing, and tremendous punishment, that 1 
was able to get inside the distance-post just am 
tlie cheering in front announced to me that hf 
had passed the Grand Stand. 

My canter in — for I was so dead l>eat. it was 
only a canter — ^was greeted with a universal 
yell of derision. To have a laugh against the 
Englidiman on a race-bourse was a national 
triumph of no mean order. "It was a ' set oif ' 
against Waterloo^" George said. 

In I came, splashed, spattered, and scorned, 
but not cr(*stfallen, Bob ; for one glance at my 
victorious rival satisfied me that all was safe. 
The Count was so completely fa^ed tliat ho 
could scarcely get- down from his horse, and 
when he did so he staggered like a druukcu 
man. 

''Come now, Count, into the scale!" cried 
Lord George; "diow your weight, and lot us 
pay our money !" 

"I have weigheil already." said the other. 
** I weigheil before the start" 

"Very true," rejoined Georse, "but let us 
see that you are the same weight still." 

It required considerable explanation ami 
argument to show the justice of this proposi- 
tion, nor was it till a Jury of English Jock.^ 
decided in its favor that the Belgians were con- 
vinced. 

At last he did consent to get into the scale. 
and, to the utter wonderment of all but the few 
Elnglish present, it was discovered that ho had 
lost something like six pounds, and eonsequent- 
ly lost the race; 

It was capital fun to see the consternation 
of the Belgians at the announcement Thej 
had been betting with such perfect certainty : 
they had been giving any odds to tempt n 
wager ; and there they were ! " in,*' as Geoi^t - 
said, " for a whole pot of mone}*." 

While they were counting down the cuftli. 
too, George kept assuring them that the lesson 
they had just received was *' cheap as dirt:" 
" that it ought by right to have cost them thou- 
sands instead of hundreds, but that wo pro- 
ferred doing the thing in an amicable wa}'." 
At such times, I must sa}', George is perfect. 
He is so cool, so courteous ; so ap]>arently serious, 
too, that even his sharpest cut« seem like civil 
speeches and kindly counsel I never admired 
lum more than when, having bought a Courier > 
leather bag to stuff the gold in, ho slimg ii 
round his neck, and, taking leave of the party 
with a polite bow, said : 

"There are times, Gentlemen, when one go^^^ 
all the lighter for a little additional weight!" 

I scarcely remember how we reached Liege. 
It was almost one roar of laughter between us 
the whole road! And then such plans and 
schemes for the future ! 

Luck stood by me to the last I readied 
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home before the GorenMir, and in time to re- 
sume my bandages and my toothache. Mary 
Anne had taken care to have a very tidy bit of 
dinner ready; and now, while I sip uiy lior- 
d<«ux, I deaicate to you the last momenta of 
my long and eTentftil day. 

"^I do not ask of yoa to write to mo till you 
hear again, for there is no gucMing where 1 
may bo this day fortnight Vickarsi may |>os- 
sibly rej«{>ond to my request; or 1 may Hud 
tiome complaisant Doctor to order me to a dii«- 
tant watering-place, in which ease I may get 
free of the Uoud family, whom, I own to you. 
Bob, are a serious drawback on the progrcw 
and advancement of your 

Attached, but now m'ido-awake friend, 

James IK>di>. 

Dodd P^re has just come home with a sprai nod 
ankle. The scoundrel of a Coachee overdid his 
instructions, and upset the ** convuniency" into 
a lime-ldln. I suppose I'll have to |)ay twu or 
three Naps, additional for the damage. 

One good result^ however, has followed : the 
Governor is in such a rage that he has determ- 
ined to leave this to-morrow. 



LETTER XV. 

MISS DODD TO IfUS DOOLA>', OF BALLTDOOLAX. 

Mr DKAjusT Kutt — ^I do not, indeed, deserve^ 
your reproaches. Mine is not a heart to forgot 
the fonaeet ties of early affection, nor would 
you charge me with t£is were you near me. 
But how can yoa, lyin^ peaccAilly in tliu calm 
haven of domestic quiet, "sleeping on your 
shadow," as the Poetess says, sympathize with 
one storm-tossed, and all but shipwrecked on 
the wild, wide ocean of Life. 

i>f the past I can not trust myself to speak, 
and I must say, Kitty, if there be one lesson 
which the Continent teaches above all otiiers, 
it is not to go over the by-gone. A week ago, 
in foreign acceptation, is half a century ; any 
he who remembers the events of yesterday 
rather ver^ on being a ** bore" for nis paina 
Probably it is the intensity with which they 
throw tnemselves into the "present" that im- 
parts to foreigners their incontestable superiority 
m all that constitutes social distinction — their 
glowing enthusiasm even about what wo should 
call trmes — ^their ardor to attain what we should 
deem of little moment I 

If you were not to witness it, Kitty, you 
coalmi*t believe what an odious thing your reg- 
ular untraveled Englishman is. His pride, his 
stifhess^ his self-cooceit^ his contempt for every 
body and every things from ^ood oreedin^ to 
CTammar. Contrast him with your pliant 
Frenchman, your courteous German, or your 
devoted Italian ; so smiling and so submissive, 
so grateful for the slightest mark of your favor, 
that yoa feel all the power of ricnes in the 
wealth of your smiles, or the resources of your 
witl 

And they are so ingenious in discovering your 
perfections 1 It is not alone the rich color of 
your hair, the azeh of your eyebrow, or the 
symmetry of your insU|», Kitty, but even the 
seerei workings of your fisney, the fitful play- 
ingsofyoorimaginatioii; these they understand 



by a kind of magic. I really believe that the 
reason Englifthmen do not comprehend women 
is, that they despi»e and look down upon them. 
ForvignerA, on the other hand, adore and revere 
them! There is a kind of won^liip paid tu the 
sex abruu4l that is most fascinating. 

UiK' n^osun for all thiii luay bo, that in En- 
gland there are so many roads to ambition quite 
si*|)uruted £n>m female influence. Now here this 
is not the case. We arc every thing abroad, 
Kitty, political, literary, artistic, fasiiionable, 
as we will. We can bo fomiiuating, and go 
every wlivre, or exclusive, and only admit a 
chosen few. We can be deep in all the i^ccrets 
of state, an^l exhauKtod with all the cares of tha 
cabinHl or can be "Lionne,'* and alfoct cigars 
and men society, talk scandal and *' coulisses,** 
wear all tlic becoming caprices of contumu, and 
Ir' ovi'u more than men in inde|)eiidciice. 

I (»oc-— or I fancy that I see— your ustouishiuunt 
at all tliat I am telling you, and that you half 
exclaim. '* Wherv and now did Mary Aunt* learn 
all thiit!" ril toll you, my doan^st Kitty, sinoe 
even the oxpunbiun of heart to u)}' oldei^t friend 
is not sweeter to me than the enjoyment <^ 
ttpeaking of one whose very uaiue is already a 
hp<*Jl to me. 

You must know, then, that after various in- 
cidontH, too numerous to recount, we left Brus- 
sels for Liege, where poor Mamma was taken so 
ill that we were forced to remain several weeks. 
Thii», of course, threw a ^loom over our party, 
and deprived me of the inestimable pleasure I 
sh<mld nave felt in visiting the scents so graphi- 
cally describetl in Scott's delightful **Quentiu 
Durward." As it was, I did contrive to make 
acquaintance with the old Palace of the Prince- 
Biiuiops, and brought away, as souvenir, a very 
pretty lace lap^K't and a pair of gold ear-rings 
of antique fonn, which 1 wanted greatly to suit 
a "moyen &ge" costume that I have juBt com- 
pleted, and of which I sliall speak hereafter. 

JJege, however, did not agree with any of 
us. Mamma never slept at night; Papa did 
little else than sleep day anil night ; poor James 
overworked lumself at study ; and Cory and 
myself grew [>ositively ])lain ! so that we started 
at last for Aix-lo-Cnapelle, intending to pro- 
coed direct to the Rhine. On arriving, how- 
ever, at the '* Quatro Saisons" Hotel, I*a found 
an excellent stock of port wine, which an En- 
glishman, just deceased, had brought over for 
his own drinking, and he resolved to remain 
while it lasted. There were fortunately only 
seven dozen, or wo should not have got away, 
as we did, in three weeks. 

Not that Aix was entirely devoid of amuse- 
ment In the morning there is a kind of prom* 
cnade round the Bath-house, where you drink 
a sulphur spa to soft music; but, as James 
says, a solution of rotten eggs in ditch water 
is scarcely palatable even with BonnizettL 
After that you breakfast with what appetite 
you may ; then you ride out in loi^e parties 
of fifteen or twenty till dinner, the day being 
finished with a kind of half-dress, or no-dress, 
ball at **tlie Rooms.** Tlie Kooms, my dear 
Kitty, require a word or two of description. 
They are a set of six or seven salons of consid- 
eralne size, and no mean pretension as to archi- 
tecture; at least, the ceilings are ver^ hsAd.- 
some, and the «r«i\u\;c8ii\«& o\\<(yst^«swW^3Av«% 
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display a vast deal of ornament, but so dirty, 
80 shamefully, shockingly dirty, it is incredible 
to say! In some there are newspapers; in 
oth<irs they talk ; in one large apartment there 
is dancing; but the rush and recourse of all 
seem to two chambers, where they play at 
j^uge-et-noir and roulette. 

I only took a passing peep at this Pandemo- 
nium, and was shocked at the unshaven and ill- 
oarcd-for aspect of the players, who really, to 
my eyes, appeared like persons in great pov- 
erty; and, mdeed. Lord George informs me 
that the frequenters of this place are a very 
inferior class to those who resort to Ems and 
Baden. 

I was not very sorry to get away from this ; 
for, independently of other reasons, Pa had 
made us very remarkable— I had almost said 
very ridiculous — before the first week was over. 
In order to prevent James from frequentinc the 
play-room. Papa stationed himself at the door, 
where he sat, with a great stick before him, 
from twelve o'clock every day till the same 
hour at night-— a piece of eccentricity that of 
course drew public attention to him, and made 
m all the subject of impertinent remarks, and, 
indeed, of some practical jokes : such as sudden 
alarms of fire, anonymous letters, and other de- 
vices, to seduce him from his watch. 

It was, therefore, an inexpressible relief to 
me to hear that we were off for Cologne — ^that 
ddty of sweet waters and a glorious Cathedral ! 
•though I must own to you, Kitty, that in the 
first of these two attractions the place is disap- 
pointing. The manufacturers of the far-famed 
perfume would seem so successfully to have ex- 
tracted the odor of the richly-g^Ltted flowers, 
that they have actually left notmng endurable 
by human nose I Of all the towns of Europe, 
it is, they tell, the very worst in this respect ; 
and even Papa, who, Ikitween snuff and nerves 
long inured to Irish fairs and Quarter Sessions, 
is tolerably indifferent — oven ho said that he 
felt it " rather close and stuffy." 

As for the Cathedral, dearest, I have no words 
to convey my sensations of awe, wonderment, 
and worshipi Yes, Kitty, it was a sense of 
soft devotional bewilderment — a kind of deli- 
dously pious rapture I felt come over me, as I 
■at in a dark recess of this glorious building, 
the rich organ notes pealmg through the vaulted 
aisles, and floating upwara toward the fretted 
roof. Even Lord George — that volatile spirit 
— ^ould not resist the influence of the spot, and 
he pressed my hand in the fervor of his feelings 
— a liberty, I need scarcely tell you, he never 
would have ventured on under less exciting 
circumstances. 

Shall I own to you, Kitty, that this sign of 
emotion on his part emboldened me to a step 
that you will call one of daring heroism. I 
could not, however, resist the ^mptation of 
contrasting the solemn grandeur ana gorgeous 
sublimity of our Church with the cold unim- 
pressive nakedness of Ait. The theme, the spot, 
the hour — all seemed to inspire me, Kitty ; and 
I suppose I must have pleaded eloquently, for 
bis hand trembled, his head drooped, and al- 
most fell upon my shoulder. I told him repNoat- 
•dly that it was his reason I wished to convince 
— ^aiat I neither desired to captivate his imag- 
bul&on, nor engage his heart ' 



** And why not my heart ?" cried ho, passion- 
ately. ''Is It that—" 

On, Kitty, who can tell what he would have 
said next, i*f a dirty little acolyte had not whisk- 
ed round the corner and begged of us to move 
away, and let him light two tapers beside a 
skull in a glass case t The officious little wretch 
might, at least, have waited till we had gone 
away ; but no, nothing would do for him but 
he must illuminate his bones that very instant, 
and thus, probably, was lost to me forever the 
unspeakable triumph I had all but accom- 
plisned. 

We arose and set out in search of our party, 
who were, it appeared, in quest of Papa; nor 
was it for two nours that we found hun. He 
had ascended the tower with us all, but instead 
of coming down when we did, he took a short 
turn on the leads, and, finding the door closed 
on his return, remained a prisoner there during 
all the time we were in search of him. There is 
no saying how much longer he might have 
passed in tlus captivity — ^for all his cries and 
shouts were unheard — iiad he not hit upon an 
cx|HMlient, not entirely devoid of danger, for 
his rescue. This was, to tear off any loose tilet* 
he could find, and hurl them over into the street 
beiieatlL Why and how nobod}^ was killed by 
it we can not guess, for it is a most crowdeci 
thoroughfare, and actually crammed with stalb 
of fruit and vegetables. The buttresses and 
projections of the Cathedral probably arrest^'d 
many of the missives in their fiight ; but one, 
thrown I coijecture with extraordinary force, 
came bang on the roof of the Archbishop's car 
riace, just as his Grace had got in, the noise 
and the shock almost depriving nim of conscious- 
ness! Papa, however, knew nothing of all 
this, and was actually hard at work detaching 
a lead gutter when tney rushed up and appre- 
hended him. 

It was almost an hour before we could como 
to any thing like a reasonable explanation of 
the incident, for Papa insisted that he was the 
affgrieved person throughout, and raved about 
his action for false imprisonment. The Dean of 
the Cathedral demanded a handsome sum for 
reparation, and threw in a sly word about 
"sacrilege'' if we demurred. Mamma, still 
weak and delicate, took to hysterics, while a 
considerable mob outside gave token of pre- 
paration to maltreat us on our exit Under 
all these adverse conjectures, we thought it 
wiser to remain where wc were till night ; so 
we sent for something to the Hotel, ana made 
ourselves comfortable in the sacristan's room, 
where, the first shock over, we crew both merrv 
and happy. Lord G., as usual, being the life 
of our part}', by that buoyant exhilaration that 
really, Kitty, is the first of all Nature's gifts. 

I already guess whither your thoughte are 
carrying you, Kitty! Have I not divined 
aright! You are calling to mind the night we 
passed at the old windmill at Gariff. when the 
oridge was carried away by the flood ! I vow 
to you it was uppermost in my own tlioug:ht« 
too'! It was tliere Peter first told mo of his 
love ! Never till that moment had I the slight- 
est suspicion of his feelings toward we. I was 
young, artless, and confiding — a mere child of 
Nature! Indeed, I must say that he was not 
blameleH in taking the advantage he did of my 
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fresh and imraBpeetiiig heart ! What knew I 
of the world? How could I anticipate the po- 
sition I waa yet to hold in society? or how 
measure the degree of preeumption by which 
he aspired to my hand f 

He has many excellent qoalities of head and 
hearts I do not deny it ; but the deceit he thus 
practiced on me I can never forget. I do not 
desire that you shonld tell him so. No, Kitty. 
Tlie likelihood is, that we may never meet 
a^n ; and I do not wish that one harsh thought 
should mar the memory of the past! It may be 
that, at some future Ume, I can befriend and 
serve him; and he may rest assured, that no 
station of life, however exalted and brilliant, 
will separate mo from the tics of early friend- 
ship. Even now, I am certain. Lord George 
would oblige me on his behalf Do you think, 
or could you ascertain, whether ne would 
like to go out as surgeon to a convict ship? 
They tcU me that these are excellent appoint- 
ments, and admirably suited to young men of 
enterprising habits and no friends; and that, 
if they settle in the colony, they get several 
thousand acres of land, and as many natives as 
they can catch. From what I can learn, it 
would suit P. B., for he was always of a roman- 
tic turn, and fond of mutton. 

llow my wandering fancies have led me 
away ! Wnere was I ? Oh, in the little vaulted 
chamber of the Sacristan, with its quaint old 
wainscot and its one narrow window, dim and 
many paned! It was midnight before we left 
it to return to our Hotel, and then the streets 
were quite deserted, and we walked along in 
silent thoughtfulness, I leaning on Lord G.'s 
arm, and wishing — I know not well why — that 
we had two miles to go ! 

We are stopping at the "Emperor," a very 
fine hotel that Iooks out upon the Rhine, and, 
as my window overhangs the river, I sat and 
gazed upon the rudiin^ waters till nigh day- 
break, occasionally addmg a line to this scrawl 
to my dearest Kitty, and Uien wafting a sigh 
to the night-breeze as it stole along. 

And now at length, and after all these wind- 
ings and digressions, I come to what I promised 
to speak of in the early part of this rambling 

X' tie. We were at breakfsst on the morning 
r what Lord O. calls our " Cathedral serv- 
ice** — for he persists in quizzing about it, and 
says that Pa was practicing to become a ** minor 
canon," when a very handsome travelinj^-car- 
riage drove up to tlie Hotel door, attracting us 
ill! to the windows by the noise and clatter. It 
was one of those handsome britschkas, Kitty, 
that at once bespeak the style of their owner ; 
scrupulously plain and quiet — almost Quaker- 
like m simplicity, but elegant in form, and sur- 
rounded with all that luxury of cases and im- 
perials that show the traveler carries every 
indulgence and comfort along with him. 

There was no (Courier, but a very smartly- 
dressed maid, evidently French, occupied the 
Tumble. While we stood speculating as to the 
new arrival. Lord George broke out with a 
eudden exclamation of astonishment and de- 
light, and rushed down stairs. The next mo- 
ment he was at the aide of the carriage, from 
which a very fSsir, white hand was extended to 
him. It was rery eaiy to see, by his air and 
joanner, that he was on the most intimate terms 



with the fair traveler; nor was it difficult to 
deteet, by the gestures of the landlord, that he 
was deploring the crowded state of the Hotel, 
und the impoimibility of affording accommoda- 
tion. As is usual on such occasions, a consider- 
able crowd had gathered — beggars, loungers, 
luggage-porters, waiters, and stable-men, who 
alleagcrly poked their heads into the carriage^ 
and seonioa to take a lively interest in what 
was going forward, to escape from whose im- 
pertinent curiosity Lord G. entreated the lady . 
to alight 

To this she consented, and we saw a very 
elegant-looking perM>n, in a kind of half-mourn- 
ing, descend from the carriage, displaying what 
James called a *' stunning foot and ankle** as 
she alighted. We had not time to resume our 
scats at the breakfast table, when Lord George 




say, gone on to Bonn, although she told him 
slie meant to stay some days here." 

Now, my dearest Kitty, 1 blush to own that 
not one of us had ever heard of Mrs. Gore 
Hampton till that hour, although unquestion- 
ably, from the way Lord George announced the 
name, she was as well known in the great world 
ai( All>ert Prince of Wales and the rest of the 
Royal Family. We of course, however, did not 
exhibit our ignorance, but deplored, and re- 
gretted, and sorrowed over her misfortune, as 
though it had been what the T^met calls **a 
shocking case of destitution." 

''It just shows r said Lord George, as he 
walked hurriedly to and fro, nibbing his hands 
through his hair in distraction, ''that with every 
accident of fortune that can befall human beings 
— rank, wealth, beauty, and accomplishment; 
one is not exempt from the annoyances of life. 
If a man were to Iiave laid a bet at Brookes's, 
that Mrs. Gore Hampton would be breakfasting 
in the public room of a Hotel on the Rhine on 
such a day, he'd have netted a pretty smart 
sum by the odds." 

"And is she?" cried three or four of us to- 
gether. " Is that possible ?" 

" It will bo an accomplished fact, as the 
French say, in about ten minutes," cried he, 
" for there is really not a comer unoccupied in 
Uie Hotel." 

We looked at each other, Kitty, for some 
seconds in silence, and then, as if by a common 
impulse, every eye was turned toward Papa. 
Whatever his feelings, I can not pretend to 
guess, but he evidently shrunk from our scru- 
tiny, ifor ho opened the Galignani and intrench- 
ed nimself behind it 

" Fm sure that either Mary Anne or Cary," 
broke in Mamma, "would willingly give up 
their room." 

"Oh! delighted— but too happy to oblige," 
cried we together. But Lord George stopped 
us. "That's the worst of it^-ehe is so timid, so 
fearful of giving trouble, and especially when she 
is not acquainted, that Fm certain she could not 
bring herself to occasion all this inconvenience." 

"But it wiU be none whatever. . If she could 
be content with one room — ^" 

"One room!" cried he — "one room is a Pal- 
ace at such a moment But that is precisely 
the value of the sacrifice.*' 
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Wc awured liim, again and again, that ve 
thought nothing of it; that the op]x>rtunity of 
serving any friend of hi» — ^not to speak of one 
to worthy of every attention — was an ample 
recompense for such a trifling inconvenience. 
We became eloquent and entreating, and at 
last, I actually believe, we had to importune 
him at least to give the lady herself the choice 
of accepting our proposition. 

" Be it so,** cried he suddenly ; and starting 
up, hurried down stairs to convey our message. 

When he had left the room, we sat staring 
at each other, as if profoundly conscious that 
we had done something very magnanimous and 
very splendid, and yet at the same time not 
quite satisfied that we had done it in the right 
way. Mamma suggested that Papa ought to 
have gone down hmiself with our offer. Ue, 
on the contrary, said that it was her business, 
or that of one of the girls. James was of opin- 
ion that a civil note would be the proper thing. 
'^Bfrs. Kenny James Dodd, of Dodsborough, 

J>resents her respectful compliments, and so 
brth'* — ^thus giving us the opportunity of men- 
tioning our ancestral seat, not to speak of the 
advantage of rounding off a monosyllabic name 
with a sonorous termination. James defended 
iuB opinion so successful!}', that 1 actually fetch- 
ed my ^liting-desk and opened it on the break- 
out table, wnen Lord George flung wide the 
door, and announced "Mrs. Gore Hampton!" 

You mav judge of our confusion, when I tell 
you that Mamma was in her dressing-gown and 
without her cap ; Papa in his shocking old flan- 
nel robe de chamhrey with the brown spots, which 
he calls his " Leprosy." and a pair of fur boots 
that he wears over his trowsers, giving him a 
look of the Russian ferryman we see in the 
vignette of " Elizabeth, or the Exiles of Siberia f 
Ciuy and I in curl-papers, and "not fastened;" 
and James in a sailors check shirt and Russia 
daok trowserS) with a red sash round him, and 
an enormous pipe in his hand — a picturesque 

Oif not a pleasing one. I mention these 
i, dearest Kitty, less as to any relation 
they bear to ourselves, than for the sake of 
commemorating the inimitable tact of our ac- 
complished visitor. To any one of less perfect 
breeding the situation might have seemed awk- 
ward — almost, indeed, ludicrous. Mamma*s 
efibrts to make her scanty drapery extend to 
the middle of her legs — ^Papa*s struggles to hide 
lua feet — James's endeavors to escape by an im- 
practicable door — and Cary and myself blush- 
ing as we tried to shake out our curls, made up 
* aoene that any thing short of courtly good 
manners might have lauglied at 

In this trying emergency she was perfect I 
The easy grace of her step, tne elegant quietude 
of her manner, the courtesy with wnidi she 
acknowledged what she termed our "most 
thoughtful kindness," were actual fascinations. 
It seemed as if she really carried into the room 
with her an atmosphere of good breeding, for 
wc, magjically as it were, forgot all about tlio 
absurdities of our appearance. Mamma thought 
no more of her almost Highland costume, Papa 
ciOMed Ujs legs with the air of an old elephant, 
and JamcBr^ leaned over the back of a chair to 
csBTerse wkh her, as if he had been a Captain 
cf the Cold^treams in full uniform. To nay 
tJUC^r^^MUK^ charming, Kitty, is nothing; for, 



besides being olmost perfectly boautiful, there 
is a grace, a delicacy, a femimne refinement in 
her manner, that make you feel her loveliness 
almost secondary to her elegance. It seemed, 
besides, like an instinct to her, the way she fell 
in witli all our Iiumors, enjoying witii a keen 
zest Papas acute and droll remarks about the 
Continent and the habits of foreigners, Mamma's 
opinions on the subject of dress and domestic 
economy, and James's notions of **fa8t men" 
and " smart people" in general 

She repeatedly assured us that she concurred 
in every thing we said, and gave exactly the 
same reasons for preferring tne Continent to 
England that we did, instancing the very fact 
of our making acquaintance in this unceremoni- 
ous manner, as a palpable case in point-. " Had 
wo been at the Star and Garter, at Windsor, or 
the Albion, at Brighton," said she, "you had 
certainly left me to my fate, and I should not 
have been now enjoying the privilege of an ac- 
quaintance that 1 trust is not destined to end 
here." 

Oh I Kitty, if you could but have heard the 
tone of winning softness with which she uttered 
words simple as these. But, indeed, the real 
charm of manner is to invest commonplaces with 
interest,fand impart to the mere nothing of in- 
tercourse a kind of fictitious value and import- 
ance. She congratulated us so heartily on trav- 
eling without a Courier — the very thing we were 
at t£at moment ashamed of, and that Mamma 
was trying all manner of artifices to conceal. 
**It is so sensible of you," said she, "so inde- 

Sendent. and shows that you thorouglilv un- 
erstand the Continent. Traveling as / ilo" — 
there was a sorrowful tenderness as she saitl 
this, that brought the tears to nry eyes — '* trav- 
eling as / do" — she paused, and only resumed 
after a moment of difiicult}* — "a Courier is in- 
dispensable ; but you have no such necessity." 

"And Gregoire apparentlj^ wants to snow 
you how well you could do without him," cried 
Lord George. " He has gone on to Bonn, and 
left you here to your destiny." 

*' Oh, but he is such a good, careful old crea- 
ture," said she, "that mough he doct make 
fearful mistakes, I can not be angry with him." 

"It's very kind of you to say so," resumed 
he ; ** but if / told him that I meant to stop at 
Cologne, and he went forward to order rooms 
at Bonn, I'd break his neck when we met." 

"Then I assure you I shall do no such thing, "^ 
added shc^ Uddng off her gloves, as if to show 
how unsuited her boautifully taper fingers, all 
glittering with gems, would be to any such oc- 
cupation. 

"And now youll have to wait here for For- 
dyce ?" said he, half angrily. 

** Of course I shall I" said she, witli a sweet 
smile. 

Lord George made some rejoinder, but I could 
not hear it, to this, and so, Kitty, we all de- 
termined, that instead of at once setting out for 
Bonn, we should stay and dine with Mrs. George 
Hampton, and not leave her till evening — a 
kindness at which she really seemed overjoyed, 
thanking each of us over and over again for eur 
**dear good-nature." 

And now, Kitty, I have just left her to hasten 
off these lines by post hour. My heart is yet 
fluttering with tne delight of her charming con- 



THE DGDD FAIOLY ABBOAIX 



67 



▼enatioD, Mid my bnd tiMbles m I write 

Your ever attaehed and faarinafawl friend, 

Mabt Aims DoDD. 

Hotel de I'Einpeniir, Colocne. 

P^ — Vn, O. U. has jnit alipped in to my 
dreiang-room to say that she la to aorry that -we 
are going away; tnat the feela as if we were 
aetoally old friends alresdy. She has evidently 
some secret sorrow : would that I knew how U> 
console her 1 

We are to write to each other, bat I am not 
to show her letters to Carr : this slie made an 
express stipulation. She thinks Gary " a sweet 
1^, bat voUtilef and I believe, Kitty, that 
Sbere is something of levity in her character, 
which is its greatest defect 



LETTER XVL 
nmrr l oodd to ihomas ptbcell, bbq., of xm 

OKASfOX, BBurr. 

Kt dkar Tom— There's an old Turkish prov- 
erb, to the effect that, whenever a man finds 
Imnself happy, he dionld immediately sit down 
and write word of it to his friends ; for the great 
likelihood is, that if he loses a post, hell have 
to change hu note. Depend upon it, the adage 
haa some truth in it t It, for example, Fd have 
finished and sent off a letter I began to you 
last Wednesday, Fd have given you a very 
faTorable aceoont of myself and our prospects 
here Ihe place seemed very much what we 
were looking for— a quiet little University town 
<a the bank of this fine river—snug and com- 
fortable, and yet, at the same time, not shut in, 
Imt with glorious expansive views on every 
side; shady walksfcMr noonday, and hill rambles 
for sunset; museums and collections for bad 
weather occupation, and that kind of simple, 
unostentatious living, that bespeaks a commu- 
nis of small fortunes, and as small ambition. 

A qnaint-lookiBg; half diy, half defiant look 
in the foeei^ ahowed that» u not very great or 
very rich folk, that they still had other, and 
pernaps not less sterling claims to worldly 
reverence; and so they Mve too! There are 
some of the first men, not only in Germany but 
in Burope^ here^ living on the income of a Lon- 
don butler, and letting the "first floor furnish- 
ed'* to people like the Dodd fomUy ! 

It is a great privation to me that I don't 
q»eak (German, for something tells me we should 
suit each other wonderfully 1 Don't mistake 
me, Tom, and fancy that I am saying this out 
of any conceit in my shtlities, or any fuse notion 
of my education. I believe in my neart I have 
ss little of one as the other ; and the only wise 
thing my ikther ever did, was to take me away 
from Doctor Bell's when I was thirteen, and 
when he saw thatputtinff Latin and Greek into 
me, was like sowing baney in a bog^— a waste 
of good seed, in a soil not fit for itl But 111 
telTyou 'w^hyl think Vd get on well with these 
Germanal They teim to be a kind of dremny, 
thooghtfU, imaghiatiTe creatures, that would 
relish the dry, commonplace thoughts^ wad 
hard, practical hinta of a man like myeell I 
eouldirt disensa a cUumd suUect with them, 
nor talk about the vaiMea of the Greek dia- 



lects ; but I could converse pleasantlT enough 
about the difference between the ancients and 
ourselves in points of government, and on mat- 
ters of social life. I know littie of books, but 
Fve seen a good deal of men ; and if it be ob- 
jected that they were chiefly of my own coun- 
try, I answer at once, that however strongly 
impressed with his nationality, there's not a man 
in any oountxr of Europe so versatile, eo many- 
sided, and so difficult to understand, as I*addy. 
Don't bo frightened, Tom; Fm not goincr otf 
into the *' Ethnologies," and not a word will 
you hear from me about the facial angle, or 
frontal development! I'm not speaking of Tat 
as if he were a plaster-cast, to be measured 
with a rule and marked with a piece of char- 
coal; I'm talking of him as he is, in a frieze 
coat, or one of broadcloth — a skeptical, crodu- 
louit, naticnt, headlong, calculating, impuUivc, 
miserly spendthrift— a species of '*Bull incar- 
nate, tnat never prospers till he is ruined out- 
right, and only has real success in life when all 
the odds are agamst him. 

Ireland's birdlime to me — I stick fast if I only 
touch it; and why ain't I back there, growling 
about the markets, cursing the poor-rates, and 
enjo}4ng myself as I used to uo ? Doesn't it 
strike you, Tom, that we take more " out" of 
ourselves in Ireland — in the way of temper, I 
mean — than any other people we hear of in 
history- f Paddy often reminds me of those 
cutters on the American lakes, where they saw 
across the timbers to give them greater speed ; 
we go fsst, it is true, but we strain ourselves 
terribly for the sake of it 

And now to come back to Bonn: there is 
really much to like in it It is cheap, it is 
quiet without seclusion, and there's no snob- 
bery. You know what I mean, Tom. There's 
not a Tilbury, nor a Tiffer, nor a genteel Tea- 
party in the town! I don't know of a single 
waistcoat with more than five colors in it ; and, 
except James and the head waiter, thero's 
nobody wears diamond shirt buttons. In fact, 
if we must live out of our countrj-, I tliought 
that this was about the best spot wc could fix 
upon. We made an excellent bargain at our 
Iiotel ; ten pounds a week was to cover every 
thing; no extras of any kind after that; so that 
at last I began to see my way before me, and 
perceive some chance of solvinr that curious 
problem that torments alike Chancellors and 
Country Gentlemen — how to meet expenditure 
by income. 

Masters in German, Music, and Mathematics, 
and otlier little odds and ends, took a couple 
of pounds n^are; and I allowed myself ten 
shillings a week for what the Doctor calls "my 
little charitie^" that now resolve themselves 
into threepenny whist, or a game of nine-pins, 
with the Professor of Oriental Languages. 
Even yaw, Tom — " Joe" as you are about the 
budget--— couldn't pick a hole in this ! Not that 
I wont to give myself credit for a measure 
absolutely imperative; for, to say the truth, 
our late performances in Brussels were of the 
very costliest, and even Liege ran away with a 
desl of money. Doctors have about the same 
IdMs respecting your cash account as your con- 
stitution. They never leave either m a state 
of plethora! ^ow, as I was saying, my letter^ 
begun on Wednesday Uat,Vi«A i^ ^<«m ^<^^. 
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and might have concluded with a flattering 
picture of James hard at his studies, and the 
girls not less diliffently occupied with their 
music and embroideij — the two resources by 
which modem ingenmty fancies it keeps female 
minds employed ! As if Double-Bass or Berlin 
wool were msinfecting liquors! I could also 
have added that Mrs. D. had fallen into that 
peculiar condition which is natural to her 
whenever she finds a place stupid and unex- 
citing, and which she fondly fancies to be a re- 
ligious frame of mind ; in other words, she took 
to reading her breviary, and worrying Betty 
Cobb about her duties ; got up for nve o^cIock 
mass, and insisted upon Friday coming three 
times a week. I could bear all this for quiet- 
ness' sake ; and if fish diet could insure peace, 
I*d be content to live upon isinglass for the rest 
of my days, 

Mrs. D., however, is not a woman to do things 
by halves ; there's no John Russelism about her ; 
and now tJiat she had taken this serious turn, I 
saw clearly enough what was in store for us. I 
hod actually ordered a small silk skull-cap, as a 
protection to my head, not knowing wnen I 
miffht be sent to do duty in a procession, when 
suddenly the wind veered round, and began to 
blow very fresh in exactly the opposite quarter. 
You must know, Tom, that just before we left 
Cologne, we chanced to make acquaintance with 
a certain very fashionable person — a Mrs. Gore 
Hampton, ^e was standing disconsolately to 
be ramed on, in the street, when Lord George 
brought her up-stairs to our rooms, and intro- 
duced her to us. She was, I must say, what is 
popularly called a very splendid woman — tall, 
dark-eyed, and dashing, with a bewitching 
smile, and that kind ot voice that somehow 
makes commonplaces very graceftd. She had, 
too, that wonderful tact — ^wherever it comes 
from I can't guess — to suit us all, without seem- 
ing to take the slightest trouble about the 
matter. 

She talked to Mrs. D. about London fashion- 
able life, just as if they had both been going out 
together for the last three or four seasons ; ay, 
and stranger still, without even once puzzling 
her, or mailing her feel astray in the geography 
of this terra inoogniicL I conclude she was 
equally successful with the girls ; and though 
she scarcely addressed a wora to James, 1 sup- 
pose she must luive made up for it by a loot, 
lor he has never ceased raving of her since. 

I haven't told you how she "landed" me — 
for I'm not above confessing that I was as bad 
as the rest ; but the truth is, Tom, 1 don't really 
know how I was caught. 1 am too old for 
these blandishments; they no more suit me 
now than a tight boot or a runaway hack ; one 

feta too rheumatic and too stiff in tne joints for 
omage after fifty ; and besides that, Uiere's a 
kind of croaking conscience that whispers — 
"Don't be making a fool of yourself Kenny 
James I" And between you and me, Tom, 'tis 
well for ,118 when we're not too deaf to hear it 
Besidto this^ Tom, it is only the fellows that 
never wfre in love when they were young that 
become irretrievably entangled in aner life. If 

iron wani to see a true sexagenarian victim, 
ook out fWr some hang-dog^ £>wnoa8t, mopish 
creature, oX some suspeotful, wary, craity, red- 
haired rascaL that thought every woman had 

i • 



a trap laid for him. These are your hopeless 
cases — ^these are the men that always oie in 
some mysterious manner, and leave wills behind 
them to be litigated for half a century. 

The Kenn}' Dodds of this world come into 
another catc^or}'. Thev knew that love and 
the measles are mildest in young constitutions^ 
and so they began early. Maybe it was in a 
firm reliance on this that I felt so easy about 
the widow — ^if widow she be — for, to tell the 
truth, I don't yet know if Mr. Gore Hampton 
be to the fore, or only has left her a memory of 
his virtues. 

I leave you to guess what impression she 
made upon me ; for the more I go on trying to 
explain and refine upon it, the less intelligiblo 
do I become. One tiling, however, I must say 
— ^these charming women arc the ruin of Irish- 
men! Our own fair creatures, with a ^eat 
share of good looks, and far more than ordinary 
agreeabifi^, are not so dangerous as the En- 
gUsh, and for this reason : in their demands for 
admiration they are too general ; they — so to 
say — fire at the whole covey ; now your En- 
glishwoman marks her bird, and never goeit 
home till she bags it ! 

We were to have left Cologne that morning 
for Bonn, but so agreeably did the time pass, 
that we didn't start till evening, and even then 
it was quite tearing ourselves away; for the 
delightful widow — ^for widow I must call her 
till she shows cause to the contrary — ^hourly 
gained on us. 

She was obliged to wait there for some law- 
yers or men of business that were to follow her 
with papers to sign ; and although Lord (rcorge 
did his oest to persuade her that she might as 
well come on with us — ^that Bonn was only 
fifteen miles further — she was firm, and said 
that ** Old Mr. Fordyce was a great prig, and 
when she had once named Cologne for their 
meeting, she would have traveled from Naples 
rather than break the appointment" I own to 
yon, there was a tenacity and determination is 
all that which pleased me. Maybe, the gpreat 
charm of it was, that it was very unlike what 
rd have done myself! 

The whole way to Bonn we talked of no- 
thing but her, the discussion being all the more 
unconstrained that Lord George had staid be> 
hind, and was only to come up the next mom* 
ing. We were agreed upon a number of points : 
her beauty, her elegance, the ^race and loscina- 
tion of her manner, and her high breeding ; but 
we took different views as to her condition- 
Mrs. D. and the girls thinking that she was 
married, James and 1 standing out for widow- 
hood. Lord George joined us the next day ; 
and although he could have resolved our doubts 
at once, Mary Anne stopped all inquiry, by as- 
suring us that nothing was so hopelessly vul- 
S or as to display any ignorance about the fam- 
y or connections of people of rank. *' If she 
be in the Peerage, we ought to know her, and 
aU about her. She is, of course, some Augusta 
Louisa, b. 18 and dash; m. to the Honorable 
Leopold Conway Gore Hampton, third son, and 
so on." In a word, Tom, we had the whole 
family tree before us, firom its old gnarled root 
to its last bud, and ours the shame if we were 
ignorant of its botanical properties! 

A few quiet humdrum days of Bonn exist- 
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enee had almost obliteraUd our memory of the 
eharming widow; and we ware begmning to 
" train otf " our attachmenU to fashionable life, 
when, in all the splashing and whiiMsracking 
of foreign postine, np dashes the dark green 
britschka to our Hotel one fine evening; and 
before we oould well recognize the carriage, 
the fair owner herself was makinff the tour of 
the Dodd fsmily, embracing and hand-shaking, 
as age and sex oictatedl 

I wish any physiologist would explain why 
the Enfflish, that are so proverbial for a cold 
and chuling demeanor at home, grow at once 
so cordial when they come abroM. Whether 
it be the fear of the damp, or the swell mob, 
I can't ten, but every b<My in England goes 
about with his hands in his pockets, and only 
nods to a friend when he meets him; where- 
as, here, you start with a ^rin at fifty yards 
off, then off goes your hat with a flourish, that, 
if you have any tact, what with shaking your 
head, and looking overcome with delist, oc- 
eopies you till you come up with him, when 
your jg;reeting grows more enthusiastic — ^lucky 
if it &eB not finish with a kiss on both cheeks. 

I suppose it was the influence of habit be- 
trayed me, for, in a fit of abutraction, I took 
the charming widow into my arms, and saluted 
her as if she were Mrs. Dodd. If this was in 
London, Tom, or even in I>ublin, there's no 
saying what mischief might not have grown 
out of it I might have been fighting duels 
erery day for the last week, not to mention 
still more formidable encounters of a domestic 
nature ; but, Just to show you what the Con- 
tinent does for us — ^how instinctively, as it 
were, we rise above the little narrow preju- 
dices of our insular situation — she threw her- 
sdf into a chair and laushed immoderately. 
Ay, and droller again, so £d Mrs. D. ! To tell 
you the truth, Tom, I couldn't well believe my 
senses when I saw it It would seem to be the 
same in morals as in murder — ^you can dignify 
the offense by the rank of your victim ; for if 
it had been one of the maios at home, Mrs. D. 
would have left my face like a piece of music 
paper I 

There's a great deal in how you open an ac- 
quaintance! You may be card-leaving, and 
bowing, and how-d'ye-doing for years, and 
never get further; or, on the other hand, by 
some lucky accident, you come plump down 
into the rieht j^ace, just as a chance shell will 
now and then drop into a magazine, and finish 
an engagement at once ! 

In less than an hour after her arrival, Mrs. 
Qore Hampton was one of ourselves. It was 
not that she was calling the girls dearest Oar}', 
and darling Mary Anne, but she had got a re- 
gular sisterly tone with Mrs. D. and myself— 
treating James all the while as if he was about 
twelve years old, and at home for the holidays 
She had not only done all this, but before lunch- 
eon was on the table we had ratified a solenm 
leaeue and covenant Uiat she was to travel 
witii us, and be one of us, going wherever we 
went^ and Urinff aa we did. How tiie treaty 
was ever mooted, who proposed, and who sin- 
ad it, 1 know no more than the Man in Uie 
Moon. It waa dona in a kind of rattling, ban- 
tering fSMhion ; and when we rose from table 
It waa all settled. Mrs. Gore Hampton was to 



take Cary and Mary Anne with her in the 
britschka ; the " dear Doy"— viz., Jamea— would 
be the "Guard in the rumble." There was a 
place for every body and every thing; and I 
Delieve, if any one had proposed that I should 
ride the leader, it would have been carried 
without opposition. Never was there such una- 
nimity I The whole arrangement was huddled 
up like a road-presentment on a Grand Jury, 
or a Private Bill before the House on a We<i- 
nesday afternoon. As for myself, if I had even 
the will, I could not have summoned the shame- 
Icssness to offer any opposition to the measure. 

" Devilish eood thing for yoti, Dodd I** whis- 
pered Lord George. "Mrs. G. knows every 
body in the world, and doesn't care for money. 
— **0h. Papa! she is deliehtful; there never 
was such a piece of eood fortune as our meet- 
ing with her," cried Mary Anne. And Mrs. 
D. assured me, that for tKo very fint time in 
her life, had the met a person thoroughly com- 
panionable to her in all respects; m met, a 
** kindred soul," though not a '* blood relation." 

Now, Tom, considering that we came abroad 
to enjoy the advantages of high society, fash- 
ionable habits, and refined associations, this 
accident did indeed seem a propitious one; for, 
disguise it how we may, the great world is a 
dangerous ocean to venture upon without a 
pilot Our own little experiences might teach 
that lesson. Wo sailed out in all the confidence 
of a stout crew and a safe vessel, and a pretty 
voyage we made of it I Perhaps we did not 
make more mistakes than our neighbors, but 
assuredly our blunders were neither few nor 
insiniificantl 

Mrs. G., however, would soon rectify all thin. 
*'No more making acquaintance with wrong 
people, K. L," says Mrs. I). ; "no more getting 
mto vulgar intimacies at the Cafe, and cement- 
ing friendships over a game of dominoed. JamcB 
wul know the class of young men that he ou^ht 
to mix with, and the girls will only danco with 
suitable partners." It sounde<i well, Tom ! It 
was a grau4l protective policy, that really se- 
cured the Doad family in the possession of all 
home advantages, and relieved them of all ag- 
gressions ** from the foreigner." 

If we had fallen ou a prize in the Lottery, I 
don't think the joy of our circle could have 
been greater. I am not going to pretend that 
I didn't join in it ! I make no affectation of 
prudent reserve and caution, and Heaven knows 
what other elegant qualities, that, however 
natural to other people, very seldom fall to the 
lot of an Irishman. 1 vow to you, Tom, I went 
off full cry like the rest of the pack. She is a 
fine woman this Mrs. Gore Hampton ; she has 
a low, soft voice, a very bewitohmg smile, and 
a way of looking at you while you are talking 
to her, that somehow half suggests to yourself 
that you must be making love without know- 
ing it Now, don't misunderstand me, Tom, 
and come out with one of your long whistles, 
as much as to say *' Kenny James is as great a 
fool as ever!" No such tningi a suit in Chan- 
cery, the repeal of the Com Lawa. and the Es- 
tates Courts have made me an altered man. 
The very nature of me is changed, and changed 
so much, that many's the time I ask myself 
**Is this Kenny Doadt Where upon earth is 
that light-hearted, Qare\«ia, \iQ^^ xaiijiiivnA^ 
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that always took the sunny road in life, though, 
maybe, it wasn't exactly the way to the place 
he was going!*' Tm another man now; Tm 
wiser, as they call it; and, upon my conscience, 
I'm mighty sorry for itl 

But I hear you say, ** Haven't you lust con- 
fessed that you were, what shall I call it — fas- 
cinated by the widow ?" And if I did, Tom Pur- 
cell, do you mean to tell me that you would 
have ettcapcd her? Not a bit of it The brown 
wig woula have been set a little more forward, 
^o as to bring one of those silky curls over 
your right eye. I think I see you exchanging 
your spectacles for a double eye-glass, and turn- 
ing out your toes so as to display to the best 
advantage that shapely calf in its trim brown 
silk stocking. Ah, Tom ! not even Quarter Ses- 
sions and a Rate in Aid will drive these thoughts 
out of an Irishman's head. 

From the moment that this new alliance 
was signed, we entered upon a new existence. 
Bonn, as I have told you, was a quiet little 
collegiate place, with primitive hahits of no 
very expensive kind. Toe chief pleasures were 
weak wine in a garden, or small whist in a 
summer-house, with now and then an "^Esthetic 
tea," as they phrase it, at the Pro-Rector's; of 
which, of course, I understand nothing, but 
sincerely hop^ ^t the discourse waa oetter 
than the bevera^& It was, I own it, Tom, a 
strange kind of life, that seemed to me always 
like a moral convalescence, when you were 
only strong enough for small virtues. One un- 
doubted advantage it had — it was inexpensive, 
Tom. Wo were hving, with few comforts and 
i>omc privations, I confess, at only one-third 
more than we used to spend at Dodsborough ; 
and, considering that we knew nothing of the 
language, I conclude that we were enjoying 
the Continent as cheaply as was practicable. 

I won't pretend that it suited me. I don't 
want yon to believe that I was taking a scien- 
tific or a studious turn. Still I liked the place 
for one thing, which was this — its ^uiet monot- 
ony, its placid, unvarying simplicity was tell- 
ing upon Mrs. D. and the chilcuren in an aston- 
ismng manner. It was exactly the way that 
the water-cure works its wonders with old 
drunkards; the mountain air, the light diet, 
and the early hours being the best of the rem- 
edy. They were getting into a healthy state 
of mind without ever suspecting it. 

Our Grand Junction, as Gary calls it, finish- 
ed this; from the day Mrs. G. arrived our re- 
forms began. First, we had to change our Hotel, 
and betake ourselves to one on the river side, 
three times as dear, and not one-fourth as good. 
The second story was fine enough for us be- 
fore. Now we have the whole *' premier," tak- 
ing two rooms more than we want, lest any 
body should live on the same floor with us. 
Instead of the table d'hdte, that was cheap and 
cheerful, we were to dine up-stairs — a "par- 
ticular ddnner," as they call what is particularly 
bad, and costly besides. Then we nave had to 
hire two lackeys, one of whom sits in an ante- 
room all day reading the newspaper, and only 
rising to make me a grand bow as I pass; 
which worries me so much that I usually go 
down by the back stairs to escape him. 

We have two job coaches, for we are too many 
for one, and a boat hired by the week, with a 



considerable retinue of mountain ponies and 
donkeys, guides, goats, whey-sellers, and geo- 
logical-specimen folk without end. If Mrs. G. 
was only fashionable, we couldn't be more than 
ruined; but she is learned and literary, and 
given to the ** ologies," Tom, and that's what I 
fear will drive us clean mad. She has an eter- 
nal restlessness in her to be at something ; one 
day, it's the date of a medal ; the next, it is the 
family connections of a " moss," or the chemistry 
of a meteoric stone ; and, shall I own to you, my 
dear friend, that I don't believe she either un- 
derstands or cares one jot about them alL 
There's a big Herbarium bound in green, and a 
grand book of Autographs in blue and gold, on 
the drawing-room taole; there's a bit of 
<' gneiss," a big beetle, and a fossil frog, on the 
chimney-piece ; but my name isn't Kenny Dodd 
if she hasn't more symjpathies with Modem Dan- 
dies than Antediluvian Monsters. That's my 
private opinion ; and, of course, I mention it in 
confidence. You'll say, *' What matter is that 
to you t" and, true enough, it is not, as regards 
her ; but what will become of us if Mrs. D. takes 
a turn for entomology or comparative anatomy, 
and worse, maybe t She's just the kind of wo- 
man to do it. She'd learn the tight-rope if she 
thought it was fashionable; or, as the news- 
papers say, ** patronized by the Aristocracy.** 
Now, Tom, you can fancy the unknown sea 
upon which we have embarked. For, however 
unadapted wo may be to fashionable life, one 
thing IS quite clear-^we never were made for 
the ^)stract sciences ; and it strikes me forcibly, 
that the great lesson of continental life is, that 
every body can do every thing. I am not go- 
ing to say that it is not a pleasant and a very 
flattering theory, but is it quite safe, Torn! 
that's the question. The highest step I ever at- 
tained in Chemistry, was now to concoct a 
tumbler of punch ; and my knowledge of Bot- 
any does not go far beyond distmguishing 
** Greens" from Geraniums; and it's not at my 
time of life that I'm to drive myself crazy witn 
hard names and classifications ; and if I know 
any thing of Mrs. D., her intellectual faculties 
have attained all the vigor that nature meant 
for them many a year ago I 

My own private opinion about these sciences 
is, they're capital things for employing young 
people, and keeping them out of wickean^sT 
The fellows that teach them, too^ are musty, 
snuff-taking, prozy old dogs, with heavy shoes 
and greasy cravats — the very reverse of your 
race of dancing and music masters, who are a 
pestilent crew I So that for a man who has 
daughters abroad my advice is — stick to the 
sciences. Gray sandstone is safer than the 
polka, and there's not as dangerous an experi- 
ment in all chemistry as singing duets with 
some black-bearded blackguara from Naples or 
Palerma Now mind, Tom, this counsel of mine 
applies to the education of the young, for when 
people come to the forties^ you ma^ rely upon 
it, it they set about learning any thing, they'll 
have the devil for a schoolmaster. What does 
all the Geolosy mean f Junketting, Tom — no- 
thing but junketting I Primitive rock is another 
name for a Pic-nie, and what they call Quartz^ 
is a figurative expression for icea champagne ! 
Just reflect for a moment, and see what it comes 
ta Youeanenter a protest against family ex- 
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travagancM when they take the ^linpe of l>alb 
and aoMes bat what are yoa to do *)<ainst 
Botanical excunioiu and Anuqnarian re«(oaivh- 
eef It*8 like writing younen down <ioth at 
once to oppofle these. *' Oh, Papa hates eheni- 
utTv; he aeitpiies natural history** — ^that's the 
cry" at once, and they hold me up to ridicule, 
just in the way the 'rascally Protestant news- 
papers did Dr. Cullen, for saying that he didn't 
oefiere the world was roonJ. If the lil)erty of 
the subject be worth any thing — ^if the riglit fur 
which these same I^rotestants are always prat- 
ing, private judgment, be the great privilege 
they deem it— why shouldn't I)t. Chilien have 
his own opinion aoont the shape of the earth ? 
He can say, **lt suits ine to think that Fm 
walldng erect on a flat surface, and not crnwl 




want any more miracles than we have in the 
Church. He may sav that, and Pd like to 
know what harm does tnat do you or me f Does 
it endanger the Protestant succession or the 
State religion f Not a bit of it, Tom. The real 
fact is simply this: private judgment is a boon 
they mean to keep for themselves, and never 
share with their neighbors I ito far as I have 
seen of life, there^s no such tyrant as your Pro- 
testant, and for this reason : it's bad enough to 
fbree a man to believe something that he d^sn't 
like, but it's ten times worse to make him dia- 
believe wliat he's well satisfied with ; and that's 
exactly what they da Even on the ground of 
common humanity it is indefensible. If my 
private judgment goes in favor of saints' toe- 
naiL4 anil martyr's shin-bones, I have a right to 
my opinion, and you have no right to attack it 
Besides, I won*t be badgered into what may 
suit somel)ody else to think. My opinion is like 
my flannel waistcoat, that I'll take off or put on 
as the weather requires; and I think it very 
cruel if I must wear mine simply because you 
feel cold. 

I cret warm — I almost g^w angry, when I 
think of these things ; and I wonder within my- 
self why none of our people don't expose thciu, 
as they might Not that some are not doing 
the duty well and manfully, Tom. M*Hale is a 
fflorious fellow ; and for buickg^rding a Prime 
Minister, for * real good effective slanging^ it's 
hard to find his eqiuJ. He never embarrasses 
himself with lo^ic--he wastes no time in argu- 
ing, but *' goes m" at once, and plants his blow 
between the eyes! That's what the Englisli 
can't stand. Tiiey want discussion. They are 
always fisliing for evidence for this, and a proof 
of that ; but come down on them with a strong 
torrent of foul abuse, and you sweep them away 
like mud in a mill-race. 

That's where we always beat them in our 
controversial discussions^ Tom ; and we never 
friled so long as we relied on this superiority. 
It was like the bayonet in the hands of our in- 
&ntry ! 

Dn t it strange how I get back to Ireland in 
spite of mef Tm like Siat Mad Ifan in the 
itoty, that can't keep Charles the First out of 
his memorial! And^ siter all, why should It 
Is there any thing more natural tlian to think 
of my country, u I can't manage to live in 
itf And this reminds me to ask you about 



home niattors. MThat was it you wrote at the 
end of your letter about Jones McCarthy} I 
can't iiiako out tho word, whether it u his 
** doath," or his ** debts ;" though, from my ex- 
perience of the family, I sunnise it to l>e the lat- 
ter. If it'rt dea<l he lis I sup|>ose we'll come in 
for that bleitsed legacy that Mrs. I>. has been 
talking aliout every day fur tho laitt twenty -five 
ycnrii, thi> history of which I have heard so 
often, that 1 actually know nothini^ about it, 
except that it was the only bit of property 
poiiseftMMl by my wife's relations they cuuldn't 
make away wttii. It was i>o strictly '*' tied up,** 
as thty call it in law, that nobody could ever 
gt>t the iiM* of it — ])retty much like the silver 
sixpence given to a schoollwy, with the express 
stipulation that he is never to changu it« 

1 am ratlier curious to know what Mrs. D. 
will think of these ** wise provisions" of her an- 
cestons if she succeeds to the lH>quei«t. To tell 
you the plain trutli, Tom, I don't know a greater 
misfortune for a man that has married a wife 
without money, than to discover at the end of 
some fifteen or twenty years tliat somebody has 
left her a few hundred pounds ! It is not only 
that she conceives virions of uulMundcii extrav- 
agance, and raven about all manner of expense, 
but she begins to fancy herself an heiress that 
was thrown uwav, and imagines wonderful des- 
tinies she might liuve arrived aU if slie ha<ln*t 
had the bad luck to meet you. For a real orab- 
ai)ple of discord, I'll back a few hundreds in the 
■rtiree per CenU .wuittt M the fiunily jm that 
ever were invented. 

Save us then from this, if you can, Tom. 
There must surely be twenty ways to avoid the 
legao}' ; and so that Mrs. I), doesn't hear of it, 
I'd rather you'd prove her illegitimate, than 
allow hfr to succeed to tliis bequest I'll not 
enlarge upon all I feel al>out this subject, hop- 
ing that by your skill and address we may never 
hear more alnnit it ; but I tell you frankly, I'd 
face the small-pox with a Htoutcr heart*than 
the news of succeeding to the MH'arthy iuhorit- 
anct*. 

There are many other iiuitt«T!* I intt»nd»"il to 
write about, but 1 bt'Iievc I must keep thoni for 
tile next time : such as the plan for taking away 
the Church prop<'rty, and the Income-lax for 
Ireland; and thatbusincKSof theMadiais, that I 
read of in the papers. ^k> far as I have tkseii, 
Tom, the King of Tuscany — if that be his nanut 
— wart right. There were plenty of books tho 
Madiais might have read without breaking the 
lawH. There are translations of all the rascally 
French novels of the day, from Creorge Sancl 
down to Paul de Kock; and if they want^vl 
mischief mightn't these have satisfied them I 
But the truth is, l^rotestants are never ca'<y 
without they are attacking the true Church, 
and if there were more of them sent to the gal- 
leys, the world would be all the quieter. 

You amaze me about the Great Exhibition for 
this year in Dublin. Faitlil I rememlwr when 
I useti to think that the less we exhibited our- 
selves the better I I suppose times are changed. 
I think, if I could send Mrs. D. over as a speci- 
men of Continental plating on Irish manufacture, 
slie'd deserve a place, and maybe a i>rize. 

Well, well! it's a queer world we live in. 
They've just come to tell me that the man of 
the Post-office has shut up an hour earlier^ as 
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thftt old fo<^ of ft Courier to pat a hundred 
pounda in hiB bog; and he pays swaj tiUif ■ all 
gone, or till he tays it's gMie; ana then ihe 
giTeB him another ebeek for the same amount 
So that flhe's not bored with aoeounta^ nor erer 
hears of them, she never earee." 

*' Of course, then,** said I, " her expenses are 
¥ery great!" 

**I should say enormous," replied he; "for 
though perM>naily the simplert creature on 
earth, she never objects to the coet of any thing/* 

I hinted, that» inth our moderate fortune, ire 
should neyer be able to maintaiti a style of 
living equal to hers, but he stopped me short; 
sayini^*' Don't let that distren you — besides, 
ahue has taken sneh a flmcy for you and Miss 
Dodd that it would be a downright cruelty to 
deny her your companionship; and at this mo- 
ment, too^ when reuly she requires sympathy." 
I was dying to ask on what aoeount» MoUy— 
it tnat ■" " 



she isa widow; or is she separated, 
and what! but I hadn't the courage— nor, in- 
deed, did he give me time^ for he went on so 
iuL "Let iMr pay half the en>ense, it's only 
fur; she has plenty of tin, and nothing to do 
with it Bren then she will be a gainer, for 
old QrMKnre poekets as much aa he pays away." 

You'd suppose^ MoUt, that an arrangement 
ooUberal as tius might nave satisfied K.L Not 
a bit of it His onfyranaikwafr—'< What's to 
be the amount of Um other iuM" ^ 

"Do you expect to traT^ about the Con- 
tinent fo nothmg; K. L," said I; "does your 
eBMrience say that it costs so little t" 

•'No, faith!" lepUed he, with that sardonic 
grin that almost kills me; " I can't say that" 

"Well, then," said I, «is it better for us to 
go about the world unnoticed and unknown, 
or to be Tisited and received, and made much 
of every where? The name of Dodd," said I, 
** isn't a great recommendation; and there's 
some of us, at least that haTcn't the exterior 
of the first fashion." I wish you saw how he 
fidgeted when I said this. "And aa the great 
question is. What did we come abroad for — f" 

<*Ay, that's exactly it," cried he, thumping 
his clen<^ed fist on the table with a smash that 
made me scream out "What did we come 
abroad fort" 

"There's no need to drive all the blood to 
my head, Mr. Dodd," said I, "to a$k that 
Though I am accustomed to jour violence, my 
oonstittttion may sink under it at last; but if 
you wish to know seriously and calmly why we 
came abroad. Til tdl you." 

" Do, then," said he, folding his arms in front 
of him, "and Fll be mighty thaidcful for the 
infonnation." 

"We came abroad," said I, "first of all, 
for-" 

" It wasn't economy I" says he, with a grin. 

"No> not exactly." 

" Fm glad of that;" cried he. "Tmgladthat 
we've got rid of one delusion, at lesst Now, 
then, go on," 

"Maybe you'll call refinement a delusion, 
Mr. Dodd," said L "Mavbe poUteness and 
good-breedinff; the French language and music, 
are delusions T Is hi^h sociel^ a delusion t Is 
the sphere we move m a delusion t" 

"lam disposed to think it is, Mrs. D.," said 
he, " and a very great delusion, toa Us like 



nothin|^ we were ever used to. It is not aoeial, 
and it is not fHendlj. It has nothing to say, 
nor any concern with a single topic, or any 
one theme that we can care lor. Do you know 
one, or can you even remember the namea of 
any of the Princes and Princesses you are al- 
ways discussing? Do you really care whether 
Mademoiselle &phyrim's piroaette was steadier 
than Miss Anyilinas? Does it concern yon that 
somebody, with a hard name, has giren the first 
class order of the Pig and Whistle to aomebody 
else; with a harder? Is it the meat stewed to 
ra||^ you like, or the reputations with morality 
boiled out of them? is it pleasant to think 
that, wherever yon go, you meet nothing whole- 
some for mind or for body? 

" I can stand scandal and wickedness as well 
as my neighbors, but I can't spend my life upon 
them, nor can I give up the whole day to dom> 
inoesL You ask me what are delusions; and I 
tell you now some things that are not" 

But I wouldn't listMi to more, Molly. I 
stopped him short by saying, "You, at least 
Mr. D., have little reason for yonr r^^rets, for 
really in all that regards your manner, lan- 
guage; dress, and demeanor, no one would 
ever suspect you had been a day out of Dods- 
borough/* 

" I wish to my heart my bank aoconnt eould 
tell the same story," sajrs ne; and with that he 
takes down a file of bills, and beoins to read 
out some of what he calls his antt^^duaions. 

"Do you know, Mrs. D.," says he, "that your 
milliner has got more money in the last four 
months than I've spent on my estate for the 
last eif^t yean? That Qemoa velvet and Mech- 
lin lace have run away with what would have 
drained the Low meaoows? At, the price of 
that red turban, that made you look like Blue- 
beard, would have put a roof on die school- 
house. The Priest of our psrish at home didn't 
get as much for his dues as you gave for a seat 
to look at a procession in honor of Saint — 
Saint—" 

"If you're going to blaspheme, Mr. D.," said 
I, "111 leave you;" and so I did, Molly, bang- 
ing the door after me in a way that I know 
well his ^uty ankle is not the better for. 

I mention these particulars to show you the 
difficulties I have to contend against and the 
struggles it costs me to give my children the 
iMoients of the Continent I intended to tell 
you something about this place where we are 
stopping too ; but my head is rambling now on 
other matten; so that mnybe, Til not be able 
to say much. 

It's a University, just like Trinity College in 
Dublin, onl^ they don't wear gowns, nor Keep 
within certain buildings, but scatter about over 
the whole town. We now sereral of the young 
men who are Princes^ and more or less related 
to crowned heads; but for all that very sim- 
ple, quiet inoffensiye creatures as ever you 
met Billy Davis, after he was articled to ^at 
attorney in Abbey-street had more impudence 
in him than them all put together. 

The place itself is pretty, but I think it doesn't 
suit my constitution. Maybe it^s the running 
water, for there's a big river under the window^ 
but I am never firee from cold in niy head, and 
weak eyes. To be sure, we are anrays doing 
imprudent things, such as sitting out till after 
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midnight in a summer-kouM, wlioro the youn^ 
Gernuuu come to sing for ut — for niiginff and 
smokinf, Molly, is their tiro passions. It's u 
melancholy kind of music they hav(>, that hns 
no tone wiiatever, nor any thing liki; a tuno in 
it; but as Mrs. Cr. and my daughtcn agivc tbiit 
it's beautiful, why, of course, 1 give in, and say 
the same. But, in confidence to you, Molly, I 
own that it puts me to sleep at once ; and,* in- 
deed, most of our otlicr amusements hcnr art* 
of the same kind. We are either Botanizing, 
or looking for stones and shells, to tell us thu 
age of the world. Faith I you may well stare, 
Molly, but it's the truth Fm <>Aying, that is what 
the}' nretend to tind ouL Tli<ty got an Ele- 
phant sjaw-boue the other day, tiiat gave them 
great delight^ and K. 1. said, " 1 could tell a 
horse's age by his teeth, but for guesf<in(; how 
old the eartli is by an (Repliant's grinders, is 
clear beyond me." 

When it rains and we can't go out, we have 
Chemistry at home; but I'm always in n fright 
about tlie combustibles, and rursure one of 
these da^'s we'll pay for our (wriosity. Tliat 
man that comes to U'Oture hasn't a lut of eyo- 
brows, and only two fingers on one hand, ami 
lialf a thumb oii tlic other ; not to say that he 
sat down one ilay on a ]K>eket-full of crackers, 
and blew himself up in a dreadful manner. 

If the weather )»e fine — and 1 was near say- 
ing, (rod grant it mayn't I — we are to have a 
course of Astronomy ever}' night next week. 
I can stand every tning, however, better than 
"Moral i'hilosopny and Economics." As to the 
first of the two, it's not even common sense 
It was only two evenings ago they laughed at 
mo for twenty minutes about a remark that's 
as true as the Bible. 

*' What relations does I^tcke say are least re- 
garded ?" says the I'rofessor to me. 

"Faith! 1 know nothing about I»cko,*' says 
I; "but I know well that the relations lea.Ht 
regarded are j)oor relations." 

As to the Economics, if they could enliven it 
a bit by experiments, as they «lo the Cheniintrj-, 
I could bear it well enough ; but it's awfully 
dry to bo always listening to what you can^t 
understand. 

This is the way we live at Bonn ; and thougli 
it's verj' elevating, I find it's very deprt-sriing 
to the spirits. But I don't tliink we'll nTiinin 
much longer here, for K. I. is beginning t(» timl 
out that Uic IScieuces are just as dear as silks 
and satins; and^ashe remarked the other day, 
" It would be cheaper to luive a dish of asjmra- 
gus on Uie table tiuin them dirty weeds, that 
they are gathering only for the sake of their 
hard namesi" 

Of course, when all is settled about the 
legacy, I'll .not be obliged to submit to his 
humors, as I have been up to this. I'll have a 
voice, Molly, and FU take care that it is heard, 
too. I sapposc it will come to a separation yet 
between us. I own to you, Molly, the ** im- 
poflsibility" of our tempers will do it at last 
well, when the time comes, FU be, as Mrs. 0. 
says— equal to tlie occasion. I can say, " I 
brouffht Toa rank, name, and fortune, ll^onny 
Bodd; *n.a I leave you with my character un- 
Tarniihed ; and maybe both is more than you 
^deMrradr 
When I tliiiik of where and what I might be, 



Molly, and see what I arn, I fret for a whole 
livelong day. And now, a word al>nnt home, 
before I conclude. Don't m<Mition a syllablo 
about the legacy to Mat, or he'll ho exjVecting 
a i)rcsent at CandK'inas. and 1 rmlly can spare 
nothini:. You can sny to Fnth«T*Jo)in. that 
.lonr-* M'Curthy is dead" but that nolnxly knowa 
how the t'!«tatc will px He'll maylie siiy somo 
nmHf^>H for him, in the hoiK? of being paid liere- 
uflcr by the heir. I'd atlvise you to kcrp the 
wool Imck, for they say pri<'<'S*will rise in Ire- 
land, by reason oY all i\w pi-oplo l<*aving it, 
just as it's descriTitHl in tlu* Bo«>k of (reneeia, 
Slolly, only that Ireland is not Paradise — that's 
the difference. 

Mary Anne unites in her affectionate lore to 
you, and I um your attached 

Jesiixa l>ODb. 
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Grand Ilotol dn Rhin, Bonn. 
I)E.\Rf>T CATnEKiN*: — Forgivo me if I subeti- 
tute for the loved ai>pellation of infancy the 
more softly soundini; epithet which is conae- 
enited to verse in evt-ry language in Europe. 
Ye.-*, thou rnny.st be Kate of all Kate:« to the 
rest of Christendom. I tut to me thou art Cath- 
erine. ** Catrinella Mia^ as thou wiltst 

Here, dearest, us I sit en))>owered beside the 
wide and winding Rhine, the day-dream of my 
ehildhooil is at lenirtli realized 1 live, i breathe 
in the land glorified by genius. Reflected in 
that stream is the efuth-d crag of Praclienfel*— 
mirroreil, ns in my heart, the image of my 
dearest ('atherine. * Ib*w shall I tell you of onr 
exi-itence here, fasi'inated by the charms of song 
and scenery — elevated by the strains of im- 
mortal versed Wo are living at tlie Grand 
Hotel du Rhin, my swi><'t child ; anil, having 
taken th»! entire tirnt floor, iir*' regarded as 
sonii'thing like un iiinx-rial family traveling 
under the name of Dodil. 

I toltl you in my last of our acquaintance 
with Mrs. (iore IIaini>ton. It has, since then, 
ripened into friend?«hij». It is now love. I feel 
the dangenms captivation of speaking of her. 
even passingly. Her name suggests all that 
can fascinate t\u' heart imd inthrall the imagin- 
ation. She is perftHrtly beautiful, and not lem 
gifted than she is lovely. Perhaps I can not 
convey to my dearest Catherine a more aecu- 
mt(^ conception of this charming bein^ than 
])}' mentioning some — a few of the changes 
wrought by lier intlueneo in the habits of our 
daily life. 

Our mornings arc scientific— entirely given 
up to Botany, Chemistry, Natural History, and 
Geology, with occasional readings in Political 
Eeononiy and Statistics. We all attend these 
except Papa. Even James has become a most 
attentive student, and never takes his eyes off 
Mrs. G. during the lecture. At three we lunch, 
and then mount our horses for a ride; since, 
thanks to Lonl George's attentive politeness, 
seven saddle horace have been sent down from 
Brussels for our use. Once mounted, we are 
like a aohool released from fitad^^ «^ IviAL ^ 
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gayety, so OT^rflowing with spiriU and anima- 
tioD. 

Where shall we go f is then the question. 
Some are for Godesberg; where we dismount to 
eat ice and stroll through the gardens ; oUicrs, 
of whom your Mary Anne is ever one, vote for 
Aolandseck, that being the very spot whence 
Koland the Brave — the brave Koland — tiat to 
gaze upon thoso convent walls that inclosed all 
that he adored on earth. 

And oh I Catherine, dearest, is tliere among 
the very highest of those attributes which 
deify human nature, any one that can compare 
inth Fidelity f Does it not comprise nearly all 
the virtues, neroic as well as humble ? For my 
^art^ I think it should be the great theme of 
Poets ; blending, as it does, some of the ten- 
derest with some of the grandest traiU of the 
heart From Petrarch to Paul — I mean Vir- 
ginia's Paul — there is a fascination in these 
examples that no other quality ever evokes. 
Ky dearest Emily — I call Mrs. G. H. by her 
Christian name always — joined me the other 
evening in a discussion on this subject against 
Lord George, James, and several others, our 
only cavaher being the Kitter von Wolfcn- 
•ehifer, a young German noble, who is study- 
ing here, and a remarkable specimen of his 
elMs. He is tall, and what at first seems 
lieavy-browed, but, on nearer acquaintance, 
displays one of those grand heads which arc 
rarely met with, save on the canvas of Titian ; 
he wears a Ions beard and mustache of a red- 
dish brown, which, accompanied by a certain 
eolenmity of manner and a deep-toned voice, 
impress vou with a kind of awe at first His 
fiunily IB, I believe, the oldest in Germany, 
having been Barons of the Black Forest in 
some very early century. "The first Haps- 
barg,** he says, was a "knecht," or vassal, of 
one of his ancestors. His pride is, therefore, 
something indescribable. 

Lord George met him, I fancy, first at some 
Boyal table, and they renewed their acquaint- 
ance here, shyly in the beginning, bat after a 
while with more cordiality; and now he is 
here every day singing, sketching, reciting 
Schiller and Goethe, talking the most delight- 
ful rhapsodies, and raving about moonlights on 
the Brocken, and mysticism in tlie Hartzwald, 
till my very brain turns with distraction. 

Don*t you detest the " positif " — ^the dreary, 
tiresome, tame, sad-colored robe of reality? 
and do you not adore the prismatic tinted 
drapery that envelopes the dream creatures of 
imagination f I know, dearest Catherine, that 

Sou do. I feel by myself how you shrink from 
^e stem aspect of reality and love to shroud 
Yourself in the graceful tissues of fancy ! How, 
ien, would you long [to be here — to discuss 
with us themes that have no possible relation 
to any thing actually existing — ^to talk of those 
visionary essences which form the creatures of 
the unreal world! The "Rittcr" is perfectly 
charming on these subjects ; there is a vein of 
love through his metaphysics, and of meta- 
physics through his love, that elevates while it 
subdues. You will say it is a strange transition 
that makes me flit from these things to thoughts 
of home and Ireland ; but in the willful wan- 
dering of my fJEtncy a vision of the past rises 
before me, and I must seize it ere it aepart I 



wish, in fact, to speak to you about a passage 
i/i your last letter, which has given me equal 
astonishment and sufTerine. What, dearest 
Kitty, do you mean by Uuking of a certain 
person's " long-tried and devoted affection " — 
*'his hopes, and his steadfast reliance on my 
truthfulness f " Have I ever given any one the 
right to make such an appeal to met I do 
really believe that no one is less exposed to 
such a reproach than I am I I have tne right,, 
if I please, to misconstrue your meaning, and 
assume a total ignorance as to whom you are 
referring. But I will not avail myself of the 
privilege, Kitty — I will accept your allusion. 
You mean Doctor Belton. >iow, I own that I 
write this name with considerable reluctance 
and regret His many valuable qualities, and 
the natural goodness of his disposition, have 
endeared him to all of that humble circle in 
which his lot is cast, and it would grieve me 
were I to write one single word which should 
pain him to hear. But I ask you, Kitty, what 
IS there in our relative stations in society which 
should embolden him to offer me attentions? 
Do we move in the same sphere? — have we 
either thoughts, ideas, or amDitions — have we 
even acauamtances in common ? I do not want 
to magnify the position I hold. Heaven knows 
that the neat world is not a sea devoid of rocks 
and quii^Lsands. No one feels its perils more 
acutely than myselt But I repeat it : Is there 
not a wide gulf between us ? Could he live, 
and move, think, act, or plan, in the circle that 
I associate with? Could / exist, even for a 
day, in Ju8 i No, dearest, impossible — utterly 
impossible. The great world has its require- 
ments—exactions, if you will ; they are im- 
perative, often tyrannical ; but their sweet 
recompense comes back in that delicious tran- 
quillity of soul — that bland imperturbability 
tnat springs from good breeding; the calm 
equanimity that no accident can sliake — from 
which no sudden shock can elicit a vibration. 
I do not pretend, dearest friend, that I have 
yet attained to this. I know well that I am 
still far distant from that great goal ; but I am 
on the road, Kitty — ^my progress has com- 
menced, and not for tne wealth of worlds 
would I tura back from it 

With thoughts like these in my heart — in- 
stincts I should perhaps call them — ^liow un- 
suited should I be to tne humble monotony of 
a provincial existence. Were I even to sacrifice 
my own happiness should I secure his? My 
heart respond No, certainly not 

As to what you remark or the past, I feel it 
is easily replied to. The little chapel at Bruff 
once struck me as a miracle of architectural 
beauty. I really fancied that the doorway was 
in the highest taste of florid Gothic, and that 
the east window was positively gorgeous in 
tracery. As to the Altar, I can only say that 
it appeared a tnass of gold, silver, ana embroid- 
ery, such as we read of in the " Arabian Nights." 
Am I to blame, Katty, that, after havingseen 
the real splendors of St Gudule, and the l>ome 
of Coloene^ I can recant my former belief and 
acknowledge that the little edifice at Bruff is 
poor, mean, and insignificant ; its architecture 
a sham, and its splendor all tinsel ? and yet it 
is precisely what I left it 

You will then retort, that it is /am changed I 
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I own itf Kitty. I im »a But can joii moke 
this a mfltter of reproMh f If so, is not eTery 
step in intdlectiuu progr o M every stage of 
development a stigma f Your theory, if carried 
out, would Boar beyond the limits of tnis life, and 
dare to assail the angelic existences of the nextl 

But you could not intend this; no, Kitty, I 
acquit you at once of such a notion ; even Uic 
deranse of your friend could not make you so 
unjust. Doctor Belton must, surely, be in error 
as to any supposed pledges or promises on my 
part 1 have taxed my memory to the ut- 
most, and can not recall any sucn. If, in the 
volatile gayety of a childish heart^-remciiiber, 
sweetest, I was only eighteen when I left home 
— ^I may have said come silly n)eech, surely it 
is not worth remembering, still less recording, 
to make me bluah for it Lastly, Kitty, I have 
learned to know that all real happincM is based 
upon filial obedience ; and whatever sentiments 
it would be possible for me to entertain for Dr. 
B, would be diametrically opposed to the wishes 
of my Papa and Mamma. 

I nave now sone over this question in every 
direction I coiud think of, because I hope that 
it may never more recur between ua It is a 
theme which 1 advert to with sorrow, for really 
I am unable to acquit of presumption one whose 
general character is conspicuous for a modvst 
and retiring humility. Yovl will acquaint him 
with as mwih of the sentiments I here express 
as you deem fitting. I leave every thing to 
your excellent delicacy and discretion. I only 
beg that I may not be again asked for explana- 
tions on a matter so excessively disagreeaole to 
discuss^ and that I may be spared alluding to 
those peculiar circumstances which separate us 
forever. If the time should come when he will 
take a more reasonable and just view of our 
respective conditions, nothing will be more 
agreeable to me than to renew those relations 
of friendship which we so long cultivated as 
neighbors; and if, in any future Btat<) I may 
occupy, I can be of the least service to him, I 
beg you to believe that it will be both a pride 
and a pleasure to me to know it 

It is needless, after this, to answer the ques- 
tion of your postcript Of course he must not 
write to me. Nothme could induce me to read 
his letter. Ihat he should ever have thought 
of such a thing is a proof — and no slight one 
—of his utter ignorance of all the conventional 
rules which regulate social intercourse. But 
a truce to a theme so painfuL 

I answer your brief question of the turn-down 
of your letter as curtly as it is put No ; I am 
not in love with Lord George, nor is ho with 
me. We regard eaeh other as brother and sis- 
ter; we talk in the most unreserved confidence; 
we My things whieh, in the narrower pnju- 
dices of England, would be infallibly condem- 
ned. In fiwt^ Kit^y, the sway of a conscientious 
sense of rights the inward feeling of purity, ad- 
mit of many Ubertiea here which are demed to 
us at home. Here, I tell you in one word, what 
it is that eonstitates the superiority in tone of 
the Continent over our own country — I should 
say it was thia Teiy same freedom of thought 
and action. 

' The langoage la ftdl of a thousand sraceftil 
conrteoaa that mean m> much or so little. The 
literature abounding in analysis <^ emotions— 



that secret anatomy of the heart, so fascinating 
and so instructive ; the habits of society so easy, 
and so natural ; and then that chivalrous hom- 
u^o paid to the sex, all contribute to extend 
the reiJms of convemational topics, and at the 
same time to a<lmit of various ways of treating 
them, sudi as may suit the tem()er, the talenC 
or the caprice of each. How often docs it hap- 
pen from thid that one hear* tlic grnveKt themes 
of religion and ]>o1itics debated in a spirit of the 
most sparkling wit and levity, white subjects 
of the moi^t triWal kind arc diAcuMcd with a de- 
gree of seriousness and a display of learning 
actually astounding! This wonderful vcrssr 
tility IS very remarkable in another refpect; 
for, stranec enough, it is the young people 
abroad wno are the gravest in luanniT — ^the 
most reserved an<l most sutuminc. TIic high- 
spirited — the buoyant — the most dariuti? talkers 
arc the elderly. In a word, Kitty, every thing 
here is the reverse of that ut home ; ami, I am 
forced to confesd, poMc^ses a great superiority 
over our own notionti. 

I am dying to tell you more of tho Hitter, 
which, I must explain t«» you, is* the Gennan 
for *• Chevalier." If you want a eonf<*.'*«on, too, 
I will make one, anu that i-*, that he is despe- 
rately in love with a jHKir friend of yours, wno 
feels herself qiiitc unworthy of the devotion of 
thin scion <»f thirty-two quartcringn. 

In a worldly jKnnt of view, Kitty, the possi- 
bility of such an event would be brilliant be- 
yona conception. Ills estates are a principality, 
and his Schloss von Wolfenberg one of the 
wonders of the Black Forest Does not your 
heart swell and bound, dearest, at the thought of 
a real castle, in a real forctjt, with a real liaron, 
Kitty? one of thtuw cruel creatures, ]K;rIiai)«, 
who lived in feudal timcK, and always killed a 
child, to wanii their feet in his heart's blood. 
Not that our Rittcr looks this. On the con- 
trary, ho is gentle, low voiced, and dreamy — a 
little too dreamy — if I must suy it, und not 
sufficiently olive to the mttling drolleries of 
Lord George and James, who torment him un- 
ceasingly. 

Mamma likes him immensely, though their 
intercourse is limited to mere Cows and greet- 
ings; and even Papa, whose prejudice against 
foreigners increases with every day, ackuowl* 
edges that he is very amiable and good-temper- 
ed. Cary appears to mo to he greatly tsJcen 
with him, but he never notices her, nor pays 
her the slightest attention. Fm sure I wisn no 
would, and I should be delighted to contribute 
toward such a conjuncture. Who knows what 
may happen later, for he has invited us all to 
the Schloss for the shooting season — some time 
I believe in autumn — and rapa has said " Yea** 

I now come to another secret, dearest Kitty, 
depending on all your discretion not to divulge 
it^ at least for the present Mamma has received 
a confidential note from Waters, the attorn^, 
informing her that she is to succeed to tho 
McCarthy estates and property of the late Jones 
M'Carthy, of MUarth/s Folly. The amount is 
not yet known to us, and we are surrounded by 
such difficulties, from our desire to keep the 
nuttter secret, that we can not expect to know 
the particulars for some time. The estates 
were considerable; but, like those of all the 
Irish aristocracy, ^gc«a\\^ «^^\xii^\«\. *^!^^^ 
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personal property, Mamma thinlu, could not 
nave been burdened, so that this alone may 
turn out handsomely. 

By some deed of settlement^ or something of 
the kind, executed at Papa's marriaffo yith 
Mamma, he voluntarily abandoned all right 
over any property that should descend to her, 
so that slie will ix>sses8 the unlimited control 
over this bequest Mr. Waters mentions that 
the teBtator desired — I am not certain that he 
did not require as a condition — that wo should 
take tlie name of McCarthy. 1 hope so with all 
my heart I do not believe that any thinjg; 
could offer such obstacles to us abroad as this 
terrible and emphatic monosyllable ; now, Dodd 
McCarthy has a rhythm in it and a resonance 
also. 

It sounds territorially, too; like the de of 
French nobility. Wo should fiffuro in fashion- 
aUe ** Arrivals and Departures with a certain 
air of distinction, tliat is denied to us at present ; 
and I really do not see why we shoula not be 
—"The M'Carthy." You know, dearest, that 
the Herald's office never interferes about Celtic 
nobility, inasmuch as its origin utterly defies 
investigation ; and there are, consequently, no 
pains nor penalties attached to the assumption 
of a native title. How I should be delighted to 
hear us announced as ''The McCarthy, funily 
and suite,** with an explanatory paragrapn 
about Papa being the Blue or the Black Knight 
The English are always impressed with these 
things, and Foreigners regard them with im- 
mense devotion. Tliero is another incalculable 
advantage, Kitty, not to be overlooked. All 
little eccentricities of manner, little peculiari- 
ties of accent, voice, and intonation, of which 
neither Pa nor Ma are totally exempt, instead 
of being criticised, as some short-sighted folk 
might criticise them, as vulgar, low, and com- 
monplace, they rise at once to tlie dignity of a 
national trait 

They are like Breton Frencli, or certain Pro- 
vencal expressions in use among the ancient 
** Seigneurio" of tlie land. They actually dignify 
station, instead of disgracing it, so that a 
" Brogue*' seems to seal the very patent of your 
nobility, and the mutilations of your parts of 
speech stand for quarterings on your escutcheon. 

It might seem invidious were I to quote the 
instances which support my theor}'; but I 
assure you, seriously, that social success, to be 
rapid, requires aids like these. There was a 
time when being a YilUers, a Stanley, or a 
Seymour, gave you a kind of illusoiy nobility. 
You were a species of human shot-eilk, that 
turned blue in one lights and brown in another ; 
but now tiiat Burke is read in the Kational 
Schools, and the " Almanach de Gotha'* in the 
Godless College^ deception on this head is im- 
possible. They take you ''to book" at once. 
You can't be one of the Howards of Ettinham, 
for Lady Mary died childless — ^nor one of the 
Worseley branch, for the present Marquis, who 
married Lady Alice de Courtenaye, had only 
two children, one, British Envoy at the Court 
of Prince of Salms und Schweinigen, the other, 
dro. In fact, Kitty, you are voted nobody. 
Hiey will not allow you &ther nor mother, 
imcle nor aunt^ nor even any good friends. 
Better be Popkins, or Perkins, Snooks, or even 
Smith, than this I The Celtic ** nobloBMb'* how- 



ever, is a safe r^uge i^ainst all impertinent 
curiosity. Tracing the Dodd M'Carthy to Iiis 
parent stem would be like keeping count of the 
slieep in Sancho's stor}\ Besides, matters of 
succession are made matters of faith in the 
Church, and why shouldn't they l>o in the 
M'Carthy family f I don't suppose we want to 
be more infallible than the Pope \ 

I have not forgotten what you mentioned 
about your brother Robert ; nor was it at all 
necessary, my dear Kitty, for 3*ou to speak of 
his talents and acquirements, which I well 
know are first-rate. I took an opportunity the 
other day of alludinff to the matter to Lord 
George, who has influence in every quarter. 
I told him pretty much in the words of your 
letier, that he was equally distinguished in 
science as in classics, had tasen honors in both, 
and was in all other respects fully qualified to 
be a Tutor. That being a gentleman by birth, 
though of small fortune,lus desire was to obtain 
the advantages of foreign travel, and the oppor- 
tunity of acquiring modem languages, for whidi 
he was quite willing to assume all the labor and 
fatigue of a teacher. He stopped me short here 
by saying, " I'm afraid it's no go. They' ve made 
a farce, and a devilish good one, too, of the * Irish 
Tutor ;' and I half suspect that Dr. CToole, u 
he is called, has spoiled the trade.'* 

I tried to intercept a word about Robert's 
attainments, but he oroke in with, "That's all 
veiy well; I'm quite sure of every thing you 
say. But who takes a ' Coach Y "— ThaU the 
slang for a Tutor, Kitty I — "No one takes a 
'Coach' for his learning, nowadays. What's 
wanted — ^particularly when traveling — is a 
sharp, wide awake fellow, that knows all the 
dodges of the Continent — as well as a Courier 
— can bully the Police, quiz the Custom-house, 
and slang tlie waiters. Ue ought to be up 
to the Oi)era and the Ballet ; be a dead band 
at Ecart4, and a capital judge of cigars. 

"After these, his great requisites are nover- 
coasing good-humor, and a general flow of high 
spirits, to stand all the bad jokes and vapid fun 
of young College men — a ^nelding dispositioD 
to go any where, witli any one, and for any 
thing Uiat may be proposed; and, finidly, a 
ready tact never to suppose himself included in 
any invitation with his 'Bear,' who, however 
well he may. treat him, will always prefer leaving 
liim at homo when he dines at an ' Embassy.' 

Tliis is a rapid sketch of a Tutor's life and 
habits, as practiced abroad, Kitty ; and I more 
than suspect Robert would not like it Should 
I be in error, however, and that such would 
suit his views, I'm sure I can reckon on Lord 
George's kindness to find him an appointment 
Meanwhile, let him " accustom himself to much 
smoking, and occasional brandy-and-water, lay 
in a good stock of droll anecaotes ; and if be 
can acquire any conjuring knowledge, or tricks 
on the cards, it wiU aid him greaUy." These 
hints are Lord G.'s, and, Pm sure, invaluable. 

A thunder storm has lust broke over the 
valley of the Rhine, and the dread artillery of 
Heaven comes pealing down from the " Lunie^" 
like a chorus of Demons in a modem Opera. 
Our excursion being impossible, I once more 
resume my task, and agam seat myself to hold 
communion with my dearest Kitty. 

I find, besides, ixmumerable questions atill 
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manivcnd in your Uit dew letter. You Mk 
nM i( on the wliole, I am hmopier than I was 
at I>od«boroiighf How coula you ever have 
penned eueh a query i Tlio tone of serioutneM 
which yon tell mo of, in inv letters, admits, 
perhaps, of a softer epithet. Slay it not bo that 
■aul-kudled elevation which comes of daily as- 
sociation with hiffh intelligences f If I wore 
bat to tell you uie namos of the illustrious 
writers and great thinkers whom we meet here 
idmost every evening, Kitty, you would no 
kmger be amaie<l at the mmring flight my 
faeultiea have taken ! Not that they appear to 
xiB, my dearest friend, in tlie mystic robes of 
•eience, bat in the humble gnrb of common life, 
playing "groschen** whist, or a game of tric- 
trae: Jast fancy, if you can, I'rofotisor Faraday 
playing *' petits jeux," or Woliaston engaged at 
"hunt the alipper." 

These are the intimacio^ tliis the kind of in- 
tercourse, which imperceptibly cultivates the 
mind, and enlarges Uie understanding ; for, as 
Mm Gore Hampton beautifully observer, **The 
charm of high-bred manner is not to be acquired 
by attendance on a * Levee or a ' Drawing-room,' 
it is imbibed in the atmosphore that ^>erva<les 
a Courts in the daily, hourly association with 
that harmonious elegance "that surrounds a 
Sovereign." 80, dearest Kitty, from intercourse 
with great minds, is there a'^rpctual gain to 
our stodL of knowledge. " They are,*' as MrL 
6. saysy ** the charged machines from which the 
electric sparks of Genius are eternally disen- 
nging themselvee.** What a pririlege to be 
ue receivers! 

There is a wondrous chann, too, in their 
iimplieity, as well as in that habit they have 
of mysticsJly connecting tlie most trivial tf>pics 
with the most astounding speeulationa A Fairy 
tale becomes to them a metaph}'sical allegory. 
Ton would scarcely credit what curious doc- 
trines of Socialism lie vailed under "Jack the 
Giant-Killer," or that the Marquis of Carabas, 
in the tale of ''Puss in Boots,** is meant to 
illustrate the oppression of the Landed Aristoc- 
racy. Nor is this aU, Kitty ; but they go further, 
snd they are always speculating on something 
beyond the actual catastrophe of a story ; as 
the other evening I heard a learned argument 
to show, that hiM Bluebeard not been killed, 
he would have inevitably formed an alliance 
with "Sister Anne," just for the sake of support- 
ing the cause of "marriage witli a deceased 
wife*B sister." I only mention these as passing 
instancesof that rich imaginative fertility, which 
it as much their eharacteristio as is their won- 
derful power of axvnmentation. 

I«ora Gkorge and James worry me greatly for 
my admiration of Germany and the Germans. 
Iney talk, in slangy on themes that require a 
high strain of intelligence to comprehend or 
aven appreeiate. No wonder, then, if their fri- 
volity iofiand and annoy mel Tlie Bitter von 
Wolfenschifer is an unspeakable relief to me, 
after this tiresome quixang. Shall I own that 
Gary ia their ally in the same isnoble warfare ? 
Indeed, nothmg sorprisea, and, at the same 
time, depresies me more than to remark the 
little bcoiefit derived by Caroline from foreign 
traYeL She would seem to sit down perfeeUy 
aontenfced with the infinnnation derived from 
hooki^ aa though the really substantial advant- 



ages of a residence abroad were not all depend- 
ent on direct intercoone with the peoplep 
*' Why not read Uhland and Tiock at home at 
Dodsborough ?" say I to her. **To what end 
do you come hundredi« of iiiile:^ away from your 
country, to do what ini^ht m> cuifily have been 
accomplished at home!" What do you think 
WM her reply? It was this: "That is exactly 
what I should like to da Having seen somo 
parts of thu Continent, havini; enjoyed the spee- 
taclo of those wonderful things or nature and 
of art which a town abroad would display, and 
having acquire«l that facility in languages which 
comes so rafndly by their daily use, I should 
like to go home again, adding to the pleasures 
my owii country supplies, stores of knowledge 
and resources from other lands. I neither want 
to think that Frenchmen and Gemums are bet* 
tor bre<l than my own countrymen, nor that 
the rigid decorum of English manners is only 
a flimsy vail of hypocrisy thrown over the 
coarse vices of n coarm^ pe<»ple." 

Now, my dear Kitty, be as national and pa- 
triotic as one will; 'play "Uuli' Britannia" 
every morning, with variations, on the piano; 
Wear a Paisley shawl and a Dunstable lionnet; 
make yourself as hideous and absurd as the 
habits of your native country will admit of — and 
that is a wide latitude— you will be obliged 
to own to the startling fact, the Continent ia 
more civilized than England. Daily life is sur- 
rounded with more of elegance and of refine- 
ment, for the simple reason that there is more 
leisure for both. There is none of that vulgarity 
of in<>eKsant occui»ation so observable witli us. 
Men do not live here to be Poor-law (ruardians 
and Quarter Sessions Chairmen, Directors of 
Railroads, or Members of Select Committees. 
They choose the nobler ambition of mental cul- 
tivation and intellectual polish. They study 
the arts which adorn social intercourM*. and 
acquire those graceful accomplishments which 
fascinate in the great world, and, in the phrase 
of the newspapers, ** make homo happy. 

I have now come to the end of my paper, 

and perhaps of your patience, but not of my 

arguments on this theme, nor the wish to im- 

* press them upon my dearest Kitty. Adieu! 

Adieu 1 

I can understand your ostonisliment at read- 
ing this, Kitty ; but is it not another proof that 
Ireland is far behind the rest of the world in 
civilization f The systems exploded ever}' where 
are still pursued there, and the unprofitable 
learning tnat all other countries have abandoned 
is precisely the object of hardest study and 
ambition. 

There are twenty other things that I wished 
to consult my dearest Kitty about, but I must 
conclude. It is now nigh eleven o'clock, the 
moon is rising, and we are off on our excursion 
to the Drachenfels — ^for you must know that 
jone of the stereotyped amusements of the Con- 
tinent is to ascena mountains for the sake of 
seeing daybreak from the ** summit^' It is fre- 
quently a failure as regards the picturesque ; 
but never so with respect to the pleasure of 
the trip. Think of a mountain path by moon- 
lights kitty ; your mule slowly toiling up the 
steep ascent, while some one near murmurs 
"Childe Uarold" in vour ear, the perils of the 
way permitting a hundred little dsNcAitfiiMX 
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attentions so tnggestlTe of dependence and pro- 
tection. I must break off— thej are calling 
for me ; and I have but time to write myself 
my dearest Kitty's dearest friend, 

Mabt Amrs Dodd. 



LETTER XIX. 

BSTTT COBB TO MBS. 8HUBAN o'sHEA, PBUBT's BOUSE, 



BBUFF. 



Deab MnsES SiiL-RAN — ^I thought before this 
rd be back a^ain in Brufi^ but I leayo it all to 
Providence, that maybe, all the time, is thinkin* 
little about me. It's not out of any unpiety I 
say this, but bekase the longer I live the more 
I see how Sarvants are trated in this world ; 
and the next Tm towld is much the same. 

If the Mistress would let me alone I'd get 
used to the ways of the place at last» for there's 
some things isn't so bad at all ; since we came 
to this we have four males every day, but, if 
Tou mind grace, you might as well have none, 
liiey've a puddin* for every thing; fish — ^flesh 
— ^fbwl— vegebles, it's all afike ; but the hard- 
est thing is to eat blackberries with beef, or 
stewed pork, with rasberries; not to spake 
of a pike with pineapple, that we had yester- 
day. 

There is always an abundance and a confu- 
sion at dinner that's pleazin^ to one's feelin's ; 
for, indeed, in Ireland there is no great variety 
in the Sarvants' Hall, and polatics has a same- 
ness in them that's very tiresome. 

We are livin' ftow at an elegant hotel, where 
we sit down forty-seven of us every day, at the 
sound of a big bell at one o'clock. They call it 
the table d$>at, and I don't wonder theydo, for 
it's tile pleasantest place I ever see. We goes 
down, hnked arm-in-arm, me and Lord George's 
man, Mister Slipper, and the Frinsh made lanin' 
on Mounseer Gregory, the Currier; and there's 
as much bowin' and scrapin', or more, than up- 
stairs in the parlor. Mister Slipper takes the 
head of the table, and I am on his rite, and 
Mamsel on his left, and the dishes all cums to 
ns first, and wo tumble the things about, and 
helps ourselves to the best before the others, 
and wo laff so loud, Shusan, for Mr. Slipper is 
nncommon drol, and tells a number of stories 
that makes me cry for laffin'; and he is just as 
polite, too, for whinever he tells any thing 
wronff he says it in French. And if you only 
heera tho way Masters and ^listresses is spoke 
oty Shusan, you'd pity poor Sarvants that has 
to live with them, and put up with their bad 
'nmors. Mr. Slipper himself is trated like a 
dog, on eighty pounds a year, and what he calls 
tiie spoils—that's the close that spoiled. Many's 
the day he never sees the newspaper, for Lord 
G. sticks it in his pocket, and carries it out 
with him ; and when he went out to tay, the 
other evenin', there wasn't an ambroiderea shirt 
of his Master^s to put on, and he was obleeged 
to take a plain cambric to make a dane breast 
of it ! " Faix," says he, * * there's no savin* what 
will happen soon, and ma^be the di^ll cum I'll 
have to buy my own cigars." fie had an 
iligant place before this one — Sir Michael Bex- 
ley — ^but tho* the wagis was high, and the eatin' 
fint-nteb he oooldn't tUy. ** We wor in Vi- 



enna," says he, " where they dance a ffrate dale 
in sosiety, and Sir Michael's hands and feet was 
smaller than mine, and I couldn't wear either 
his kid gloves or his dress boots, and goin' out 
every night the expense was krushin'." 

Mamsel is trated just as bad. It's maybe 
three when she gets to bed ; her mistress, iSfgM, 
G., wouldn't take a flour out of her head her- 
self but must have the poor crayture waitin* 
there, like a centry. And maybe it's at that 
time o'night she'll take the notion of seein' how 
it bekomes her to have her hare, this way or 
that, or to see if she'd look better with more 
paint on her, or if her eyebrows was blacker. 

Sometimes, too^ she takes a fit of tryin' ball 
dresses, ^ve or six, one after another; but 
Mamsel says, she thinks she cured her of that 
by dropping some lamp oil over a bran new 
whito satin, with Brussels lace, that was never 
worn at all As Mr. Slipper says, *'Our in- 
genuity is taxed to a degree that destroys our 
dispositions ;" and I may here observe, Snusaa, 
that all Sarvants ever I heerd of get somehow 
worse trated than Irish. I don't mane in re* 
card to wagis, bekase the Irish cartainly gets 
laste, but I spake of tratement ; and the rayson 
is this, Shusy, the others do their work as a 
kind of duty, a thing they're paid for, and that 
they ou^ht to do; we, the Irish I mane, do 
every thme as if it was out of our own good- 
ness, and that we wouldn't do it if we mdn't 
like ; and that's the real way to manage a Mas- 
ter or a Mistress. If he asks for a knife at 
diner, sure he can't deny it's a knife bekase ifs 
dirt}', there wouldn't be common sense in that 
There's two ways of doin' every thing, Shusan ; 
but, easy as it is, the Irish is the only people 
profits by the lesson I It's only ourselves, Shu- 
san dear, knows how to make a Master or Mis* 
tress downright miserable I 

It is true we seldom have good wagis, but 
we take it out in temper. If ye seen the life I 
sometimes lead the Mistress you'd pity her ; but 
why would you after all? wasn't I taken away 
from my home and country and put down here 
in a strange place ; and if I didn't spend the 
day now and then cryin', would she ever think 
of razing my sperits with a new bonnet, or a 
pare of shoes, or a ticket for the play? Take 
them azy, Shusy, and they'll take you the same. 
But if you show them tney're in your power, 
take to your bed, sick, when they're in a hot 
hurry, and want you most ; be sulky and out 
of sperits when they're all full of fun ; and go 
singin' about the house the day they've got a 
distressin' letter by the post ; keep to that, and 
my shure and sartain l>eleuf is, that you'll break 
down the spent of the wickidcst Master and 
Mistress that ever breathed. 

Isn't my Mistress, I ask you, as hard to dale 
with as any f Well, many s the time, when I'm 
listeniu' at the doore, I heerd her say, "Betty 
can't bear me in that shawl — ^Betty put it some- 
where, and Tm afraid to ask for it — Betty's in 
one of her tantrums to-day, so I must not cross 
her. I wish I knew how to put Betty Cobb in 
good humor." " Faix, Ma'am," says I to my- 
self ** I believe you well, and it would puzue 
wiser heads nor you I" 

And now. Misses Shusan, dear, is it any won- 
der that our tempers get spoiled? soein' the 
lives we lade, and the dneadlnl turns and twists 
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we an oblMged'to gire onr uitral di^ApositioiiA. 
It's for aU the worid like play •otin*. 

There's many things difierent betune this and 
home, and first and foremost Religion, Shusan. 
Religion isn*t the same at alL To begin, there's 
no iastin* at all, or next to none ; maybe that's 
bekose, by the nature of the cookery, nobody 
oould tell what it was he was eatin*. Then, 
there's little penance— and the little there is ye 
can get off of it by a thrifle. Ye go to con- 
fessin' whin ye like, and ye keep any thing 
back for anotner time that ye don't wuin to tell 
just then. In fact, my dear, it comes to this — 
It's harder to go to Ueaven in Ireland than any 
place ever I heerd ot, and costs more money into 
the baigain! 

The ftiests hasn't half the power they have 
in Ireland, tlicy're not as well paid, and they 
can't curse a con^gation, nor do an^* other 
ffood action that isn't sot down in their duty. 
It's the Polls, Shusy, that makes ye tremble 
abroad, and that's the great difference between 
the two countries. 

As to Morils, my dear, I'm afraid we're not 
Bupariar, for it's the women always make«i love 
to the men, which, till you get used to it, has a 
mighty ugly appearance. I b'l'eve it's the 
•mokin' leads to this, for a Gennan wouldn't 
take his pipe out of his mouth for any thing; 
so that courtin' isn't what it is at home. 

These is m^' general remarks on the habits of 
furrinerst wlu<m I give you as free as you ask 
for them. As to the family, nobody knows 
where the money comes from, but that they're 
spendin' it in Lashins, is true as I'm here. And 
tney're broke up, Shusy, and not the way they 
used to be. The Master walks out alone, or 
with Miss Caraline. Miss Mary Anne stays with 
the Mother; and Master James, that's now a 
grone man, and as bowld as brass besides, is 
always phelanderin' about with Mrs. G., the 
lady that lives with us. I mistrust her, Shusan 
dear, and Mamsel Virffiny, her made, too, 
though she's mighty kind and polite to 7M, and 
says she has so many ''bounties" for the whole 
family. 

Paddy Byrne is exactly what you suspect 
There's notnin' would put the least polisfi on 
him. The very way he ates at the table doat 
difgraces us; whenever he gets a thinj^ he likes, 
instead of helpin' himself and i)assin it on, he 
takes the whole dish before him, and conshumes 
it alL As he is always ready to fite, tlioy let 
him do as he likes, and ho is become now the 
terror of the place. I have towld ye now alx.mt 
every body but the ould Currier, Mounseer 
Gregory, an invetherate ould Frinsh bla'guard, 
that never has a dacent word in his mouth, 
though he hasn't a good tooth in it ; and ye'd 
say ^was at his ramyers the ould hardened 
sinner should be. The very laff he has, and the 
way his bleery eyes twinkle, is a shame to see ! 
It's nigh to fifty years since he took to Uie road, 
so th^ you may think, Shusan dear, what a 
dale of innequity he's seen in that time. It's 
dreadful sometimes to listen to him. 

If I wasn't ashamed to write them, I'd tell 
you two or three of his stories^ but I will when 
we meet, and now with my 
hearty bleisin* and love, I remane yours 

to eommand, Brtt Cobb. 
What's this I hear about one of the McCarthy's 



dyin*, and leavin* his money to the MistraiL 
Get the news right for me, Shusan dear, for I 
mane to ai>k for more wagis if it's true, and if 
Mn^ I>. wont decrease them, 1*11 lave the sarrisL 
Mamsol Virgiuy towld me last nite there was 
a Duches here that wants a confidenshal made 
to taclic her only daughter English, and that's 
exactly the thing to shoot me; five hundred 
Franks a year is equal to twenty pounds, all 
eatin' and washin', not to mention the hoith of 
respect from all the men-ials in the house. I'm 
takm' Frinsh lessons from ould Gregory everr 
evcnin', and he sayd I'll be in my " accidenttr 
next wceL 



LETTER XX. 

JAKES PODD TO RODRBT I>OOLA.V, RSQ., TUNRT 
rOLLBGK, DCBLni. 

You guessed rightly, my dear Bob ; my letter 
to Vickars lias turned out confoundedly ill* 
thougli, I must say, all from his total want of 
gentlemanlike feefmg. To my ineffable horror 
the other morning, the i>ost arrived with a large 
packet for the Governor, containing my "stricUy 
private und confidential" epistle, winch this in* 
feriial son of a pen wiper sends coolly back to 
be read by my father. 

blatters were not going on exactly quite 
Ruiooth lH>fore. We had had a rather stormj 
sitting of the (Cabinet the evening previous on 
tlie i'stiuitttes, which struck the I*resident of 
the Council as out of all bounds ; and yet, all 
tilings considered, wero reasonable enough. 
You know, Bob, we are a strongish party. 
Mrs. G. IL, with maid and Courier ; L^rd George 
and man ; the I>odd family tive, with two native 
domestics, and two foreign supernumeraries; 
occupying tlie first floor of the first Hotel at 
Bonn, with a cajiital table, and a considerable 
quantity of wine, of one kind or otiier; these 
— without any thing that one can call ejctrava* 
gaiice—swell U]) a bill, and at the end of a 
month give it an actually formidable look. . 

••What are thte»elf" said the Governor, peer^ 
ing through his glostics at u long battalion of 
figure:} ut the foot of the hcori> — "what are 
thesr? Gro^K'hen, ehf" 

** Panlon, Monsieur Ic Comtc," said the other, 
bowing, *'dey urc PruH^ian thalersl" 

1 wish you saw his face when he heard it! 
George and I were obliged to bolt out of the 
room, or we should have infallibly explo<led. 

"You'd better go back," said George to me, 
after we had our laugh out ; ** I'll take a stroll 
with the womenkiud till you smooth liimdown 
a bit," 

A pleasant office tliis for me ; but there waa 
no Iielp for it, so in I went 

The first sliock of his surprise was not over 
as I entered, for he stood holding the bill in one 
hanil, while he pressed tlie other on his fore- 
head, with a most distracted expression of fao& 

•'Do you suspect,** said he — "have you any 
notion of what rate we are living at, JameaP 

*- Kot the slightest," replied L 

*'Do you tmnk it's of any consequenoe T 
asked he again, in a harsher tone. 

" Why, of course. Sir, it — is— of some con—* 

"I mean." broke he in, "doe4 vX. t\^>&) 
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whether I go to iail, and the rest of you to the 
workhouse— if there he a workhouse in this 
rascally landf 

Seeing that ho had totally forgotten the land- 
lord's presencep I now motion^ to that fanc- 
tionary to leave the room. The noise of the 
door shutting roused up the Governor again. 
He looked wudly about nim for an instant^ and 
then snatching up the poker he aimed a blow at 
a large mirror over tlio chimney. Ue struck it 
with such violence that it was smashed in a 
dosen pieces, four or five of which came clatter- 
ing down upon the floor. 

•*ril be a maniac," cried he. "They shall 
never say that I ran into this extravagance in 
my sober senses — Fll finish my days in a mad- 
house first** And with these words he made a 
rush over to a marble table, where a larsc 
porcelain vase was standing; by a timcuy 
spring I overtook him, and pressed him down 
on an ottoman, where, I assure you, it required 
all my force to hold him. After a few minutes, 
however, there came a reaction; he dropped 
the poker from his grasp, and said, in a low, 
ikint voice, " Then^— there— Fll do nothing 
now— you may release me.** 

There's not a doubt of it. Bob, but he really 
was insane lor a few moments, though, fortu- 
nat^, it passed awa^ as rapidlj as it came. 

"lliat»* said ho, with a motion toward the 
looking-glass — " that will cost twenty or twen- 
ty-five pounds^ ehr* 

^Not so much, perhaps,** said I, though I 
knew I was considerably below the mark. 

** Well, Fm sure it saved me from a fit of ill- 
ness, any how,*' rejoined he, sighing. "If I 
liadn*t smashed it^ I think my hemd would have 
burst Go over that, James, and see what it is 
in pounds." 

I sat down to a table, and after some calcula- 
tion made out the total to be two hundred and 
seven pounds sterling. 

"And with the looking-fflass, about two 
himdred and thirty,** said he, with a sigh. 
"That's about — takmg every thing into con- 
sideration — ^five thousand a year." 

" Tou must remember," said I, trying to com- 
Inrt him, " that these are not our expenses sole- 
ly. There's Tiverton and his servant, and Mrs. 
Gore Hampton and her people alsa** 

"So there is," added he, quickly; "but they 
had nothing to do with that;" and he pointed 
to the confounded looking-glass, which some- 
how or other had taken a last hold of his 
imagination. " Eh, James, that was a luxury 
170 had for ourselves t" There was a bitter, 
Murdonic laugh that accompanied these words, 
Indescribably painful to hear. 

** Come now," said he, in a more composed 
and natural voice, "let us see what's to be 
done. This is ajoint account^ James ; why not 
have sent it to Lord George— ay, to the widow 
alsa They may as well frank the Dodd family, 
as i0e pay for thetn-^t course omitting tine 
looking-glass." 

I hinted that this was a step requiring some 
deUcaey in its management ; that if not con- 
ducted with great tact^ it might be the occa- 
non of deep offense. In a word, Bob, I sur- 
mued, and conjectured, and hinted a hundred 
ihingi^ Just to gain a little time, and turp him, 
If poMiola, into another channel 



" Well, what do you advise V* said he, as if 
wishing to fix me to some tangible project 

For a moment I was bent on adopting the 
grand Parliamentary tactic of statine that there 
were " three courses open to the lloueo,** and 
then going on to show, that one of these was 
absurd, the second impracticable, and the last 
utterly impossible ; but I saw that the Governor 
could not be so easily put down as the Opposi- 
tion, and so I said, "Give it till to-morrow 
morning, and Fll see what can be done/' 

Uerel felt I was on safe ground, for through- 
out life I have ever remanced, that whenever 
an Irishman is in difficulties, a reprieve is as 
good as a free pardon to him — for so is it, the 
hnd which seems so thoroughly hopeless in 
its destinies, contains the most hopeful popula- 
tion of Europe ! 

The delay of a few hours made aU the 
difference in the Govemor*s spirits, and he 
rallied and came down to supper just as usual, 
only wluspering as we left the room, with a 
peculiar low chuckle in his voice, " I wouldn't 
wonder if the fire there cracked that chimney- 
glass." 

"Nothing more likely," added I, gravely; 
and down we went 

It might possibly be out of utter reckless- 
ness, or perhaps from some want of a stimu- 
lant to cheer nim, but he insisted on having 
two extra bottles of Champagne, and he toast- 
ed Mrs. Gore Hampton with a zest and fervor 
that certainly my Mother didn*t approve of 
On the whole, however, all passed off weU, 
and wo wished each other good-night; with 
the pleasantcst anticipations for the morrow. 

All was well ; and we were at breakCut the 
next morning, merrily discussing the plans for 
the day, when the post arrived, with that 
ominous-looking packet I have already men- 
tioned. 

''Shall I guess what that contains?** cried 
Lord George^ pointing to the words. "On 
her Majest^s service,** printed in the corner. 
" They've made you Lord Lieutenant of your 
county, Dodd t Vou shake your head. Well, 
it's something in the Colonies they've given 
you.** 

" Perhaps it's the Civil Cross of the Bath," 
said Mrs. Gore Hampton. "They told me, 
before I left town, they were jgoiug to select 
some Irishman for that distinction.** 

" I'd rather it was a Baronetcy," interposed 
my Mother. 

" You are all forjo^tting,** broke in my Father, 
" that it*s the Tones are in power, and they'll 

five me nothing. I was always a Moderate 
olitician, and, &r the last ten or fifteen years, 
there was nothing so unprofitable. Violence 
on either side met its reward, but the quiet 
men, like myself, were never remembered. 

" Then hang me if I should have been quiet!" 
cried Lord George. 

" Well, you see," said my Father, breaking 
his cffg slowly with the bacx of his spoon. *' it 
suited me I rve seen a great deal of Ireland ; 
Fm old enough to remember the time when 
the Beresfords governed the country — if you 
can call that government, that was done with 
pitched-caM and oat-o*-nine-tails — and I remem- 
ber Lord Whi tworth*s Administration, and Lord 
Welleiley*i,andhitteriyLordNormanby*8. Bat^ 
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Uke my word fiv it^ tlwy were wrong, evory 
one of them, «nd the reaioii wu thu: The 
English had a notion in their heads that IreUmd 
most always bo ruled through the intervention 
of some Leadership or other. One time it was 
the Protestants, Uien it was the Landlords, 
then came Dan 0*Gonnell, and lastly it was 
the Priests. Kow, every one of these Hailed, 
because they couldn't perform a tithe of what 
they promised ; but still they all had that 
partial kind of success that saved the Ad- 
ministration a deal of trouble, and imposed 
upon the English the notion that they were 
at last learning how to govern Ireland. Mean- 
while, ril tell you what was happening. The 
(rovemment totally forgot there was such a 
thing as a people in Ireland, and, what's woive, 
the People forgot it themselves ; and the con- 
sequence was, thev sank down to the level of 
a mean party following — a miserable shabby 
herd — to shout after an Orange or a (rreen 
Demagogue, as the case might be. It was a 
fikction, and not a nation ; and England saw 
that, but she hail not the honesty to own it 
was hor own doing made it such. It was see- 
ing all this made me a Moderate Politician, or, 
in other words, one who reposed a very mode- 
rate confidence in either of the parties that 
pretended to rule Ireland." 

"But you supported your friend Vickars, 
notwithstanding, said Lord George, slily. 

** Very true, so I did ; but I never put for- 
ward any mock patriotism as the reason. What 
I said was, ' Te're all rogues and vaffabonds 
alike, and I know voull do nothing for Ireland, 
at least do somettiinc for the C^d iuaaily;' 
and ndw let us see if ho has, for I perceive tnat 
this address is in his handwriting: 

I own to you, Bob, I quaked somewhat as I 
saw him smash the seaL My mind misgave me 
in fifty ways. "Vickan;,^ thought I, "has 
nven me some infernal storekeepership in the 
Gambia, or made me Inspector of yellow fever 
in Chuaan." I surmised a dozen mfferent pro- 
motions, eveiy one of which was several posts 
on the road to the next worid Nor were my 
anticipations much brightened by watching the 
workmgs of the Governor's fisce as he perused 
the epirtle, for it grew darker and darscr, the 
angles of the mouUi were drawn down, till that 
expressive feature put on the semblance of a 
Saxon arch, while nis eyes glistened with an 
expression of fiend-like malice. 

** Well, K. L," said my Mother, in whom the 
Job-like element was not of a high develop- 
ment — "well, K. L, what does he say f Is it 
the old stoiy abont his list being full, or has he 
done it at last f " 

"Tes, Ma'am," said ray Father, as though 
echoing her words. ** He has done it at last !" 

** And what is it to be. Papa f Is it something 
that a gentleman can suitably accept I" cried 
Mary Aline. 

** Done it at last, you may well say !" mut- 
tered my fiither, half aloud. 

** Better late than never," cried Lord George, 

" Wen, I don't know lAot; my Lord," said my 
Fkther, tnminjg upon him with an abruptness 
Uttia dioii oAmndhre; "I am not so sore 
that I ^piita eoinmda with you. If a yonag 
idlav cBlen life tottOj unadncated and «n- 



provided for, his only certain heritage beinr 
the mortgages on his ikther't property, and 

perhaps,*' he added with a sneer — ** and per- 
liaps M)ino of his mother's virtues, I say I am 
not exactly convinced that he has improved 
his chances of worldly success by such a pro- 
duction as that r 

And with these words every one of which 
he delivered with a terrible distinctness ha 
handed a letter across the tablu to Lord (leorge, 
who slowly perused it in silence. 

" As for wow, Sir," continued my Father, turn- 
ing toward me, '* I grieve to inlTomi you that 
no vacancy at present offers itself in the Guards, 
nor in the Household, where your natural ad* 
vanto^cH could bo remarked and appreciated. 
It will be, however, a satisfaction to you to 
know that vour high claims are already under- 
stood, ancT well thoujB^ht of in the proper 
quarter. There's Mr. Vickars's letter ;" and he 
presented me with the note, which run thus : 



** Dear Mk. Dodd— By the inclosed letter, 
bearing your M>n's signature, I have discovered 
how totally below his just expectations would 
be unv of those official appointments which 
are within tlic limits of my humble patronage 
to bestow. 

" I have, consequently, cancelled the minute 
of his nomination to a place in the Treasury, 
which was yesterday conferred upon him, ana 
having myself no influence in eiuicr of those 
departments to which his wishes incline, I have 
but to express tlie regret I feel at my inability 
to serve him, and the great respect with whicn 
1 beg to remain, 

** Your very faithful servant, 

** HaDDINUTOX YlCKABH. 

** Board of Trade, London. 
" To Mr. Jamrti K. Dodd, Bono.** 

1 am able to give you the precious document 
word for word, for if I went over it once, I did 
so twenty times. 

" Perhaps you might like to rofroi«li your 
memory by a glance at the inclosure," said my 
&ther. ** Aly Lord George will kindly liand it 
to you." 

" It is a devilish good letter though, I must 
say," broke in George ; who, to do him justice^ 
Bob, never deserts a friend in difiiculties. '* It'a 
all very fine of this fellow to talk of his ina- 
bility to do this, that, and t'other. Sure, we 
all know how they chop and barter their pat- 
ronage with one another. One says, you may 
have that thing at Pemambucco, and then 
another sayv, ' very well,' there's an ensigney 
in the Fifty-ninth. And that's only gammon 
about the appointment made out yesterday; 
he wants to nde off on that ; a sharp fellow 
your friend Vickars. He'd look a bit surprised, 
nowever, if you were to say that this letter of 
' Jem's* was a forgery, and that you most grate- 
fully accept the nomination he alludes to, and 
which; of course, is not yet filled uix." 

*" Eh, what I how do you mean ? ' cried my 
father, eaeerly, for he caught at the very shad- 
ow of a chance with desperate avidity. 

<* I was only in jest," said Lord Gtirfe, who 
merely wanted, as he afterward said, "to 
bustle the Governor throuffh the deep ffroond" 
of his anger. ^ I was in jett about them, fiir 
* Jem's' letter ii to fiood^via vuMbid^&^i ^^^ 
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put, that it voald be downright folly to disavow 
it You have no idea," continued 'he, gravely, 
** what excellent policy it is always to ask for 
a high thing. Tney res|)ect you for it, even 
when they give you nothing ; and then, when 
you do at last receive some appointment, it is 
80 certain to be beneath what you solicited, it 
establishes a claim for your perpetual discon- 
tent You go on eternally boring about neg- 
lect, and so on. You accepted the humble 
post of Envoy at Stuttgord, K>r instance, under 
an implied pledge about Vienna or Oonstanti- 
nopla Besides these advantages, it is also to 
be remembered that, every now and then, they 
actually do take a fellow at his own valuation, 
and give him what he asks for." 

** Lord George is quite rights'' chimed in Mrs. 
Gore Hampton ; " half of these things are purely 
accidental I remember so well my uncle 
writing to beff that the tutor of his boys might 
get some smau thinffin the Church, just at the 
moment when the Bishop of the dioceso had 
died, and the Minister, reading the letter care- 
lessly — ^my uncle's hand is very hard to deci- 
pher — ^mistook the object of tne request, and 
appointed him to the Bishoprick." 

**In that case," remarked my father, drily, 
'*! think Mrs. D. had better indite an epistle to 
the Home-office." 

And, although this was said in a sneer, the 
langhter that followed went far to restore us 
all to ffood-humor, particularly as Lord George 
took the opportunity of explaining to Mrs. Gore 
Hampton what haa occurred, bespeaking her 
aid and influence in our behalf 

"It is BO absurd," said she, "that one should 
have any difficulty about these things, but 
such is tne case. The Duchess will be certain 
to make excuses; she can not ask for some- 
thing, because she u * in waiting,' or slie is not 
in waiting. Lord HarrowclilF is sure to tell 
me that he has just been refused a request^ and 
can not subject nimself to anoUier humiliation ; 
but I always reply, these are most selfish argu- 
ments^ and that I really must have what I want ; 
that a refusal always attacks my nerves, and 
that 1 will not be ill merely to indulge a caprice 
of theirs. What is it Mr. James wants!" 

There was something so practical in this short 
question. Bob, somethmg so decisive, that had 
ane been talking the rankest absurdity but 
the moment before, we should have foi^tten 
it all in an instant 

•*A mere nothing," replied Lord George. 
*« You'll smile when you hear what we're mak- 
ing such a foss about^' As he said these words, 
he muttered in the Governor's ear, *'Jt's all 
right now ; she detests asking a favor, but, if 
she vfUl stoop to it — " an expressive gesture 
implied that success was certain. 

** Well, you haven't told me what it is^" said 
she again. 

Lonl George passed round to the back of her 
chair, and whispered a few words. 8he re- 
ified in the same low tone, and then they both 
laofdied. 

**You don't mean to say," cried she, turning 
to my £sther, ** that you have experienced any 
difficulty about thia triflel" 

Tha GoTemor blundered out some bashful 
^mUmam, that ha had encountered the most 
'^cdbaiy ohataolM to hk wiihsa. 



"I really think," said she, sighing, "they do 
these things just to provoke people. They 
wanted Augustus t'other day to go out to the 
Cape, and 1 assure you it was as much as Lady 
Mary could do to have the appointment changed. 
They said his * regiment* was there. ' Tant pit 
for his regiment! replied she. 'It must be a 
most disgusting station.* And that is, I must 
say, the worst of the Horse Guards ; they are 
always so imperative — so downright cruel 
Don't you agree with me, Mrs. Doddt" 

"They couldn't be worse than the regiment 
I've heard my father speak o^" replied my mo- 
ther. " They were called the ' North Britains,' 
and were the wickedest set of wretches in thf 
rebellion of —98." 

This unhappy blunder set my father into a 
roar of laughter, for latterly it fs only on occa- 
sions like mis tliat he is moved to any show 
of merriment. Mrs. Gore Hampton, of course, 
never noticed the mistake, but saying, '* Now 
for my letters," ordered her writin]?-desk to be 
brought; a sign of promptitude that at once 
diverted all our thoughts into another channel 

**Sl)all 1 write to the Duke or Lady Mary 
first?" said she, pondering; and her eyes acci- 
dentally falling upon my mother, she thought 
herself the person addressed, and replied, 

''Indeed, Ma'am, if you ask me, Td say the 
Duke." 

' * I'm for Lady Mary," interposed Lord George. 
" There's nothing lino a woman to ferret out 
news, and find a way to profit by it The 
Duke will just say, casually, ' I've got a letter 
somewhere — I hope 1 have not mislaid it— 
about a vacancy m the '*Coldstreaius;" if you 
hear of any thing, just drop me a hint By the 
way — is Fox in the Fusiliers still?— or I hope 
they'll change that shako, it's monstrous I' Now, 
my Lady Mary will go another way to work. 
She'll rememl>iBr the name of every body that 
can be possibly useful She'll drive about, and 
give little dinners, and talk, and flatter, and 
cajole, and intrigue, and growing distant here, 
and jealous there, she'll bring into action a 
thousand forces that mere men-creatures know 
nothing of" 

Tm for the Duke still," said my mother; 
and Mary Anne, by an inclination ot her head, 
showed that she seconded the motion. 

It became now an actual debate. Bob, and 
you would be amazed were I to tell you what 
strong expressions and angry feelings were 
evoked by mere partisai^liip, on a subject 
whereupon not one of us had the nlightest 
knowledge whatsoever. My Father and I were 
with Tiverton, and us *' Caroline walked into 
the Lobby," as George phrased it, we carried 
the question. Mrs. Ci., however, declared that 
beside the casting voice, she had a right to a 
vote^and giving it to my Mother's side, we were 
equal In this stage of the proceedings a com- 
promise alone could bo resorted to, and so it 
was agreed that she should write to both by 
the same post ; but the discussion had already 
lost us a day, for the Mail went out while my 
Mother was " left speaking." 

I have probably been prolix, my dear friend, 
in all this detail, out it will at least show you 
how the Dodd family ocmdnot questions of ii^ 
temal policy; and teach you, besides, that 
GabiiMte ana ONUMili of atato haya no tp^oial 
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prerogative Hor iSnlly cud ilMiirdity, since even 
mall and obeenre folk like ounelTea can con- 
tert the palm witli them. 

Neither could you well believe what small 
but bitter auimoaitiefl^ what schisms, and what 
divisions grew out of a matter so insignificant 
it this. The remainder of the day was passed 
Roomily enough, for we each of us avoided the 
other, with what misgiving that belongs to 
those who have uneasy consciences. 

They say that a good liarvcst often saves a 
bed Administration ; certainly a fine day will 
frequently avert a domestic broiL Had the 
morning which followed our debate been a 
favorable one, the chances are we should have 
been away to the Seven Mountains, or tlic 
village of Konigs Winter, or some such place ; 
bad Tuck would have it, that the rain came 
down in torrents from daybreak, heavy clouds 
gathered over the Rhine, shutting out tuc op|M>- 
iite bank from view, so that nothing remaiuetl 
to us but home resources, which is but too oftvn 
a brief expression for row and recrimination. 

Breakfast ovt;r, each of us, as if dreading a 
''Call of the House," affected some peculiarly 
pressing duty that he had to perform. The 
Governor retired to pore over his accounts, 
and try to make out tnat the debit against him 
in his JBank-book was a balance in liis &vor. 
My Mother retreated to her room to hold a 
grand inspection of her wardrobe; a species of 
review that always discovers several desertions, 
and a vast amount of " unserviceablcs." Leav- 
ing her and Mary Anne in court-martial over 
Betty Cobb, who^ as usual, when brought up 
for sentence, claimed the right to 1:^ sent 
home, I pass on to Lord George, whose wet days 
are generally devoted to practicing some new 
** heard off the cushion," or the investigation 
of that philosopher's stone — a martingale at 
Rouge-et-Noir. I arrive at my own case, which 
invariably resolves itself into'a day of gun and 
iMstol cleaning — an occupation mysteriously 
linked with gloomy weaUier, as tnougli one 
ought to have evey thing in readiness to blow 
their brains out, if the mercury continued to 
&1L 

Mrs. G. had a headache, and Caroline was in 
mirsuit of one over the pages of the " Thirty 
Years* War.** Such was the tableau of the 
Dodd family on this agreeable day. I don't 
give myself much up to reflection, Bob. I have 
always thought that as Life is a road to be 
traveled, one step forward is worth any number 
in the op|>QBite direction; but I vow to you 
that, on this occasion, I did begin to ponder a 
little over the past and tlie present, with a half- 
l^ance at the future. What the Governor had 
said the day before was no more than the trutli 
— ^we tt^rt Jiving at a tremendous rate. If all 
belonging to us were sold, the capital would 
tearcely afford six or seven years of such ex- 
penditure. These were serious^ if not stunnine 
nflections^ and I heartily wished they had 
oeec^pied any other head than my own. 

To jfon — ^who have always given your brains 
their own share of work — thinking is qo labor. 
l€» like a gallop to a horse in mird hunting 
eondition, and only servee to keep him in wind ; 
but to wu, whose neoltiea are to say fresh firom 
na, the &tigae of tiioaght ii no trifling in- 
lietieii. Slow nuo, I take i^ toffer more thaa 



your clever fellows on these oeeasion% einee 
their minds are not snggertiTe of eacpedients, 
and they go on plodding over the same ground, 
till they make a beaten course in their poor 
brains, like an old race ground. Sometiiing in 
this fashion must have occurred to me; for by 
dint of that dreary morning's rumination, 1 
half made up my imud to enugrate somewhere, 
and if 1 didn't exactly know where, the fault 
lies more in my geography than my spirit of 
enterprise. 

Tlie only )K>ok I could lay my hands on like- 
ly to give mo any information was '* Cook's 
Voyages ;** and this, I remembered, was in the 
GoYcmor's room. I at once descended the 
stairtK, and had lust reached tlie little Conserva- 
tory outside of it, when I caught sight of a 
woiuanV drills I>eneath the thick foliage of the 
orango-trees. I cn>pt noiselessly onward, and 
uftiT a very devious seffes of artful dodges, 1 
detected Mrs. I), playing eavesdropper at the 
(iovemors door. 

I trie<l to |)ersuade myself that I was mis- 
taken. I did niv h^t to fancy tliat she was 
botanizing, or ** bouquet** gathering; but, no, 
the 8tub)x>ru fact would not be denie<L Tliere 
she was, l>ent down, with ear and eye alter- 
nately at the keyhole. Neitlior the act nor the 
t^ituHtion were very dignified, and determining 
that she should not be detected by any other 
in this predicament, 1 kicked down aflowor- 
])ot, and, before I had well time to replace it. 
she was gone. 

Tin quite prepared for the laugh you'll give, 
lioh, when 1 own to you, that no sooner had I 
seen her vanisli from the horizon, than I de1il>- 
erately took my place exactly where slie had 
bei'ii. i )f courm\ my sense ol lionor and deli- 
cacy suggested that J hud no other object in 
view than to ascertain what it was that had 
drawn her to the s^)ot! Any curiosity that 
possessed me, was strictly confined to this. 

I accordingly bent my ear to the keyhohv 
and had just time to recogniz*; Mrs. Gore Hamp- 
ton's voice, when the noise of chairs being drawn 
back, and the scuffling sounds of feet^ showed 
that the interview liad come to an end. Scarce- 
ly a moment was left me to shelter myself among 
tlie leaves, when the door opened, '*diseover- 
ing," as stage directions would say, Mr. Dodd 
and Mrs. Gore llanii^ton in conversation. 

There was really a dramatic look in the situa- 
tion too. The Ciovernor's flowered dressing- 
gown and velvet skull-cap, decorated in front 
by his up-raised spectacles, like a portcullis 
over his nose, contrasted so well with the grace- 
ful morning robe of Mrs. G., all floating and 
gauzy, and to which her every gesture impart- 
ed some new character of ▼aix>ry lightness. 

" Dear Mr. Dodd," said she, pressing his hand 
with extreme cordiality, **you have been so 
very, very kind, I really have no words to ex- 
press what I feel toward yoiL I have long felt 
that I owed you this explanation — I have tried 
to summon courase for it for weeks {Mist — then, 
I sometimes doubted how you might receive 
it" 

"Oh, Madam I" interrupted he, gracefully 
dosing his drapery with one hand, while ho 
pressed the other on his heart 

"You kind ereaturel** eried ehe, enthusiasti- 
cally. **! can now wondet iX iu^mM V^&aat* V 
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flihouM ever have admitted a doubt on the 

Jaestion. But if you only knew what sorrows 
have seen — if you only knew with what severe 
lessons mistrust and suspicion have become 
graven on tills hearty young as it is — ** I 

"Ah, Madam!'' murmured he, as though the 
last few words had made the deepest impression 
upon him. 

** Well, it's over now," cried she, in her more 
natural tone of gayety. "The weary load is 
off me, and I am myself again — ^thanks to you, 
dear, dear kind friend." 

Taith, Bob, from the enthusiasm of the ut- 
terance of this last speech, I thought that a 
stage embrace ought to have followed; and 
I believe that the Governor was of my mind 
too, and only restrained by some real or fan- 
cied necessity to keep hia toga closed in front 
of him. Mrs. G., however, as though fearing 
that he might ultimately forget the "unities, 
again pressed his hand with both her own, and 
murmuring, " "With you, then, my secret is safe 
— to i/cu all is confided," she hurried away, as 
if overcome by her feelings. 

I could not guess what might have reached 
my mother's ears, but I thought to myself, if 
she only had heard even this much, and wit- 
nessed the fervor with which it was uttered, 
the Gk)vemor*s life for the next few weeks need 
not be envied by any one out of a condemned 
eelL Not that to ine the scene admitted of any 
interpretation which should warrant her sus- 
picions ; but so it is, she takes a jealous turn 
every now and then, and he can't take a pinch 
of snuff without her peering over his shoulder 
to see if he has not ffot a miniature in the lid 
of the box. He used to try to reason her out 
of these notions — ^his vindications even took the 
dangerous length of certain abstract opinions 
about the sex in general, very far from compli- 
mentary— -but latterly he has sought refuge in 
drink, which usually ends in an iUness, so that 
ftn attack of jealousy was the invariable pre- 
monitory symptom of one of gout ; and my mo- 
ther's temper and tincture of colchicum seemed 
inseparably connected by some unseen link. 

From these thoughts I followed on to others 
•bout the scene itself and what possible cir- 
emnstance could have led Mrs. G. H. to visit 
the Governor in his own room, and what was 
the {)rodigious mystery she had confided to his 
keeping. Probability, I fear, takes up little 
space m any speculation about a woman. I 
am sure that if I were to recount to you one 
half of the absurd and extravagant fancies that 
occurred to me on this occasion, you would in- 
fallibly set me down as mad I'll not tax your 
patience with the recital, but frankly confess 
to you that I have not a clew, even the slight- 
ett, to the mystery; nor, from the manner in 
which I have learned its existence, can I ven- 
ture to ask Lord George to aid me. 

The incident had one effect — ^it totally ban- 
idied emigration, clearings^ and log huts from 
my mind, and set my thoughts a rambling upon 
all the strange people and extraordinary events 
that traveling abroad introduces one to; and 
with this reflection I strolled back to my room, 
and sat brooding over the fire till it was time 
to drees for dinner. AlUiough you maj not 
have the vaffuest notion of what is passing in 
tU minds of certain pMiple, the very laot tiiat 



they are fully occupied with certain strong feel- 
ings is a reason for observing them with an ex- 
traordinary interest; and so was it, that our 
party at table that day was full of meaning to 
me. There was a kina of languid repose about 
Mrs. Gore Hampton's manner which seemed 
especially assumed toward the Governor, and 
a certain fidgety consciousness in Ait, sufiiciont- 
ly noticeable ; while my mother, dressed in one 
of her war turbans, looked unutterably fierce 
things on every side. It was easy enough to 
see that all this additional weight upon the 
safety-valves of her temper threatened a ter- 
rible explosion at last, ai>d it required all the 
tact [I could muster to my aid, to defer the 
catastrophe. Lord George gave me, too, his 
willing aid, and by the help of an old I^ofessor 
of Oriental Languages, we made up her rubber 
of whist in the evening. 

Alas, Bob! even four by honors cx)uldn't con- 
sole her for the " odd trick" she suspected the 
Governor was playing her ; and she broke up 
the card-table, and retired with that swelling 
dignity of manner that is Uie accompaniment 
of injured feelings. 

It had been our plan to proceed from this 
place direct to Baden-Baden, which, from every 
thing I can learn, must be a perfect Paradise ; 
but, now, to my g^at surprise, I discovered 
that for some secret reason we should first go 
to Ems, and remain there, a week or two. m- 
fore proceeding further. This arrangement was 
Mrs. G.'s, and Lord George seemed to give it 
his hearty concurrence; alleging, but for the 
first time, that it was absurd to tliink of Baden 
before the middle of July. I could easily per- 
ceive that this change of puri)ose ccmtamed 
some mysterious motive, but, as Tiverton per- 
sisted in averring that it was *^ all on the square," 
and "no double," I had to accept it as "such. 

Such is, therefore, our position, as I write 
these lines ; and although to-morrow might de- 
velop the first movement of the campaign, I 
can not^ keep my letter open to commumcate 
it You will see that we are as divided as a 
Ministerial Cabinet Some of us^ doubtles-s have 
their honest convictions, and others are, per- 
haps, plastic enough to receive impressions from 
without, but how we are to work together, and 
how, as the Great Authority said, the " Gov- 
ernment is to be carried on, is more than yet 
appears to 

Your ever attached friend, 

James Dodd. 

I open my letter to say that Lord G. has just 
dropped in to tell me wnat is the plan of pro- 
cedure. The Grand Duchess of Ilohenschwil- 
linghen is to arrive at Ems this week, and Mrs. 
G. IL is anxious to wait upon her at once. 
They were dear friends once, but something or 
other interposed a coolness between them of 
late years. Lord G. endeavored to explain this, 
but I couldn't follow the stoiy. It was some- 
thing about one of our Royal Family wanting 
to marry, or not to marry somebody else, and 
that Mrs. G. H., or the Duchess, had promoted 
or opposed the match. Suffice, it was a regular 
Kingly shindy, and all engaged in it were of 
the Blood Ro^aL 

Tlie really important thing at the moment 
is, that ttie Governor is to conduct Mrs. G. H. 
tfHDorrow to I^oom, and we are to follow in a 
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day or two. Hov my mother will reoeivo this 
nifonnfttion, or who is to oommunioate it to 
her. are qaestions not m easily solved. 



LETTER XXL 

MRS. DODD TO MUTEEM MABT OALLAQim. 

My Dear Mollt — ^If it wasn't that I am sup- 
ported in a wonderful way, and that my a])- 
petite keeps good for the bit I eat, I wouldn't 
De able to sit down here and relate the Hulfer- 
inn of my afflicted heart There has been no- 
thing bnt trials and tribulations ovt^r me since 
I wrote lastk and I knew it was comiug too, 
for that dirty beast, Paddy B3'me, ujtset the 
lamp, and spilled all th«.> od over the sofa the 
other evenine ; and while the others were scour- 
ing and scrubbing with the spirit of soap and 
neumonia, I sat down to cry heartily, for I fon- 
saw what was coming ; and I knew well that 
spilt oil is the unluclaest thing that ever hafn 
pens in a family. 

Maybe I wasn't right The very next morn- 
ing ^tty Cobb goes and cuts my antio lace 
flounce ({own the middle, to make borders for 
caps ; and that wasn't enough, but she puts the 
front breadth of my new flowered satin upside 
down, so that, "to make the roses go nght," 
as James says, ** I ought to walk on my head." 
That's spilt oil for you I 

While I was endeavoring to bear up against 
these, with all Christian animosity, in comes 
the post-bag. The vsry sight of it, Molly, gave 
me a turn ; and, I declare to you, I knew as 
well there was bad news in it as if I was inside 
of it You've often heard of a " presentment," 
Molly, and that's what I had ; and, when you 
have'that, it's no matter what it's abouti whether 
it's a road that^s broke uj), or a bridge that's 
broke down, take my advice and never listen to 
what they call " reason," for it's just flying in 
the face of Providence. I had one before Mary 
Anne was bom. I thought the poor baby 
would have the mark of a snail on her neck ; 
and, true enough, the very same week K. L 
was shot through the skirts of his coat, and 
came home with five sluffs in him ; and, when 
you think, as Father MfOier said, "Slugs and 
Bnails are own brothers," or, at least, have a 
strong anomaly between them, my dream came 
true ; not but I acknowledge gratefully that, in 
this case, the fright was worse than the reality. 

Well, to come back to the bag; I looked at 
it, and said to myself, as I often said to K. L, 
" Smooth and shppery as you seem without^ 
there's bad inside of you ;** and you'll see your- 
self if I wasn't right Doth ways. 

The first letter they took out was for myself 
and in Waters's handwriting. It b<^n with 
all the balderdash and hard names the lawyers 
have for eveiy thins, trying to confuse and 
confound. Just as Father Blaher says, the ** scut- 
tle fish" muddies the water before he runs away ; 
bat^ toward the end, my dear, he grew plainer 
•ad moro consfMcuous, for he saio^ "Tou will 
peroeive, by the subjoined account, that after 
the payment of law charges, and other contin- 
gent cocpeiifleB, the warn at your disposal will 
amount to twelve hnndred and tturty-lbur 
poundaiisiAdiiiiiepenoa^ul^peuiy.'' Ithooc^t 
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Fd drop. Molly, aa I read it; I shook and I 
trembled, and I bdieve^ indeed, ended with a 
strong fit of screeching, for my nerves was 
wcuk before, and really this shock was too 
much for any constitution. Twelve hundred 
and thirty-six t when I expected, at the venr 
lea-st, fifteen or sixteen thousand pounds 1 It 
WAS only that very blessetl morning that I was 
planning to myself about a separation from 
k. 1. 1 calculated that Fd have about six hun- 
dred a year of my own ; and, out of decency 
sake, he' couldn't rcfiise me three or four more, 
and with this, and my nrodout knowledge of 
tlie (%>ntinont, I thought Fd do remarkably 
Wfll. For I must observe to you, Molly, that 
thcrr'A no mnnniT of disgrace, or even unpleas- 
antness in being separated abroad. It is not 
like in Ireland, where ever^' l)ody thinks the 
woi"m» of you both ; and, wiiat between your 
own friemls and your husband's friends, there 
isn't an event of your private life that's not 
laid bare before the world, so that, at last, the 
defense of you turns out to be lust as dreadful 
as the abuse. Xo, Molly, here it's all different. 
Next to being <livorced^ the most fashionable 
thing in a separation, and for one woman, in 
really high life, that lives with her husband, 
you'f) find three that does not I suppose, like 
even' thing else in thiA sinful world, there's 
giMMi and there's bad in -this custom. When I 
first came abroad, 1 own, I disliked to see it 
1 fancied that, no matter how it came about, 
the women was always wrong. But that was 
merely an Irish prejudice, and, like many others, 
I have lived to get rid of it There's nothing 
convinces you of this so soon as knowing inti- 
mately the ladies that are in this situation. 

Of all the amiable creatures I ever met, I 
know nothing to compare with them. It is not 
merely of manners and good breeding that I 
s])eak, but the gentle, mild, quietness of their 
temper — a kinu of submissive softness that, I 
own to you, one can't have with their husbands, 
and maybe that's the reason they've left them. 
I merely mention this to show you, that if I 
had a reasonably gcMxl income, and was separ- 
ated from K. 1., there's no society abroad that 
I mightn't be in ; and, in fact, my dear MoUy, 
I may sum all up by saying, that li\'ing with 
your husband may give you some comfort when 
you're at home, out it certainly excludes ^'ou 
from all sym^tathy abroad ; ana for one fnend 
that you nave in the former case, you'll have, 
at the least, ten in the latter. 

This will explain to you why and how my 
thoughts ran upon separation, for if I had staid 
in Ireland, I'm sure Fd never have thought of 
it ; for I own to you, with shame and sorrow, 
Molly, that we know no more about civilization 
in our poor Ireland, "than," as Lord George 
says, ** a I'rairie Bull does about oil-cake." 

You may judge Uien of what my feelinffs 
was when I read Waters's letter, and saw all 
iny elegant hopes melting like jellyon a hot 
plate. Twelve hundred pounds I Was it out 
of mockery he left it to me? Faith, Molly, I 
cried more that night than ever I thought to 
do for old Jones McCarthy! Myself and Mary 
Anne was as red in the eyes as two ferrets. 

Ilio first, and of course the great shock, was 
the loss of the money, and after that came the 
thought of the way K. L would VM\:ka^« ^Vtik 
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he discovered my ditapj^intment. For I muit 
iell you that the bare idea of my being inde- 
pendent drove him abnoet crazy. He seemed, 
somehow, to have a kind of a lurking suspicion 
that I'd want to separate, and now, when he'd 
eome to discover the trifle I was left, there 
would be no enduring his gibes and his jeers. 
I had it all before me now he'd go on, torment- 
ing and harassing me from daylight to dark. 
This was dreadral, Molly, and. overcame me 
completely. I knew him well; and that he 
wouldn't DC satisfied with laughing at my leg- 
acy, but he'd- go on to abuse the McCarthy 
fiamily and all my relations. There's nothing 
a low man detests like the real old nobility of 
a country. 

Mary Anne and I talked it all over the whole 
night, and turned it every way we could think, 
if we kept the whole secret, it would save 
** going into black" for ourselves and the serv- 
ants, and that was a great object ; but then we 
couldn't take the name of McCarthy after that 
of Dodd, quartering the arms on our shield, and 
BO on, without announcing the death of poor 
Jones MK]/arthy. There was the hitch; for 
Mary Anne persisted in thinking that the best 
thing about it all, was the elegant opportunity 
it offered of getting rid of the name of Dodo, 
or, at the leai^ hiding it under the shadow of 
McCarthy. 

Ah, my dear Molly, you know the proverb, 
** Man proposes, but Fate opposes." While we 
were discoursing over these things, little I guess- 
ed the mine that was going to explode under 
my feet I mentioned to you in my lasty I think, 
a lady with whom we agreed to travel in com- 
pany — a Mr& Gk>re Hampton, a very handsome, 
showy woman — though I own to you, Molly, 
not what I call ** one of my beauties." 

She is tall and dark haired, and has that kind 
of soft^ tender way with men, that I remark 
does more mischief than any other. We all 
liked her greatly at first — ^1 suppose she de- 
termined we should, and spared no pains to suit 
herself to our various dispositions. I'm sure I 
tried to be as accommodating as she was, and 
1 took to arts and sciences, that I couldn't find 
any pleasure in; but I went with the stream, 
as the saying is, and you'll see where it left me I 
1 TOW to you I had my misgivings that a hand- 
some, fine-looking young woman was only 
thinking of dried frogs and ferns. They weren t 
natural tastes, and so I kept a sharp eye on her. 
At one time I suspected that she was tender on 
Lord George, and then I thought it was James; 
but at last, Molly darling, the truth flashed 
across me like a streak of lightning, making me 
stone blind in a minute ! What was it I per- 
ceived, do you think, but that the real " Luther- 
ian" was no other than K. L himself I feel 
that I'm blushing as I write it. The father of 
three children, grown up, and fifty-eight in 
November, if he's not more, but ho won't own 
to it! 

There's things, Molly, ''too dreadful," as 
Father Maher remarks, '*for human creduUty," 
and when one of them comes across you in life, 
the only thing is to take up tlie Litany to St 
Joseph, and go over it once or twice, then read 
a chapter or two of Dr. Croft's " Modem Mira- 
cles of the Church," and by that time you're in 
a frame to believe any thing. Well, as I hadn't 



the book by me, I thought Td take a solitary' 
ramble by myself to reflect and consider, and 
down 1 went to a kind of green-house that is 
full of orange and lemon-trees, and where 1 
was sure to be alone. 

K. L has what he calls his dressing-room — 
it's little trouble dressing gives him — at the 
end of this ; but I wasn't attending to that, but 
sitting with a heavy heart under a dwarf fig- 
tree, fike Nebuchadnezzar, and only full of my 
own misfortunes, when I heard through the 
trees the rustling sound of a woman's dress. I 
bent down my head to see, and there was Mrs. 
G. in a white muslin dressing-gown, but ele- 
gantly trimmed with Malines lace, two falls 
round the cape, and the same on the arm, just 
as becoming a tiling as any she could put on. , 

" What's this for?" said i to myself; for you 
may guess I knew she didn't dress that way to 
pluck lemons and green limes, and so I sat 
watching her in silence. She stood, evidently 
listening, for a minute or two ; she then gath- 
ered two or three flowers, and stuck them in 
her waist, and, after that^ she hummed a few 
bars of a tune, quite low, and as if to herself. 
That was, I suppose, a signal, for K L's door 
opened ; and there he stood himself, and a nice- 
looking article he was, with his ragged robe <k 
chaml>re, and his greasy skull-cap^ bgwing and 
scraping like an old monkey. " I little knew 
that such a flower was blooming in the Con- 
servatory," said he, with a smirk, I suppose he 
thought quite captivating. 

" You do not pretend Siat you selected your 
apartment here but in the hope of watching 
the unfolding buds," replied she; and then, 
with something in a lower voice, to which he 
answered in the same, she passed on into his 
room, and he closed the door after her. 

I suppose I must have fainted, Molly, after 
that I remembered nothing except seeing 
lemon and orange-trees all sliding and flitting 
about, and felt myself as if I was shooting down 
the Rhino on a raft Maybe it's for worse that 
I'm reserved. Maybe it would have been well 
for me if I was carried away out of this worid 
of woe, wickedness, and artnd widows. When 
I came to myself I suddenly recalled every 
thing ; and it was as much as I could do not to 
scream out and bring all the house to the spot 
and expose them both. But I subdued my in- 
digent feelings, and, creeping over to the door, 
I peeped at them through the ke3^hole. 

K L was seated in his big chair, she in an- 
other close beside him. He was reading a let- 
ter, and she, watching him, as if her life depend- 
ed on him. 

" Now read this," said she, thrusting another 
paper into his hand, " for you'll see it is even 
worse." 

**My heart bleeds for you, my dear Mrs. 
Gore, said he, taking off his spectacles and 
wiping his eyes, and red enough they were af- 
terward, for there was snuff on his handker- 
chief — ** my heart bleeds for you !" 

These were his words, and why I didn't break 
open the door when I heard them, is more than 
I can telL 

"I was certain of your sympathy; I knew 
you'd feel for me, my dear Afr. Ltodd," said she, 
sobbing. 

" Of course you were^" s^d ^ to mysell " He 
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I tlMUad of old fool yoa wasted. Bvt^&itli, 
bo ohAU ImI for me, too, or iny name k not Jo- 

znima." 

** I don't BUppoM yon ever heard of so emel 
a easef* said ene, still Mbbinff. 

"Never — ^never,** cried he, elaipiiig his handsL 
" I di^*t believe it was in the nature of man to 
treat yonth, beauty, and lovelin«« with such 
inhumanity. One that could do it must be a 
Creole Indian.** 

''Ah, Mr. Dodd!** said she, looking up into 
his eyea. 

"li Tartary, or the Tropics," said he. " such 
wretches may be found, but in our own coun> 
try, and our own ac^e — ^ 

**Ah, Mr. Doddl** said she again, **it is only 
in an Irish heart such generous emotions have 
their home!** 

The artful huwey, she knew the tenderest spot 
of his nature by an instinct! for if there was any 
thing he couldn't resist, it was the appeal to his 
bein^ Irish. And to show you, Molly, the de- 
signing craft of her, the knew that wea^ess of 
K. I. in less than a month's acquaintance, that 
/didn't find out till I was eight or nine years 
married to hino. 

For a minute or two my feelings overcame 
me so much, that I couldn't look or listen to 
them ; but when I did, she had her hand on his 
arm, and was saying in the softest voice, 

*' I may, then, count upon your kindness-^ 
may rest assured of your friendshipL" 

"That you may — that you may, my dear 
Madam," said he. 

Yes^ Molly, he called her Madam to her own 
lace. 

*' If there should be any cruel enough, ungen- 
erous enough, or base enough," sobb^ she, ** to 
calumniate me, if&u will be my Protector ; and 
beneath jfowr roof s^l I find my refuffc. Your 
character— your station in society — the honor- 
able position you have eve^ held in the world 
-yyour claims as a Father — ^your age — will all 
give the best contradiction to any scandal that 
malevolence can invent Those dear venerable 
lock^-" 

Just as sho said this, I heard somebody com- 
ing, and in haste, too, for a flower-)x>t was 
thrown down, and I had barely time to make 
my escape to my own room, where I threw my- 
self on my bed, and cried for two hours. 

I have ffone through many triabt, Molly. Few 
women, I believe, have seen more afiliction and 
sorrow than mi^self ; from the day of my ill-suit- 
ed marriage with K. I. to the present moment, 
I may say, it has been out of one misery into 
another with mo ever since. But I don't think 
I ever cried as hearty as I did then, for, you 
see, there was no delusion or confusion possible I 
I heard every thing with my own ears, and saw 
eveiy thing with my own eyes. 

I listened to their plans and projects, and 
even heard them rejoicing that^ because he was 
stricken in years, and the father of a grown 
family, nobody would suspect what he was at 
** Those dear venerable locks," as she called 
them, were to witness for him I 

Oh, Molly, wasn't this too bad; could you 
believe that there was aa much duplicity in the 
worid aa thia f / own, / never di d. 1 thought 
I saw wickedness enough in Ireland. 1 know 
the duuaeleia way I waa cheated in wool, and 



that Mat never waa hooeii about 

But what waa all that compared to thia I 

When 1 grew more composed, I sent for Mary 
Anne, and told her every thing ; but just to 
show you the perversity of human nature, she 
wouldn't agree to one word I said. It was law 
papers, she was sure, that Mrs. G. was showing; 
she had something in Chancery, maybe, or per- 
ha{)S it was a legacy " tied up," like our own, 
"and that she wanted advice about it" But 
what nonsense that wasl Sure, he needn't ba 
the father of a family to advise her about all 
that And there 1 was, Molly, without human 
creature to support or sustain me! For the 
4int time since I came abroad, I wished myself 
back in Dodsborouffh. Not, indeed, that IC L 
would ever have benaved this way at home in 
Ireland, with the eyes of the neiffhborhood on 
him, and Father Maher within ciuL 

I passed a weary night of it for Mary Anno 
never left me, arguing and reasoning with me, 
and trying to convince me that I was wrongs 
and if I was to act upon my delusions^ that IM 
be the ruin of them alL ** Ilere we are now," 
said she, " with the finest opportunity for get- 
ting into society ever was known. Mrs. G. ia 
one of the aristocracy, and intimate with every 
body of fashion, quarrel with her, or even dis- 
please her, and wnerc will we be, or who will 
Imow us? Our difficulties are already g^reat 
enough. Papa's drab gaiters, and the name of 
Dodd, are obstacles in our way, that only great 
tact and first-rate management can get over. * 
When we are swimming for our lives," said 
she, " let us not throw away a life-preserver." 
Wasn't it a nice name for a woman that waa 
going to shipwreck a whole family f 

The end of it all was, however, that I waa 
to restrain my feelings, and be satisfied to 
observe and watch what was going on, for as 
they could have no conception of my knowing 
any thing, I might be sure to detect them. 

When I agreed to this plan, I grew easier in 
my mind, for, as I remarked to Mary Aune^ 
" I'm like soda-water, and when you once draw 
the cork, I never fret nor froth any more." So 
that after a cold chicken, cut up with salad, a 
thing Mary Anne makes to iK'rfectlon, and a 
glass of white wine negus, 1 sle])t very soundly 
till late in the afternoon. 

Mary Anne came twice into my room to see 
if I was awake, but I was lying in a dreamy 
kind of half-sleep, and took no notice of her, 
till she said that Mr& Gore Hampton was so 
anxious to speak to me about something confi- 
dentially. ** I think," said Mary Anne, *' she 
wants your advice and counsel for some matter 
of difficulty, because she seems greatly agitated,, 
and very impatient to be admitted." luought 
at first to say I was indisposed, and coulcm't 
see any one ; but Mary Anne persuaded me it 
was best to let her in ; so I dressed myself in 
my brown satin with three flounces, ana my jet 
ornaments, out of respect to poor Jones that 
was gone, and waited for her as composed as 
could be. 

Mary Anne has often remarked, that there's 
a sort of quiet dignity in my manner when Pm 
offended, that becomes me greatly. I suppose 
Pm more engaging when I am pleased. But the 
grander style^ Mary Anne thinks, becomes me 
even better. Upon this occasion I conoludft 
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that I was looking my very best, for I saTT that 
Mra. G. made on involimtary stop as she entered, 
and then, as if suddenly correcting herself 
rushed over to embrace mo. 

"Forgive my rudeness, my dear Mrs. Dodd, 
and altnough nothing can be in worse taste 
tlian to offer any remark upon a friend's dress, 
I must positively do it Your cap is charming — 
actually charmmg.'* 

It was a bit of net, Molly, with a rosette of 
pink and blue ribbon on the sides, and only 
codt eight francs, so that I showed her that the 
flattery didn't succeed. " It's very simple, 
Ma*am," said I, ** and therefore more suitable to 
my time of life." • 

'* Your time of life,'* said she, laughing, so 
that for several minutes she couldn't continue. 
*^ Say our time of life, if you like, and I h(^ 
and trust it's exactly the time in which one 
moat enjoys the world, and is really most fitted 
to adorn it" 

I can't follow her. Molly; I don't know 
what she said, or didn*t say,* about Princesses, 
and Duchesses, and other great folk, that made 
no ** sensation" whatever in society till they 
were, as she said, '* like us.** She is an artful 
creature, and has a most plausible way witli 
her ; but this I must say, that many of her 
remarks were strictly and undeniably true; 
particularly when she spoke about the digni-. 
lied repose and calm suavity of womanhood. 
There 1 was with her completely, for nothing 
shocks mo more than that giggling levity one 
sees in young girls, and even in some young 
married women. 

\Vc talked a great deal on this subject, and I 
agreed with her^so entirely, that I was in dan- 

§er every moment of forgetting the cold resen^e 
[lat I ought to feel toward her ; but every 
now and then it came over mo like a shudder, 
and I bridled up, and called her " Ma'am" in a 
way that ^uite chilled her. * 

•* Hero, It's four o'clock," said she, at last, 
looking ut her watch, " and I haven't yet said 
one word about what I came for. Of course 
you know what I mean ?" 

** I have not that honor, Ma'am," said I, with 
dignity. 

*' Indeed ! Then Mr. Dodd has not apprised 
you — ho has mentioned nothing — ^" 

"No, Ma'am, ^Ir. Dodd has mentioned no- 
thing," and this I said with a significance, Molly, 
that even stone would have shrunk under. 

" Men are too absurd," said she, laughing ; 
** they recollect nothing." 

" 1 hey do forget themselves at times. Ma'am," 
said I, with a look that must have shot through 
her. 

She "was so confused, Molly, that she had 
to pretend to be looking for something in 
her bag, and held down her head for several 
seconds. 

" Where can I have laid that letter," said 
ahe. "I am so very careless about letters; 
fortunately for mo I have no secrets, is it not?" 

This was too barefaced, Molly, so I only said 
" Humph !" 

" I must have left it on my table," said she, 
still searching, "or perhaps dropped it as I 
came along." 

" Maybe in the Conservatory, Ma'am," said 
I, with ft piercing gUace. 



" I never go there," said she, calmly. " One 
is sure to catch cold in it, with all the drafts." 

The audacity of this speech gave me a sick 
feeling all over, and I thought Td have fainted. 
The Sfrontery that coula carry her through 
that, thought l will sustain her in any wicked- 
ness; and I sat there powerless before her 
from that minute. 

" The letter," said she, ** was from old Madame 
de Rouffcmont, who is in waiting on the Duch- 
ess, and mentions that they will reach Ems by 
the 24th at latest It's full of gossip. You 
know the old Rougeinont, what wonderful tact 
she has, and how well she tells every thing." 

She rattled along here at such a rate, Molly, 
that even if I knew every topic of her dis- 
course, I could not have Kept up with her. 
There was the Emperor of Russia and the Queen 
of Greece, and Prince this of Bavaria, and 
Prince that of the Asturias, all moving about 
in little family incidents ; and what Mtween 
the things they were displeased at^ and others 
that g^tified them — ^how this one was dis> 
graced, and that got the cross of St Something, 
and why such a one went ?ure to meet some- 
body who couldn't go th^e — ^my head was so 
completely addled, that I was thankful to Prov- 
idence when she concluded the harangue bj 
something that I could comprehend. ** Under 
these circumstances, my dear Mrs. Dodd," said 
she, " you will, I am sure, agree with me, there 
is no time to be lost" 

*' I think not. Ma'am," said I, but without an 
inkling of what I was sa^-ing. 

" I knew you would say so," said she, clasp- 
ing my hand. " You have an unerring tact 
upon every question, which reminds me so 
strongly of Lady Paddington. She and the 
Great Duke, you know, were said to be never 
in the wrong. It is therefore an unspeakable 
relief to me that you see this matter as I da 
It will be, besides, such a pleasure to the poor 
dear Duchess to have us with her ; for I vow to 
you, Mrs. Dodd, I love her for her own sake. 
Many people moke a show of attachment io 
her from selfish motives — ^they know how grati- 
fied our Royal Family feel for such attentions 
— but I really love her for herself^ and so will 
you, dearest Mrs. Dodd. Worldly folk would 
speculate upon tlie advantages to be derived 
from her vast influence — the posts of honor to 
be conferred on sons and daughters; but I 
know how little these things weigh with you. 
Not, I must add, but that I give you less cx^edit 
for this independence of feeling than I should 
accord to others. You and yours are happily 
placed above all the accidents of fortune in this 
world ; and if it ever ahcM occur to you to 
seek for any thing in the power of patronage 
to bestow, who is there would not uasten to 
confer it ? But to return to the dear Duchess. 
She says the 24th at latest, and to-day we are 
at the 22d, so you see there is not any time to 
lose." 

" Not a great deal indeed, Ma'am," said I, 
for I suddemy remembered all about her with 
K. I., as she laid her hand on my arm exactly 
as I saw her do upon his, 

" With a sympathetic soul," cried she, " how 
little need is tnere of explanation! You al- 
ready soe what I am pointing at You have 
read in my heart my aerotion and ftttaohmiuit 
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to that fwoet Princ«ts, ftnJ joa see how I am 
boand by eyerj tie of gntitade and Affection 
to hasten to meet hor.** 

Yon may be sure, Molly, that I gave my 
heartiest concurrence to tbe arrangement The 
rery thought of getting rid of her was tlie best 
tidings I could hear ; since, besides putting an 
end to all her plots and deTices for the ftitnre, 
it would give me the opportunity of settling 
accounts with K. L, whicn it woiud be impos- 
sible to do till I had him here alone. It was 
then with real sincerity that my " sympathetic 
soul** fully assented to all she said. 

"I knew you would forgive me. I knew 
that you would not be angry with me for this 
sudden flight,** said she. 

** Not in the least, Ma*am,** said I, stiffl;^ . 
'"Hiis is true kindness — this is real friend- 
ship,** said she, pressing my hand. 

" I hope it is, Ma*am,** said I, drily ; for in- 
deed, Molly, it was hard work for me to keep 
my temper under. 

She never, however, gave me much time for 
any thing, for off she went once more about 
her own plans ; telling me how little luggage 
she would take; how soon we should meet 
a^^ain; how delighted the Duchess would be 
with me and Muy Anne ; and twenty things 
more of the same sort 

At last we separated, but not until we had 
embraced each other three times over ; and, to 
tell you the truth, I had it in my heart to 
strangle her while she was doing it 

The affitation I went through, and my pas- 
sion boiling in me, and no vent for it, made mo 
so ill, that I was taking Hoffman and camphor 
the whole evening aner; and I couldn't, of 
course, go down to dinner, but had a light veal 
cutlet with a little sweet sauce, and a roast 
pigeon with mushrooms in my own room. 

K. L wanted to oome in ana speak to me, but 
I refu2$ed admission, and sent him word tliat **I 
hoped i*d be equal to the task of an interview 
in the course of a day or so ;** a message that 
must have made him tremble for what was in 
store for him. I did this on purpose, Molly, for 
I often remarked that there s nothing subdues 
K.'I. so much as to keep something hanging 
over him. As he said once himself, *' Life isn't 
worth having, if a man can be called up at any 
minute for sentence.** And tliat shows you, 
Molly, what I oftentimes mentioned to you, 
that if you want^ or expect true happiness in 
the married state, theres only one road to it, 
and that is by studying the temper and the 
character of your husband, learning what is his 
weakness, and which are his deficts. When 
you know these well, my dear, the rest is easy ; 
and it*s your own fault if you don't mould him 
to yo ur liking. 

whether it was the mushrooms, or a little 
Tery weak shrub punch, that Mary Anne made, 
disagreed with me, I can't tell, but I had a 
nightmare every time I went to sleep, and 
always woke up with a screech. That's the 
way I spent the blessed night, and it was only 
as day oegan to break that I felt a regular 
drowsiness over me, and went off into a good 
comfortable doze. Just then there came a rat- 
tling of horsee^ hooft, and a cracking of whips 
lukder the window, and Mary Anne came up to 
say something, but I wouldut listen, but cover- 
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ed my head up in the bed-clothes till she went 
away. 

It was twenty minutes to four when I awoke, 
and a sloomy day, with a thick, soft rain falling, 
that I knew well would bring on one of my bad 
headaches, and I was just preparing myself for 
suffering, when Mary Anne came to the bed- 
side. 

** Is »he gone, Mar}' Anne ?** said I. 

** Yes," said she ; " they went off before six 
o'clock.** 

" Thanks be to Providence,'* said L "I hope 
1*11 never see one of tliem again.** 

" Oh, Mamma,'* said she, " don*t say thatl** 

"And why wouldn't I say it, Mary Annef 
said L ** Would you have me nurse a serpent 
— ^harbor a boa-constrictor in my bosom." 

"But, then, Papa,** said she, sobbing. 

" Let him come up,** said L *' Let him see 
the wreck he has made of me. Let him come 
and feast his eyes over the ruin his own cruelty 
has worked.'* 

** Sure he*s gone,** said she. 

*'GoneI Who's gone?" 

" Papa. He's gone with Mrs. G ore Hampton !" 

With that, Molly, I gave a scream that was 
heard all over the house. And so it was for 
two hours — screech after screech — tearing my 
hair, and destroying every thing within reaen 
of me. To think of the ola wretch — for I know 
his affe right well ; Sam Davis was at school 
with nim forty-eight years a«o, at Doctor Bell's, 
and Uiat shows he's no chicken — ^behaving this 
way. I knew the depravity of the man well 
enough. I didn't pass twenty years with him 
without learning tne natural wickedness of his 
disposition, but I never thought he'd go the 
length of thiai Oli, Molly! the shock nearly 
killed me ; and coming as it did after the dread- 
ful disappointment about Jones M'Carthy*s 
affairs, I don't knojr at all how I bore up 
against it I must tell you that James and 
Mary Anne didn't see it with my eyes. They 
thought, or they pretended to tliink, that ho 
was only going as far as Enn, to accompany 
lier, as tne\' colled it, on a visit to the I^mcess 
— just as if'^there was a Princess at all, and that 
the whole story wasn't lies from beginning to 
end. 

Lord George, too, took their side, and wanted 
to get angry at mv unjust suspicions about Mn*. 
(r., out I just saiii, what would the world tliink 
of me, if 1 went away in a chaise and four with 
him, by way of paying a visit to somebody that 
never existed ? lie tried to laugh it off, Molly, 
and made little of it, but I wouuln't let him, in 
particular before Mary Anne — for whatever sins 
they may lay to my charge, I believe that they 
can t pretend that I didn't bring up the girls 
with sound principles of virtue and morality — 
and just to convince him of that, I turned to, 
and exposed K. I. to James and the two girls 
till they were well ashamed of him. 

It's a heartless bad world we live in, Molly 1 
and I never knew its badness, I may say, till 
now. Youll scarce believe me when I tell you 
that it wasn*t from my own flesh and blood that 
I met comfort or sympathy, but from that good- 
for-nothing creature, Betty Cobb. Mar}' Anne 
and Carolme persisted in saying that K. L's 
journey was all innocence ana purity — that he 
was only gone iu a f«Ll\iCtV^ %,qit\. vA «».^' vj ^Nflsv 
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her ; but Betty knew the reverse, and I must 
own that she seemed to know more about him 
than I ever suspected. 

*' Ah, the ould rogue ! — the ould vilhdn 1** she'd 
matter to herself in a fashion that showed me 
the character he had in the servants* halL If 
I had only a little command of my tenmer, I 
might have found out many a thing or him, 
Molly, and of his doings at Dodsborough, but 
how could I at a moment like that! 

And that's how I was, Molly, with nothing 
but enemies about me, in the bosom of my own 
family! One saying, "Don't expose us to the 
world— don't bnng people's eyes on us ;" and 
the other calling out, "Well be ruined entirely 
if it gets into the papers 1" so that, in fact, they 
wanted to deny me the little bit of sympathy 
I might have attracted toward my destitute and 
forlorn eondition. 

Had I been at home, in Dodsborough, I'd have 
made the country ring with his diM;race; but 
they wouldn't let me utter a word here, and I 
was obliged to sit down, as the Poet says» "like 
a worm in the bud," and consume my grief in 
solitude. 

He went away, too, without leaving a shilling 
behind him, and the bill of the HotS not even 
paid! NoUiing sustained me, Molly, but the 
notion of my one day meeting him, and settling 
these old scores. I even worked myself into a 
half-fever, at the thought of the way Fd over- 
whelm him. Maybe it was well for me that I 
obliged to rouse my energies to activity, 



and provide for the future, which I did by 
drawing two bills on Waters for a hundred and 
fifty each, and, with the help of them, we mean 
to remove from this on Saturday, and proceed 
to Baden, where, according to Lord George, 
"there's no such thing as evU speaking, Iving, 
or slandering ;" to use his own words, " It^ the 
most charitable society in Europe, and every 
one can indulge his vices without note or com- 
ment from his neighbors." And, after all, one 
must acknowledjro the great su^riority in the 
good breeding of the Continent in this particu- 
lar, for as Lord 6. remarks, "If there's any 
thing a man's own, it's his private wickedness, 
and there's no such indelicacy as in canvassing 
or discussing it ; and what oecomes of a Con- 
science," says he, "if every body reviles and 
abuses you? Sure, doesn't it lead you to take 
your own port, even when you're in the wrong ?" 

He has a persuasive way with him, Molly, 
that often surprises myself how far it goes with 
me, and indeed, even m the midst of my afflic- 
tions and distresses, he made me laugh with his 
account of Baden, and the strange people that 
go there. We're to go to the Hotel de Russie, 
the finest in the place, and say that we are ex- 
pecting some friends to join us ; for K. L and 
Madam may arrive at any moment As I write 
these lines, the girls and Betty are packing up 
^he things, so that lonj^ before it reaches you 
^ ^ shall be at our destination. 

Ihe -worst thing in my present situation is^ 
that I 'mustn't mutter a svulable against K. L, 
or, if I f^Q^ I have them all on my back ; and as 
to Bettjrt her B}Tnpathy is far worse than the 
silence onthe otliers. And there's the way your 
jK)or frien<Jl ig in. 

To be roihbed — for 1 know Waters is robbing 
me— and chtfated, and deceived, all at the same 



time, is too much for my unanimity ! Don't let 
on to the neighbors about K. L ; for, as Lord 
6. says, ** these things should never be mention- 
ed in the world tiU they're talked of in the 
House of Lords;" and I suppose he's right, 
though I don't see why — ^but maybe it's one of 
the prerogatives of the Peerage to have the first 
of an ugly story. 

I have done now, Molly, and I wonder how 
my strength has carried me Uir9ugh it 111 
write you as soon as I get to Baden, and hope 
to hear firom you about the wooL I'm always 
reading in the papers about the improvement 
of Ireland, and yet I get less and less out of it ; 
but maybe that same is a sien of prosperity; 
for I remember my poor fattier was never so 
stingy as when he saved a little money ; and 
indeed my own conviction is, that much of 
what we used to call Irish hospitality was 
neither more nor less than downrieht despera- 
tion — we had so little in the world, it wasn't 
worth hoarding. 

You may write to me still as Mrs. Dodd, 
though maybe it will be the last time the name 
will be borne by your 

Injured and afflicted friend, 

Jemima. 

P.S. Fm sure Paddy Byrne is in K. L's secret^ 
for he goes about grinning and sniggering in the 
most offensive manner, for which I am just 
going to give him warning. Not^ indeed, that 
I'm serious about discharging him, for the 
journey is terribly expensive, but by way of 
alarming the little blaguard. If Father Maher 
would only threaten to curse them, as he used, 
we'd have^ace and comfort once more. 
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KESHY DODD TO THOMAS PTTRCELI^ ESQ., OF THE 

ORANGE, BBUFF. 

Eisenach. 

My dear Tom — ^You will be surprised at the 
address at the top of this letter, but not a whit 
more so than I am myself. How, when, and 
why I came here, being matters which require 
some explanation, nor am I quite certain of 
making them very intelligible to you even by 
that process. My only chance of success, how- 
ever, lies in beginning at the vexy commence- 
ment, and so I shall start with my departure 
from Bonn, which took place eight days ago, 
on the morning of the 22a. 

My last Letter informed you of our having 
formed a traveling alliance with a very attract- 
ive and charming person, Mrs. Gore Hampton. 
Lord George Tiverton, who introduced us to 
each other, represented her as being a fashion- 
able of the first water, very higlily connected, 
and very rich — facts sufficiently apparent by 
her manners and appearance, as well as by the 
stylo in which she was traveling. He omitted, 
however, all mention of her immediate circum- 
stances, so that we were profoundly ignorant 
as to whether she were a widow or nad a hus- 
band living, and if so, whether separated from 
him casually, or by a permanent arrangement* 

It may sound very strange that we should 
have formed such a close alliance while in igno- 
rance of these circumstances, and, doabtlesst in 
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our own countiy, the ii^uUy would have pre- 
ceded the mtii&eAtion of this eompacti bnt the 
h«bitB of the Continent, my dear Tom, teach Tery 
different letsont. All social trannctionB arc 
carried on upon principlee of imlimited credit, 
and 70a endorse every bill of passing acquaint- 
anc«ihip with a most reckless disregard to the 
day of presentation for payment Some would, 
perhaps, tell you that your scruples would only 
prove false terrors. My own notion, however, 
IS less favorable^ and my theory is this: you 
get so accustomed to ** raffish** intimacies, you 
kwe all taste or desire for discrimination; in 
fact^ there's so much lalse money in circulation, 
it would be useless to ** ring a particular rap on 
the counter.** 

Not that I have the very most distant notion 
of ai^lying my theory to the case in hand. I 
adhere to lul I said of Mrs. 6. in my former epis- 
tle, and notwithstanding your quizzing aU>ut 
my ** raptures," Ac, I can only repeat every 
thing I uiere said about her loveliness and Cal- 
cination. 

Perhaps one*s heart becomes, like mutton, 
more tender by being old, but this I must say, 
I never rememuer to nave met that kind of wo- 
man when I was young. Either I must have 
been a very inaccurative observer, or, what I 
suspect to be nearer the fact, they were not the 
peculiar productions of that age. 

When the Continent was closed to us by war, 
there was a home stamp upon all our manufae- 
tures— our chairs and tablei^ our knives, aid 
our candlesticks^ were all inade after native 
models, solid and substantial enough, but, J be- 
lieve, neither very artistic nor gracefiiL We 
were used to them, however, and as vc had 
never seen any other, we thought them tne very 
perfection of tneir kind. The Peace of 1 5 o|)eu- 
ed our eyes, and we discovered, to oar infinite 
chagrin and astonishment, that, in matters of 
elegance and taste, we were litUe better than 
baronrians — that shape and sjmmetr)' had 
tiieir claims as well as utility, and ^at the 
happy combination of these qualities was a test 
of civilization. 

I don*t thiak we saw all this at once, nor, in- 
deed, for a number of years, because, somehow, 
it*s in the nature of a people co stand up for 
their fthortcomings and deficxjncies — that very 
spirit being the bone and sji^ew of all Patriot- 
ism — ^but I'll tell you whfi'e we felt this dis- 
crepancy most reinarkaMy — in our women, 
Tom, the very point of a^ others, that we ought 
never to have experici«ed it in. 

There was a plast^ elegance — a species of 
soft, seductive way about lorci^ women, that 
took us wonderfivty. They did not wait for 
our advances, but met us half-way in intimacy, 
and this, wi^ou^ any boldness or effronter}' — 
quite the reverse, but with a tact and delicacy 
that were perfectly captivating. 

I don't doabt but, for home purposes, we 
should havexouud that our own answered beet, 
and, like 0ur other manufactures, that they 
would last longer, and be leas liable to damage ; 
but, unfortunately, the spirit of imitation that 
stimulated us in nardware and jeweliT, set in 
just as violentiy about our wives and daugh- 
ters, and a pretty dance has it led usl^ Yrom 
my heart and soul I wish we had limited the 
use of French polish to our mahogany t 



I don't know how I got into this dimssioo, 
Tom, nor have I the least notion where it would 
conduct me, but I feel that the Mrs. Gore Hamp- 
tons of this world took their origin in the time 
and from the spirit 1 speak of, and a more dan- 
gerous invention the Age never made. 

When you read over your notes, and sum up 
what Pve been saying, you'll perhaps discover 
the reason of what you are pleased in your lasl 
letter to call my " extreme sensibility to the 
widow's charms. * But you wrong us both, for 
Fm not in love, nor is tM a widow ! And thia 
brings me back to my narrative. 

About ten days ago, as I was sitting in my 
own room, in the *' otium cum dig,"* of my ojid 
dressing-gown and slipper^ I received a visit 
from Mm. G. in a manner which at once pro- 
claimed the strictest secrecy and confidence^ 
She came, she said, to consult me, and, as a 
geutieman, 1 am bound to believe her ; but if 
you want to make use of a man's fkeultiea, 
you'd csrtainly never begin by turning hit 
brain, if you wished to send him of a mea- 
saffc, you'd surely not set out by spraining hit 

They say that the French Cuirassiers puzzled 
our Horse Guards greatiy at Waterloo. • Thera 
iras no knowing where to get a stick at them. 
There's a kind of dress, just now the fashion 
amon^ ladies, that confuses me fully as much— 
a species of gauzy, filmy, floating costume, that 
makes you always feel quite near, and yet keeps 
you a considerable distance o(L Its a moat 
bewitching, sstherial style of costume^ and 
especially invented, I think, for the bewilder* 
ment of elderly gentiemen. 

More than half of the effect of a Royal visit 
to a man's own house is in the contrast pre- 
sented by an illustrious presence to the httle 
commonplace objects of his daily life. Seeiiur 
a Kiag in his own sphere, surrounded with aU 
the attributes and insignia of his station, is not 
nearly so astounding as to see him sitting in 
your old leather arm-chair, with his feet ui>on 
your fender — mayhap, stirring your fire with 
your own poker. Just the same kind of tiling 
IS the appearance of a pretty woman within 
the littie den, sacred to your secret smokingi 
and studies of the Tlmea newspaper. An anjjel 
taking off her wings in the hall, and dropping 
in to take pot-luok witii you, could scarcely 
realize a more charming vision I 

All this preliminary discourse of mine, Tom, 
looks as if I were skulking the explanation 
that I promised. I know well what is passinff 
in your mind this minute, and I fancy that 1 
hear you mutter, ** Why not tell us what she 
came about — what brought her there?" It's 
not so easy as you think, Tom PurcelL When 
a very pretty woman, in the most becoming 
imaginaole toilet, comes and tells you a long 
story of personal sufferings, and invokes your 
sympathy against the cruel treatment of a bar- 
barous huslMmd and his hard-hearted family — 
when the narrative alternates between traits of 
shocking tyranny on one side, and angelic sub- 
mission on the other — when you listen to wrongs 
that make your blood boil, recounted by accents 
that make your heart vibrate — ^when the im- 
ploring looks, and tones, and gesture that failed 
to excite pity in her " Monster of a husband" 
are dLl renearsed before you youml^^A >|om^ 
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directed those tearful glances of melting ten- 
derness—to yaU' raised up those bcantifol bands 
of more than sculptured B}ininetry, 1 say again, 
that your reason is never consulted on the 
whole process. Your sensibility is aroused, 
your sympathy is evoked, and all your tender- 
ett emotions excited, pretty much as in hearing 
an Italian Opera, where, without knowing one 
word of the language, the tones, the gestures, 
the play of feature, and the signs of passion, 
move and melt you into alternate horror at 
cruelty, and compassionate sorrow for suffer- 
ing. 

Make the place, instead of the stage, your 
own study, and the personage no prima donna, 
bat a Tery ehanmug creature of the real 
world, and the illusion is ten times more com- 
plete. 

I hare no more notion of Mrs. Gore Hamp- 
ton's history than I should have of the plot of 
a novel from reading a newspaper notice of it 
She was married at sixteen. She was very 
besutifiil, very rich — a petted, spoilt child. She 
thought tlie world a Fairy tale, she said. I was 
groing to ask, was it ** Beauty and the Beast" 
tnat was in her mind. At first all was happi- 
ness and bliss ; then came jealousy, not on n*r 
part^ but his ; disagreements and disputes fol- 
lowed. They went abroad to visit some Royal 
personage — a Duchesi^ a Grand Duchess, an 
Archduchess of something, who figures through 
the whole history in a mysterious and wonder- 
ful manner, conung in at all times and places, 
and apparently never for any other purpose 
than wickedness, like Zandel in the "Irey- 
shiitz;" but, notwithstanding, she is always 
oUled the dear, |;ood, kind Princess — ^an ap- 
parent contradiction that also assists the mys- 
tification. Then, there are letters from tne 
husband — ^reproach and condemnation; from 
the wife— love, tenderness, and fidelity. 

Tlie Duchess ham>ily writes French, so I am 
spared the pains of following her correspond- 
ence. Chancery was nothing to the conrasion 
that comes of all Uiis letter-writine, but I come 
oat with the one strong fact^ that the dear Prin- 
cess stands by Mrs. G. through thick and thin, 
and takes a bold part against the husband. A 
shipwrecked sailor never dung to a hen-coop 
wiui geater tenacity than did I grasp this one 
solitary fact, floating at large nixm the ^de 
ocean of uncert«inty. 

I assure you I almost began to feel an affec- 
tion for the Duchess, from the mere feeling of 
rdief this thought afforded. She was like a 
sanctuary to my poor, persecuted, hunted-down 
imaeination ! 

mive you ever, in reading a three-volume 
novel, Tom, been on the eve of abandoning the 
task from pure inabilit]^ to trace out the story, 
when suddenly, and as it were by chance, some 
little trait or Incident ffives, if not a clew to 
the mystery, at least that small flickering of 
lig^t {hat acts as a gaide-star to speculation f 

This was what I experienced nere, and I 
said to myself " I know the sentiments of the 
Dachess, at least, and that's something." 

Do you know, that I didn't like proceeding 
any farther with the story — ^like a tired swim- 
mer, who had reached a rock far out at sea, I 
didn't fancy trusting myself once more to the 
waves. However, I was not allowed the op- 



tion. Away went the narrative a«iin — ^like 
an e:!q>res8 train in a dark tunnel If we now 
and then did emerge upon a bit of open country 
where we could see about us, it was to dive 
the next minute into some deep cutting, or 
some gloomy cavern, without light or intelli- 
gence. 

It appeared to me that Mr. Gore Ilnmpton 
would be a very proper case for private assas- 
sination, but I didn't like the notion of iloing 
it myself, and I was considerably comforted by 
findmg that the course she had decided on, an^ 
for which she was now asking my assistance, 
was more pacific in character, and less danger- 
ous. We were to seek out the dear Princes ; 
she was to be at Ems on the 24th, and we were 
at once to throw ourselves, figuratively, into 
her hands, and implore protection. The ^ Mon- 
ster" — the word is shorter than his name, and 
serves equally well — had written innumerable 
letters to prejudice her against his wife, re- 
counting the most infamous calumnies, and the 
most incredible accusations. These we were 
to refute : how, I didn't exactly know, but wo 
were to do it With the dear Princess on our 
side, the Monster would be quite powerless for 
further mischief, for, by some mysterious agen- 
cy, it appeared that this wonderful Duchess 
could restore a damaged reputation, just as 
formerly Kings used to cure tne eviL 

It was a great load off my mind, Tom, to 
kiow that nothing more was expected of me. 
Sh« might have wanted me to go to England, 
where there are two writs out against me, 
or to advance a sum of money for law when I 
havent a sixpence for living, or, maybe, to 
bully someboay that wouldn^t be bullied ; in 
fact, I didn't know what impossibilities mightn't 
be passing through her brain, or what difficult 
tasKS she night be inventing, as we read of in 
those stories where people make compacts with 
the Devil, and always try to pose him by the 
terms of the bargain. 

In the present instance, I certainly got off 
easier than I should have done with the Black 
Gentleman. All that was required of me was, 
to accompany % very charming and most agree- 
able woman on on excursion of about two or 
three days* dura\ion through one of the most 
picturesque parts of the Rhine countr}', in a 
comfortable town-biilt britschko, with every 
appliance of ease ani luxury about it We 
have an adage in Ireload, ** Tliere's worse than 
this in the Korth," and faith, Tom, I couldn't 
help saying so. Mrs. G.'s motive in asking my 
companionship was, to shov her dear Duchess 
that she was domesticated, ^nd living with a 
moat respectable family, of vhich I was the 
head. You may lauf h at the totion, Tom, but 
1 was to be brought forward as t model " Pater 
familios." who could harbor noting wrong. 

I believe I smiled myself at the character 
assigned But *' Isn't Life a stage t" and in 
nothing more so than the fact that no man can 
choose his part, but must just take what the 
l^at Stage Manager — Fate — assigns kim ; and 
It is just as cruel to ridicule the failures and 
shortcomings we often witness in public men as 
to shout, in gallery-fashion, at some poor devil 
actor obliged to play a gentleman with broken 
boots and patched pantaloons. 

There were, indeed, two difficulties, neither 
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of them iiicaDfid«rable^ in the matter. One 
wMMf mooej. Tlie joarney would needs be 
fOfltly. Pcwting abrood u» to the full, as ex- 
pensive as at home The other was, as to Mrs. 
Dodd. How would she take it i I was bound 
over in the very heaviest recognizances to 
seerecy. Mrs. G. insisted that I oloue should 
be the depository of her secret, and she was 
wise there, for 3i(r& D. would luive revealed it 
to Betty Cobb before she slept What if she 
should take a jealous turn ? It was true the 
Mary Jane affair had mode her rather ashamed 
of herseli^ but time was wearing off the effect 
Mrs. Gore Hampton was a handsome woman, 
and there would be a kind of eclat in such a 
rivalry ! 1 knew well, Tom, tliat if she once 
mounted this hobby, there was nothing could 
stop her. All her visions of fashionable intro- 
ductions, all the bright charms of high society, 
to which Mrs. G.'s intimacy was to lead, woultl 
melt away like a mirage, before the high wind 
of her angiT indignation. 

She would -have put Mrs. G. in the dock, ami 
arraigned her like any common offender. It 
was not without reason, then, that I dreaded 
such a catastrophe, and, in a kind of semi- 
serious, semi-jocose way, I told Mrs. Gore of my 
misffivings. 

She took it beautifully, Tom. She didn't 
laugh as if the thing was ridiculous, and as if 
the idea of Kenny Dodd performing Aimaroto 
was a glaring aosurdity. *'Not at all,** she 
gravely said ; " I have been thinking over tliat, 
and, OS you remark; it u a difficulty."* Shall I 
own to you, Tom, that the confession sent a 
strange thrill through me; and, like a man 
selected to head a forlorn hope, I still felt that 
the choice redounded to my credit 

"I think, however,** said she, after a pause, 
"if you confided the matter to mif management, 
if you leave me to explain to 3iiu Dodd, I shall 
be able, without revealing more than I wish, to 
satisfy her as to the object of our journey.'* 

I heartily aasented to an arrangement so 
agreeable ; I even promised not to see Mrs. D. 
before we started, lest any unfortunate combi- 
nation of circumstances might interfere with 
ourproiect 

The pecuniary embarrassment I communi- 
cated to Lord George. He ouite agreed with 
me, that I couldn't possibly allude to it to Mr^. 
G. ' In all UkeUhood.** said he, " she will just 
hand you a book of blank checks, or Hvrncs's 
circulars^ and say, ' pray do mo the favor to 
take the trouble off my nand}.' It is what slic 
usually does with any of her friends with whom 
she is sufficiently intimate, for, as I told you, 
she is a 'perfect child about mone^\' ** I nught 
have tola him, that so £ar as having very little 
of it, so was I too. 

*'But supposing,** said I, "that, in the bustle 
of departure, and m the prc-occupation of other 
thoughts, she shouldn't remember to do this; 
such is likely enough, you know?'* 

**0h, notning more so,^ said ho, laughing. 

" She is the most absent creature in the world." ! 

**In that case," said I, *' one ought to be, in a I 

measure, prepared.** ! 

•*To a certain extent, assuredly," said he, j 

coolly. " You might as well take somcthiug , 

with you — a himdred pounds or so." I 

Tou can imagine tne choking gulp in my 



throat OS I heard these words ! Why, I hadn't 
twenty— uo, not ten; I doubt, greatly, if I had 
fully five pounds in my possession. I was 
living in the daily ho|)e of that remittance from 
you, which, by the way, seems always tardier 
, lu coming in proportion as Ireland grows more 
I pixwpcrous. 

Tiverton, however, does not limit his services 
to good counsel, he can act as well as think. 
, For a bill of three thousand francs, at thirty- 
one days, 1 received, from the landlord of we 
hotel, something short of a hundred Napoleons 
— a trifle under eix hundred per cent per an- 
! num, but, of course, not meant to run mr that 
I time. Lord George said, " Every thing con- 
; sidered, it was reasonable enough;" and if tluit 
, implied tluit I'd never repay a farthing of it, 
' perhaps he was correct " I m sorry,** said he, 
."that the 'bit of stiff,*" meaning the hill, 
' ** wasn't for five thousand francs, for I want a 
trifle of cosh myself, at this moment** In this 
regret I did not sliare, Tom, for I clearly saw 
that the additioiuil eighty pounds would have 
been out of my pocket! 

I have now, as briefly as I am able, but, 
perhaps, tediously enougii, told you of all the 
preliminary arrangements of our journey, save 
one, which was three lines that I left for Mrs. D. 
before starting — not very explanatory, |>erhaps, 
but written in ** great haste. 

It was a splendid morning when we started. 
Tlie sun was just topping the Drachenfels, aad 
sending a penect flood of golden glory over the 
Khine, ana that rich tract of yellow com coun- 
try along its left bank, the right being still in 
deep shadow. From the Kreutzberg to the 
Seven Mountains, it was one gorgeous panorama, 
with mountain and crag, and ruined castles, 
vine-clad cliffs, and plains of waving wheat, all 
seen in the calm splendor of a stifi summer^s 
morning. 

I never saw any thing as beautiful, perhaps 
I never shall again. Of my rapturous enjoy- 
ment of the scene, as we whirled along wiUi 
four posters at a gallop, the best criterion I can 
give you is, Uiat I totally forgot every thing 
but the ench^iting vision around me. IreUiia, 
Home, Dodsborough, Petty Sessions, Police and 
Poor-rates, County Cess, Cluuicery, aU my diffi- 
culties, down even to Mrs. D. nerself, faded 
away, and left me in undisturbed and unbound- 
ed enjoyment 

I have often liad to tell you of my disappoint- 
ment with the Continent; how little it respond- 
ed to my previous expectations, and how short 
came every trait of nationality of that striking 
effect I had once foreshadowed The distinctive 
features of race, from which I had anticipated 
so much amusement, all the j)eculiaritie8 of 
dre&i, custom, and manner, which I had specu- 
lated on as sources of interest, had either no 
existence wliatcver, or demanded a far shrewder 
and nicer observation than mine to detect. 
These have 1 more than once complained of to 
you in my letters ; and I was fast lapsing into 
the deep conviction that, except in being the 
rear-guard of civilization, and aahering to habits 
which have long since been superseded by im- 
proved and better modes with ui, the Contment 
differs wonderfully little from England 

The reason of this impression was manifestly 
because I was always in interoouiM mtih. t<^- 
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eigners who live and trade upon English trarel- 
n§, who make a liyeUhood of ministering to 
John Bull's national leanings in dress, cookery, 
«]id furniture ; and who, so to say, set up a 
]dnd of artificial England abroad, where the 
Englishman is painfully reminded of all the 
tsomforts ho has left behind him, without one 
aingle opportunity for remembering the com- 
pensations he is receiving in return. To this 
cause is attributable, mainly, the vulgar im- 
pression conveyed by a first glance at the 
Ck>ntinent. It is a bad travestie of a homely 
onginaL 

what a sudden change came over me now, as 
we swept along througb this enchanting coon- 
try, where every sight and every sound were 
novel and interesting. The little villages, al- 
most escarped from the tall precipice that skirt- 
ed the river, were often of Koman origin ; old 
towers of brick, and batUemented walls^ dis- 
playing the S.P. Q. K.,those wonderful letters 
which, from school days to old age, call up 
■uoh conceptions of this mighty people. A 
great wagon would draw aside to let us pass ; 
and its giant oxen, with their massive beams 
of timber on their necks, remind one of the 
old pictures in some illustrated edition of the 
''Georgics.'* The splash of oars, and the loud 
shouts of men, turn your eyes to the Rhine, and 
it is a nit, whole acres of timber, slowly float- 
isg along, the evidence of some primeval pine 
iprest, hundreds of miles away, where the night 
winds used to siffh in the days of the Cesars. 
And now every head is bare, and every knee 
it bowed, for a procession moves past, on its 
way to some holy shrine, the zig-zas path to 
which, up the mountain, is traceable by the 
white line of peasant girls, whose voices are 
jlkMting down in mellow chorus. Oh, Tom I 
the whole scene was full of enchantment, and 
didn't require the consciousness that would 
hmmt me to make it a vision of perfect enjoy- 
niient You ask what was that same oonscious- 
nem I allude tof Neither more or less^ my 
dear friend, than the little whisper within me, 
that said, " Kenny Dodd, where are you goinff, 
and for what? U it Mrs. B. is sitting beside 
yon! or are you quite sure it's not some oUier 
man's wife!**^ 

You'll say, perhaps, these were rather dis- 
turbing rcnections, and so they would have 
b6en, had they evor got that far; but as mere 
Hitting fanoies, as passing shadows over the 
mind, they heightened the enjoyment of the 
moment by some strange and mysterious agency, 
which I am quite unable to explain, but which, 
I believe, is referable to the same oateffory sa 
the French Duchess's regret — ** That iced water 
wasn't a sin, or it would be the greatest ddight 
of existence." 




ehuckle of satisfaction. I'm afraid, my dear 
Tom, that the human heart, at least, in the Irish 
fersion, is a very incomprehensible volume. 

Let us strive to be good as much as we may, 
there is a secret sense of pleasure in doing 
wrong, that shows what a hold wickedness has 
of us. I believe, we flatter ourselves, that we 
are cheating the Devil all the while, because 
we intend to do right at last, but the danger is, 



that thejgame comes to an end before we sus- 
pect, ana there we are, *' cleaned out," and our 
hand full of trumps ! 

You'll say, " "What has all this to say to the 
Rhine, or Mrs. Gore Hampton ?" Nothing what- 
ever. It only shows^ that, like the RcfiectionH 
on a Broomstick, that your point of departure 
bears no relation to the goal of your voyage. 

** What's the name of this village, Mr. Dodd r 
whispers a soft voice from the deep recess of 
the britschka. 

**This is Andemach, Madam," said I, open- 
ing my "John," for I find there's no doing with- 
out him. *' It is one of the most ancient cities 
of the Rhine. It was called by the Romans — '* 

"Never mind what it was caUed by the 
Romans, isn't there a legend about this ancient 
castle? To be sure there is, pray find it" 

And I go on mumbling about Drusus and 
Roman camps, and vaulted portals. 

"Oh, it's not that I" cries she, laughing. 

"There are two articles of traffic pec^iar to 
this spot Millstones — " She puts her hand on 
my lips here, and I am unable to continue my 
reading, while she goes on : ** I remember the 
legend now. It was a certain Siegfried, the 
Count Palatine of the Rhine, who, on his return 
from the Crusadei^ was persuaded by slander- 
ous tongues to believe his wife had l>een faith- 
less to him." 

•* The wretch ; the Count I mean." 

" So he was. He drove her out a wanderer 
upon the wide world, and she fled across the 
Rnine into that mountain country you see 
yonder, which then, as now, was all impenetra- 
Die forest There she passed years and years 
of solitary existence, unknown and friendless. 
There were no Mr. Dodds in those days, or, at 
least, she had not the good fortune to meet 
with them." 

I sigh deeply, under the influence of such a 
glance, Tom, and she resumes : 

"At last, one day, when fatigued with the 
chase, and separated from his companions, the 
cruel Count tnrows himself down to rest beside 
a fountain : a lovely creature, attired gracefully, 
but strangely, in tne skins of wild beasts — ** 

"She didn'^t kill them, herself!" said I, inter- 
rupting. 

•* How absurd you are ; of course she didn't ;** 
and she draws ucr own ermine mantle across 
her as she speaks, smoothing the soft fur with 
her softer hand. " The Count starts to his feet, 
and recognizes her in a moment, and, at the 
same instant, too^ ho is so struck by the mani- 
fest protection Providence has vouchsafed her. 
that he listens to her tale of justification, and 
conducts her in triumph home— his injured, 
but adored wife. I think, really, people were 
better formerly than they are now — ^more for- 
giving; or rather, I mean, more open to truth 
and its generous impulses." 

"Faith, I can't say," replied I, pondering; 
"the skins may have had something to say to 
it" Here sh^ "bursts into such a fit of laughter 
that I join from sheer sympathy with the sound, 
but not gruessing in the least why, or at what 

We soon left ^demaoh behind us, and rolled 
along beside the rapid Rhine, on a beautiful 
road almost level with the river, which now, 
for some miles, becomes less bold and pictur- 
esque. 
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AtlMl ire arrired at Ooblentz to dinner, stop- 
pine at a capital ion called the *' Oiant," after 
which we strolled through the town to stare at 
the diope and the aaaintlY-dreesed peasant girls, 
whose embroidered heaa-|;ear, a kind of velvet 
cap worked in gold or silver, so pleased Mrs. 
G., that we bought three or four of them, as 
well as several of those curiou^ly-wroueht sil- 
ver daggers which they wear stuck through 
their back hair. 

I soon discovered that my fair ffiend was a 
"Child" about other things besides "money.** 
JeweliT was one of these, and for which she 
seemed to have the most insatiable desire, com- 
bined with a most juvenile indifference as to 
eoet The country girls wear massive gold ear- 
rings of the strangest fashion^ and nothing would 
content her but buying several sets of these 
Then she took a fancy to their gold chains and 
rosaries, and, lastly, to their uncouth shoe- 
buckles, all of which, she assured me, would 
be priceless in a f^cy dress. 

In fact, my dear l^om, these minor prepara- 
tions of hers, to resemble a Rhine-land peasant, 
came to a little over seventeen pounds sterling, 
and suggested to me, more than once, the secret 
wish that our excursion had been through Ire- 
land, where the habita of the natives could 
have been counterfeited at considerably less 
cost. 

As ** we were in for it," however, I bore my- 
self aa gallantly as might be, and pressed several 
trifling articles on her acceptance, but she tossed 
them over contemptuously, and merely said, 
^'Oh, we shall fina all these things so much 
better at Ems. They have such a Bazaar 
there!** an announcement that gave me a cold 
shudder from head to foot Aner taking our 
coffee, we resumed our journey, Ems being only 
distant some eleven or twelve miles, and I must 
say, a drive of unequaled beauty. 

Once more on the road, Mrs. G. became more 
charming and deliffhtful than ever. The ro- 
mantic glen, throu^ which we journeyed, sug- 
gested much material for conversation, and she 
was legendary and lyrical, plaintive and merry 
by turns, now recounting some story of tragic 
history, now remembering some little incident 
of modem fashionable life, but all, no matter 
what the theme, touched with a grace and deli- 
cacy quite her own. In a little silence that 
followed one of these charming sallies, I noticed 
that she smiled as if at something passing in 
her own thoughts. 

" ShaU I tell you what I was thinking of r 
said she, still smiling. 

"By all means," said I; "it is a i)leaHant 
thougnt, so pray let me share in it." 

" rm not quite so certain of that," said she. 
^* It is rather puzzling than pleasant It is sini- 
^y this: 'Here we are now within a mile of 
Ebia. It is one of the most gossiping places in 
Europe. How shall we announce ourselves in 
the Strangers* List!'" 

The difficulty had never occurred to me be- 
fore, Tom; nor, indeed, did I very clearly 
appreciate it even now. I thought that the 
name of Kenny Dodd would have sufficed for 
me, and I saw no reason why Mrs. Gore Hamp- 
ton should not have been satiafied with her own 
appellation. 

" I knew,'* said she, laughing, " that you never 



gave this a thought Isn't that sof** I had to 
confess she was c^nite correct, and she went on. 
" Adolphus" — this was the familiar for Mr. Gore 
Hampton — "is so well known that vou couldn't 
possibly pass for him ; besides, he Is very tall, 
and wears large mustaches, the largest, I think, 
in the Blues." 

" That's clean out of the question, then," said 
I, stroking my smooth chin m utter despair. 

"You're very like Lord Harvey Brooke, 
couldn't you be him /" 

" I'm afraid not ; my passport calls me Kenny 
James Dodd" 

** But Lord Harvey is a kind of relative of 
mine; his mother was a Gore; I'm sure you 
could be him." 

I shook my head detpondingly ; but some* 
how, whenever a sudden fancy strikes her, the 
impulse to yield to it seems perfectly irresist- 
ible. ^ ^ ^ 

" It's an excellent idea," continued she, " and 
all you have to do is to write the name boldly 
in tlie Travelers* bouk, and say your passport is 
coming with one of your people." 

*• But he might be here f " 

"Oil, he's not here; he couldn't be here; I 
should have heard of it if he were here." 

" There may be several who know him per- 
sonally here. 

" Tnere need be no difficulty about that," re- 
plied she; "you have only to feign illness, and 
keep your room. Ill take every precaution 
to sustain the deception. You shall have eveiy 
thing in the way of comfort, but no visitora— 
not one." 

I was thunderstruck, Tom! the notion of my 
coming away form home, leaving my family, and 
braving Mrs. D., all that I might go to bed at 
Ems, and partake of low diet under a fictitiona 
title actually overwhelmed me. I thought to 
myself^ this is a hazardous exploit of mine ; it 
may be a costly one too; at the rate we are 
traveling, money flies like chaff, but, at least, I 
shall have sometliing for it I shall see fash- 
ionable life under the most favorable auspioesL 

I shall dine in public with my beautiful 
traveling companion. I shall accompany her 
to the Cursaal, to the Promenade, to the rlay- 
tables. I shall eat ice with her under tne 
"Lindens," in the "Alice." I shall be envied 
and hated by all the puppy population of the 
Baths, and feel myself gtonous, conquering; 
and triumphant 'These, and similar, had been 
my sustaining reflections, under all the adverse- 
pressure of home thoughts. These had been 
my compensation for the terrors that assuredly 
loomed m the distance. But now, instead of 
the realization, I was to seek my consolation in 
a darkened room, with old newspapers and 
water gruel I 

Anger and indignation rendered me almost 
speechless. "Was it for this?" I exclaimed 
twice or thrice, without being able to finish 
my Sentence; and she gently drew her hand 
within my arm, and, in the tenderest of accents, 
stopped me, and said, " No ; not for this!" 

Ah, Tom ! you know what we used to hear 
in the "Beggar's Opera," long ago. "Tis 
women that seduces all mankind." I suppose 
it's true. I suppose that if nature has made us 
physically strong, she has made us morally 
weak. 
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I Trnnt«d to be resolute ; injured^ and indig- 
nant, I did my best to feel outraged, but it 
wouldn't do. The touch of three taper fingers 
of an ungloved hand, the silvery sounds of a 
soft Toice, and the tenderly reproachful glance 
of a pair of dark blue eyes, routed all my re- 
solves, and I was half ashamed of myteU for 
needing even such gentle reproof 

From that moment I was her slave; she 
might have sent me to a plantation, or sold me 
in a market-place, rcsistauce, on my part, was 
out of the question; and isn't this a pretty 
confession for the father of a family, and the 
husband of Mrs. D. f not but, if I had time, I 
could explain the problem, in a non-natural 
sense, as the fashionable phrase has it, or even 
tfD fturther, and justify my divided allegiance, 
uke one of our own bishops, showing the differ- 
ence between submission to constituted au- 
thority, and fidelity to matters of faith — ^Mra. 
D. standing to represent Queen Victoria, and 
Mrs. Gore Hampton, Pope Hus the Ninth I 

These thoughts didn't occur to me at once, 
Tom ; they were the fruit of many a loog hour 
of self-examination and reflection as I lay alone 
in my silent chamber, thinking over all the 
aingular things that have occurred to me in 
life, the strange situations I have occupied, and 
of this, I own, the very strangest of alL 

It must be a dreadful thing to be really sick 
in one of these places. There seems to be no 
soeh thing as night, at least as a season of re- 
pose. The same clatter of plates, knives, and 
glassei^ goes on; the same ringing of bells, and 
■cuffling sounds of running feet; waltzes and 

folkas; wagons and mule carts; donkeys and 
urdy-gurdiea; whistUne waiters and small 
puppiesy with a weak fJsetta^ infest the air, 
And make up a din that would addle the spirits 
of Pandemonium. 

Hour after hour had I to lie listening to 
these, taking out my wrath in curses u^n 
Straus and late suppers, and anathematizing 
the whole family of opera writers, who have 
unquestionably originated the bleating per- 
iDrmances of every late bed-goer. Not a wretch 
toiled up stairs, at four in the morning, with- 
out yellW out ** Casta Diva,'* or " Gib, mir 
Wein." Tae half-tipsy ones were usually sen- 
timental, and hiccupped the " Tu ohe al cielo," 

' out of the ** Lucia.' 

To these succeeded the late sitters at the 
play tables — a race who, to their honor be it 
recorded, never sing. Gambling is a grave 
passion, and, whether a man win or lose, it 
takes all fun out of him. A deep-muttered 
malediction upon bad luck — ^a false oath to 
play no more— a hearty curse against Fortune 
•—were the only soliloquies of these the last 
votaries of Pleasure that now sought their beds 
as day was breaking. 

Have you ever stopped your ears, Tom, and 
looked at a room-full of people dancing! The 
effect is very curious, what was so graceful 
but a moment back is now only grotesque. 
The plastic elegance of gesture becomes down- 
right absurdity. She who tripped with such 
Fairy-like lightness, or that other who floated 
with Swan-like dignity, now seem to move 
without purpose, and, stranger still, without 

. grace. It was the measure which gave the 
■oul to the performance — it was that mystic 



accord, like what binds mind to matter, that 
gave the wondrous charm to the whole: di- 
vested of this it was like motion without 
vitality — abrupt^ mechanical, convulsive. Ex- 
actly the same kind of effect is produced by 
witnessing fashionable amusements, with a 
spirit untuned to pleasure. You know nothing 
of their motives, nor incentives to enjoyment ; 
you are not admitted to any participation in 
their plan or their object, and to your eyes it 
is all *' iHCbcing without Music." 

I need not dwell on a tiresome tlieme, for 
such would be any description of my life at 
Ems. Of my lovely companion I saw but little. 
About mid-day her maid would bring me a 
few lines, written in pencil, with kind inquiries 
after me. Later on I could detect the silvery 
music of her voice, as she issued forth to her 
afternoon drive. Later again I could hear her, 
as she passed along the corridor to her room; 
and then, as night wore on, she would some- 
times come to my door to say a few words, 
very kind ones, and in her own softest manner, 
but of which I could recall nothing, so occupied 
was I with observing her in all the splendor of 
evening dress. 

When a bright object of this kind passes from 
your presence, there still lingers for a second 
or so a species of twilight, aner which comes 
the black and starless night of deep despond- 
ency. Out of these dreamy delusive fits of low 
spirits I used to start with the sudden question 
— ^What are you doin^ here, Kenny Dc^dff Is 
it the father of a family ought to be living in 
this fashion I What tomfoolery is this! Is 
this kind of life instructive, intellectual, or even 
amusing f Is it respectable i I am not certain 
it is any one of the four. How long is it to 
continue, or where is it to end? Am I to go 
down to the grave under a false name, and are 
the Dodd family to put on mourning for Lord 
Har\'ey Brooke I 

One ni^ht that these thoughta had carried 
me to a hich pitch of excitement, I was walk- 
ing hurriedly to and fro in my room invei^^iinff 
against the absurd folly which originally ha3 
embarked me on this journey. Anger had so 
far mastered mv reason that I began to doubt 
every thing ami every body. I grew skeptical 
that there were such people in the world as 
Mr. Gore Hampton or Lord Harvey Brooke, 
and in my heart I utterly rejected the existence 
of the '* Princess." Up to this moment I had 
contented myself with hating her, as the first 
cause of all my calamities, but now, I denied 
her a reality and a being. I didn't at first 
perceive what would come of my thus disturb- 
ing a great foundation-stone, and how inevit- 
ably the whole edifice would come tumbling 
down about my ears in consequence. 

This terrible truth, however, now stared me 
in the face, and I sat down to consider it with 
a trembling spirit 

** May I come in f " whispered a low but well- 
known voice. " May I come in f " 

My first thoughts were to affect sleep, and 
not answer, but I saw that there was on eager- 
ness in the manner that would not brook denial, 
and answered, " Who's there ?" 

"It is I, my dear friend,'* said Mrs. Gore 
Hampton, entering, and closing the door be- 
hind her. She came forward to where I was. 
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■Hisg dupoxuiiagly on Um lido of the bed, and 
took » ebiur in front of me. 

** What's the matter ; you are 8ur«]y not ill 
in reality V* askod she, tenderly. 

•• I belieTe I am ;" replied I. " They sav in 
Iz«land ' mocking is catehing/ and faitu, I balf 
fiupect Tm going to yaj the price of my own 
daceitfulness." 

^'Ohl no, no! you only say that to alarm 
me. You will b« perfectly well when you 
leave this; the confinement disagrees with 
you.'' 

** I think it does,'* said I ; *" but when are we 
togor 

'* Immediately; to-night, if possible. I have 
juat received a few lines from the dear Prin- 

"Oh, the Princess!'* ejaculated I, with aiaint 
groan. 

**Why; what do you meanT asked »ht\ 
eagerly. 

**0H, nothing; go on."* 

''But, first tell me, what made you sigh so 
when I spoke of the Princess ?** 

"God knows," said I; "I believe my head 
WOB wandering." 

*' Poor, dear head,'* said she, patting me as 
if I was a small Kins Charles's spaniel, ** it will 
.be better in the frew air. 

"The Princess writes to say that we must 
meet her at Eisenach, since sne finds herself 
* too ill to come on here. She urges us to lose 
BO time about it, because the Empress Sophia 
will be on a visit with her in a few days, wnich 
. of course would interfere with our seeing her 
frequently. The letter should have been here 
yesterday, but she gave it to the Archduke 
!^icholas, and he only remembered it when he 
WM walking with me this evening." 

These hini and mighty names only made me 

2h heartily, and she seemed at once to read 
that was passing within me. 
" I see what it is,** said she, with deep emo- 
tion; "voa are growins weary of me. You 
are beginning to regret the nobie chivalry — the 

.generona devotion yon had shown me. You 
are asking youneU; 'What am I to her I Why 
should she cling to mtf/* Cruel question— of a 
still more cruel answer I 

*' But g(v Sir, return to your family, and leave 
ne if you will to those heartless courtiers who 

. aMte out their sympathies by a Sovereign's 
ffniles^ and only bestow their pity when roy slty 
jjommands it; and yet, before we part forever, 
let me here^ on my bended knees, thank and 
bless—** I ean*t do it, Tom; I can't write it 
I find I am bhibbering away just as badly as 

. when the aeene oocurr^ Blue eyes half swim- 
ming in tears, silky-brown ringlets, and a voice 

.broken by sobe, are shamefully unfair odds 
acainst an Irish gentleman on the shady side 

. of fifty-two or three. 

It*s all very well for you — sitting quietly at 
your turf>fire — ^with an old sleepy spaniel snor- 
ing on the hearth-rug, and nothing younger in 
the house than Mrs. Shea, your late wife*s aunt 
— 4o talk about " My time of life**—" Grown-up 
daughters** — and so on. " He sco£b at wounos 
who never felt a scar.** The fact is^ Pm not a 

. bit more suaceptible than other people ; I even 
-think I am less yielding — less open to soft in- 
fluences than many of my acquaintances. I 



can answer for it, I nerer found that the strong- 
est persuasions of a tazrgatherer disposed me 
to look favorably on " County C-osa, or a Rate- 
in- Aid." Even the Priest acknowledges me a 
tough subject on the score of Easter dues and 
offering!}, if I know any thing about my own 
nature, it ii» that 1 have rather a casuistic, liair- 
splitting kind of way with me — the very reverse 
of your soft, submissive, easily -seduceii fellowi*. 
1 was always known as the obstinate juryman 
in our ansizets tluit preferred ptar^'ation and a 
cart to a glib verdict like the others. I am 
not sure that any body ever found it an easy 
task to convince me about any thing, except, 
perhaps, Mrs. D., and then, I'om, it was not 
precisely "conviction" — that was something 
else^ 

I think I have now made out a sufficient de- 
fense of myself, and Til not make the lawyer s 
blunder of proving too much. Give me the 
same latitudfe that is always conceded to great 
men when their actions will not square with 
tixeir previous sentimenU. Think of the Duko 
and Sir Robert, and be merciful to Kenny Dodd. 

We left Ems, like a thie( in the nignt; the 
robbery, however, was performed by the land- 
lord, whose bill for five days amounted to up- 
ward of twenty -seven pounds sterling. Whetn- 
er Gregoire and Mdlle. Virginie drimk all the 
champagne set down in it I can not say, but if 
so, they could never have been sober since their 
arrival. There arc some other curious item» 
too, such as Maraschino and Eau de Dantzic, 
and a large assessment for "real UavanasT* 
Who sipp^ and smoked the above is more than 
I know. 

With regard to out-of-door amusements, Mrs. 
G. must have ridden, at tlie least, four donkeys 
daily, not to speak of carriages, and a sort of 
sedan chair for the evening. 

I assure you 1 left the place with a heart 
even lighter than my purse. I was falling into 
a very alarming idnd of melancholy, and 
couldn't much longer have answered for my ac- 
tions. 

If we loitered inactively at Ems, we certainly 
suffered no grass to grow under our feet now. 
Four horses on the level, six when the road was 
heavy or newly graveled ; bulls at all the hiUs. 

It's truth Iin telling you, Tom, for a li^ht 
London britachka, the usual team on a rising 
ground was six horses and three oxen, with 
about two men per quadruped — boys and bl- 
ears ad libitum, I lauehea heartily at it, till 
it came to paying for Uiem, after which it be- 
came one of tne worst jokes you can imagine. 
Onward we went, however, in one fashion or 
another, walking to "blow the cattle" when 
the road was level and smooth, and keeping a 
very pretty hunting pace when the rute were 
deep, and the rocks rugged. 

It seemed, to judge n^m our speed, that our 
haste waf most imminent, for we changed horse» 
at every station with an attempt at dispatch, 
that greatly disconcerted the post functionaries, 
and probably sugg^ted to them grievous doubts 
about our respectability. After twenty-four 
hours of this loiting process, I was, as jrou may 
suppose, well wearied — the more so, since my 
late confinement to bed had made me weak and 
irritable Mrs. G., however, seemed to think 
nothing of it, so that for very shame sake I 
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ooold not oompUin. Th«re ifl eitheE s i^reater 
Aind of endttrsnee about women than in men, 
or else they have a ilronger and more impdUire 
will, orerooming all obatecle^ in its way, or re- 
garding them as nothing. I aasnre yon, Tom, 
rd have pulled up short at any of the Tillages 
we passed througn and booked myseli for a ten 
hours' sleep, in that horizontal position that 
Nature intended, but she wouldn t hear of it 
*' We must get on, dear Mr. Dodd ;** ** Y<m know 
how important time is to us;*' ** Do our best, 
and we shall be late enough." These and sneh 
like were the propositions whieh I had to assent 
tOf without the very raguest conception why. 

That night seemed to me as if it would nerer 
end. I nerer could close my eyes without 
dreaming of bailiffs^ writs^ Judges' warrants, 
and Mrs. D. Then I got the notion into my 
head that I had been sentenced for some crime 
or other to cTcrlastinff trareling— an impression, 
doubtless, suggested by my hearing through my 
sleep, how we were constantly crossing some 
frontier, and entering a new territory. Now, 
it was Hesse Cassel would pry into our port- 
manteaust now, it was Bararia wanted to peep 
at our passportSb Sigmaringhen insisted on 
seeing tnat we had no concealed fire-armsL 
Hoeh Heekinghen searched us for smuggled to- 
baoeo. From a deep doie, which to my ineffa- 1 
ble shame I disoorered I had been taking on 
my fair companion's shoulder, I was suddenly 
awakened at daybreak by the roll of a drum, 
and the clatter of presenting armsi This was 
aplaee called Heinfeld, in Uie Duchy of Saxe 
W eimar, where the Commandant, supposing us 
to be Royal personagci^ from our six norses and 
mounted Courier, turned out the guard to salute 
ua I gare him briefly to underrtand that we 
were ineoff^ and we passed on without further 
molestation. 

By noon we reaohed Eisenach, where, de- 
seeiidi]tf at the ''Bantenkranzy" the head inn, 
I bolted my door, and, throwinemyself on my 
bed, slept till &r into the night when I awoke, 
the house was all at rest, erery one had retired, 
and in this soUtnde did I begin the recital of 
the singular paM in my hist<ny, which is now 
before you. I £ut like one of those storm*tossed 
matineri^ who, on some unknown and distant 
ooean, commit their aonrows to paper, and then 
inclosing it in a bottle, leave the address to 
Fortune. I know not if these lines are ever to 
Tea c h yon. I know not who may read them. 
Perhaps, like Perouse, my fate may be a mys- 
tery for future ages. I feel altogether very low 
abont mysel£ 

I was obliged to break off suddenly above, 
but I am now better. We have been two days 
here, and I like the place greatly. It lies in 
the midst of a fine mountain range-^the Thn- 
ringiana— with a deep forest on every side. Up 
to this we have had no tidings of th^ Princess, 
but we pais our time agreeably enough in vis- 
itins the remarkable objects m the neighbor- 
hood, one of which is the Wartlmrg, where 
Luther passed a year of imprisonment 

I have ooUeeted some cnnous materials about 
the lifo of this Protestant cham]Non for Father 
Maher, w^ch will make a eonnderable sensa- 
tion at hoitte. There is an annoiy, too, in the 
Castle ai cbe most intecestiaft kind, hot, as 
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usnal, all the remarkable warriors wera liltie 
fellowa The robbers of antiquity were bis, 
but the great charaeterB of chivalry, I remark 
weresmalL The Constable de Bourbon's armor 
wouldn't fit Kenny Dodd. 

I intend to send off this package to-day by 
a " gentleman of the Jewish persuasion,** so he 
styles himself who is traveling ** in the interest 
of soft soap,** and will be in England within 
a fortnight Where I shall be myseli^ by that 
time, Tom, Heaven alone can tell I 

My cash is miming very low. I don't think 
that, above my laimil dfebts in this place, I 
could muster twelve pounds, and, after a care- 
ful exploration of the locality, I see no spot at 
all likely to <* advance money on good personal 
security." Ton must immediately remit me a 
hundred, or a hundred and fifty for present 
emergencies. My humiliation will be terrible 
if I have to speak about pecuniary matters in 
a certain quarter; and, as I said oefore, how 
long we may remain here, or where proceed 
when we leave this^ I know as much as yon do I 
I have begun four letters to Mra D, but have 
not satisfied myself that I am on the right tack 
in any of them. Writing home when you have 
not heard from it^ is like legislation for a distant 
colony without any clew to the state of public 
opinion. Ton may be trying rigorous meas- 
nres with a people ripe wr rebeUion, or, per- 
haps, refusing some concession that they Imre 
just wrested by force. When I think of do- 
mestic matters, I am strong reminded of the 
Caffre war, for somehow, Affairs n^er look so 
badly as when they seem to promise a peace ; 
and, like Sandilli, Mrs. D. is great at an ambush. 
Ton must write to her, Tom ; say that I am 
greatly distressed at not getting any answers 
to my letters; that I wrote four; which is 
true, thouffh I never sent off any of them. Make 
a plausible case for my absence ont of the 
present materials, and speak alarmingly about 
my health, for she knows I have sold my policy 
or insurance at the Fhceniz, and is really un- 
easy when I look flL 

u I wasn't in such a mess I should be dis- 
tressed about tiie fomily, for I left them at Bonn 
with a mere trifle. When a man has got an 
incurable malady he spends little money on 
doctoring, and so there is nothing saves fretting 
so much, as beinff irretrievably mined. Besidefe, 
it is in the wond as in the water, it is strag- 
gling that drowns ^on ; lie quietly down on 
your back, don't stir hand or limb, and some- 
body will be sure to imll you out» though it 
may chance to be by the hair. 

I have often thought^ Tom, that life is like 
the game of chess. If s a fine thing to have 
the *' move," if you play well, but if you don't 
take my word for it if s better to stay quiet, and 
not budge. This will give you the key to my 
system ; and if I ever get into public bf^ this, 
I assure you, shall be '* Dodd's PhriiamenUr}- 
Guide." 

I have now done, and youTl say if s time 
too; but let me teOyou, Tom, that, when I seal 
and send off this, HI f«el myself voiy lonely 
and miserable. It was a comfort to me some 
days back to go every now and then and dot 
down a line or two ; it kept me fnm thinking, 
whieh was a mat blessing. You know how 
QibboB folt when he wrote the last sentence of 
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hil great hiitorr ; and, althMtth the BIm and 
F«B of Kenny Dodd be a smaU matter to poa- 
terity, it has a great hold upon bia own affec- 
tiona 

I aee my pony at the door, and Mrs. 6. is 
already mounted. We are going to some old 
abbey m the foreet» -where she is to sketch, and 
I am to smoke for an hour or two ; so eood-by, 
and remember that jny escape from this must 
depend upon your assistance. This Princess 
has not yet made her appearance, nor haye I 
the slightest guide as to her future intentions. 

There are a auantity of home questions I am 
anxious to speak about, but must defer the dis- 
cossion till my next I have not seen a news- 
paper since I started on this excursion. I know 
not who is "in" or ''out" I shall learn all 
these things later on, so once more, eood-by. 
Address me at the " Rue Garland," and believe 
me, faithfully, your friend, 

Kbscnt J. DoDDw 

P.S. When you mention to the neighbors 
having heard mm. me, it would be as well to 
say nothing of this little adventure of mine. 
Say that the Dodds are all well, and enjoying 
themeelves, or something Uke that If Mrs. D. 
has written to old MoUy, try and get hold of 
the epistle, or otherwise I might as well be in 
the " Hue and Cry." Indeed, I don't see why 
you couldn't stop her letters at the post-office 
1^ BrufT. 



LETTER XXTTL 

DODD TO UBIBJHBS MAKY OAlLAGHEB, DODDft- 
BOBOUOH. 

Cour de Bade, Baden-Bedea. 

Mr DKAB MoLLT — ^It wiU be five weeks on 
Tuesday next since we saw K. L, and except a 
bit of a note, of which 111 speak presently, 
never any tidlnes of him has reached usl I 
suppose within the memory of man, wickedness 
equal to this has not been heard o£ To go 
and disgrace himself and, what* s more, disgrace 
ta at his time of life, with two daughters frown 
up, and a son Just goin^ into the world, is a 
depth of baseness to wmch the mind can not 
ascend. 

TheyVe away in Germany, my dear, the 
happy pair t I wish I was near him ! Fd only 
ask to be for five minute9 within reach of him. 
Faith, I don't think he'd be so seductive and 
captivating for a little time to com& They're 
off, I hear, to what Uiey call the "Hearts 
Forest ;" a place, I take from the name, to be 
the favorite resort of loving couples. From the 
first day, Molly, I suspecteid what was coming, 
for though James ana Mary Anne persisted m 
saying that he was only gone for a day or two, 
I went to his drawers and saw that he had 
taken every stitoh of his dothes that was good 
for any thmg away with hiuL 

If he's only gone for two days, says I, what 
does he want with fourteen shirts, and four 
embroidered fronts for dress, not to speak of 
his new black suit and his undress I>eputy- 
Lieutenanf s coat! I tossed and tumbled over 
eveiT iking; and sure enough there was little 
left to look at So you see^ Molly, it was all 
planned before^ and the whole was amaged 



with a cold-blaaded dupMcity that makes au 
boil to think over. This wasn't all, either; 
but he must ffo and draw a bill on the Landlord 
for a hundrd and twenty pounds; and, with- 
out the slightest attention to all that we owed 
in the Hotel, or even leavinj; us a sixpence, 
away goes my gallant Luthenan, only thinking 
of love and pleasure! 

The half of the McCarthy legacy is ffone al- 
ready to meet these demands, and enable us to 
come en here ; and even with that I couldn't 
have done it, if it hadn't been for Lord Georae's 
kindness, for he knows so much about Buls, 
and Bankers, and when the Exchange is good, 
and what is the favorable moment to draw 
upon London, that, as he says hinaelf, one 
learns at last to " inake a pound go as fiir as 
five." 

As to staying any longer at Bonn, it was out 
of the question, llie wnole town was taUdng 
of K. L, and every body used to stfl|>us and ask, 
with a mournful voice, if we haon't got any 
tidings of Mr. Dodd? 

And now we're here, I must say it is a ehann- 
ing place; and for real life and enjoyment 
there's probably not its equal in Europe. Ajid 
then, Molly, the great feature is certainly tibe 
ttnivezaal kmdness and charity that prevaila 
You may do what you like, wear what you 
like, go where you like. I was a litUe bit 
afraid at first that the stoiy of K. L would get 
abroad, and damage us in society ; but Lord 
George sud, *<Tou mistake Baden, my dear 
Mrs. Dodd. If there's any thing they're pecu- 
liarly lenient to, if s Just tAat 'There^snocant, 
no hypooiisy here ; nobody would endure Biieh» 
for an hour. Evenr body xnows that the world 
is not peopled witn Angels, and England is the 
only country where they affect that delusioa. 
Here, all are natural, sincere, and candid." 
Iliese were his words» and I assure you they 
are no more than the truth ; and so far fron 
K I's conduct bemg regarded in any spirit 
of unfiumess toward v», I really believe that 
we have met a great deal of delicate and re- 
fined notice on aooount of it As Lord G. re- 
marks, ^''niey know that you don't belong to 
that stnit-laeed set of humbun that want to 
frown down all mankind. They see at once 
that you have the habits of the world, and the 
instinctB of good eociefy, and that you come 
among them neither to criticise nor oensura, 
but to please and be jdeased." I quote hie 
very expressions, Molly, because, witn all his 
wHdness^ his sentiments are invariably beaati- 
fal ; and I must say, that an ill-natared word , 
never comes out of his mouth. If there's any 
thing he excels in, too, it's tact This he showed 
very remarkably, when we arrived here. "We 
must do the thing handsomely," said he, ** or 
we shall be sure to hear that Mr. D.'s absence 
is owinff to pecuniary difficulties." And so ao- 
oordinny he arranged to purchase a beautiful 
pair of gray ponies, and a small park p h ae to n, 
belonging to a young Russian, that was just 
ruined at the Ubles. We sot the whole equip- 
age for little more than half what it cost, and 
a tiger— as they call the little boy in buttooa— 
goes with it 

We have taken the first apartment in the 
'* Cour de Bade^" and have put Paddy Byrne 
in a suit of green and gold, that always re- 
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adndi me of poor Duiiel O^OommIL Lofd G. 
drives me out eyery day himseli^ and I hear all 
the paflBen-by say it^ '"ElTerton and Mtbl 
Dodo," in a manner that shows that we^re as 
well known as Uie first people in the place. He 
is acquainted with every man, woman, and 
child, in the town ; and it is a perpetual '* How 
are ye, Tiverton f " — " How goes it, Oeorge f "— 
'* At the old trade, eh t"— as we drive along, 
that amuses me greatly. And it isn't only 
that he knows them penwnally, but he is 
familiar with all their private histories. It 
would fill a book— and a nice volume it would 
be! — if I were to tell you one-half of the 
stories he told me yesterday, going down to 
lichtenthaL But tne names is so confusing. 
How he remembers them all, I can't conceive. 
We go to the rooms in the evening full 
dressed, and as fine as you please ; and if you 
saw how the company rises to meet us» and the 

Scions manner we are received by all the 
t people, you*d think we were sisters with 
half tbe room. For rank, wealth, and beauty, 
I never saw its equal; and the "tone,** as 
Lord G. observes, ii *'so easy." ICaiy Anne 
usually dances all night, but 1 only stand up 
for a Quadrille, though Lord George torments 
me to Folka with him. As for James, he never 
quits the roulette-table, which is a kind of game 
where you always win thirty-six times as much 
as yon put down, though maybe occasionally 
yon lose your stake ; for it's all chance, Molly, 
and, like every thing else in this wicked world, 
in the hands of Fate 1 

Tm afraid James doesn't understand the 
game, or forgets to take up his winnings^ for 
when he joins us at supper he looks depreued 
and careworn, till he oas taken two or three 
gliSBOH of champsyifc Caroline, as yon may 
suppose, stays moping at home. If there's any 
thing distreBses me more than another, it's the 
way that girl eoes on. Here we are^ in the 
very thick of the fashion, spending money — as 
fort as hops— nuniiiflr ourselves, I may say, with 
enwnse; and instead of taking the b!enent of it 
while **• it^s goings" she stts up m her room read- 
ing her eyes out «€her head, and studjring things 
that no woman need know. As I say to her, 
'* What good is it to yout Will it ever get you 
a husband, to know toat Sir Humphrey Clinker 
invented the safety lamp t or do yon suppose 
that any man will take a foncy to yon for the 
sake of your chemistry and eceentncity t Be- 
rides," said I, *' yon could do all this at noma, in 
Bodsboroui^ and who knows if we Wouldn't 
be obliffod to eo back and finish our days in 
Irelaad 1" And in my heart and soul I believe 
it's what sheTd like 1 

The real affliction in life is to see your chil- 
dren not take alter yout That is the mort 
dbraadfhl calamity of sIL Ton toil and you slave 
to bring them up with hij^ notion^ to teach 
them to look down upon whatever is low and 
mean, to avoid their poor relations^ and what- 
ever disgraces them, and you find, the whole 
time, that 'tis looking back they are to their 
humble origin, and uncying tliat they were 
hi^ppier, for no other reason than because they 
were lower I 

It is, maybe, the McCarthy blood in me, but 
I feel as if the higherl went the lighter I grew, 
•ndsoitisyrmsure^ wilhllaiyAnne. I know. 



from her face aerass the room, whether sha's 
dancing with a " Prince," or only, " a Gentle- 
man from the United States!" Aiideveninthe 
matter of looks it makes the greatest difference 
in her. In the one ease, her eyes sparkle, her 
head is thrown back, her cheek ^ows wifli 
animation ; while in the other, she seems half 
asleep^ dances out of time^ and probably 
answers out of place 

From all these foets, I gather, Molly, that 
there's nothing so elevating to the mind as 
moving in a rank above your own ; and Fm 
sure, I don't forgive myself when I keep com- 
pany with my equala I believe James has less 
of tne Dodd and more of the McCarthy in him, 
than the girls. He takes to the aristocracy so 
naturally— calls them by their name% and 
makes free with them in a way that is reaUy 
beautiful, and they call him ''Jim," or some of 
them say " Jeemee," just as familiar as himseIC 
I suppose it^s no use repining, but I often feel, 
Molly, that if it was the Lord's will that I was 
to be left a widow, I'd see my children high in 
the worid before lonff. 

This reminds me of K. L, and here's his letter 
for you. I copy it word for word, without 
note or comma: 

''Dear Jeiii — ^We are waiting here for the 
Princes^ who has not yet arrived, but is ex- 
pected to-day, or to-morrow at farthest Yon 
will be sorry to hear that I was ill and confined 
for more than a week to my bed at Ems." Will 
I indeed? *' It was a kind of a law fever." I 
read it a love fever, Molly, when I saw it firsL 
' * But I am now much better." You never were* 
.^OEse in your life, you old hypocrite, thinks L 
"And am able to take a little exercise on horse- 
back. 

" The expense of this journey, unavoidable as 
it was! is very considerable, so that I reckon 




ing impudence of the man telling me that while 
he is lavishing hundreds on his vices and wick- 
edness, that the family is to starve to enable 
him to bear the expense. "The strictest eco- 
nomy during my absence." I wish I was near 
you when you wrote itl 

Then comes in some balderdash about the 
scenery, and the place they're at, just as coolly 
described as if it wss talkng of Bru£^ or the 
neighborhood; the whole winding up with,. 
"Im. G. H. desires me to convey her tender 
regards" — what she can spare, I suppose, with- 
out robbing him — " to you and the girls. No 
time for more, from yours, sincerely, 

^ " KxKNT Jambb Dodd." 

There's an epistle for you 1 Youll not find 
the like of it ii| the " Polite Letter Writer," III 
wager. The father of a family, and such a fami- 
ly too, discoursing as easily about the height 
of iniquity as if he wss alludinfl to the state of 
the weather, or the price of sheep at tbe last 
foir. He flatters hiinsel( maybe, tliat this fnfr- 
and-easy way is the best to bamboozle me, and 
that by nmiming to make nothbg of it, Pll take 
the same view as himseLt Is that all that he 
knows of ma yet 9 Bid he ever succeed in de^ 
ceiving me, anring the last seventeen years? 
Didn't I find him out in twenty things, when 
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ke didn't know himself of his own depravitj f 
I tell you ia confidence, Molly, that it coming 
abroaa is an elegant thing for our sex, it*8 down- 
right ruin to men of K. L's time of life! When 
they come to fifty, or thereabouts, in Ireland, 
they settle down to something respectable, 
either on the Bench, or Guardians to the Union. 
Their thoughts runs upon green crops and 
draining, and how to raise a trifle, by way of 
loan, from the Board of Works. But not nay- 
ing these things^ abroad, to engage them, they 
take to smartening themselves up with polished 
boots and blackened whiskers, and what be- 
tween pinching here, and padding there, they 
get the notion thatf they're just what they were 
thirtv years ago! Oh dear! oh dear! sure 
they ve only to go up stairs a little quick, to 
stoop to pick up a handkerchief, or button a 
boo^ to aetect the mistake, and if that won't 
do, let them try a Polka with a young lady 
just out for her first season ! 

Of all the old fools, in this fashion, I never 
met a worse than K. I. ! and what adds to the 
disgrace, he knows it himself, and he goes on 
aayin& "Sure Tm too old for this," or "Tm 
l)ast that;" and I always chime in with, "Of 
course you are ; you'd cut a nice figure ;" and 
so OIL But what's the use of it^ Mouy f Their 
vanity and conceit sustains them against all the 
snubs in the world, and till they come down to 
a Bath-chair, they never believe that they can't 
dance a hornpipe 1 

I could say a great deal more on this subjecty 
but I must turn to other things. You must see 
Puroell and tell him the way we're lefl^ without 
a fraction of money, nor knowing where to get 
it. Tell him that I wrote to Waters about a 
separation, which I would, only that K. L's 
anairs is in such a state, I'd have to put up witli 
a mere trifle. Say that Tm going to expose 
liim in the newspapers, and there's ** no know- 
ing where 111 stop,^ for that's exactly the kind 
of threat Tom Purcell will be frightened at 

Get him to send me a remittance immediate- 
ly, and describe our distress and destitution as 
touchingly as you can. 

Here's more of it, Molly. James has just 
come in to say that the Mmistry is out in En- 
gland, and that the new Government is givine 
every thing away to the Irish, and that old 
villam, K. L, not on the spot to ask for a place I 
James tells me, it's the Brigade is to have the 
best thinjgs ; but I don't remember if E. I. be- 
longs to it^ thouffh I know he's in the Yeoman- 
ry. From Lord3ieutenant down to the letter- 
carriers, they must be all Irish now, James 
oays. We're to have Ireland for ourselves and 
as much of England as we can, for well never 
rest till we get perfect equality, and I must say 
it's time, too ! 

K L isn't flt for much, but maybe he might 
get something. The Treasury is where he'd 
nke to be, but Fm not certam it would suit 
him. At all events^ he's not to the fore, and I 
don't think theyll send to look for him, as they 
did for Sir Robert Peel! Till we know, how- 
ever, whether he has a chance of any thing, it 
would be better to keep his present conduct a 
profound secret^ for James remarks ''that they 
make a great fass about character now-andays y* 
and it eomes well from them, Molly, if the sto- 
ries I hear be true ! 



Ask Purcell what's vacant in K. L's line? 
which, you may say, goes from Lunatic Asylums 
to the Court of Chancery. I don't want James 
to have an Irish appointment, but he says there's 
something in Gamoia — wherever tiiat is— that 
he'd like. 

As of course K. I. and myself can never live 
together again, it would be very convenient if 
he was to get something; that would require him 
to stay in Ireland — either a suspensory magie- 
trate or a place in Newgate would do. Youll 
wonder at my troubling myself about a man 
that behaved as ho did ; an*d indeed I wonder 
at myself for it; and what I say is, maybe this 
might happen, maybe the other, and Fa be sor- 
ry afterward ; ana if he was to be taken away 
suddenly, Td like to be sure, to have my mind 
easy, and in a happy frame. 

Isn't it dreadful to think that it's about these 
things my letter is filled, while all the enjoy- 
ment in hfe is going on about me. There's the 
Band underneath my window playing the Rail- 
road Polka, and the crowd round them is Prin- 
cesses, and Duchesses, and Countesses, all so ele- 
gantly dressed, and looking so sweet and amia- 
ble. Every minute the door opens, with an in- 
vitation for this or that, or maybe a nosegay 
of beautiful flowers that a Prince with a wonaer- 
ful name has sent to Mary Anne. And here's a 
man with the most tempting jewelry fr^mi Vi- 
enna, and another with lace and ulmcial flow- 
ers ; and all for nothing, Molly, or next to noth- 
ing — ^if one had a trifle to spend on them. And 
so we might, too, if K. I. hadn't behaved this 
way. 

There's to bo a Grand Ball to-night at the 
Rooms, and Mary Anne is come to me about 
her dress ; for one thing here is indispensable 
— ^you must never appear twice in the same. 
For the life of me, I don't know what they do 
with the old cowns, but Mary Anne and myself 
has a stock ^eady that would set up a moder- 
ate mantua-makcr. As to shoes, and gloveff 
too, a second night out of them is impossible, 
though Mary Anne tries to wear them at small 
tea-parties. Speaking of this, I tnust say, that 
eirl will be a treasure to the man that sets her ; 
for she has so many ways of turning uiings to 
account : there's not an old lace vai^ nor a bit 
of net, nor even a flower, that she can't find 
use for, somewhere or other. As to Caroline, 
she looks like a poor governess ; there's no taste 
nor style whatever about her; and as to a bit 
of ribbon round her throat, or a cheap brooch, 
she never wears one! I tell her every day, 
"You're a Dodd, nay dear — ^a regular Dodd. 
You have no more of the M*Carthy in you than 
if you never saw me." And indeed she takes 
after the father in every thin^. She has a dry, 
sneering way about whatever is genteel or hign- 
bred, and the same liking for any thing low and 
common ; but, after all, I'm lucky to have Mary 
Anne and James what they are! There's no 
position in life that they're not equal to ; and 
if I'm not greatly mistaken, if s in the very high- 
est rank iSeyTl settle down at last This opm- 
ion of mine, Molly, is the beet and shortest an- 
swer I can give to what you ask me in your last 
letter, " Whaf s the use of coinff abroad f" But, 
indeed, your question — asXord George remark- 
ed, when I told him of it— Is, « Whaf s the use 
of civilization? What's the use of clothes! 
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What's the u«o of cooked victoAlBf" You'll 
Ray, perham, that you have all theae in Ireland ; 
(ind I'll tell you, just as flatly, You have not 
You store "with surprise, but I repeat to you, 
You have not 

An old iron shop in Pill-lane, with bits of 
brass, broken glass^ and old crockery, is just as 
like Storr and Mortimer's as your Irish habits 




would call cordial, with each other ; and yet 
you daren't, for the life of you, say what every 
roreigner would say to a lady the first time he 
ever met her. ^Hiat's your notion of good man- 
ners! 

As to your clothes, I get red as a turkey-cock 
with pure shame when I think of a DubUn bon- 
net^ with a whole botanical sarden over it ; but 
indeed, when one thinks of the dirty streets and 
the shocking climate, they forgive you for keep- 
ingall the nnery for the head. 

The cookery I won't speak o£ There's peo- 
ple can eat it, and much good may it do them ; 
and my heart bleeds when I think of their suf- 
ferings. But maybe Ireland u coming round 
after alL What Diear is, that when every body 
is sold out^ matters will begin to mend. I sup- 
pose it's just as if the whole country was taking 
what's called the " Benefit of the Aot»" and that 
they'll ^art fresh again in the world without 
owinff lizDence. If that's the meaning of the 
'Cumoerea Estates, it's the best thing ever was 
done for Ireland, and I only wonder tney didn't 
think of it earlier ; for my sure and certain opin- 
ion is, that there's nothing distresses a man like 
trying to pay off old debts ; and it destroys the 
sprits besides, for y e're always saying, '' It wasn't 
me that spent thia. /hadn t any fan for that" 

James nas just come in with the list of the 
new Ministry, and among all the Irish appoint- 
ments I don't see as good a name as JEI L's; 
and you may fancy how respectable they are 
after that! But the truth is, Molly, it's the 
same with politics as with the potatoes : one is 
satisfied to put up with any thing in a famine. 
K. L used to say that when he was young, his 
Irish name would have excluded him as much 
from any chance of office as if he was a Red In- 
dian ; but times is changed now, and I see two 
or three in the list that their colleagues will 
never pronounce rightly — and that at least is 
something gained. 

And just to think of it, Molly 1 Who knows, 
if K. L wasn't disgracing himself this minute, 
that he wouldn't be high m the Administration ff 
I remember the time when it was only Lord 
James this, or Sir Michael that, got any thing ; 
but now you may remark that i?s maybe a fel- 
low would rob the mail is a Lord of tne Treas- 
ury, and one that would take fright at his own 
shadow is made Clerk of the Ordnance. That's 
a great **step in the right direction," Molly, 
and it shows, besides, that we're daily living 
down obscene and antiquated prejudices. 

You like a Ions letter, you say, and I hope 
you'll be satisfied with tlus, for I'm four days 
over it ; but, to be sure, half the time is spent 
fTjinp over the barbarous treatment I've met 
from K. I. That you may never know what it 
is to hav« a like grief, is liie prayer of your 
uffectionato frivnd, Jciuma Dodp. 



P.B. Mary Anne sends her love and regards, 
and Cary, too, desires to be remembered to you. 
She is longing to have old Tib here, as if a 
black cat would be any thing remarkable on 
the Continent But that's the way with her. 
All the Bodsborough geese are swans in her 
estimation. 



LETTER XXIV. 

JAMES DODD TO XOBERT DOOLAK, ESQ., TKimTT COL- 

LBGE, DUBLIN. 



Mt Dsar Bob — ^I copy U^e following para- 
graph from the Galifffuuit of yesterday : — " Con- 
siderable excitement has been caused axiong 
the fashionable viutors of Baden by the rumor- 
ed elopement of the charmins Mra. G*** 
H ***** * with an Irish gentleman of lam 
fortune, and who though considerably past the 
prime of life, is evidently not beyond the age 
of fascination. Our readers will appreciate the 
reserve with which we only allude to a report, 
the bare mention of which will doubtUes give 
the deepest distress among a wide circle of ev 
very highest aristocracy." 

^Irobably all your conic sections and apherical 
trigonometry learning would never eiukble yon 
to read the riddle aright, and so I diall save 
you the profitless effort by saying that the de- 
linquent so delicately indicated in the above is 
no other than the worthy Governor himsdfl 
Ay, Bob, as the old song says: 

" No sge, no prof^saion, nor staUoB is flree ; 
To Bovereign beauty mankind bends tbe nies ;^ 

and how should it be expected that Dodd Pero 
could resist the soft impeachment! To be a5 
intelligible as the circumstances permit, I must 
ask of vou to call to mind a certain very beau- 
tiful fellow-traveler of ours — a Mrs. Gore Hamp- 
ton. She is the Dido of this .£neid. Not that 
there is in reality any^-even the remotest — 
shade of truth in the newspaper paragraph; 
the entire event being explicable upon u^ less 
romantic and less interesting grounds. Mrs. G. 
H. having desired the protection of my Father^s 
escort to some small town in Germany, and not 
wishing to excite the inevitable hosti&ty of my 
Mother to the arrangement^ determined upon 
a night march, without beat of drum. In thi« 
way was the fortress evacuated ; and when the 
garrison were mustered for duty, Dodd Pdre 
was reported missing. 

Tiverton, who was in the secret throughout, 
explained every thing to me, and I as readih 
imparted the explanation to the ffirls; but a& 
our endeavors to convince my Mother were 
totally fruitless. "She knew nim of old." — 
"■ She guessed many a day since what he was." 
— "It was not now that she had to read his 
character." These and similar intimations, cou- 
pled with others even stronger, and less flatter- 
ing as regarded his time of life, maimers, and 
personal advantages, were more than enough 
to drown all our arguments ; and I must con- 
fess that she arranged the details of circumstan- 
tial evidence against him with a degree of art 
and dexterity uat might have reflected credit 
on a Crown Lawyer. 

Of course, the first three or four days after 
the event were not of the pleasantest^ for not 
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wtitilYtl with Iht ywpathitf of m home circle, 
my MoMmt imp— »Ufl "^Meud jnriM** of Um 
wftiten and chambermAida, and arraigned the 
unlneky Qoremor on a leries of chargea, ex- 
tending to a period iar beyond the ** ttatute of 
limitatuma." 

Under these eirenmatancea there waa nothing 
for it bat to leave this place at onee, and estaf 
lish oar qaartera in some new locality. Baden 
offered the moat adTisable qihere, whither we 
have come, if not to hide our sorrows, at least 
to console oar griefik I am perfectly convinced 
that if the Governor came back to-morrow, and 
could only obtain a (air hearing, he could satis- 
factorily explain why he wenC where he was, 
and every thing eke about his absence; but 
there Ilea the real difficolty, BobI Ue will be 
coodenmed pit opntiMMciam, if not actually 
hooted out of Ckmrt with indignation. While 
this is undeniably true, you would be astonish- 
ed to hear how thorou^ly public sympathy 
would be with him, were he boldly to stand 
fi>rth and tender hia plea of " Guiltv.** I was 
slow to credit Uus when Tiverton told me so at 
first, but I now see it is perfect fact Good 
society, abroad, exacts something in the way 
of ouaUfication — ^like what certain charitable 
institutions require at homo— ^ou must have 
sinned before you can hope for admittance! 
It ia not enough that you express profligate 
opinions-— epeak disparagingly of whatever la 
nght» and praise the wrons— you are expected 
to give a prool^ a good, paipaole, unmistakable 
proof of your protessions^ and show yourself a 
man of your word. The oddest thing about all 
this ia, that these evidences are not demanded 
on any moral or inunoral grounds, but simply 
as requirements of good Dreeding---in otAer 
words, you have no right to mix in society 
where your purity of <maracter may give oi- 
fenae; such pretension would be a downright 
impertinence. 

Hence you will perceive, that if the Govern- 
or only knew of it^ he misht take brevet rank 
as a scamp, and actually figure here as one of 
the ** profligates of the season." Meanwhile, 
his absence is not without ita inconveniences ; 
and if he remain much longer away, I am sorely 
afraid that we shall be reduced to a paper cur- 
rency, not ** convertible" at will 

1 have myself been terribly unlucky at *' the 
tables," have lost heavily, and am deeply in 
debt Tiverton, however, tolls me never to 
despair, and that when pushed to the wall a 
man can always retrieve uimself by a rich mar- 
riage. I confess the remedy is not exactly to 
my taste — but what remedy ever L» ? If it must 
be so, it must. There are just now some three 
or four great prises in the wheel matrimonial 
here^ of which I will speak more fully in my 
next ; my object in the present being rather to 
tell you where we are, thou to communicate 
the " rea guUf o( 

Your ever attached friend, 

James Dodd. 
P.S. Don't think of reading for the Fellow- 
ship, I beg and entreat of you. If you will take 
to ** Monkery," do it among your own fellows, 
who at least ei\joy lives of ease and indolence. 
Besides^ it ia a downxi^t absurdity to suppose 
that any man ever raUies after four years of 
hard stody and applioation. As Tiverton says, 



"You train too fine, and there's no work in 
you afterward." 



LETTER XXV. 

XKNirr DOPD TO TUOXAA Pl'llClCLL, KSQ., OF THE 
ORANGK, BBUFli'. 

EiMoach. *' The Roe Garltiid.'* 
Mt D£.\b Tom — ^You may see by the address 
that I am still here, although m somewhat 
different circumstances from those in which I 
last wrote to you. No longer " Mi Lor," the 
occupant of the * 'grand suite of apartments 
with the balcony, flattered by beauty, and 
waited on with devotion. I am now slone; 
the humble tenant of a small sanded parlor, 
and but too happy to take a very unpretending 
place at my hosCs table. I seek out solitary 
spots for my daily walks — ^I select the very 
clieapest " danastro" for my lonely pipe — and, 
in a word, I am undergoing a course of " the 
silent system," accompanied by thoughtit of the 
past, present, and the future, gloomy as ever 
were inflicted by any code of penitentiary dis- 
cipline. 

I know not if— seeing the bulk of thiA formid- 
able dispatch — ^you will have patience to read 
it; I have my doubts that you will employ 
some body to "note the brief" for you, and 
only address yourself to the strong points of 
the case. Be this as it may, it is a relief to me 
to decant my sorrows even into my ink-bottle ; 
and I come back to my desk at night with a 
sense of comiolation that shows me that, no 
matter how lonely and desolate a man may be 
in the world, there is a great source of comfort 
in the sympathy he has for himself. This may 
sound like a bull, but it is not one, as I am 
quite ready to show. But my poor brains are 
not in order for metaphysics, and so, with your 
leave. Til juet confine myself to narrative for 
the present, and keep all the philosophy of my 

Tment for another occasion. 
;st, however, you should only throw your 
eyes carelessly over these lineft, and not adven- 
ture far into the detail of my sorrows, I take 
this early opportunity of saying that I am living 
here on credit — that I haven't five shillings 1^ 
to me — tliat my shoemaker lies in wait for me 
in the Juden-Gassc, and my washerwoman 
watches for nie near the Church. Schnaps, 
snuff, and cigars have encompassed me round 
about with small duns, and I live in a charmed 
circle of petty persecutions, that would drive a 
less good-tempered man half crazy. Not that 
I am ungrateful to Providence for many bless- 
ings: I acknowledge heartily the great ad- 
vantage I possess in knowing nothing what- 
ever of the language, so that I am enabled to 
preserve my equanimity under, what very 
probably may be, the foulest abuse that ever 
was poured out upon insolvent humanity. 

My wardrobe is dwindled to the *' shortest 
span." I have *' taken out" my great-coat in 
Kirschwosser, and converted my spare small- 
clothes into cigars. My hat has gone, to repair 
my shoes ; ana, as my razors are pledged for 
pen, ink, and paper, I Imve grown a beard that 
would make tne fortune of an Italian refugee, 
or of a Missionary speaker at Exeter Ilall ! 
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My liost of "The Rue Garland" hasn't seen a 
piece of my money for the last fortnight ; and 
now, for the first time since I came abroad, am 
I able to say that I find the Continent cheap 
to live in. Ay, Toni, take my word for it, 
the whole secret lies in this — "Do with little, 
and pay for less," and youll find a ereat 
economy in coming abroad to live. Bat if you 
can not cheat yourself as well as your creditors, 
take my advice and stay at nome. These, 
however, are only spare reflections; and FU 
now resume my story^ taking up the thread of 
it where I left off in my last 

It is really all like a dream to me, Tom ; and 
many timcs^ 1 am unable to convince myielf 
that it is not a dream, so strange and so novel 
are all the incidents that have of late befallen 
me, so unlike every former passage of my life, 
and so unsuited am I by nature, habit, and 
temperament, for the ounous series of adven- 
tures in which I have been involved. 

After all, I suppose it is downright balder- 
dash to say that a man is not adapted for this, 
or suited to that I remember people tellinff 
me that public life wouldn't do for me ; that I 
wasn't the kind of man for Parliament and so 
on ; but I see the folly of it all now. The truth 
is, Tom, that there is a faculty of accommoda- 
tion in human nature; and wherever you are 
placed, under whatever circumstances situated, 
you'll discover that your spirit, like your 
stomach, learns to digest every thing ; though 
I won't 46iiy that it ma^ now and then be at 
the cost of a heartburn m the one case as well 
as the other. 

When I wrote to you last I was living a kind 
of pastoral life — a species of MeliboBus» without 
sheep 1 If I remember aright, I left off when 
we wore just setting out on an excursion into 
the forest— one of tnose charming rides over 
the smooth sward, and under the trellised 
ahadow of tall trees, now, loitering pensively 
before some vista of the wood, now, cantering 
along with merry laughter, as though with 
every boimd we left some care behind never to 
overtake ua. Ah, Tom, it's no use for me to 
argue and reason with myself; I always find 
that I come back to the same pointy and that 
whatever touches my feelings^ whatever makes 
my heart vibrate with pleasant emotion, what- 
ever brings back to me the ardent, confiding, 
trustful tone of my young days, does me good, 
and that I'm a better man for it^ even though 
'* the situation," as you would call it was rather 
equivocal Don't mistake me, Tom Purcell, I 
don't wan't to go wrong ; I have not the slight- 
est inclination to break my neck. The height 
of my ambition, is, only to look over the preci- 
pice. Can't you understand that? Try and 
"realize" that to yourself, as the Yankees say, 
and you'll at once comprehend the whole charm 
and fascination of my late life here. I was al- 
ways "looking over the precipice," ^ways 
speculating upon the terrible perils of the drop, 
and always nalf-hugsing myself in my sense 
of security. Maybe Uiis is metaphysics again ; 
if it is, I'm sorry for it, but the German Diet 
must take the blame of it — ^a course of Sauer- 
kraut would make any man flighty. 

Well, rU spare you all description of those 
"Forest days," at whatever cost to my own 
foclings ; and it is not every man that would 



put that much constraint upon himBeli^ for 
something tells me that the theme would make 
me " come out strong." That what with my 
descriptive powers as regards scenery, and my 
acute analysis on the score of onotions, I'd as- 
tonish you, and you'd be forced to exclaim, 
" Kenny is a very remarkable man. Faith I I 
never {nought he had this in hina." Kor did I 
know it myself^ Tom Purcell ; nor as much as 
suspect it The fact is, my natural powraa 
never had fair play. Mrs. D. kept me in a 
state of perpetual conflict "little wars," aa 
the Duke u»ed to say, " destroy a state ;" and 
in the same way itfs your small domesticitiM 
— ^to coin a word — ^that ruin a man's natura 
and fetter his genius. You think, perhaps, thai 
I'm employing an over-ambitious phrase, but I 
am not Mrs. G. H. assured me that I aetuaUy 
did possess ** genius," and I believe in my heart 
that she is the only one who ever realiy uik 
derstood me. 

No man understood human nature better thaa 
Byron, and he says, in one of his letters^ "lliai 
none of us ever do any thing till a woman taktt 
us in hand;" by whicn, of course, he meaas tlia 
developing of our better instinets— tiie illni- 
trating our latent capabilities, and eo on ; and 
that, let me observe to you, is exactly what our 
wives never do. With them, it is eyerlaatiiiglj 
some small question of domestic economy. They 
"take the vote on the supplies" every momiiiff 
at breakfast, and they go to bed at night witE 
thoughts of the " budfget" The woman, there- 
fore, referred to by the Poet ^^^ not be^ what 
we should call in Ireland, "the woman that 
owns you." And here, again, my dear tneni, 
is another illustration of my old theory — how 
hard it is for a man to be good and great at Uie 
same time. Indeed, I am disposed to say that 
Nature never intended we snould, but in all 
probability meant to typify, by the separatioD, 
the great manufacturing axiom — " the divisuNi 
of labor." 

Be this as it may, Byron is right, and if there 
bo on infinitesimal spark of the divine oasonce 
in your nature, your female friend will deteflt 
it with the same unerring accuracy that a 
French chemist hunts out the ten-thousandth 
part of a grain of arsenic in a case of poiaoiL 
It would amaze vou were I to tell you how 
markedly I perceived the changes going on in 
myself when under this influence. There was, 
so to say, a great revolution going on within 
me, that embraced all my previous thoughts 
and opinions on men, manners, and moral& I 
felt that hitherto I had been taking a kind of 
Dutch view of life from the mere level of sur* 
roimding objects, but that now I was elevated 
to a high and commanding position, from which 
I looked down with calm dignity. I must ob* 
serve to you, that Mrs. G. A was n6t only in 
the highest fiashionable circles of London, but 
that she was one who took a very active part 
in political life. This will doubtless surprise 
you, Tom, as it did myself for we know really 
nothing in Ireland of the springs that set great 
events in motion. Little do we suspect the 
real influence Women exercise— the sway and 
control they practice over those who rule ua 
I wish you neard Mrs. G. H. talk, how she made 
Bustle do this, and persuade Pumistone do the 
other. Foreign affairs are her forte, and, ia- 
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dMd, A» owned to nM^ that purely Home mat- 
ten were too nanow and too kteal to intereet 
ber. Wbat she likee is a great Russian aues- 
tioii, with the Bosporus and the Danuoian 
Provinces, and the Uospodar of Wallachia to 
deal with ; or Italy and the Austrians, with a 
akirmidiinff dash at the Pope and the King of 
Kaples. She is a Whig, for she told mo that 
the Tories were a set of rude barbarians, that 
never admitted female iniloence ; and *' the con- 
sequence is," says she, ** they never know what 
is doing at Foreign Courts. Now tee knew 
every thing : there was the Princess Sleeboifsky, 
at St Pctersbui^ ; and the Countess von Bchwar- 
merey, at Berlin ; and Madame de la Tour de 
Force, at Florenee, all in our interest There 
was not a sinffle impertinent allusion made to 
fiogland, in all the privacy of Royal domestic 
life, that we hadn't it reported to us ; and we 
loiew, besides, all the little 'tendresses' of the 
diiferent Statesmen of the Continent^ for, in our 
age, we bribe with Beauty, where formerly it 
was a matter of Bank-notes. The Tories, on 
the other hand, lived with their wives, which 
at once accounts for the narrowness of their 
liews, and the limited range of their specula- 
tions." 

All this may read to you like a digression, 
my dear Tom, but it is not; for it enables me 
to exhibit to you some of those traits by which 
this fascinating creature charmed and encaged 
me. She opened so many new views of fife to 
mo— explained so much of what was mystery 
to me before — ^recounted so many amusing 
atones of great people — ffave me such passing 
riimpses of Uiat wonderral world made up of 
Kings, and Kaisers, and Ministers^ who are, so 
to say, the Great Pieces of the Chess-board, 
whereon tee are but Pawns — that I actually felt 
as if I had been a child till I knew her. 

Another grand result of this kind of in- 
Ibrmation is, that as you extend your observa- 
tion beyond the narrow sphere of Home — 
whether it be politically or domestically — ^you 
learn at last to think so little of what you once 
regarded as your own immediate and material 
ihterests, that you have as many — maybe 
more — sympathies with the world at large 
tiian witn those actually belonging to ^-ou. 
Such was the progress I made in this enlight- 
enment, that I felt far more anxious about the 
Bosponu than ever I did for Bruif, and Tv-ould 
rather have seen the Aiutrians expelled from 
Lombardy than have turned out every '* squat- 
ter" off my own estate at Dodsborougk And 
H is not only that one acquires grander notions 
this way, but there are a variety of consola- 
tions in the system. You grumble at the Poor- 
rates, and I {)oint to the population of Milan 
wing ten times as much to their tyrants. 
You exclaim against extermination, and I reply, 
''Look at Poland." Tou complain of the 
Mests' exactions, and I say, " Be thankful that 
joa haven*t the Pope." 

Kow, Tom, come back from all these specu- 
lations, and bring your thoughts to bear upon 
ha that originatea them, and don't wonder at 
me if I di^ t know how the days were slipping 
paat ; nor could only give a mere passing, ni^- 
tire reflection to the faet, that I nave a wife 
and three childr^ somawfaere, not very abund- 
«&tly fornished with the **sinewa of war." I 
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suppose, if we could only underrtaad it» that 
we'd discover our Minds were like our Bodies^ 
and tliat we sometimes succumb to influences 
we could resist at other momenta. I'ut your 
head out of the window at certain periods, and 
you are certain to catch a cold. I conclude 
that there are seasons the heart is just aa sus- 
ceptible. 

I can not give ^*ou a Htronger illustration of 
the strange delinum of my faculties tiuin the 
fact that I actually forgot the l^incess whom 
we came expressly to meet, and never once 
asked about Ler. It was some time in the sixth 
week of our sojourn that the thought shot 
through my brain — " Wasn't there a Pnnoesa to 
be here f — niidn't we expect to see her f " How 
Mrs. G. }L laughed when I asked her the ques- 
tion I She really conldn*t stop herMlf for ten 
minutes. ** But I am right," cried I — " there 
really was a Princess f ** 

''To be sure you are, my dear Mr. Dodd," 
said she, wiping ner eyes ; '* but you must have 
been living m a state of trance, or you would 
have remembered that the poor dear Dnchees 
was obliged to accompany the finprees to 
Sicily, and that she coulcm't poesib^* count 
upon being here before the middle of Sep- 
tember.'* 

"What month are we in nowf asked I, 
timidly. 

** July, of course I" said she, laughing. 
"June, July, August^ SeptemW," said I, 
coxmting on my fingers ; " Uiat will be ftmr 
months?* 
** What do you mean T' asked she. 
" I mean," said 1, " it will be four months 
since I saw Mrs. D. and the fianuh'.'* 

She pressed her handkerchief to her fsce, 
and I tliouffht I heard her sob ; indeed, I am 
certain I did. Nothing was further from my 
thouglits than to say a rude thing, or even an 
unfeeling one, and so I assured nor over and 
over. I protested that it was the very first 
time since I came away that 1 ever as much as 
remembered one belonging to me ; that it was 
imposriible for a man to feel less the ties of 
family ; that I looked upon myself — and, in- 
deed, I ho|>ed she also looked u(>oii me in a 
way — in fact, regarded me in a light — ^I m not * 
exactly clear, Tom, what li^ht I said ; of course, 
you can imagine what 1 intended to say, if I 
didn't say it 

" l» this really true T' said she, witliout un- 
covering her face, while she extended her other 
hand toward me. 

" True I" repeated I. " If it were not true, 
why am I here if Why hove I left — " 1 just 
caught myself in time, Tom. 1 was nearly 
" in it" again, with an allusion to Mrs. D. ; but 
I changed it, and 8aid : ** Why am I your slave 
— why am I at your feet — ^" just as I said that, 
suiting the action to tlie words, the door of the 
room was jerked violcntl} 0{)en, and a tall 
man, with a tremendous pair of bushy wlii^kent, 
poked in his head. 

"Uh, Heavens!" cried she; "niine<l am] 
undone !" and fled before I could see liei\ whilo 
the stranger, fastening the door beliind him 
with the key, advanced toward mo with an air 
at once so menacing and warlike that I seized 
the poker, an instrument about four feet 
long, and stood oa the defenaive.. 
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"Mr. Kenny Dodd, I believe/* said he, sol- 
emnly. 

*" The name I" i«aiil I. 

"And not Lord Harvey Bruce, at least on 
this occasion/' said he, vr ith a kind of sneer. 

" No," said I ; " and who are you i" 

•* 1 am Lord Harvey Bruce, Sir," was the 
answer. 

I don't think I said an^' thing in rej>ly ; in- 
deed, 1 am quite sure I did not say a syllable; 
but 1 must have made bomc expressive gesture, 
or suffered some exclamation to escape me, for 
ho quickly rejoined : 

** 1 es, t^^ir, you have, indeed, reason to be 
thankful ; for had it been my wretched, miser- 
able, and injured friend instead, you would now 
be laying weltering in your blood." 

** Might I make bold to ask the name of the 
wretched, miserable, and injured gentleman to 
whom I was about to be so much indebted if" 

"The husband of your unhappy victim, Sir," 
exclaimed he, and with such an energy of voice 
thftt I brandished Uie i)oker to show 1 was ready 
for him. ** Yes, Sir, Mr. Gore Hampton is now 
in this Tillage---to a mere accident 3'ou owe it 
that ho is not in this Hotel — ay, in this very 
room." 

And he gave a shudder at the words, as 
though the thoughts they suggested were 
enough to curdle a man's bfood. 

** 1 11 tell 3*ou what, my Lord," said I, getting 
the table between us, to prevent any sudden 
attack on his part, " all your anger and high- 
flown indignation is clean 'thrown away. There 
is no victim here at all — ^there is no villain ; and 
BO far as I am concerned, your friend is not either 
miserable or injured. Trie circumstances under 
which I accompanied that lady to this place arc 
lUl easy of explanation, and such as require a 
very different acknowledgment from what you 
seem disposed to make for them." 

" If you tliink you are dealing with a school- 
boy, Sir, you are somewhat mistaken," broke 
he in. "I am a man of the world, and it will 
save us a deal of time, Sir, if 3*ou will please to 
bear this plain fact in your memory." 

"You may be that, or any thing else you like, 
my Lord," said I; "but I'd have you "to know 
'that I am a man well respected in the world, 
the father of a grown-up family. There is no 
occasion for that hea\'y groan at all, my Lord ; 
the case is not what you suspect. 1 camo here 
j>urcly out of friendship—" 

"Come, come, Sir, this is sheer trifling, or it 
is worse, it is outrageous insult Tlie man who 
elopes with a woman, pusses under a false nome, 
retires with lier into one of tlie most remote and 
unvisited towns of (.rennany, is tliscovered — as 
I lately discovered you— only insults the under- 
standing of him who listens to such excuses. 
Wo have tracked you, Sir — it is but fair to tell 
you — from tlie Rhine to this village. We are 
prepared, when the pro|H>r time comes, to bring 
a host of evidence against you. In all proba- 
bility a more scandalous ease has not eome be- 
fore the public these last twenty years. Kest 
assured, then, that denial, no matter how well 
sustained, will avail you little ; and when you 
k^ve once arrived at tliis palpable conviction, 

y;\v -.*' - ^I'liUtate our progress toward 
' ■ Ft r is unhappy business." 

U «(lj It us suppose, for argument 



sake — ' without prejudice,' however, as the at- 
torneys say — that I see every thing with your 
eyes, what is the nature of the termination you 
allude to?" 

" From a gentleman coming from your aide 
of St. George's Channel, the question is some- 
wliat singular," observed he, with a sneer. 

"Oh, 1 perceive," said I; "your Lordship 

means a ducL" He bowed, and I went on 

"Very well; I'm quite ready, whenever and 
wherever you please; and if your friend 
shoiddn't make the arrangement inconvenient, 
it would be a great honor to me to exchange a 
shot with your Lordship afterward. 1 have no 
friend by me, it is true ; but maybe the Land- 
lord would oblige me so far, and I'm sure you'll 
not refuse me a pistol." 

" As regards your polite attentions to myself 
Sir, 1 have but to say I accept them ; at the 
same time, I fear you are only pa^'ing me a 
French compliment It is not a case for a for- 
mal exchange of shots; so long as Hampton 
lives, you can never leave the ground alive!" 

" Tlien the best tiling I can do is to shoot 
him," said I ; and whether the speech was an 
unfeeling one, or the way I said it was blood- 
thirsty, but he certainly looked any tiling bat 
easy m his mind. 

"Tlie sooner we settle the affair the better. 
Sir," said he, haughtily. 

** I tliink so too, my Lord." 

"With whom can I then communicate on 
your part" 

" rll ask the Landlord, and if he deelinoa^ I'll 
try the little barber on the Platx." 

" I must say, Sir, it is the first time in my 
life I find myself in such company. Have yen 
no countryman of your acquaintance withm a 
reasonable distance T' 

** If Lord George Tiverton were her»— " 

** If he were. Sir, ho could not act for you — 
he is the near relative of ray friend." 

I thought of every body I could remember; 
but what was the use of it ? I couldn't reach 
any of them, and so I was obliged to own. He 
seemed to ponder over this for some time, and 
tlien said: 

" The matter requires some consideration. Sir. 
When the unhappy result gets abroad in the 
world, it is necessary that nothing should attach 
to us as men of honor and gentlemen. Your 
friends will have the right to ask if you were 
properly seconded." 

•' By the unhappy result, your Lordship deli- 
cately insinuates my death *" 

He gave a little sigh, adjusted his cravat, and 
smoothed down his mustaches at the glass over 
the chimney. 

**If it should occur as your Lordship sur 
mises," said I, " it little matters who offaciaU* 
on the occasion; indeed," added I, strokii%my 
beard, ** the barber mightn't be an inappropn- 
ate friend. But I've been * out' on matters of 
this kind a few times, and. somehow, I never 
got grazed yet ; and that's more than the man 
opposite me was able to say." 

" You'll stand before a man to-morrow, Sir, 
that can hit a Napoleon at twenty paces." 

Faith, Tom, I was nigh saying I wish he could 
find one for a mark about me; but I caught 
myself in time, and only observed, 
'*• Ho must be an elegant shot" 
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'•Tbebiitiii tb«BliMik Sir: Imt tills 11 b«tide 
ikit qpMtion. TIm difieohy it now tboat rmtr 
IHcna. lliere jomj be some retired officer here 
— «oiiie one who fiis served; if you will insti- 
tate inqmry, 111 wait upon you this eyening; 
tad ooncluue our Arran^^entt." 

I promised Fd do all m my power, and bow- 
ed hmi out of the room ana down stairs with 
every ciyility, which, I am bound to say, he also 
rstumed, and we jparted on excellent terms. 

Now, Tom, youll maybe think it strange of 
me, with a thing of the kind on hand, but so it 
was, the moment he was off, I went to look for 
Mrs. Gore Hampton. 

*'The Lady r cried the waiter; ''she started 
with extra-post half an hour ago.** 

*' Started r* exclaimed I— ''which way!*' 

"On the high road to Munich." 

"She left no letter — no note, for me f" 

••No, Sir." 
Poor things-overcome, I suppose. She was 

wasn't she r 
fb. Sir, she looked very much as usual, but 
kafried, perhaps; for she nearly forsot the 
ham sanawiches she had ordered to be got 
ready for her." 

"The ham sandwiches t" exclaimed I; and 
they nearly choked me. 'Tmgoing tobo shot 
kft a woman, that in the very extremity of her 
rain has the heart to order nam sandwiches I** 
That was the reflection that arose to my mind, 
and can you fancy a more bitter one? 

"Are you sure," asked I, "the sandwiches 
wasn't for Madame Yirginie, or the little dogf" 

"They mish^ Sir, but my Lady desired us 
to be sure and put plenty of mustard on them." 

This was the damning circumstance, Tom. 
She was fond of mustard — I had often remark- 
ed it — and just see. now, on what a trivial thing 
a man's happiness can hang. For I own to you, 
so long as 1 was pt^on^: in what I fancied to be 
her good graces, 1 could have fought the whole 
reffiment of Blues ; but when I thought to my- 
seu^ "She doesn't care a brass farthing for you, 
Kenny Dodd; she may be laughing at you this 
nunute over the ham sandwiches— I felt like 
a drowning man that had nothing to grapple 
on. Dilk of unhappy and injured men, indeed I 
wasn't I in that category myself f Not even a 
husband's selfishness could dispute the palm of 
misery with me I In the matter of dct^rtion 
we were both in the same boat, and for the life 
of me, I don't see what we could have to fight 
about. I never heard of two sailons reocued 
firom shipwreck quarreling as to who it was 
lost the vessel I 

The best thing for us to do, thought I, would 
be to try and console each other, and if he be 
a sensible, good-hearted fellow, he'll maybe 
take the same view of it I'll ask him and my 
Lord to dinner ; 111 make the Landlord give us 
some of that wonderful old Steinberger, that 
was bottled three hundred years ago ; I'll treat 
them to a regular Saxon dish of venison with 
capers, washra down with Marcobrunner, and 
if we're not brothers before mornings my name 
isn't Kenny Dodd. 

I was on " these hospitable thoughts intent," 
when Lord Harvey Bruce was again announced. 
He had found out an old Ser^jeant-Mdor of Ar^ 
tillery, who, for a cona^ioation, would under- 
take the datiea of my Mocmd— kindly adding, 



that he and his family, a very Urge one, would 
also attend my obsequies. 

I interrupted his Lordship to remark that an 
event had just occurred to modify the circum- 
stances of the case, and mentioned Mrs. Gore 
Hampton's departure. 

" I really can not perceive. Sir," replied he^ 
" that tliis, in any way, affects the matter in 
hand. Is my friend less injured — ^is his honor 
iess tarnished, because this unhappy woman 
has at last awoke to a sense of her degraded 
and pitiable condition ff" 

I tnou^ht of the sandwiches, Tom, but could 
say nothing. 

" Are you less his greatest enemy on earth. 
Sir?" cned he, passionately. 

" Xow listen to me patiently, my Lord," said 
L " I'll be M brief as I can for both our sakea. 
I don't value it one rush whether I go out with 
your friend or not If you want a proof of 
what I say, step into tlie little garden nere and 
ril give it you. Tm neither boasting, nor 
blood-thirstv, when I say that I know how to 
stand at eitner end of a pistol ; but there's no- 
thing to fight about between us." 

" Oh, if you renew that line of argument^'* 
cried he, interrupting me, ** it ia totally impos- 
sible I can listen. 

"And why not!" said I. "Is it a greater 
satisfaction to your friend to believe himself 
injured and dishonored, than to know that he 
is neith|r one nor the other?" 

"Then why did you come away with her!" 

" I can't tell," said I, for m^ head was quite 
confused with all the discussion. 

* * And why call yourself by my name at Ems !" 

* 1 can not tell'' 

" Nor what did you mean by the attitude in 
which I found you when I entered the room f " 

*' 1 cau*t tell that either," cried I, driven to 
desperation by sheer embarrassment " It's no 
use asking ine any more. 

'*I have been living for the la«t five or six 
weeks like one under a spell of enchantment. 
I can no more account for my actions than a 
patient in Swift's Hospital I am afraid to 
commit my scattered thuughts ti» pa|>er, lest 
they might convict me of insanity. I know 
and feel that I am a responsible being, but 
somehow my notions of right and wrong are 
so confuted, I have learned to look on so many 
things differentl}' from what I used, that I'd 
cut a sorry figure under cross-examination on 
any matter of morality. There's the whole 
truth of it now. I'd have kept it to myself if 
I could; I'm heartily ashamed at owning to 
it — but I can't help it — it would come out 
Therefore don't bother mo with, * Why did you 
do this V * What made you do that V for I can 
give you no reasons for any thing." 

"By Jove! this is a very singular affair," 
said he, leaning over the back of a chair, and 
staring me steaofastly in the face. " Your age 
— ^your standing in society — ^your appearanco 
generally, Mr. Dodd, would, 'l feel bound to 
say, rather — " Here ho hesitated and faltered, 
as if the right word was not fortlicoming, and 
so I continued for him: 

" Just so ; my Lord would rather refute, than 
fix upon me, such an imputation. I'm not very 
like the kind of man that figures usually in 
these sort of cases." ^^ ^ ^ 
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" As to that^ said he, cautiously, '' Uicre is 
DO Ea3*iiig. I am now only speaking my own 
private sentiments, tlie result of impressions 
made upon myself as au individual Courts of 
Law ti^e their own views of these things; 
and tlie House of Lords has also its own way 
of regarding them." 

The wonls threw me into a cold perspiration 
from head to foot, Tom ! Courts ot Law ! and 
the House of Lordif I wasn't that a pretty pros- 
pect for an encumbered Irish gentleman r A 
shot) or even two, at twelve or fourteen paces, 
can not be a very expensive thing, in a pecu- 
niary point, to any man ; and there's an awk- 
wardness in declining it if others are anxious 
to have it, so that you appear ungracious and 
disobliging. But Westminster Hall and St 
Stephen's ! Tom, is mishty different. I won't 
speak of the dis^ce that attends such a pro- 
ceeding at my time of life, nor the hue and cry 
that the Press sets up at you, and follows you 
with to your own beartn — ^'the place 60m. 
whence you came," and where u >w your wife 
waits for you — to perform 1 lie lust sentence of 
the Law. I won't allude to Punch and the Jl^ 
luiiraicd Nfv9^ that live upon you for three 
weeks ; but Til just take the thing in its simp- 
lest fonn — financially. Why, racing, railroads, 
contested elections, are nothing to it. You go 
to work exactly as Cobden says France and 
England do with their armaments: Cliatliam 
launches a seventy-four, and out comep Cher- 
bourg with a line-of-battle shii>— " Injuretl Hus- 
band" secures Sir Fitzroy Kelly; "Heartless 
Seducer' sends his brief to Cockbum. It's a 
game of Brag from that moment; and there's 
as much scheming and plotting to get a hold 
of Frank Murphy, as if lie was the Knave of 
-Spades I It matters little or nothing what the 
u][>shot of the case may be : you may sink the 
•enemy, or be compelled to strike your own 
flag ; " it doesn't signify in tiie least ; the dam- 
ages of the action are'fatal to you. 

Now, Tom, although I never speculated in 
all my life as to figuring in an afmir like this, 
these considerations were often strongly im- 
pressed upon lue by readine the newspapers, 
and I had come to the conclusion that a man 
should never think of defending an action of 
this kind, no more than he would a petition 
affainst his Floi'tion, and for the t«ame reason. 
Smce, although not actually guilty in the one 
«afic or the other, you are certain to have 
committed so many indiscretions — ^r^Titten, 
may be, so many ridiculous letters— and, in 
fact, expo?<^d j'ourself so much, that if you can 
not keep out o' sight altogether, the next best 
thing is. let the judgment go by default I say 
this to show you. that the moment my Lord 
threw out the liint about Law, that I hacl made 
up my mind from that instant 

**I sincerely wish," said he, after some de- 
liberation, *'tlmt 1 could hit upon any mode 
of arranging this affair; for although I own 
you liavc made a strongly favorable uupre^on 
upon me, *Dodd*" — ^lie called me Doud her<», 

Suite like nn old friend — '* we can not expect 
tiat Hampton could concur in this view. The 
fact is, the whole thing has got so much blazed 
abroad — ^they are so well known in the fashion- 
able world, both home and foreign— She is so 
very handsome, so much admired, and Ho. such 



a charming fellow — ^the case has created a kind 
of European hclat. Looking at the matter can- 
didly, tnore may be a great deal in what you 
have said, but, as a man of the world. I am 
forced to say that Hampton must shoot you, or 
sue for a divorce. I am well aware that which- 
ever course he adopts many will condemn him. 
In the Clubs there will be always two parties. 
Tliere may spring up even a Kind or 'juste 
milieu.' wuo will say, * Now that i>oor Dodd is 
dead. I wonder if he really wo* guilty f" 

*• I protest I feel verj- gratefm to them, my 
Lord,' said L But he paid no attention to 
my remark, and went on. 

''If vengeance be all that a man looks for, 
probably tiie Law of the Laud will do as much 
lor him as the Law of Honor. You ruin a fel- 
low, irretrievably ruin him, by an action of 
this kind. You probably remember Sir Gay- 
brook Foster, that ran off with LadjMudforJI 
Well, he had a splendid estate, didn't owe a 
shilling they said before that; they tell me 
now that some one saw him the other day at 
Geelong, croupier to a small 'Hell.* Then 
there was LacKington, whom we used to call 
the * Cool of the Eveninff.' " 

*' I never knew one of them, my Lord," said 
I, impatiently, for I didn't care to hear all the 
illustrations of his theor}'. 

"Lackington was older than you are,*' con- 
tinued he, "when he bolted with that City 
man's wife — what's his confounded name ?** 

** I am shamefully ill-read, my Lord, in thi* 
kind of Uterature," said I, ''nornasit thesame 
interest for me that it seems to afford your 
Lordship. May I take the liberty of recalling 
your attention to tlie matter before usT 

**I am giving to it, Sir," said he, gravely, 
"my best and most careful consideration. 1 
am endeavoring, by the aid of such information 
as is before me, to weigh the difficulties that 
attach to either course, and to decide for that 
one which shall secure to my friend Hampton 
the lai'gest share of the world's sympathy and 
appn>val. I have seen a great deal of life, and 
all that I know of it teaches the one lesson — 
distrust, rather than yield to, first imprcsaions. 
Awhile ago, when I entered this room, I would 
have said to Hampton, * Shoot him like a dog; 
Sir.' Now, I own to you, Dodd, this is not the 
counsel 1 should give' him. Kow. understand 
me well, I neither acquit nor condemn you; 
circumstances are far too strong against you 
for the one, and I have not the heart to do the 
other." 

**This talking is dr}' work, my Lor«l.'' said I. 
*' Shall we have a j?lass of wine If" 

"Willingly," said he, seating himself^ and 
throwing his gloves into his hat, with the air 
of a man quite disposed to toko his ease com- 
fortably. 

Our liost produced a flas«k of his inimitablo 
Steinberger, and another of a native j^wth, 
to which he invited our attention, andf left us 
to ourselves once more. We filled, touched 
our glasses, German fut*hion, drank, ami rt^ 
sumcd our convers*?. 

"If any man could have told me, twenty- 
four hours ago, that I should be sitting wh<^ 
I now find myself, and with you for my com- 
panion, Fd have told him to his face he wat a 
calumniator and i^ scoundrel ! This time ywler- 
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flftbure oi your country, yuu uuuie u< 
tnce — ^you could make uonc You fell 
net at once— don't den^ it I like yoo 
ter for it — ^upon my life I do. Don't 



4^J» I>od4 rd have pni * ballet through you, 

" Yon don't say that, my Lord P 
"I do fay, and repeat it, I believed you to 
be the greatest fillain the Univene contained. 
1 thought you a monster of the foulest de- 
pra^ty.** 

*' Well, Fm delighted to have undeceived 
you, my Lord.** 

"You have undeceived me! I own to it. I 
believe, if I know any thins, it is Human 
Nature. I have not been a deep student in 
other things, but in the heart of^man 1 have 
read deeply. I know vour whole history in 
this affiur, as well as if I was present at the 
events. You ifever intended seuuction'here.** 
"Nothing of the kind, my Lord — never 
dreamed of it I** 

'" I know it, I know it She got an influence 
over you— she fascinated you — she held you 
eapUve, Dodd. She mingled in all your 
thoughts — she became part of all your most 
secret cogitations. Witn that warm, impulsive 
nature of your country, you made no resist- 

You fell into the 
you the bet- 
my me i oo. i>on't suppose 
that Vm Archbishop of Canterbury or Dean of 
Durham, man." 

'' I doa*t suspect it in the least," said L 
*' Fm no humbug of that kind,** said he reso- 
lutely. *' Fm a Misn of the World, that just 
takes Life m he finds it, and neither fancies 
that Human Nature is one jot better or worM 
than it is. Hampton eoes and marries a jprl 
of sixteen ; she is venr beautiful and very nch. 
What of that f She leaves him— and what be- 
eomes of the wealth and beauty t She is ruined 
•—utterly ruined I He has his action at Law, 
and gets swinging damages, of course. What's 
the use of thatff Will twenty thousand — will 
forty — would a hundred thousand pounds serve 
to compensate him for a lost position in life, and 
the affection of that charming creature ff You 
know it would not^ Sir. Don't affect hesitation 
nor doubt about it You know it would not" 
** That wasn't what I was Uiinkinff of at all, 
my Lord. I was only speculating on Uie mighty 
mall chance your friend woiud have of the 
money." 

*'t}o you mean to say, Sir, that a Jury 
wouldn't give it f " 

" The Jurjf might, but Kenny Dodd wouldn't," 
■aid L 

** The Queen's Bench, Sir, or the Court of 
Exchequer, would take care of that They'd 
ime a ' Mandamus* — the strongest weapon of 
oar Law ; they'd sell to the lost stick of your 
property ; they'd take your wife's jewels — ^the 
ooat off your back — " 

^ As to the jewels of Mrs. D.," says I, ** and 
my own wardrobe, I'm afraid they'd not go far 
toward the liquidation." 
•* They'd attach every acre of your estate." 
*'Mucn good it would do them," said L 
** We're in the Encumbered Court already I" 

"Whatever your income may be derived 
froDB, they're sure to discover it ^ 

** Faith I" said I, ** Fll be grateful to them 
iar the information ; for it^s two months now 
liae^ I heard from Tom Pureell, and I don't 
Iebow where Fm to get a shilling !" 



" But what are damages after all I" said he ; 
«• nothing absolutely nothiiw !" 
•* Notlung, indeed!" said L 
" And look at the misery through which a 
man must wade ere he attain to them. A pub- 
lic trial, a rule to show cause, a motion— Uiree 
or four hundred gone for that The case heard 
at Westminster Hall — forty-seven witnesses 
brought over special fro: a ilittereut jtarts of the 
Continent, at from two guineas to ten per diem, 
and traveling expenses — what money could 
stand it ; and see what it comes to ; you ruin 
some poor devil, without benefiting yourseUl 
That's the fbUy of it! Believe me, Dodd, the 
only people that get any enjoyment out of 
these cases are the Lawyers I" 
*' I can believe it well,'' my Lord. 
** I know it — I know it. Sir," said he fiercely. 
*' I have already told you that Fm no humbug: 
I don't want to pretend to any nonsense about 
virtue, and all tuat I was once in my life— I 
was young, it is true — ^in the same predicament 
you now stand in. It won't do to iipeak of the 
parties, but 1 suspect our cases wen* very simi- 
lar. Tlie friend who acted for the husband 
happened to be one who knew all my family 
and connections. He came frankly to me, and 
said: 

*' * Bruce, this affair will come to a trial — 
the damages will be laid at ten thousand — the 
codts will be about three more. Can you meet 
that?" 

" * No,' said I, * Fm a younger son — I've got 
my commission in the Guards, and eight thou- 
sand in the * Three-and-a-Half 's' to live on, so 
that 1 can't' 

** ' What can you pay V said he. 
*' * I can stand two thousand,' said I, boldly. 
** *Say three,' said he — * say three.' 
** And I said, ' Three be it^' and the affair 
was settled — an exposure escaped — a reputation 
rescued — and a clear saving of something like 
ten thousand pounds : and this just because we 
chanced both of us to be * Men of the World.' 
For look at the thing calmly ; how should any 
of us have been bettered by a three days' pub- 
licity at Nisi Prius— H>ne's little tendernesses 
ridiculed by Thesiger, and their soft speeches 
slanged by Serjeant Wilkins. Turn it over in 
your mind how you may, and the same conclu- 
sion always meets you. The husband, it is true, 
gets let*s money ; but then he has no obloquy. 
The wife escapes exposure; and the 'other 
party' is only mulct to one-fourth of his lia- 
bility, and at the same time is exempt from all 
the ruffianism of the long robe I A vulgarly- 
minded fellow might have said, ' What's the 
woman's reputation to m«/ I'll defend the 
action — Fll prove this, that, and t'other. I'll 
engage the first Counsel at the Bar, and fi^ht 
tlie Iwttle out I don't care a jot al>out being 
blackguarded before a Jury, lami)ooned in the 
papens and caricatured in the windows,' ho 
might say ; * what signifies to me what charac- 
ter I hold before the world — I have neither sons 
nor daughters to suffer from my disgrace.' I 
know that all these and similar rooeous might 
prompt a man of a certain stamp to regret this 
course, and say, * Be it so. Let there be a 
trial!' But neither Tom, nor J, Dodd, could 
see the matter in this light There is this 
peculiarity about a Man of the World, that not 
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alone he Bees rightly, but he scoa qnickly ; he 
judges i)a:wiiig events with a kind of instinctive 
appreciation of what will be the tone of society 
generall}', and he says to himself, 'Thcro are 
doubtlcKS elements m this question, tliat I 
would wish otlierwise. I would, perhaps, say 
this is not exactly to my taste; 1 dont like 
thai,^ but wlio ever yet found that he broke his 
leg exactly in the right place If Wliat man ever 
discovercci that the toothache ever attacked 
the very tooth ho wanted ? 1 take it, ]>odd, 
that you arc n man who has seen a good deal 
of liu» ; now did your heart ever bound with 
delight on seeing the outside of a bill of costs ? 
or on hearing the well-known knock of a better 
known dun at your hall-door ? True philoso- 
phy consists in diminishing, so far as may be, 
the inevitable ills of life. Don*t you agree 
with me f" 

"With the general j^roposition I do, my 
Lord ; the question here is, now far the present 
case may be considered as coming within your 
theory. Suppose now. just for argument sake, 
1 was to observe that there was no similarity 
between our situations ; that while ymi openly 
avow culpability, /, as distinctly, deny iv' 

•* You prefer to die innocent, I)oddf said he, 
puffing his cigar coolly as he sj^oke. 

"I prefer, my Lord, to maintain the 'vantage 
ffround that I feel under my feet Had you 
been patient enough to hear me out, 1 could 
have explained to your perfect satisfaction how 
I came here, and why. I could have shown 
you a reason for every thing that may possibly 
seem strange or inysterioui — ** 

"As, for instance, the assum]>tion of a name 
and title that did not belong to you — a fort- 
night's close seclusion to avoid discovery — the 
sudden departure for Ems, and headlong haste 
of your journey here— and, finally, the attitude 
of more than persuasive eloquence in which I 
myself saw you. Of course, to a man of an in- 
genious and inventive turn, all these things are 
capable of at least some approach to explana- 
tion. Lawyers do the thing every day, some, 
with tears in their eyes, some, with very affect> 
ing appeals to Heaven, according to tiie sums 
markea on tlie' outside of the briefs. If your 
case had been one of murder, I could have g|ot 
you a very clever fellow who would have in- 
voked divine vengeance on his own head in 
open court if he were not in heart and soul as- 
sured of your si>otles8 innocence! But now 
please to bear in mind that we are not in West- 
minster II all We are here talking frankly and 
honestly, man to man— sophistry and special 
pleading avail nothing; and here I candidly 
tell you, that) turn the matter how you will, 
the advice I have given is Uie only feasible 
and practicable mode of escaping from this diffi- 
culty." 

If you think me prolix, my dear Purcell, in 
narrating so circumstantially every part of this 
curious interview, just remember that I am 
naturally anxious to bring to bear upon your 
nund HxQ force of argument to which mine at 
last yielded. It is very possible I may not be 
able to present these reasonings with all the 
strength and vigor with which they appealed 
to myselt I may — ^like a man who plays chess 
with himself— favor one side a little more than 
tlie other, or it is possible that I may seem 



weaker in my self-defense than I ought to have 
been. However you interpret my conduct on 
this trying occasion, give me the benefit of 
never having for a moment forgotten the fame 
and fortune of that lovely creature whose fate 
was in my hands, and whom I have^rescued at 
a heavy price. 

I do nut wish to impose upon you the weari- 
some task of reading all that passed between 
my Iiord and myselt The whole correspond- 
ence would fill a Blue Book, and be about as 
amusing as such folios usually are. I'll spare 
you, therefore, the steps of the negotiation, and 
merely give you the heads of the treaty : 

"Firstly, Mr. G. IL, by reason, and in rirtue 
of certain compensations to be Iiereafter stated, 
binds himself to consider Mrs. G. H. in all re- 
spects as l>eforc her meeting K. T D., regarding 
her with the same feelings of esteem, love, and 
affection as before that event, and treating her 
with the same * distinguished consideration.' 

"Secondly, K. LD., on his part^ agrees to 
^ve acceptances for two thousand pounds sterl- 
ing, with interest at the rate of ^e per cent 
per annum on the same till the time of pay- 
ment The datvs to be at the convenience of 
KLD. always ]>roYided that the entire pay- 
ment be completed within the term of five years 
from the present day. 

"Thirdly, K. L D. pledges his word of honor 
never to mspute or contest his liability to the 
above debt^ by any unworthy subterfuge^ such 
OS I no value,' ' intimidation used,' or any like 
artifice, le^al or otherwise, but accepts these 
conditions in all the frankness of a gentleman.** 

Ilcro follow the signatures and seals of the 
high contracting parties, with those of a host 
of witnesses on both sides. Brief as the articles 
read, they occupied several days in the discus- 
sion of tnem, during which Hampton retired 
to a village in the neighborhood, it not being 
deemed " etiquette" for us to inhabit the same 
town until the terms of a treaty had laid down 
our respective positions. These were my Lord's 
ideas, and you can infer from them the punctil- 
ious character of the whole negotiation. Lord 
Harvey dined and supj)ed with me every day, 
breakfasting at Schweinstock with his princi- 
pal. I tliought, indeed, when aJl was finally 
settled between us, that G. H. and I might have 
met and dined together as friends; but my 
Lord negatived tlie notion strongly. "Come, 
come, Dodd, you mustn't be too hard upon_poor 
Gore ; it is not generous." And although, Tom, 
I can not see the force of the observation, I felt 
bound to yield to it, rather than appear in any 
invidious or unamiable light I, consequently, 
never mot him during his stay in the neighbor- 
hood. 

Lord Harvey left this about ten days ago, for 
Dresden. We parted the very best of friends, 
for with all his zeal for G. H. I must say that he 
behaved handsomely to me throughout ; and in 
the matter of the bills, he at once yielded to 
my making the first for £500, at nine months, 
though he assured me it would be a great con- 
veni^ce to his friend if I could have said " six" 
I shomd have quitted this to join the family on 
the same day ; out when I came to pay the Ho- 
tel bill, I foimd that the dinners and champagne 
during the week of diplomacy had not left me 
five dollars remaining; so that I have been de- 
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teinad by iheer n^oemity, tad partly bv my 
own iril(uid partly by my hoit ■ mum oi can- 
tion, my daily me has been ffrmdually despoiled 
of itfl little enjo}inentfl, till I find mvMlf in the 
narrow circumstances of which this letter makes 
mention at the opening. 

From beginning to end, it would be difBctdt 
lo imagine a more unluck}' incident ; nor do I 
believe that any man ever got less for two thou- 
■and pounds since the world began. Tou can 
not say a sovere thing to me that I have not 
■aid to mywlf : you can not appeal to my age, 
-and my habits, with a more sneering inM>lencc 
than I am daily in the habit of doing ; vour 
rery bitterest vituperations would be mild in 
comparison to one of my own soliloquies, so 
that» as a matter of " surplunaec," s^rc me all 
abuse, and rather devote your looso mgenuitien 
to assisting me out of my great cmbarras:«mentM. 

I know, well, that if we don't dittcovcr a gol<l 
mine at Dodsborough, or fall upon a coal shad 
near Bruff, that I have no possible pro:«pcct to 
pay thcM bills; but as the iirst of tliem » nino 
montihs off, there is no such pressinff emergency. 
The immediate necessity is, to send me euoueh 
to leave this place, and join Mrs. D. and the 
funily. Write to me, therefore, at once, with 
a remittance, and mention where they arcy— if 
fltill at Bonn, where 1 left them. 

You had also better writ« to Mrs. D. ; in 
what strain, and to what jmrport, I nnwt Icavo 
to your own ingenuity. As for myself, I know 
no more how to meet her, nor wnat mood to 
aarame, than if I were about to enter the cage 
of one of Van Ambui^jh's lions. Now, I fancy, 
that ma^'be a contrite, broken-lieartod look, 
would be best ; and now, I rather lean to the 
bold, courageous, overbearing tone! Heaven 
direct me to what is Itost, for I never felt my- 
Mlf eo much in want of guidance I 

When you write to me, bo brief; don't wor- 
ry me with details of home, and inflict me with 
one of your national epistles about famine, and 
fever, and faction fights. I have no pity for 
any body but myMlf just now, and 1 care no 
more for what's doing in Tipperary than if it 
was Canton. It will be time enough when I 
join the others t*> speculate upon whither we 
ahall turn our steps, but my present thoughts 
tend to going back to T)o<{sl>orough. 1 wish 
from my soul that we had never left it, nor em- 
barked in this infernal crusailo after high soci- 
ety, education, and grandeur — the vain ]>ursuit 
of which leaves me to write m}'self^ as 1 now do, 
your most miMrable and melancholy friend, 

Kksny 1>oi>d. 

P.S. I have a gold watch, made by Gaskin 
of Ihiblin about fitly years bock ; but it's so big 
-and unwieldy that uoi)ody would buy it, except 
lor a town clock. The caM of it alone wouldn't 
make a bad-sized eovered dish, and I'm sure the 
works are as strong as a French steam-engine ; 
Irat what's the use of it all if I can't find a pur- 
ohaMr} I have already parted with my tor- 
toiseshell snuff-box, that my grandmother swore 
belonged to Quintius Curtiua ; and the only fam- 
ily relic remaining to me is a bamboo s wonf-cane, 
the being possessed of which, if it became known, 
"Would sul^eet me to three months' imprisonment 
im a fortresa, with hard labor I If I were in Aus- 
tria the penalty is death— and maybe that same 
ironld be a mercy in my misfortunes. 



The only walk where I don't meet my dons 
is down by a canal— « lonely path, with dwarf 
willows along it. I almost think Fd have jump- 
ed in yesterday, if it wasn't for the bull-firoga— - 
the noise they made drove me away from the 
place. Depend upon it. Tom, the Humane So- 
ciety ought to get the breed for the ii^erpentine. 
It's only a most "determined suicide could 
venture into their company! The chorus in 
** Robert le Diable** is a love ditty compared to 
them! 



LKTTKi: XXVI. 

MRS. I><)1»D TO UB. n'RCIXL, OP THE GRANGE, BatTTF. 

Baden-Baden. 

Dkar Mr. IYrckll — Your letter is now before 
me, unii if I didn't know the mark of your hand 
before, Td scaree l>elieve that the sentiments 
was yonrA. It well Ix^comes you ; one that but 
one woman would ever accept of, to lecture the 
like» of me on the way I ought to treat my bos- 
band. A stin^' old creature that sits croaking 
over an extra sod of turf on the fire, and counts 
out the potatoes to the kitchen, is not exactly 
the kiu'i of authority to dictate laws to the re- 
sm*ctable head of a family ! I often suspected 
the nature of the advice yon gave K. L, but 1 
didn't think 3*ouM have tiie luirdihood to come 
out with it yournelf^ and to me! How much 
you must have forgotten both of us, it's mighty 
clear! 

Where did you get all the elegant expres- 
sions about K.l.'s *' unavoidably prolongea ab- 
sen<tc"— •* the sacrifices exacted from friendship* 
— " the generous ardor of a chivalrous nature^* 
and the other fine balderdash you bestow upon 
your friend's ilirfgraceful behavior I Do yon 
Know what you are talking about! Have yon 
a notion about the affair at all f Answer me 
that I Are you aware that he is now two 
months and u)ur days away without as much aa 
a letter, except a ii\X of an impertinent note^ 
once, to ask arc we alive or dead, not a sixpence 
in cash, not a chiHsk, nor even a Bill that we 
mieht try to get proteHte<l, or whatever they 
call it. I don't make any illusions to why he 
went, and what he went for. 1 wouldn't dis- 
grace my pen with the subject, nor myself by no- 
ticing it ; l)ut except j'oursel^ in the brown wig 
and the black satin small clothes, I don't know 
one les.-* suited t4> pt^rform the ** Lutherian.'* 
You are a nice pair, and I cxi>ect nothing lesa 
than to hear of yourself next I And you nave 
the impudence to tell me that these are some of 
the '* innocent freedoms of Continental lifel" 
What do you know aliout them, Fd beg to ask 
— ^/oM, that never was nearer the Continent than 
Malnhidef As to the innocent freedoms of the 
Continent, there's nobody can teach me any 
thing ; I see them before me in the day when i 
drive out, at the table d'hote where I dine, and 
at every ball where they dance. Sweet inno- 
cence 
ticed 




seven, 

odd, for I know many of his co-trumperTea, anH 

nice young gentlemen they are, tool 

You assure me that you sympathize sineerelT 
with K. I. rve«io objection to that; he'U 
need all the comfort it can give him when he 
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«iome« home again, or I'm mucb mistaken. With 
the help of the Saints, FU teach him the differ 
between going off with a lady and living with 
his lawful wiK. If he didn't Know the mstinc- 
tion, before, he shall, now 1 And then you think 
to terrify me about the state of his healtlu It 
won't do, BIr. Tom IhireelL He'll live to dis- 
grace us this many a year. I know well what 
his constitution can bear, and what he calls the 
gout is neither more nor less than the outbreaks 
of his Tiolent and furious temper ! Never flat- 
ter yourself^ therefore, that you can make any 
of us uneasy on that score ; and if he comes back 
on a litter it won't save him. 

Your "sincere regrets that wc ever came 
abroad," are very elegantly expressed, and re- 
quire all my acknowledgments. Isn't there any 
uiing else you are sorry for) Isn't it grief to 

J'ou that we never caught the small-pox, or that 
amet wasn't transported for a forgery? liVo 
ought to have staid at Bruff ; and, judging 
from the charms of your style, I have no d(mbt 
that we miglit have derived great benefit from 
your vicinity. 

You are eloquent, too, about expense; and 
add, that you always believed tliat there was 
no economy in living abroad. Perliaps not, Sir, 
if one unites foreign vices with home ones; but 
I beg to say, when we left Dodsborough, 1, for 
one, never contemplated the cost of two ettiah- 
lishments— take that, Mr. Tom Purcell! 

I wonder at myself how I keep my temper, 
and condescend to argue with you about pomts 
on which an old bachelor, or widower (for it's 
the same), must necessarily bo ignorant. Don't 
you perceive, tliat for you to discourse on fam- 
ily matters, is like a deaf man describing music? 

And you wind up about the privileges of old 
friendship, and so on I It's a new notion of 
friendship that makes a man impudent! Where 
did you ever hear, that knowing people a long 
time was a reason for insulting ttiem ? As to 

Jour kind inquiries about the girls, I'd have 
ked them as well if not coupled with those 
*' natural fears'* for the consequences of foreign 
contamination. Mary Anne and myself got a 
hearty laugh out of your terrors ; and so I for- 
give your mention of them. 

James is quite well ; and would, he says, be 
better, if that remittance 3'ou spoke of had ar- 
rived. 

• You tell me that the McCarthy legacy is paid, 
and the money lodged at Latouches. But 
▼hat's the use of that I It's here I want it 
Find out a safe hand, if you can, and send it 
over to me ; for Fin resolved to have nothing to 
do with Bills as long as I live. 

And now I believe I have gone through the 
principal matters in your last, and I hope given 
you my ideas as clearly as your own. It may 
save yon some time and stationery, if I say. 
that my mind is made up about KT I. ; and if 
it was Queen Victoria was interceding for him, 
Fd not alter my sentiments. It*s no use ap- 
pealing ** to the goodness of my heart, and the 
feminine sweetness of my nature;" all that 
you say on that head is only a warning to me 
not to let my weaknesses get the upper hand 
of mc : a lesson I will endeavor to profit by, 
io long as I write myselC 

Your very obedicni to command, 

Jemima Dodd. 



LETTER XXVIL 

HBS. DODD TO MBS. MART GALLAQIIEB, nom- 
KEEPXK, DODfiBOKOUOIL 

Dear Molly — I send you hcrewitli a letter 
for Tom Purcell, which you'll take core to de- 
liver with your own hands. If you are by, 
w^hen he reads it, you'll, maybe, perceive that 
it's not the ** compliments of'^the season" I was 
sending him. He says he likes plain speaking, 
and I trust he is. satisfied now. 

You are already aware of the barbarous 
manner K. I. has behaved. I've told you how 
he deserted mo and the family, and the disgrace 
that he has brought down upon us in the face 
of Europe ; for 1 must observe to you, Molly, 
tliat whatever is talked of here goes fl^nng over 
the whole world, and is the common t^k of 
every Court on the Continent. I could fill 
chapters if I was to describe his wickedness 
and inhumanity. Well, my dear, what do you 
think! but in the face of all this Mr. Tom 
Purcell takes the opportunity to read me a 
long lecture on my *' congenial" duties, and to 
instruct me in what manner I am to treat K. 
1. on his return. 

Considering what he knows of my character, 
Molly, I almost suspect that he mi^t have 
spared himself this trouble. Did he, or did 
any one else, ever see me posed by a difficulty I 
When did any event take me unawares I Am 
I by nature one of those terrified creatures 
that get flurried b}r misfortune! or am I, by 
the blessing of l^videncc, gifted in a remark- 
able manner with great i>owers of judgment, 
matured by a deep knowledge of hfe, and a 
thorough acquaintance with the wickedness 
of the human heart? That's the whole ques- 
tion — which am I ? Is it after twenty-six years 
studying his disposition and ])ondering over all 
his badness, that any one can come and teach 
me how to manage him? I know K. L as I 
know my old slipper ; and, indeed, one is worth 
about as much as the other! I haven't the pa- 
tience, it woidd be too much to expect from 
any one, to tell you how beautifully Mr. Tom 
discourses to me about the innocent freedoms 
of the Continent, and the harmless fragilities 
of female life abroad! Does the old sinner 
believe in his heart that black is white abroad; 
and would he have me think that what's mur- 
der in Bruff was only a justifiable hom'-a-side 
at Brussels? If he doesn't mean that, what 
does he mean? May be, to be sure, he*s one 
of the fashionable set that make out that the 
husband is always driven to some kind of vice 
or other by his wife's conduct! For, I must 
remark to you, Molly, there's a set of people 
now in the world — they call themselves *' "The 
Peace Congress," I tliinK — ^that say there must 
be no more wars, no fighting domestically or 
nationallyl 

Their notion is this: every body is right, 
and nobody need quarrel with his neighbor;, 
but settle any trifling disagreement by means 
of arbitration. Mister Tom is, perhaps, an 
arbitrator. Well, I hope he likes the office! 
^ince I knew any thing of life myself, I always 
found that, if there was three people mixed up 
in a shindy, there was no hope of settling it^ 
on any terms. 

He says E. I. is coming home. Let him come,. 
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Mjp L I^et him nineader himielf, MoUy, 
jttftiee win toke ito oounep That's all tbe lat- 
ufaetion TTi give either of them. 

"DoR^t be TindictiTe/' says MuUt Tom. 
IiD't that pretty language to use to me f I ask. 
1» the Chiei Justice " Tindietive/' Molly, when 
he says "Stand forward and hear your sen- 
tence r' Is he behaving "unlike a Christian"* 
iHien he says, *' Use the little time that's left 
joa in making your peace !'* 

The old creature then ffoes on to quote 
Scripture to me, and talks about the Prodigal 
Son. "Very well," says I, "be it so. K. I. 
may be that if he likes, but HI not be the 
fatted calf--that*s aU!" The fact is, Molly, 
Vm immutable as the Maids and Prussians — 
lliey may talk till they're black in the face, 
but rll nerer forgive him I 

Wouldn't it be a nice example, I ask, to the 
girli, if I was to overlook K. L's conduct, and 
eall it a ** venal" offense f " And this, too, when 
the eyes of all Europe is staring at us^ ** How 



, and I Mary Anne if it isn't as slippery! Tlie dress 
of the company aotuaUy magniflieentt none of 

Jfour little shabby-colored muslins, or Limerick 
ace ; none of your gauze petticoats, worn over 
glazed calico, to look like satin, but every thing 
real, Molly — the lace, the silk, the satin, the 
jewels, the gold trimmings, tlic feathora — all 
the host of Uie kind, and fresh as they came 
out of the shop. You don't see the white satin 
shoes with the mark of a man's foot on them, 
nor tlie Mtin bo<ly with four fingen» and a thumb 
on the back of it, as you would at a Patrick's 
Ball in Dublin ! Every thing is new for each 
night 

How Mary Anne laughs at the Iri»h notions 
of dress, of what they vail in tho Evening Pott 
'*a beautiful I^ama petticoat over a white satin 
slip I" or '*a train of elegant figured tabinet" 
"^iiy, Molly, <larHng, you might as well wear 
a ^Mckintosh, or go out in a suit of glazed al- 
paca cloth. Mar}' Anne says that a Ball at the 
Castle of Dublin is like a Tournament, where 



will Mm. D. take it'f " says the Prince of Thi^ | all the comnany dance in armor ; an<l, indeed, 
"What will Mrs. D. say to him f says the i when I think of the rattling of bead bracelets^ 
Duke of That ** Does mm know it yetl" asks | false pearLii, and Berlin necklace^ it rather re- 
the Archduke of Moravia. That's the way j minds me of a hornpipe in fetters I 




malefactor." 

There's the way I am forced to look on the 
case; and think more of the good of society 
than of my family feelingly 



we always say, with a strong English accent, 
"Our military friends say vastly, but we really 
don't know ourselves" Isn't that a pretty pass 
to l)e rt'cluccd tof But I'm told tnat ^\ the 



Such are my sentiments^ Molly, after giving Irish, of any distinction, are obliged to do the 
to the case a most patient and careful consider- 1 same, and never confess to have seen more of 
ation; and it's little good in Tom l*urcell's try- ■. Ireland than one does from the Welsh mount- 
ins to oppose and obstmet me. I ainn. It's no want of Patriotism makes me say 

If it were not for Uiia unhappy events I must | thi& I wish, with all my heart, that Ireland 
own to you, Molly, that we never enjoyed our- ' was a p«frfect Paradise; and it's no fault of mine 
lelves any where more than we do here. It's that Providence intended otherwise, 
a scene of pleasure and gayety all day— and, | If I wasn't writing with my head so full of 
indeed, all nighty long ; and nothing out tlie Tom Purcell and his late impudence, I'd have 



anticipation of K. L's return could damp the 
ardor of our happiness. However it's managed, 
I can't tell ; but the most elegant Balls and en- 
tartainmenta are given here free and for nothing I 
Who keep up the rooms, pays for the lighting, 



plenty to tell you about the girls and James. 
Mary Anne is more admired than any giri here, 
and HO would Cary, if she'd only let herself be 
so ; but she has got a short, snubby, tart kind 
of way with people, that never goes down 



the servants, and the refreshments^ is more than abroad, where, as Lord 0. says, *" Every cat 
I can say. All I know is, that your humble \ plays with his claws covered." 
•arvant never contributed a sixpence to one I And m to Lord George himsel( I wonder is 
of them. Lord George says that the Grand , it Mary Anne or Cary that he's after. I watch 
Dnke la never happy except when the place is I him day by day, ana can make nothing of it ; 
crammed; and thatne'd spend his last shilling i but sure and certain it is he means one of the 
rather than not see people amuse themselves, j two, and that is the reason why he left this 
And there's a Frenchman, too--a Mr. Begasset, ! suddenly tlic other morning for 'England, and 
or Benasset, or something like tliat — who is so sayine, 

wild about amusement, that he goes to any ex- " There's no use letter-writing ; 111 just dash 
pense about the place, and even keeps a pack over and have a talk witli my Governor.** 
of hounds for the public I wouldn't ask him al>oiit what, but I saw 

Contrast this, my dear Molly, with one of the way the girls looked down when he #i>oke. 
oar little miserable Subscription Balls at home, | and that was enough to show me in what r{uar- 
where Dan Cassidy, the dancing-master, is driv- ter the wind was blowing. 



inff about the country, for maybe three weeks, 
inaifl old g|ig; before he can scrape together a 
matter of six or seven pounds, to pay for mut- 
ton light^ two fiddles, and a dulcimei^ and, 
after all, it's perhaps over the Bridewcdl we'd 
ba dancing, and the shouts of the dirty creat- 
ims below would be coming up at every pause 
of the muuc Kow, here, it's like a royal pal- 
elegant lustres, with two hundred wax 



I wiali from my heart and s<ml the proposal 
would come before K. I. came back. I'd like 
to have to show the superior way I have al- 
ways managed the family affairs ; for I needn't 
tell you, Mcdly, that he never had an eve to the 
Peerage for one of his daughters I but if he re- 
turns before it's settled, hell say that he had 
his share in it all I As to James, he is even' 
thing that a fond and doting Mother could wish. 
Ughta in^each of them ; a floor like glass. Ask j Sixfeet two and a half— he grew the half since 
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he came hero — ^with dark cyos, and a pair of 
whiskors and miwtachcs that there's not the like 
here, ibessod in tlie very top of the fashion, with 
opal and diamond stu^ to his shirt and waist- 
coat, and a black velvet paletot with torquoise 
buttons for evening wear. The whole room 
turns to look at him wherever he goes, for ho 
walks along jurtt for all the world as if he own- 
ed the place. You may suppose, my dear Mol- 
ly, how little he resembles K. I. ; and, indeed, 
I have heard many make the same remark when 
we were at Bonn. 

I made Mary Anno write me down a list of 
the ereat people hero who have all called on 
us; but what's the use of sending it, after all! 
You couldn't pronounce them if they were be- 
fore you ! I send you, however, a bit I cut out 
of Galignanra Messenger y where you'll see that 
we are put down among the distinguished 
visitors as ** Madame McCarthy Dodd, family 
and suite!'* James still thinks if K. I. would 
call himself "The O. Dodd," it would servo us 
greatly ; and Mary Anne agrees with the opin- 
ion; and perhaps now, when he comes back 
under a cloud, as one may say, it may not be 
£0 difiicult to make him give in. As James re- 
marks^ "lYint it on vour card, call out and 
shoot the first fellow that addresses you as >ir. 
— ^make it no laughing matter for any body, 
bef<»re your face at least — and the thing Is 
done." Maybe we'll live to see this yet, Molly, 
but I fear it won't be till Providence sends for 
KL 

I spoko rather sharply to Waters in my last ; 
and 1 find now that the legacy is paid into 
Latouche's. Will you remind Purccll, that to 
be of any use to me, the money ought to be 
here. Ab to the Loan Ftmd, 1 wonder how 
you have the face to ask me for any thing, 
knowing the way I'm in for ready cash, and 
that I'd rather borrow than lend any day. 
Tell Teter Belton, also, that I stop my sub- 
scription after this year to the Dispensary, as I 
am quite sure the old system of rhysic is no- 
tKinfi^ but legalized poisoning. Lookine to the 
iacibties of tno country, and the natural habits 
of the people, I'm convinced, Molly, that the 
water-cure is what you want in Ireland; and 
I've half a mind to write a letter to one of the 
papers about it Cheapness is the fir^t requi- 
site in a poor country ; and any one can vouch 
for it, water isn't a aear commodity with yoiL 

Father Maher's remarks upon poor Jones 
McCarthy is, I must say, very unfeeling; and I 
don't coincide with the conclusions he draws 
from them ; for if he was half as bad as he says, 
Masses will do him little eood ; and for a few 
thousand years, more or less, I can't afford to 
pay fifty pounds I Ask him, besides, is it 
TcasonalAe, tliat when the price of every thine 
is falling, with Free-trade, that the old Tariff 
of Purgatory is to be kept up still? That 
would be downright absurd! r^iests, my dear 
Molly, must lower their rates, as the ^totcc- 
tionists do their rents: that's "one of the de- 
mands of the age, and can't be resisted." As 
Lord George say8» "The Church, like the Rail- 
road people, fell into the mistake of lavish ex- 
penditure 1 Ihirgatory was like a Station, and 
ought never to Be made too costly. No one 
wants to live there: the most one requires is^ 
to be decently comfortable, till you can 'go 



on. 



What's the use of fine furniture, elegant 
chairs and carpets f they're clean thrown away 
in such a place." If Father Maher thinks that 
the remarks are not uttered in a respectful spir- 
it, tell him he's wrong ; for Lord G. and aU his 
family are great Whigs, and intend to do more 
mischief to the Established Church than any 
party that ever was in power ; and I must say. 
I never heard Father Maher abuse Protestants, 
Bigotry, and Intolerance, more bitterly than 
Lord G. It is so seldom that one ever hears 
really liberal sentiments, or any thing like Jus- 
tice to Ireland, I could listen to him for hours 
when he becins. If Fm right in my conjectore 
about the object of his journey to London, it 
will be the making of James ; since, once that 
we are connected with the aristocracy, Molly, 
there's nothing we can not have ; for, you see, 
the way is this : if you belong to the middle 
classes, they expect tnat you ought to have some 
kind of fitness for the occupation you look for ; 
and they say, "This wouldn't suit you at all ;* 
** That's not your line in the least ; but when 
you are one of the " higher orders," there's, so 
to say, a general adaptireness al>out you, and 
you can do any thing they put before you, from 
ranging Windsor Forest to keeping's light- 
house! When one reflects upon that, it's no 
wonder that one of our great Poets says : ' ' Oh, 
bless," or "preserve" — I forget which — "our 
old nobility!'* 

Go into any of the sreat Public Offices— the 
Foreign, or the Coloniid, for instance— and they 
tell me that such a set of incapable-looking crea- 
tures never was seen, with spy-glasses stuck in 
their eyes, airing theniselves Defore a big fire, 
and reading the Times; and yet^ Molly— confess 
it we must — the work is done somehow, and by 
somebody. It reminds me of a paper-mill I onoe 
saw, and no matter how dirty and squalid the 
rags that went in, they came out at the other 
"beautiful fine wove," or "Bath extra." 

As to the questions in your last, I can't an- 
swer a tithe of them. You go on, letter after 
letter, with the same tiresome demand — ''Are 
wo as much in love with the Continent as we 
were f Is it so cheap f Is the climate as fine 
as they say ? Is there never any rain or wind 
at allf Is every body polite and agreeable? 
Is there no such thing as backbiting or slander- 
ing? Are all the men handsome and brave, 
and all the women beautiful and virtuous?" 
This is but a specimen token at random out o^ 
your late inquiries ; and I'd like to know, that 
if, even you gave mc ** notice of a question," as 
they do*in the Uouse, how could I satisfy you 
on tliesc points ? Tlie most I can do is to say. 
that there may be some slight exaggeration id 
one or two of these — ^the rain, for instance, and 
the virtue — ^but that, generally speaking, th« 
rest is all true. I can be more expUcit in regard 
to what you ask in your lost postscript — "After 
living so long abroad, can we ever come back 
to reside in Ireland?" Xever, MoUy, never! 
I make neither reserve nor qualification in my 
answer. That would be clearly impossible I for 
it's not only that Ireland would b^ insupport- 
able to us,'but» as Mary Anne remarks, "we 
would be insupportable to the Irish." Our 
walk, our dress, our looks, our accent, our man- 
ner with men, and our way with women: the 
homage we're used to ; the respect we feel oar 
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doe ; the topics we diseuat vith freodom. and 
Um tbbm of our riewi genenlly orer Life, 
woulifhock the whole population from Cape 
Clear to the Causeway. 

It*s not easy for me to explain it to you, 
Molly; but, somehow, every thing abroa^l is 
different from at home. Not only the thiti|p« 
jDU talk o( but the way you talk of them, is 
quite distinct; and the whole world of men, 
moral.-s and manners, have quite another stand- 
ard! It is the same with one*s thouKhts us 
with their diet; half the things we like best 
are only what is called acquired tastes. Trou- 
ble enough we often have to learn them ; but 
when once we do so, who'd be fool enou^rh to 
go back upon his old ignorance again f lligh 
society and genteel manners, Molly, however 
you may like them when you are use<l to them, 
are just like London Porter — ^mighty bitter when 
jou fi rst taste it I know there are plenty of p4^o- 
ple will tell you tlie c<mtrary, and ttiat they took 
to it natnraUy like mother's milk ; but, don't be- 
UsTe them, it s quite impossible it could be true. 

Once for all, I beg to tell 3'ou that there's no 
earthly use in tormenting and teazing us about 
the state the house b in at Dodsborouj^h ; how 
the roof is broken here, and the walls given way 
there. I trust sincerely that it may soon become 
perfectly uninhabitable, for I never wish to sec 
it again 1 I often think it wouldn't be a bad 
plim for K. L to go back and reside there. Tm 
sore if he collected his rents himself, instead of 
Isaying all to Tom Pnrcell, it would be ** teUinjB; 
him something." You say that the country is 
getting disturbed agiun, and that they're likely 
to have a ''sharp winter for the Landlords; 
bat if it was the will of Providence any thing 
should happen, I hope I have Christian feelings 
to support me I Indeed, Fm well used to trials 
DOW I It's a mistake, besides, Molly, to suppose 
that these— I hate to call them " outrages, as 
the newspapers do— these little outbreaks of 
the boys have any deep root in the country. 
The Oranffemen, I know, would make ihem out 
as a regular system, and say that it's an or^n- 
iied society for murder ; but it's no such thing, 
^lather Maher himself told me that he spoke 
against it from the Altar, and said: ''What a 
pass the country is come to," sa^'s ho, " that the 
poor laboring, hard-working man has no justice 
to right him, except his own stout heart and 
stronff arm." What could he say more than 
that, Molly f but even these beautiful expressions 
didn't save him from the £vemng Mail! 

The English are always boasting about their 
bravery and their courage, and so on ; and when 
any one says, *• Why don'tyou buy property in 
Ireland f" the answer is, "We're afraid." Ihavo 
heud it myself, Molly, with my own ears. But 
their ignorance is even worse than their coward- 
ice, for if they only know the people, they'd see 
there was nothing to be frightened at Sure, I 
remember myself when we lived at Clougfama- 
VMf Sam Gill came up to the house one mom- 
lOff; to say that there was two men oomo from 
below Lahineh to shoot K. L 

•'They have the pass words," says he, "and 
all the tokens, and thouffh Fm your honoris man, 
I was obliged to take Uiem into my house and 
feed them." 

*'Itfs a bad business, Sam," says he. *<T|rhal 
they to get for it!** 



" Five pound between them. Sir— if it's done 
complete. 

•'Would they take three," says K. I., "and 
let me live t" 

" I don't know, Sir; but, if you like, I'll ask 
them." 

" I would like it indeed," sa^'s K. L 

And down went Sam to the Gate-House, and 
ppoke to theoL They were both decent^ reason- 
able men, and agreed at once to the offer. The 
money was paid, and the two came up and ate 
a hearty breakfast at the House, and K. L walk- 
ed more than a mile of the road with them af- 
terward — talking about tho crops and the state 
of the country down westward — and shook 
hamls with them cordially at partins. 

Now, Molly, this is as true as the Bible, and 
yet there's people and there's newspa]|>ers call 
the Irish " irreclaimable savages." it is as big 
a lie as ever wiu* writt<»n f The real truth is, 
they don't know how, if they really* wished, to 
recfaiiu thorn! And, after all, how little re- 
claiming the}' neiHl! To hear English people 
discuifs Ireland, you'd suppose that it was the 
worst part of Arabia Felix they were describing. 
But 1 haven't patience to go on ; I fly out the 
moment 1 hear thoiii, and, faith, tliey're not 
proud of themselves when I'm done. 

" 1 wish you were in the House, Mrs. Dodd," 
says one of tliem to me the other niffht 

'" 1 wish I was," says I ; " if I wouldn't make 
it too hot for Slowbuck, my name isn't Jemima I 
for he's the one that abuses us most of all!'* 
Well, 1 must say, we are well repaid for all the 
cruel treatment we receive, at home, by the 
kindness and " consideration," as they call it, 
wo meet with abroad ! The minute a foreigner 
hears we're Irisli, he says, ** Oh, dear, how sorry 
we arc for your sufferings ; we never cease de- 
ploring your hard lot ;" and to be sure, Molly, 
" wicked Old England," and " the Harlcqmn 
Flag," as Dan called it, come in for their share 
of abuse. Besides these advantages, I must 
remark that Catholics is greatly thought of on 
the Continent ; for it isn't as in Irelan<l, where 
it's only the common people go to Mass. Here 
you may see Royalty at tneir devotions. They 
sit in little galleries with gloss windows, which 
they open ever}' now and then, to take part in 
the prayers ; and indeed, whatever rank and 
fashion is in the place, you're sure to see it " at 
Church ;" mind, Molly, at Church, for no edu- 
cated Catholic over says " at Mass." 

You want to hoar " all about the converts 
to our Holy Faith." you say, but this isn't the 
place to get you the best information ; but as I 
hope wc'U pass the winter in Italy, Fll, maybe, 
be ablo to give you some account of them. 
Lord George tells me that the Pope makos Rome 
delightful to strangers ; but whether it's " din- 
ners," or " receptions," I don't know. At any 
rate, I conclude ne doesn't give "balls." 

What a fuss they're making all over the 
world about these " rapparees," or refugees, or 
whatever they call them. My notion is, Molly, 
that we who harbor them have the worst of 
the bmain ; and as to our fighting for them, it 
would be about as sensible as to take up anna 
in defense of a flea that sot into your bed I 
Considering how plenty blackguards are at 
home, I thmk it's nothing but greediness in us 
to want to take Rnsstaa anii koota^tA^ ^xk.m\ 
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We have our own villains ; and any one, of 
moderate desirci, might be satiified with theml 
These ore Lord G/s sentiments, but Fm sure 
jou'd like to hear the opinions of tlio ariisto- 
cracy on all matters. 

What you say about Sony's marriage was 
the very thought that occurred to myself, and 
it was just the turn of a pin whether Mar}' 
Anne wasn't at tills moment Empress of France I 
Well, who knows what's coming, Molly 1 Tliere's 
many a one, now in a private station, and mighty 
hard, up for means, that will, maybe, turn out a 
King or a Grand Duke before long. At any 
rate, no elevation to rank or dignity will ever 
make me forget my old friends, and ^'oursel^ 
the first of them. And with this, I subscribe 
myself, Yours ever affectionately, 

Jescima Dodu M'CAKTin'. 

P.S. Ill make one of the girls write to you 
next week, for I know Fll be so much overcome 
by my feelings when K. L arrives, that I'll be 
quite incapable to take up my pen. 

1 sometmies think that I'll take to my bed, 
and be ** given over," against the day of his 




they're Domg last words, lou can say 
bitter things^ Molly, when you arc supposed to 
be too -weak to bear a reply I But I've done 
this once or twice before, and K. I. is a hardened 
creature 1 

Lord G. says: "Treat him as if it were 
nothing at all — as if you saw him yesterday ; 
don't give him the importance of having irri- 
tated you. Be a regular Woman of Fashion." 
If my temper would permit^ perhaps this would 
be heet of all ; but have I a riffht to acquit a 
"ffreat public malefactor!" That's a "cose 
of conscience," Molly, that jHirhaps only the 
Church could resolve 1 The saints direct me I 



LETTER XXVHL 

JAXEB DODD TO KOBEBT DOOLAX, ESQ., TUKITT 
college; DUBLIN. 

Mt DEAR Bob — ^It is quite true, I am a shame- 
ful correspondent^ and your last three letters 
now before me, unanswered, comprise a tre- 
mendous indictment against me ; but reflect for 
a moment, and you will see that in all com- 
plaints of this kmd there is a certain amount 
of injustice, since it is hardly possible ever to 
find two people whose tastes, habits and pres- 
ent circumstances place them on such terms of 
perfect equality that the interchange of letters 
IS as easy for one as the other. Think over this 
for a moment, and you will perceive that sit- 
ting down at your quiet desk, in " Ka 2, Old- 
square,** is a different process from snatching a 
hurried moment amidst the din, the crash, and 
the conflict of life at Baden; and if tfour 
thoughts flow on calmly, tinctured with the 
solemn influences around 3'ou, mine as neces- 
sarily reflect an existence checkered by every 
ftunSow hue of g^ood or evil fortune. 

Be therefore tolerant of my silence and in- 
dulgent to my stupidity, since to transmit one's 
thoughts requires previously that you should 
uink ; and who can, or ever could, in a place like 
wis! Imagine a winding valley, with wooded 
hills rising in Bomt placet to the height of 



I mountains, in the midst of which stands a little 
village — ^for it is no more — ^nearly even* house 
of which is a palace, some splendid hotel of 
France, Russia, or England. You pass from 
these by a shady alley, to a little rustic bridge^ 
over wnat might be, and very possibly is, an 
excellent trout-stream, and come at once in front 
of a magnificent structure, frescoed without 
and gilded and stuccoed within. ** The Rooms," 
the Temple of Fortune, the ordeal of destiny. 
Bob, is held here ; and the rake of the Croupier 
is the distaff of the Fate. Hither come flock- 
ing the representatives of every nation of the 
world, and of almost every class in each. 
Royalty, princely houses, and nobility with 
twenty quarterings, are jostled in the indis- 
criminate crowd with houseless adventuren^ 
bccgared spendthrifts, and ruined debauchees. 
All who can contribute the clink of their Louis- 
d'ors to the music are welcome to this orchestra! 
And women, too, fair, delicate, and lovely, the 
tenderest flowers that ever were nursed within 
domestic care, mixed up with others, not le« 
handsome perhaps, but whose siren beauty is 
almost diabolic b}' comparison. What a Babel 
of tongues, and what confusion of characters. 
The Grandee of Sj[)ain, tl}e escaped Galley 
Slave, the Ilunganan magnate, the London 
"Swell," the old and hoary gambler with snow- 
white mustaches, and the unfledeed minor, an- 
ticipating manhood by ruining nimself in his 
" teens." All these are blended and conimineled 
by the influence of pUy ; and, differing as Uiey 
do in birth, in bloou, in lineage, and condition, 
yet are they members of one guild, associates 
of one society — the gambling-table. And what 
a levcler is play 1 lie who wliispers in the ear 
of the Crown Friuce yonder is a branded felon 
from tlie Bagnes de Brest ; tlie dark- whiskered 
man yonder, who leans over the lady's chair, 
is an escaped forger ; tlie Carlist noble is ask- 
ing friendly counsel of a Chriistino spy ; the 
London pickpocket offers his jeweled snuff-box 
to an Archduke of Austria. *' How goes the 
game to day f " cries a Neapolitan Prince of the 
Blood, and the question is addressed to a red- 
bearded Corsican, whose livelihood is a stiletto. 
" Is that the beautiful Countess of IIa}>sbuivr' 
asks a fresh-looking Oxford man ; and nif 
friend laughingly answers : '* Not exactly ; it is 
Mademoiselle Yarenne of the Od^on. The 
fine-lookine man yonder is a Mexican Crcneral, 
who carried off the military chest from *' Guana- 
juato ;" the pompous little fellow beside him 
IS a Lucchese Count, who stole part of the 
Crown jewels of his sovereign ; the long-haired, 
broad-forcheaded man, with open shirt-collar, 
so violently denouncing the wrongs of injured 
Italy, is a Russian spy ; and the dark Arab 
behmd him is a Swiss valet, more than sus- 
pected of having murdered lus master in the 
Mediterranean. Our Enfflish contingent em- 
braces Lords of the Bedchamber, Members of 
Parliament, Railroad magnates^ money-lending 
Attorneys, Legs, Swells, and Swindlers, and a 
small sprinkling of University men, out to read 
and be ruined — ^the fair sex, comprising women 
of a certain fast set in London, divorced coun- 
tessef^ a long categor}' of tlie widow clas^ 
some with daughters, some without. There is 
an abundance of good looks, spleiidiil dressy 
and money without limit 1 Tlie most striking 
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fSafttnre of all, hoiW9^€t^ it the reckless helter- 
skelter pMe ftt whidi eTeiT one is goiiig; 
whether his pursuit be pUj, love, or mere ex- 
trmTAganee. Tliere is no such thing as calcuU- 
tion — no counting the cost of any thin^. Life 
tiJces its tone from the tables, and where, as 
wealth and beggary succeed each other, so do 
every possible extreme of joy and misery ; and 
one wagers their j>assiona and Uieir emotions 
exactly as they do their bank-notes and their 
jjold pieces. Chance, my dear Bob— Chance 
lA ten times a more intoxicating liquor than 
Champagne, and once take to "dramming** with 
fortune, and you may bid a long adieu to so- 
briety ! I do not speak here of the terrible 
infatuation of play, and the almost utter im- 
possibility of resisting it, but I allude to wliat 
IS infinitely worse, the certainty of your apply- 
ing play theories and play tactics to every 
event and circumstance of real life. 

The whole world becomes to you but one 
g|reat green cloth, and every thing in it a ques- 
tion of Luck! Will the bad run contmue 
here? Will good fortune stand much longer 
to you i These are the questions ever risintr 
to 3'our mind. You grow to regard yourself 
as utterly powerless and imj>assive ; a Toot-ball 
at the toe of destiny I I thmk I see your eye- 
brows upraised in astonishment at these pro- 
found reflections of mine. You never suspect- 
ed me of moralizinff, nor, shall I own it, was I 
aware myself that I had any genius that way. 
Shall I tell jou the secret, liob — shall I unlock 
the mysterious drawer of hidden motives for 
you f It is this, then : I have been a tremen- 
dously heavy loser at Rouge-et-Noir I As long 
as luck lasted, which it did for three weeks or 
more, I enjoyed thisjplacc with a zest I can not 
describe to 3'ou. Tne moralists tell us that 
prosperity hardens the heart ; I can not believe 
it i know, at least, that in my brief experi- 
ence I never felt such a univenjal tenderness 
for every thing and eveiy body. I seemed to 
live in an atmosphere of beauty, luxury, and 
splendor; every one was courteous; afl were 
amiable! It was not alone that Fortune fa- 
Tored me, but 1 appeared to have the good 
wishes of all beholders; words of encourage- 
ment murmured around me, as I won; soft 
bewitching glances beamed over at me, as I 
raked up my gold. The very Banker seemed 
to shovel out the shining pieces to mc with a 
sense of satisfaction! Old veterans of the 
tables peeped over me to watch my j^ume, and 
exclamations of wonder and admiration broke 
forth at each new moment of my triumphs! 
I don't care what it may be that constitutes the 
subject of display : a great Speech in the House, 
a splendid Picture at the Galler}\ a' !Novel, a 
Song, a spirited Lecture, a wonderful feat of 
strength or horsemanship ; but there is an in- 
ward sense of intoxication in being the " cyno- 
sure of all eyes" — the "one in a thousand'* — 
that comes very nieh to madness I Many a 
time have I screweu up my hunter to a fence 
— a regular yawner — that I knew in my heart 
was touch and go with both of us, simply because 
some one in the crowd said, ** Look now young 
Bodd will do it'* I made some smashing ren- 
turea at the *' tables,** under pretty similar 
promptings, and, I mutt lay, with splendid 
Bueceas. 



*'Are you alwayi lo fortmuite f * aaks a 
Royal Personage, with a courteous smile to- 
ward me. 

"And in every thing f si^hs a gentle voioa, 
with a look of such bewitching so^ess that I 
forgot to take up my stake, and see it remain 
on the board to double itself the next deal 

Besides all this, there is a grand magnificence 
in all your notions under the access of sudden 
wealth ! 

You give orders to your tradespeople with 
a Jove-like omnipotence. You revel in the 
unbounded realms of '* I wilL" What signifies 
the co!«t of any thine — the most gorgeous enter- 
tainment! It is only adding twenty Naps, to 
3*our next bet ! That rich bracelet of rubies-^ 
pshaw ! — it is to be had for the turn of a card! 
In a word, Bob, I felt that I had fallen upon 
the "Bendigo Diggins," without even the 
trouble of the search ! I wanted fifty Napa. 
for a caprice, and strolled in to win uiem, •• 
coolly as though I were changing a check At 
my Banker's! 

** Come, Jim ; be a good fellow and back me 
tliis time. I'm certain to win if you do,* 
whispers a young Lord, with fifteen thousand 
a year. 

** Which side is Dodd on I** asks an old Peer, 
with his purse in his hand. 

"How I should like to win eishty Louis, 
and buy that roan Arab," whispers Laoy Mary, 
to her sister. 

^'Td rather spend the money on that opal 
Brooch," murmurs the other. 

"Egad I if I win this time. 111 start for my 
regiment to-night," mutters a pale looking sabi, 
with a red spot in one cheek, and eyes lustrous 
OS if on fire. 

Fancy the power of him who can acoomplish 
£)ie!ie, and a liundred like longings, without a 
particle of sacrifice on his own port I Imagine, 
my dear Bob, the conscious rule and sway thus 
suggested, and ask yourself what ecstasy ever 
ecjuuled it! I possessed all that Peter Schlemil 
did, and hadn't to give even my ** Shadow" in 
retuni. During tliesc three glorious weeks, I 
gave dinners, concerts, and suppers, command- 
ed plays, bespoke operas, patronized humbugs 
of all kinds, and neaded charities without 
number. As to presents of jewelry, I almost 
fancied myself a Kind of distributing agent for 
Storr and Mortimer. 

The Hotel stables were filled- with animals 
of all kinds belonging to me — Dogs, Donkeys, 
Horses, Spanish Mules, and a Bear ; while ever^' 
shape and description of equipage crammed 
the eouch-houses and the court-yard. One of 
these, with a single wheel in ftont, and great 
facilities for upsetting behind, was invented by 
a Baden artist, and most flatteringly and felic- 
itously called "Le Dod" Wasn't that fame 
for you, my boy? Think of going down to 
posterity on noiseless wheels and patent axles ! 
fancy being transmitted to remote ages on C 
springs and elastic cushions! Such was the 
rage for my patronage, that an ingenious cutler 
had dubbed a newly invented forceps by my 
lyune, and I was introduced into the world of 
surgery as tf torture. 

Now for the obverse of the medal It was 
on that unlutkiest of idl days— a Friday— that 
Fortune changed with me. I had lain all tbs 
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monung a-bed, after boinff up tJie whole night 
previous, and only went down to the Roonm in 
the evening. Ajs usual, I was accompanied by 
my train of followers, Lords^ Baronets, M. P/s, 
foreign Counts, and Chevaliers— for I went to 
the field like a General, with his full staff 
around him 1 Youll scarcely believe me when 
I tell you, Bob, but I say it in all truth and 
seriousness, that so long as my star was in the 
aiwendant — so long as my counsels were what 
Homer would call ** Wealth bestowing words,'* 
there was not an opinion of mine upon any 
subject, no matter how great my ignorance of 
it might have been, that was not listened to 
with deference and repeated with ap]>roval 
•' Dodd said so yesterday** — " I hear Dodd 
thinks higlily of it * — ** ])oad*s opinion is unfav- 
orable;** and so on, were phrases that rung 
around me, from every group I passed, and from 
the **odd8 on the Derby** to tne '* division on 
the Budget,'* there was a profound impression 
that my sentiments were worth hearing. 

The plcasantest talkers in Europe, the wit- 
tiest convcrsers that ever convulsed a dinner- 
party with laughter, would have been deserted 
and forsaken to hear me hold forth, whether 
the theme was art, literature, law, and politics, 
or the drama, or any other you please to men- 
tion, and of which my ignorance was profound. 
lly luck was unfaihng. ** Dodd never loses,** 
— "Dodd has only to back it;** these, were the 
sifts which all could acknowledge and profit 
by, and these, no man undervalued or denied. 

** Benasset** — this was the proprietor of the 
tables—" has been employing his timeprofit- 
ably, Dodd, during your absence. He has 
made a great morning of it— cleared out the 
old Elector, and sent the Margraf of Ragatz 
penniless to his dominions.** Tliis was the 
qseech that met me as I entered tiie door, and 
a general all hail followed it 

"Now, youll see some smart play,** wliisp- 
ered one to his newly-come friend ** Here's 
young Dodd; we shall have some fun pre- 
sently.'* Amidst these and similar murmunngs 
I approached the tables, at which a place for 
kno was speedily made, for my coining was re- 
garded by the coiu])uny as a good augury. 

I cuuld dwell long upon the sensations that 
then thronged my brain ; they were certainly 
upon the whole highly pleasurable, but not 
unmixed with M>me saaiicss ; for I already was 
beginning to foci a kind of contempt for my 
worshipers, and for myself, too, as the un- 
worthy object of their devotion. This scorn 
had not much leisure granted for its indulgence, 
for the cards were now presented to me for 
** the cut," and the game began. 

As usual, my luck was unbroken. If I 
doubled my stake, or by caprice withdrew it 
altogether, it was the same. Fortune seemed 
to wait upon my orders. Reveling in a kind 
of absolutisiu over fate, I played a tliousand 
pranks with luck, and won — won on, as if to 
lose was an impossibility. What strange 
iiancics crossed my mind as 1 sat there ; vague 
feani, shado^^-y terrors, of the oddest kind, 
wild, dreamy, and undefined ! Visions of joy 
and misery; orgies, mad and furious witii 
mirth, and agonizing sights of misery, thoughts 
of men who had made compacts with the Fiend, 
and the terrors that boiset theui in the midst 



of their voluptnons abandonment; Belshanar 
at his feast ; Faust on the Brocken, rose to my 
mind, and I almost started up and fled from 
the talkie at one moment, so impressed was I 
by these images I Would that I nad ! Would 
that I had listened to that warning whisper of 
my good genius Uiat was then admonishing me I 

mj reverie had become such at last, mat I 
really never saw nor heard what went on about 
me. You can picture my condition to your- 
self, when I say, tliat I was only called to self- 
possession by loud and incessant laughter, that 
rung out on every side of me. " What's the 
matter — what has happened?** cried 1, in 
amazement " Don't you perceive. Sir,'* said a 
bystander, "that you have broken the Bank, 
and they are waiting for a remittance to con- 
tinue the play f '* 

So it was, Bob; I had actually won their 
last Napoleon, and there I sat, pushing my 
stake mechanically into the middle of the table, 
and rakine it up again, playing an imaginary 
game, to uie amusement of tliat motley crowd, 
who looked on at me with screams of laughter. 
I laughed too, when I came to mvselfl It was 
such a relief to me to join, even for a moment, 
in any feeling that others experienced ! 

The money came at last Two stronely- 
dasped, heavily-ironed coffers were borne mto 
the room by four powerful men. I watched 
them with interest as they unlocked and poured 
forth their shining stores ; for in imagination 
they were already my own. I believe at that 
moment, if any one bad offered to. assure me 
the winning of them " for fifty Naps,** that I 
should have rejected the proposal with disdain, 
so impossible did it seem to me that luck could 
desert me I Do you know. Bob, that what 
most interested me at the time, was the varied 
expressions displayed by the company at sight 
of the gorgeous treasure before them. It was 
strange to mark how little all their good breed- 
ing and fine manners availed to repress vulgar- 
ity of thought and feeling, for there was greed, 
or envy, or hatred, or some inordinate passion 
or otlier, on every face around ; looks of mild 
and gentle meaning became dashed with a 
half ferocity ; venerable old age grew fretfol 
and impatient ; youtli lost its frank and care- 
less bearing ; and in fact, Gain, and the lust of 
Gain, was the predominant and overbearing 
thought of every mind, and wish of every 
heart! I pledge you my word, there was 
more animal savagery in the expressions on all 
sides than ever I saw on a pack of yelpine fox- 
hounds when the huntsman held up the lox in 
the midst of them. It was the comparison that 
came to my mind at the moment, and I repeat 
it, with tlie reservation, that the dogs beliaved 
best 

There was an old careworn, meanly-dressed 
man, with a faded blue ribbon in hi« button- 
hole, seated in the place I usually occupied, 
and he arose to give it to me with that mingled 
air of reluctance and respect which it is so liard 
to resist. His manner seemed to say, " I am 
too poor and too humble to contest the matter, 
but I'd remain here if I could." ** So you shall, 
then,** said I to myseli^ and pushed him gently 
down upon the seat again. 

" By Jove ! the old fellow has ffot the lucky 
place, cried one in the crowd benind me. 
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** BttBf md, a IMd luMBi't giTen up his old 
«hAirr Mid «ioCh«r. 

" rd rmtlier b*Te had tkat teAt," exclaimed * 
third, " than one at the India BoardT 

But I ooly lan^died at these absurd super- 
stitions— as thon^ it were the spot, and not 
myselC that Fortune lored to caress ! As if to 
resent the foolish credulity, I threw a heary 
bet on the table, and lost it ! Again and again 
I did the same, with the like result ; and now 
a murmur ran through the room, that luck had 
turned with me. I had giyen up my winning 
teat» and was losing at eyery turn of the cardk 

** Let me bare a peep at him/' I heard one 
whisper to his friend behind. ** Yd like to see 
bow ne bears it T* 

" He loses remarkably well," muttered the 
other. 

" Admirably I" said another. **IIe seems 
neither confident nor impatient 1 like the 
way he stands it" 

** i^ad, his hand trembles thouf[h I He tore 
that bank-note in trying to get it out of his 
fingers r* 

"His hand is hot too— see bow the Louis 
itick to it !** 

•* They'll not do so yery long, depend on't," 
iaid a dose-shay ed, well- whiskered iellow, with 
a knowing eye ; and the remark met an ap- 
proying smile from the bystanders. 

" I haye just added up his last fifteen bets," 
said a young man to a lady on his arm, ** and 
what do you think he has lostf Forty- 
ei^t thousand francs— close on two thousand 
pounds I" 

** Quite enough for one eyeningi'* said I, with 
a smile toward him, which made both himself 
tnd his friend blush deeply at being overheard ; 
and with thi% I shut up my pocket-book, and 
■trolled away from the tables into another 
room, where there were chess and whist- 
players. I took a chair, and affected to watch 
the game with interest, my heart at the mo- 
ment throbbing as though it would burst 
through my chest Don't mistake. Bob, and 
fancy that it was the accursed tliirst for gold 
that enthralled me. I swear to you, that uicre 

Sin, mere wealth, never entered into my 
ought at the moment It was the gambler a 
lust — to be the victor, not to be beaten — that 
was the terrible passion that now strujcgled 
and stormed within me! Td liked to have 
staked a limb-— honor — happiness — life itself — 
on the issue of a chance ; for I felt as though 
it were a duel with Destiny, and I could not 
quit the ground till one of us should succumb ! 
How poor and unsatisfying seemed the slow 
combinations of skill, as I watched the chess- 
players I What miserable minuteness! what 
petty plottings for small results! — nothing 

Sand, great, or decisive ! It wss like being 
ed to death from some wretched trickling 
vessel, instead of meeting one's fate gloriously, 
amidst the roar of artiUery and the crash of 
squadrons! 

I lounged into the to/oits where they dance ; 
it was a very brilliant and a very beautifal as- 
sembly. There were faces and figures there 
that might prove attractive to eyes more criti- 
cal than my own. My sudden appearance 
among them, too, was rapturously welcomed. 
I was already a celebrity; and I felt that 



amidst the soft ^aaeet and beaming smiles 
around me^ I had imt to ehoo^ <mt her whom 
I would distingnish by my attentions. My 
mother and the girls came to me with pressing 
entreaties to take out the beautiful Countess de 
B., or to be presented to the charming March- 
ioness of N. There wss a Dowager Jmhduch- 
ess, who vouchsafed to know me. Miss Some- 
body, with I forget how many millions in the 
funds, told Mary Anne she might introduce me. 
Already the Blaster of the Ceremonies came to 
know if I preferred a Mazurka or a Waltz. 
The world was, so to say, at my feet ; and, as 
is usual at such moments^ I kicked it for being 
there. In plain Enfflish, Bob, I saw nothing in 
all that bright and orilliant crowd but schem> 
ing Mammas and designing Daughters— a uni- 
versal distrust — an utter disbelief in every 
thing and every body had got hold of me. 
Whatever I couldn't explain I discredited. 
The ringlets might be tislse; the carnation 
might be rouge ; the gentle timidity of manner 
miffht be the cat-like slyness of the tiger ; the 
artless gayety of heart, the practiced coquetry 
of a flirt — ay, the very symmetry that seemed 
perfection, might it not seem the sta^'maker^s 1 
rlay had utterly corrupted me, and there was 
not one healthy feeling one manly thought, or 
one generous impulse left within me! I left 
the room a few minutes after I entered it I 
neither danced nor got presented to any one ; 
but after one lounging stroll through the Batons^ 
I quitted the place, ss though £ere was not 
one to know, not one to speak to ! I have 
more than once witnessed the performance of 
this polite process by another. I have watched 
a fellow makinff the tour of a company, with m 
glass stuck in his eye, and his hand thrust in 
His pocket I have tracked him as he passed 
on from group to group, examining the guests 
with the same coolness he bestowed on the 
china, and smiling his little sardonic apprecia- 
tion of whatever struck him as droll or ridicu- 
lous ; and when he has retired, it has been all 1 
could do, not to follow him out^ and kick him 
down the stairs at his departure. I have no 
doubt that my conduct on this occasion must 
have inspired similar sentiments ; nor have I 
any hesitation in avowing that they were well 
merited. 

When I reached the open air, I felt a delicious 
8cnsc of relief It was so still, so calm, so tran- 
quil. A bright starlit summer^s night, with 
here and there a murmuring of low voices — a 
gentle laugh heard among the trees, snd the 
rustling sounds of silk draperv, brusliing 
through the alleys. All those little suggestive 
tokens that bring up one's reminiscences of 

ThoM odorous boon 

In jasmine bowera. 

Or under the Linden tree : 

But they come only for a second. Bob, and they 
left not a trace benind them. The monotonous 
rubric of the Croupier rang ever tlirough my 
brain — "Faites votre jeu. Messieurs," — "Mes- 
sieurs, faites votre jeu.^' Tlie Uble, the lights, 
the glittering gold, the clank of the rake, were 
all Wore me, and I set off at full speed to tlie 
Hotel, to fetch more money, and resume my 

rll not weary you with a detail, at every 
step of which Inow that your condemnation 
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tracks me. I re-entered the play-room, secretly 
and cautiously ; I approached tnc table Btcalth- 
ily ; I hoped to escape all obser\'ation — at least, 
for a time ; and with this object I betted small 
snms^ and attracted no notice. My luck varied : 
now, inclining to this side ; now, to tliat For- 
tune seemed as though in a half capricious 
mood, and, as it were, undetermined now to 
treat me. " This comes of my own miserable 
timidity," thought I; "when I was bold and 
courageous, she favored me. It is the same in 
every thing. To win, one must venture." 

lucre was a vacant place in front of me ; a 
yoang^ Hungarian haa just quitted it, having 
lost his last *' Louis." i inunediately took it 
The card on which he had been marking the 
chances of the game still lay there. I took it 
up, and saw that he had been playing most 
rashly ; that no luck could poesibly have car- 
ried a man safely through such a system as he 
had followed. 

I must let you into a little secret of this game, 
Bob, and do not be incredulous of my theory, 
because my own case is a bort illustration of 
it. Where all men fail at Kouge-et-Noir, is 
from temper. The loser makes tremendous 
efforts to repair his losses ; the winner grows 
cautious witn success ; and diminishes his stake. 
Kow the wise course is, play low, when you 
see Tate against you, and back your luck to the 
very limit of the bank. You ask, perhaps, 
''I^w are you to ascertain either of these 
facts ? What evidence have you that Fortune 
is with or against 3'ou ?" As you are not a Gam- 
bler, I can not explain this to you. It is part 
of the Masonry of the play-table, and every 
one who risks heavily on a chance, knows well 
what are the instincts that guide him. 

I own to you, that though well aware of these 
facts, and thoroughly convinced that they form 
the only rules of play, I soon forgot them in the 
excitement of the game, and betted on, as 
caprice, or rather as passion, dictated. We 
Irish are bad stuff for gamblers. We have the 
bull-dog resistance of the Englishman — ^hisstem 
resolve not to be beaten — ^but we have none of 
his caution or reserve. We are as impassioned 
OS the men of the South, but we are as desti- 
tute of til at intense selfishness that never suffers 
an Italian to peril his all. In fact, as an old 
Belgian said to me one nighty wo make bad win- 
ners^ and worse losers ; too lavish in one case, 
too reckless in the other. 

I am not seeking excuses for my failure in 
my nationality. I accept the whole blame on 
my own shoulders. With common prudence I 
mi^ht have arisen that night a large winner ; 
as it was, I left the table with a loss of nigh 
three thousand pounds. Just fancy it. Bob — 
five tliousand pounds poorer than when I 
Btrolled out after luncheon ! A sum sufficient 
to have started mo splendidly in some career 
— the Army, for instance — eone without enjov- 
mcnt, even without credit ; for already tfie 
critics were busily employed in analyzing ray 
*' play," which tlicy unanimously pronounced 
** badly reasoned and contemptible." There 
rema'med to me still — at home in tlio Hotel 
fortunately — about eight hundred pounds of 
my fonuer winnings, and I passed the ni^ht 
canvasi»ing with myself what 1 should do with 
those. Thre« or four w««ks buck 1 had never 



given a second thought to tlie matter ; indeed, 
it would never have entered my head to risk 
such a sum at play; but now, the habit of 
winning and losing heavy wagers, the alterna- 
tions of affluence and want, nad totally mas- 
tered all the calmer ])roperties of reason, and 
I could entertain tlie notion without an effort 
111 not tire you with my reasonings on this 
subject IVobably you would scarcely dignify 
them with the name. They all resolved them- 
selves into this : " If I did not }>lay, Fd never 
win back what I lost; if I did, I niiffht.'* My 
mind once made up to this, I began to plot how 
I should proceed to execute it. I resolved to 
enter the room the next day just as the table 
oj)ened, at twelve o'clock. The players who 
frequented the room at that hour were a few 
stnigglinff, poor-looking people, who usuall}' 
combined together to make up the solitary 
crown-piece tliey wished to venture. Of course 
I had no acquaintances among them, and, there- 
fore, should bo free from all the embarraasing 
restraints of observation by my intimates. My 
judgment would be calmer, my head cooler, 
and, in fact, I could devot« myself to the gamu 
with all my energies imcrampod and unim- 
peded. 

Sharp to the moment of the clock striking 
twelve, I entered the room. One of the Crou- 

Siers was talking to a peasant-girl at the win- 
ow. The other, seatca on the table, was read- 
ing the newspaper. They both looked aston- 
ished at seeing me, but ^owed respectfully, not, 
however, making any li^tion to assume their 
accustomed places, smce it never occurred to 
them that I could have come to play at such an 
hour of the morning. A little group, of the 
very "seediest" exterior, was waiting respect- 
fully for when it might be the Croupiers* pleas- 
ure to.begin, but tiie lunctionaries never deigneii 
to notice them. 

" At what hour are the tables opened ?" asked 
I, as if for information. 

** At noon. Monsieur le Comtc," said one of 
the Croupiers, folding up his pa]>er, and pro- 
ducing the keys of the strong box; "but ex- 
cept tliese worthy people" — tliis he said with 
a most contemptuous air of compassion — " we 
have no players till four, or even five, of tho 
afternoon." 

" Come, then," said I, taking a seat, " I'll set 
the virtuous fashion of early hour:*. Tliere go 
twenty Naps, for a beginning." 

The dealer shuffled the card<». I cut theni« 
and we begun. We, I say ; because I was tho 
only player, the little knot of humble folk gath- 
ering around me in mute astonishment^ and 
wondering what Millionnaire they had ]>efore 
them. If I had not been too deeply immersed 
in the interest of the game, I should have ex- 
perienced the ver}' higliest degree of entertain- 
ment from the remarks and comment** of thf 
byptandorss who all s^-mpnthized with me, and 
made common cause against th*' Bank. 

Some of them were peasant^ some, were 
small 6hopkoejH?rs from uistant towns — the Po- 
lice regulations exclude all natives of Baden, it 
being the Grand Ducal policy only to pillage 
the foreigner — and one, u half starved, decrepit 
old fellow, had been a Professor of something 
somewhere, and turned out of his University to 
starve for haring brooched some liberal aoc- 
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trines in * lecture. He it was who wstehed me 
-with most eager intenrity, fbllowiiig ercry alter- 
nation of my game with a card and a pm. At 
the end of about an hour I wae winner of iiome- 
thing more than two hundred poandis and I tuit 
betung on, my habitual flake of five, or some- 
times ten, " Nap*." each time. • 

** Get up and go nw%y now/' whimpered the 
old man in my ear. ** You have done enough 
for once— gained more in thin brief hour than 
ever I did m any two years of hard labor." 

"At what trade did you work!" a»ked I, 




Philology, and Chemistry. 

Shocked at tlie rndenori^ of my question to 
one in his station, I niuttere<l some half-intelli- 
gible excuite; but ho did not seem to su!«[>«ot 
any t>ccai»ion for apology — never recognizing 
that he who laborett with head could arrogate 
over him who toiled with hi:» hand^. 

*' There, I told you so,'* broke he in suddenly. 
"You will lose all back again. You play 
rashly. The runs of the game have be^n * tri^»ietj»,' 
and you bet on, to the fourth tune of passing.** 
**So, then, yuu understand it!'* said I, smil- 
ing, and still making my stake as before. 

•*Let the deal pass— don't bet now,'* whiti- 
pered he, eagerly. 

*' Ilerr Ephraim, I have warned you already," 
cried the Croupier, ** that if you persist in dis- 
turbing the gentlemen who play ncre, you will 
be removed by the Police." 

The word police — so drcadftil to all German 
ears — ^made tne old man tremble from head to 
foot ; and he bowed twice or thrice in hurried 
submission, and protested that he would be 
more cautious in future. 

"You certainly do not exhibit such si^ns of 
good fortune on your own i>er8on," said the 
Croupier, "that should entitle you to a<lvii«c 
and counsel others." 

"Quite true, Herr Croupier," assented he, 
with an attempt to smile. 

** Besides that, if you reckon upon the Count's 
good-nature to give you a trifle when the game 
is over, you'll certainlv merit it better by 
silence and respect now. 

The old man s face became deep scarlet^ and 
then as suddenly pale. He made an effort to 
say Bomethinc, but though his hands gesticu- 
lated, and his lips moved, no sounds were 
audible, and with a faint sigh he tottered back 
and leaned against the wall. 1 sprang up and 
plaeed him in a chair, and, seeing that he was 
overcome by weakness, I called for wine, nnd 
hastily poured a glasftful down his throat. I 
could not induce him to take a second, and he 
seemed, while expressing his gratitude, to bo 
impatient to get away and leave the place. 

"Shall I see you home, Herr Ephraim ?" said 
I ; " will you allow me to accompany you ?" 

" On no account, Herr Graf," said ne, giving 
me the title he had hoard the Croupier addre!*>^ 
me by. " I can go alone ; I am quite able, and 
1 prefer it." 

" But you are too weak, far too weak to ven- 
ture by yourself — u* he not so ?" said I, turning 
to the Croupier to corroborate my words. A 
ftrangely significant raising of the eyebrow— 
• sort o^— I Know not what — meaning— was nil 
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the reply he made me ; and half aahamed of 
the powibility of being made the dupe of aoma 
practiced impostor, I drew nigh the ti^la for 
an explanation. 

** What is it! what do you mean?" asked I, 
eogerU-. 

A shrug of the shoulders, and a look of pity, 
was his answer. 

" Is he a hypocrite? — is he a cheat f" asked I. 

" Perhaps not exactly thai" said he, shuffling 
the cards. 

" A drunkard — does he drink f ** then asked L 

" I have never heard so," said he. 

''Then what has he done?— what ia he!" 
cried I, impatiently. 

He made a si^ for me to come close, and 
then whispered in my ear what I have jvit 
told you, only with a voice full of holy horror 
at the crime of a man who had dared to hare 
an opinion not in accordance with that of a 
Police Prefect I That he— a man of hard atudy 
and deep reading — should venture to draw 
other lessons from history than thoee taught at 
drum-heads by corporals and petty offleen 1 

"Is that alir— U that allT asked I, indig- 
nantly. 

"All! all I" exclaimed he: "do you want 
more f " 

"Why. these things may possibly interett 
Police spies, but they have no imaginable eon- 
cem for me." 

" That is precisely what they have^ Sir," said 
he, hastily, and in a still more cautioui tone. 
"You could not show that miserable man a 
kindness without its attraeting* the attention 
of the authorities. They never could be 
brought to believe mere nunianity waa the 
motive, and they would seek for some explana- 
tion more akin to tlieir daily habits. Aa an 
Englishman, I know your custom ia to treat 
these things haughtily, and make every person- 
al insult of this kind a national question ; but 
the inconvenience of this course will track you 
over the whole Continent Your passport will 
bo deinande<l, here — permission refused you 
to remain, there. At one town your luggage 
will be scrutinized — at unothor, your letters 
opened. I conclude you come abroad to enjoy 
yourself. Is this the way to do itf At all 
ev<>nts he is gone now," adcled he, looking down 
the room, " and let's think no more of him. 
Messieurs, faites votre jeu," and once more 
rung out the burden of that monotonous in- 
jun(;tion to ruin and bcffgary! 

I wasn't exactly in tne mood for hiffh play 
at the moment; on the contrary, my thoughbi 
were with poor Ephraim and his sorrows ; out, 
for vorj' pndc sake, 1 wos obliged to seem in- 
different and at ease. For I must tell you. 
Bob, this cold, impassive bearing i.^ the ni^h 
brooiling of the play -table, and to transgretw it, 
even for an iufitant, i» a gross breach of good 
manners. I have told you my mind was pre- 
occupied ; the re„sults were soon manifest in 
my play. Every "coup" was ill-tinie<]. I was 
always on the wrong color, and lost without 
intenuission. 

"This is not your * beau-moment,' Monsieur 
le Comte," said the Croupier to nie, as he raked 
in a stake I had suffered to quadruplo itself by 
remaining, " I should almost say, wait far 
another tnnet" 
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"Had you taid so half an hour affo/* replied 
ly bitterly, " the coanBel might have oeen worth 
heeding. There goes the last of twenty thou- 
sand franca." And there it did go, Bob I swept 
in by the same remorseless hand that gathered 
all 1 po88es«cd 

' I hngered for a few niomeut?, half stunned. 
1 felt like one that requires some seconds to ; 
recover from the effects of a severe blow, but 
who feels conscious that with time he shall 
rally and be himself again. After that I 
strolled out int^) the open air, lighted my cigar, 
and turned off into a steep path that led up 
the mountain side, under the cover of a dense 
pine forest I walked for hours, wiUiout notic- 
ing the way at either side of me. and it was 
.^ly when, overcome with thirst, I stooped to 
drink at a little fountain, that I perceived I 
hsd crossed over the crest of the mountain, 
mid gained a little glen at its foot, watered by 
what I guessed must be a capital fishing-stream. 
Indeed, I had not long to speculate on this 
point, for, a few hundred yards off, I beheld a 
man standing knee-deep in the water, over 
which he threw his line, with that easy motion 
of the wrist that bespeaks tlie angler. 

I must tell you that the sight of a fly-fishcr 
is so far interesting abroad, that it is only 
pffacticed by the English ; and although, Heaven 
Jbiows, there is no scarcity of them in towns 
And cities, the moment you wander in the least 
cmt of the beaten, frequented track of travel, 
you rejoice to see your countryman. I made 
toward him, therefore, at once, to ask what 
sport he had, and came up just as he had 
landed a good sized fish. 

**1 see, Sir," said I, *'that the fish are not 
so strong as in our waters. You'd have given 
that fellow twenty minutes more play, had he 
been in a Highland tarn." 

*'0r in mat brisk little river at Dods- 
borough,*' replied he, laughing; and turning 
round at the same time to salute me, I per- 
ceived that it was Captain Morris. You may 
jremember Iiim being quartered at Bruff, about 
two years ago, and having had some alterca- 
tion with my Governor, on some magisterial 
topics. He was nover much to my taste. I 
thought him somewhat of a milftary prig, 
▼ery stiff and stand off, but whether it was the 
shooting-jacket vice the red cout, or change of 
place and scene, I know not, but now, he seem- 
ed far more companionable than I could have 
thought him. lie was a capital angler too, 
and spoke of shooting nnd deer-stalking like 
one passionately fond of them. I felt half 
ashamed at first, when he aske<l me my opinion 
of the trout streams in the ncighborliood, and 
it was only as we wanned up, tliat I owned to 
the kind of life 1 had been leading at Baden, 
and the consequences it had entailed. 

** Fortunately for me, in one sense,'* said he, 
laughing, ** I have always been too poor a man 
to play at any thing; and Chess, which ex- 
cludei^ all idea of money, is the only game I 
know. But of tliis I am quite sure, Uiat the 
worst of gambling is neither the time nor the 
money lost upon it; it is the simple fact that, 
if you over win, from that moment forth you 
are imfitted to the pursuits by whicli men earn 
their livelihood. The slow, careworn patlia of 
daily industry bcooiuc insufferable to nim who 



can compass a year's labor by the turn of a die. 
Enrich yourseu but once— only once — at the 
play-table, and try then what it is to follow 
any career of patient toiL" 

He had seen, he said, many examples of tliis 
in his own regiment ; some of the verj- finest 
fellows had been ruined by play, for, as he re- 
marked, *' It is strange enough, there are few 
vices so debasing, and yet the natures and 
temperaments most open to the seduction of 
the gaming-table, are very far from being those 
originally de^aded." I suppose that his tone 
of conversation chimed in well with my 
thoughts at the moment, for I listened to all he- 
said with deep interest, and willingly accepted 
his invitation to eat some of his morning's sport 
at a little cottage, where he lived, hard by. 
He had taken it for the season, and was stay- 
ing there with his motlier, a charming old lady, 
who welcomed me with great cordiality. 

I dined and passed the evening with them. 
I don't remember wlien I spent one so much to 
my satisfaction, for there was something more 
than courtesy — sometliing beyond mere polite- 
ness in their manner toward me ; and I could 
obser^'e in any chance allusion to the girls, 
there was a degree of real interest that amiost 
savored of friendship. There was but one 
point on which I did not thoroughly go with 
ilorris, and that was about Tiverton. On that 
I found him full of the commonest and most 
vulgar prejudices. He owned that there was 
no acquaintanceship between them, and there- 
fore I was able to attribute much, if not all, of 
his impressions to erroneous information. Now 
I know George intimately — nobody can know 
him better. lie is what they call m the world 
•*a Loose-fish." He's not overburdened with 
strict notions, or rigid principles ; he*d tell you 
himself that to be encumbered with either 
would be like entering for a rowing-match in 
a strait waistcoat ; but he is a fellow to shore 
his last shilling with a friend — thoroughly gen- 
erous and free-hearted. These are qualities, 
however, that men like Morris hold cheap. 
They seem to argue that nobody stands in need 
of such attributes. I differ from them there, 
totally. My notion is^ that shipwreck is so 
common a thing in life, it is always pleasant to 
think that a friend can throw you a i^pare hen- 
coop wheu you're sinking. 

We chatted till the nignt closed in, and then. 
OS the moon got up, Morris strolled with me to 
within a mile of Badcii. 

"There I" said lie, pointing to the little 
village, now all spangled with Its starry lights 
— '* there lies the fatal spot that has flighted 
many a ho|»e, and made many a heart a ruin ! 
I wirth you were miles away from it !" 

"It can not injure me much now," said I. 
laughing; ** I am as regularly 'cleaned out' as 
a poor old Professor I met thercr this morning, 
Uerr Ephraim." 

** ]Sot Ephraim Gauss ?" asked ho : " did you 
meet/d/m/" 

" If that be his name, a small, niean-lookiug; 
man, with a white beard — " 

** One of the first men in Germany — the great- 
est Civilian — the most learned Orientalist — and 
a man of almost universal attainment in science 
— tell me of him." 

I told him the little incident I have already 
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rtUted to Tou, and mentioiied the caution giv- 
en ma by toa Groiuiar. 

** Which is not tna leta Tuluable/' broke he 
in, ** because he who gaye it^ is himself a paid 
Spy of the Police.'' 

jf started, and he went on. 

** Yes, it is perfectly true ; and the advice he 

,vo you was both goo<l and well intended. 

ie«e men who act as the Croupiera are always 
in tlie pay of the Police. Their position affords 
them tlic'^ very best and saft^t means of obtain- 
ing information ; they see every bo<ly, and thoy 
hear an immensity of gossip. Still, it is not 
their interest that the English, who fonn the 
great majority of play- victims, should be ex- 
cluded from places of gambling resort. With 
them, they should lose a great part of thoir in- 
come; for this reason ho gave you tliat warn- 
ing, and it is by no means to }>e despised or un- 
dervalued." 

At length we parted, he, to return over the 
immntain to his cottage, and I, to continue my 
way to the IIoteL 

'* At least promise me one tiling/' said he, as 
he shook my hand ; '* you'll not venture down 
Tonder to-night;" and he {tointed to the groat 
Dttilding where the play went forward, now 
brilliant in all its illmnination. 

** That's easily done," said I, laughing *' if 
you mean as regards play." 

** It is as regards play, I sav it" replied he; 
** for the rest, I suppose you'll not incur much 
haiard." % 

"I say that the pledge costs little sacrifice; 
I have no money to wager." 

" AU the better, at least for the present My 
advice to you would be, take your rod, or. if 

Sm haven t one, take one of mme, and set out 
r a week or ten days up the valley of the 
* Moorg.' You'll have plenty of fishing, pretty 
scenery, and, above all, quiet and tranquillity 
to compose your mind and recover your facul- 
ties after all this fevered excitement" 

He continued to urse this plan upon rne witli 
considerable show of reason, and such succesii, 
that as I shook his hand for the last time it wua 
in a promise to carry out the scheme. IleM 
have gone with me himself, he saitl, but tliat 
he eomd not leave his mother, even for a few 
days; and, indeed, this 1 scarcely regretted, 
because, to own the honest fact, mv dear Bob, 
1 felt that there was a terrible guu between us 
in fifty matters of thought and opinion ; and, 
what was worse, I saw that he was mure often 
in the right than myself. Now, wise notion:* 
of life, prudent resolves^ and sage uphorisnix, 
are certain to come some time or otlier to every 
body ; but I'd as soon tliink of ** getting u)*"' 
wrinkles and crown' feet as of at^iunung them, 
at one-and-twenty. 1 know at least that*s Ti- 
verton s theory, and he, it can't be denied, does 
understand the world as well as most men. i\ot 
that I do not like ^lorriH ; on the contrary*, I 
am sure ho is an exeelleut fellow, and worthy 
of all respect, but somehow he doemi't "go 
along," liob ; he's — as we used to say of a clum- 
sy horse in heavy ground — " he's sticky." But 
I m not going to abuse hmi, and particularly at 
the moment when I am indebted to his friend- 
•hiri^ 

Wlien I reached the Hotel I was so full of my 
plan that I sent for the landlord, and asked him 



to convert all my goods and chattels, liva and 
dead, into ready cash. After a brief and rath- 
er hot discussion the scoundrel agreed to give 
me two hundred '* Naps." for what would have 
been cheap at twelve. No matter, thought I, 
m make an end of Baden, and if I ever set foot 
in it again — 

** Come, out with the cash. Master Miiller," 
cried I, impatient to be off; **rm sick of this 
place, and nope never to set eyes on't more I** 

"Ah, the * Herr Graf is going away thenP 
said he, in some surprise. *'Andthe ladies, are 
they, too, about to leave ?" 

** I know nothing about their intentions, nor 
have you any business to make the inqniry," 
replied I ; ** pay this money, and make an end 
ofit" 

He muttered something about doins the thing 
regularly, not having ** so much gold by him, 
and so on, ending with a promise that in half 
an hour I should have the cash sent to my room. 

I accordingly hurried up stairs to put away 
my traps, "^y mother and the girls had already 
gone out for tlie evening, so that I wrote a few 
Unes Ut say tliat I was off for a week's fishing, 
but would be back by Wednesday. I had lost 
finished my short dispatch, when the landlord 
entered with a slip of^ paper in one hand and a 
canvas bag of money in the other. 

"This is the inventory of the goods, Herr 
Graf| which you will please assign over to me, 
by affixing your signature." 

I wrote it at once. 

** This is my little account for your expenses 
at the Hotel, said he, presenting a hate^l- 
looking strip of a foot and a half lon^. 

" Another time — no leisure for lookmg over 
that now I" said I. angrily. 

" Whenever you please, Herr Graf," said he, 
with the same imperturbable manner. " You 
will find it all correct, I'm sure. This is the 
balance!" And opening the bag he poured 
forth some gold and silver, whidi, when count- 
ed, made up twenty-seven Napoleons, fourteen 
francs. 

** And what's this !" cried I, almost boiling 
over with rage. 

" Your balance. Herr (4raf. All that is 
coming to 3'ou. If you will please to look 
here — ' 

'Mrive me up that inventon* — that bill of 
sale," cried I, jKTfectly wild wfth passion. 

He only gave a grim smile, while, by a sig- 
nificant gesture, he showed that the paper m 
question was in his breeches pcickct. ror a 
second, Bob, I was so thoroughly beside myself 
with passion, that I detennincd to regain pos- 
session of it by force. To this end 1 went to 
the door, and locked it; but by the time I re- 
turned to him, I found that he had thrown up 
the window and addressed some words to the 
people in the court-yard. This brought me to 
my senses, so I counted <>ver my twent^'-seven 
Naps., placed the bill on the chimney-piece, 
unlocked the door, and told hiin to go ; an in- 
junction wliich, I asf»uro you, he obeyed with 
such alacrity, that had 1 been disposed to 
assist his exit I could not have been in time to 
do it 

For both our sokes HI not r(>call the state of 
mind in which this scene left m4>. As to going 
an ezcorBion with such a sum, or rather witli 
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what would have reniftincd of it, after paying 
waiters, porters, and such like, it was too ab- 
surd to tnink of, so that I coolly put it in my 
pocket, walked over to the Kooxns, threw it on 
the green cloth of the gaming-table — and — ^lost 
it! There ends the episode of my last fort- 
night's existence — as dreary and disreputable a 
one as need be. As to how I have passed the 
last four days Fm not auite so clear ! I have 
walked some twenty-nvo or thirty-miles in 
each, dining at little wayside inns, and return- 
inff late at night to Baden. 

Passing through picturesque glens, and along 
mountain ridges of boldest outline, I have 
marked little. I rememl>er still less. Still, the 
Play-fever is abating. I can sleep without 
droaming of the Croupier's chant, and I awake 
without starting at an imaginary loss I I feel 
as thouffh great bodily exertion and fatigue 
would ultimately antagonize the excessive ten- 
sion of nerves too long and too painfully on 
the stretch, and I am steadily pursuing this sys- 
tem for a cure. 

When I come home — after midnight — I add 
some i>age« to this long epistle, which I some- 
times doubt if I shall ever have courage to send 
joul for there is this poignant misery about 
one's play misfortunes, you never can expect a 
irienat sympathy*, no matter how severe your 
■nfferinffs be. The losses at play are thorough- 
ly selfish ills — they appeal to nothing for con- 
eolation I 

You will have remarked how I have avoided 
all mention of the family in this epistle. The 
truth is, I scarcely ever see my Mother or Mary 
Anne. Caroline occasionally comes to mo be- 
fore Fm up of a morning ; but it is t« sorrow 
over domestic grictis of one kind or other. My 
Father is still away, and strangely too, we do 
not hear from him ; and, in fact, we are a most 
ill-ordered, broken-up household, each going 
*his own road, and that being — ^in almost every 
case, I fear — a bad one ! 

This recital — if it be ever destined to come 
to hand — may possibly tend to reconcile you 
to home life, and the want of those advantages 
which you are so thoroughly convinced 'pertain 
to foreign travel I know that in my present 
mood I am very far from being an impartial 
witness, and I am also aware that I am open to 
the reproach of not having cultivated those 
MTU wnich give to Continental residence its 
peculiar value ; but let mo tell you, Bob, the 
Ignorance with which I left home — ^the utter 
neglect of education in youth — left me unable 
to derive profit from what lay so svemingly 
accessible. You do not plate over cast-iron, 
and the thin lacker of gold or silver would 
never even liide the t^ase metal beneath. I 
haven't courage to go over and see Morris ; and 
hero I live, j)urfectly i**olated and companion- 
less. 

Tiverton writes me word tliat he'll be back 
in a few daY**- He went over to speak on the 
Jew Bill, lie says that bis liberal speech on 
that measure " stoo<l to him" very handsome- 
ly in Lombard-street, lie has forwarded the 
report of his oration, but J haven't road it His 
chief argument in fiivor of admitting them into 
Parliament in, ** Tliere are so few of them." It's 
Tery like the Lady's plea— of the cliild being a 
little one. However 1 don't think it signifies 



much, one way or t'other ; but it seems strange 
to exclude men from legislation who claim tor 
their ancestor the first Law-Giver. 

I sliall be all eagerness to hear what success 
you have had for the scliolnrsliip. You are a 
nappy fellow to have heart nnd energy for an 
honorable ambition : ond that you innv have 
"Luck" — for that is rwiuisitf. too — in Oj.- sin- 
cere wish of your attacned frien<l, 

Jamm 1K>DI>. 



LETTEli XXIX. 

CABOUNK DODD TO MUM COX, AT MIMS MINCIIfO's 
ACADEMY, BLACK ROCK, IRELAND. 

** The Uoorg Thai." 
My dear Miss Cox — How happy would you 
be if only seated .in the spot where I now write 
these lines ! I am at an open window, the sill 
of which is a great rock, all covered with red- 
brown moss, and beneath ag^in, at some thirty 
feet lower, runs the clear stream of the Moorg 
river. Two gigantic mountains, clad in pine- 
forests to the summits, inclose the valley, the 
view of which, however, extends to full two 
miles, showing little peeps of farm-houses and 
mills along the rivers bank, and high upon a 

freat bold crag, the Ducal castle of Eberstein. 
he day is hot but not sultry, for a light sum- 
mer breeze is playing over the water, and, high 
up, the clouds move slowly on, now casting 
broad masses of mellc^ shadow over the deep- 
tinted forest 

The stream here falls over some masses of 
rock with a pleasant gushing music, tliat har« 
monizes well with the songs of the peasant- 
girls, who are what we should in Ireland call 
" beetling" their clothes in the water. C>n the 
opposite bank some mowers are seated at their 
dinner, under the shadow of a leafy horse- 
chestnut ti'ce, and, far away in the distance, a 
wagon of the newly-cut hay is traversing the 
river ; the horses stop to drink, and the merrj- 
children are screaming their laughter from th*e 
top of the load. 1 hear them even here ! 

Tliat you may learn where I am, and how I 
have come hither, let me tell you that I am on 
a visit with Mrs. Morris, the mother of Captain 
M., at a little cottage they have taken for the 
sea.*>on, about twelve miles from Baden, in a 
valley called the Moorg Thai. If its situation 
be the very perfection of picturesque choice, it 
contains witniii, quite enough of aecommoda 
tion for those who occupy it. The furniture, 
too, most simple though itoe, is of that nice old 
walnut-wood, so bright and mellow-looking r 
and our little drawing-room is even handriorae- 
ly ornamented by a nchly carved cabinet and 
u centre table, tfie support of which is a gro- 
tescjue dwaif with four heads. Then we have 
a piano, a reasonobly well-fiUed book-shelf, and 
a painter's ea!<el, to which I turn at intervals, 
as 1 write, to give a passing touch of light to 
those tnjes now waving in the summer's wind, 
and which 1 destine, when finished, for my dear, 
dear (Jovemess. All the externals of rural life 
in Germany are highly picturesque — I might 
almost call them poetic. The eott-ages, the 
costume, the little phrases in use among the 
pcoph». their devotional offices, and, above 
all, their musio, make up an ideal of cooDtzy 
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life fueh M I icAreely conceived jioAsibU' to 
ezift 

There Ib^ too, 1 am tolJ — for my iinpcrfoH't 
knowledge of the lADgaagc does not ]>ennit mc 
to state the fact of myself — an amount of in- 
formation among the people seldom found in a 
similar class throughout the rest of Europe. I 
do not mean the peasantry hero, but the uwell- 
erH in the small viUagoA—tliose, for im^taneo, 
who follow handicrafU and small trades, and 
who are usually great readers, and ver^' acute 
thinkers. Demed almost entirely all access t4) 
that daily literature of newi«pa|>ers on which 
our people feed, they fall back upon u very 
ilifferent class of writing, and are conversant 
with the works of their great i>rose and verse 
writers Their thoughts are tlius idealizvil to 
a degree; tliey themselves become asHuredly 
less work-a-day and practical, but their hopes, 
their aspirations, and their ambitious, take a 
higlier flight than we could ever think iioiisible 
from such humble resting-plaeo>*. Mi-s. Morris, 
who knew Genuany many years a^o, tells me 
that those fatal years of ^8 and '4*J have done 
them great injury. Suddenly called uinm to 
act, in events and contingencies of whieii tiiey 
derived all their knowledge from some parallels 
in remote liistor}', they rushed into the excesses 
of a medifcvul i>eriod, as thu natural coukc- 
qucnces of the position ; and all the atrocities 
of bygone centuries were re-enacted by a peo- 
ple who are unquestionably the most docile 
and law-obeying of the whote Omtinent. They 
are now calming down again, and there is evi>y 
reason to think that if unsliaken by troubles 
from witiiout or within, that Germany will 
again bo the happy land it used to be. 

Forgive me, my dear Miss Cox, if I grow tire- 
some to you, by a theme which now tills all 
my thoughts, and occupies eo much <if our 
daily talking. (Japtuin M. has gone to England 
on some imi>ortaut matter of busin<>ss, und the 
old lady is my oidy companion. 

Ohy liow you would like her I and how capa- 
ble you would be of appreciating traits and 
features of her mind, of which I, in my insuffi- 
ciency, can but dimly catch the meaning. She 
is within a year or two of eighty, and yet witli 
a freshness of heart and a brightm^ss of intellect 
that would shame one of my age I 

The mellow gayety of heart that, surviving 
all the trials of life, lives on to remote age, 
hopeful in tlio midst of disa]>nointments, trust- 
ing even when betrayed, i^ the most captivat- 
ing trait that can adorn our poor nature. The 
spirit that can extract its pleasant memories 
from tlio past, forgetting all their bitterness, is 
Irvly a happy one. Tliis she seems to do, in all 
gratitude tor what blessings remain to her, 
after a life not devoid of misfortune. She is 
devotedly attached to her son, who, in I'etum, 
adores her. Probably no picture of domestic 
affection is more touching Uian that subsisting 
between a man already past youtli and his ageu 
and widowed mother. The little tender at- 
tentions — the watchful kindnesses on both sides 
— ^those graceful concessions which each knows 
how and when to make of their own comfort^ 
and, above all, that Uending of tastes by wliioh 
at lart each leama to adopt some of the other's 
Uldiigi^ and, even in pr^jodieet, to become more 
eompanionable. 



To mo the luippineos of my pretant life ia 
greater tlian I can describe to you. Tlie peaee- 
nil quietude of an esusteneo on which no 
shocks obtrude is uns{>enkably delightful If 
the weatlier forbid us to venture abroad, which 
on fine days we do for hours t<»gether, our 
home resources arc nmnerous. The little caret 
of a household, amusing as they arc, associated 
with so many little [Hsculiar traits of national- 
ity, help the morning to pass; after which I 
draw, or write, or plaVt (>r reA<l aloud, mostly 
(xennan, to tlie old lady. Whatever my occu- 
pation. l>e it at the easel, the dysk, or the piano- 
forte, her criticisms arc always good ana just; 
for, strange to say, even on subjects of which 
she professes to l^now nothing, there is an in- 
stinctive appreciation of tlie right; and this 
would seem to result from an intense study, 
and d(H.>p love of nature. She herself was the 
first t4) show me, that this was a charm which 
the Bible jKMsesse^l in the m<»st remarkable 
manner, and wiiich even, as literature, gave it 
the most uncommon value in the eyes of the 
humblest classes, who are from the very acci- 
dents of fortune the deep students of nature. 
The luiiKuage whose illustnitions are taken 
from objects and incidents that every |M^asfltit 
can confinn. has a direct appeal to a lowly 
heart ; ami there is a species of flattery to his 
intelligence in the fact, that inspiration could 
not typify more strongly its conception than by 
analogies oimmi to the lowliest son of labor. 

After this, she places Shakspeare, whose 
actual knowledge is miraculous, and whose im- 
mortality is based upon that very fact> sincit the 
true will Im^ true to all ages and ])eoi>le; and, 
however men's minds may diifor about the 
fonns of expression, the Fact will ri'iuuin im- 
perishable. According to her theory, Shaks- 
peare understood human nature as learned men 
do an exact science^ — where certain renults must 
follow Certain premises and combinaiioiis in- 
evitable and of necessity. How otherwise ex- 
plain that intimate acquaintance with the 
iiabits and modes of thought of classes of wliich 
he never mode one? How account for the de- 
lineation of kingly feelings by him who scarcely 
saw the st<'ps of a throne J ** And yet." said 
Mrs. M., ''Louis Philippe himself told me. tliat 
Shakspeare's Kings were as true as his levers. 
His Majesty once amused me much." said bhe, 
**by alluding to a passage in * Hamlet,' which 
assuredly would never have occurred to me to 
notice. It is where the King and Queen are 
lismissing their attendants from further wait- 
ing. His Majesty says, 'Thanks Korenkrantx 
and gentle (Tuildensteni ;' on which the ( jueen 
adds, 'Thanks Guildenstem and gentle Rozen- 
krantz.' 'Now,* said Louis Philippe, *one al- 
most should have been a Queen to know that 
it was needful to balance the seeming preference 
of the Royal epithet, by inverting the phrase.' " 

While I ramble on thus. I may seem to be 
forgetting the subjects on which more properly 
I ought to dwell — homo and family. Our pur- 
suit of greatness still continue^ mv dear MLm 
Cox We are determined to bo fine people; 
and, I suppose, after all, that our shortcomings 
and disappointments are not greater than usuid- 
ly fell to the lot of those who aspire to what is 
beyond or above them. In England the grada- 
tions of rank are as fixed aa \kw^ \<^!^gc«iak ^ % 
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larvieo; and vc, beins who an<l what we are. 
could DO more pretend to somethinjic eW tlian 
could a StiUaltem paw off for a Colonel to his 
own regiment. Here, however, there in a 
general scramble for position, and each seems 
to have the same privilege to call hiiiMelf what 
he likes, that he exercises over the mere spell- 
ing of his name. I judire this to l>e the case 
from the anecdotes I have heard in society 
about the Count this, and the liaron that. Since 
I^ipa*s absence in the interior of frermany, 
whither he accompanied Mrs. Gore Hampton, 
to visit, I believe, some crowned head of her 
acquaintance, Mamma has pursued a kind of 
royal progrei«s toward greatnesH. Our style of 
lirinff nas been most expensive — I mijcfht almost 
call it splendid. Wu have servants, horses, 
equipage— every thing, in fact, that appertains 
to a certain station, but one, and that one thing 
unfortunately is the grand requisite of all — ^the 
air that belongs to it. The truth is. Miss Cox, 
as the old Lawyer one day said at dinner to 
Papa, " You i>rove too much, Mr. I>odd." Tliat 
is exactly what Mamma is doing. She dresses 
magnificently for small occasions; she insists 
too eai^erly upon what she deems her due ; and 
she is far too exclusive with respect to those 
who seek her acquaintanceship. Would you 
believe it, that though I am permitted to accept 
the kind hospitality which I at this moment 
enjoy, it is upon the conditiim that neither 
Mamma nor Mary Anne are to *'be dragged 
into the mire of low intimacies;*' that Mrs. 
Morris is to be " Clary's firien<L" Proud am I, 
indeeil, if she will deign to consider me such ! 

I must acknowledge that Mamma's ** Wednes* 
days" collected all that was high and distinguish- 
ed at Baden. We had the old Kurfurst of some- 
thing, with a long white mustache, and thirty 
orders; an Arch-Ihichess with a hnmp-bacl^ 
and a mediatized l*rince with one eye. There 
were (icnerals, Marslials. Ministers, Envoys, 
and Plenipos without end — "your Highness" 
and ** your Excellency" were houschoUl words 
round our t«a-tnble. * But I often asked myself, 
** Arc not these great folk payins^ off in falsenood 
the imposition we are practicing upon themf 
Are they not laughing at the *Dodds,' and 
their thousand solecisms in gooil breeding?** 
These would be very unwortny suspicions of 
mine if I did not feel convinced tlie}* were well- 
founded ; but more than once have I overheard 
ehance words and phrases that have suffused 
my cheeks with ** shame-red," as the (^ermans 
call it, for an hour after. Is it not an indignity 
to aecept Iwwpitality, and reijuite it by ridicule f 
Is it not base to rectdve attentions, and repay 
them in ycorn^ 

Whether it is from feeling as I do on the sub- 
ject or not^ I can not say. but James rarely or 
never appears at Mamma's receptions, lie is 
among what is called " a fast set ; but I al wa^'s 
incline to think that his nature is not C4)rru])ted, 
though doubtless sullied, by the tone of society 
around us. 

Y'oif Rsk me about Mary Anne*s appearance, 
and here I can speak without reserve or quali- 
fication. She is, indeed, the handsomest girl I 
ever saw ; tall and well-proportioned, and with 
a carriage and a style al>out her tliat might 
grace a IVineesi*. Acritic, inclined to seventy, 
might say there was porhapa a slight tcndeooy 



to haughtiness in tlic expression of the featured^ 
especially thu mouth ; tne head, too, is a little, 
a ver^' little, too much thrown back ; but some- 
how these might be defects in another, and yet. 
in her. they seem to give a peculiar stamp and 
character to her beauty. All her gestures are 
grace itself^ aud her courtesy, save that it is a 
little too low, i)erfect. She s]>eaks French and 
German flueutly, and knows the precise titk* 
of some hundred acquaintances, every one of 
I whom would be distracted if defrauded in the 
smallest coin of his rank. I need not say how 
superior all these gifts make her to your humble 
and unlettered correspondent Yes, my dear 
Miss Cox, the French '* irregulars" arc the same 
puzzle to me they used to be, and my mind will 
no more carry mo on to tlie verb at the end of 
the Gorman sentence than will my feet bear me 
over fifty miles a da\'. 1 am the stupid Caroline 
of long ago, and what renders the case so hope- 
less is, with the l>est of dispositions to ]>e other- 
wise! 

I am, however, improved in my painting, 
particularly in my use of color. I begin at last 
to recognize the merits of harmony in tint, and 
see how Nature herself always contrives to be 
correct. I hope you will like the little sketch 
that accompanies this; the rock in the fore- 
ground is the spot on which I sit at every sun- 
sets W*^ould that I had you beside me there, tu 
counsel, to guide, and to correct me ! 

When Captain Morris returns, I sliall leave 
tills, as Mrs. M. will not require my companion- 
ship any longer, although she is already plan- 
ning twenty things we are to do, then. 

Pray, therefore, write to me, as before^ to 
Baden ; and with my most affectionate regards 
to all who may remember me. aud my dearest 
love to yourself^ 

Believe me, yours ever. 

Carolixk I>odd. 



LETTER XXX. 

MLSS MARY ANNK I>OI>D T(» MISS DOOLAX. OP 



DALLTl>4>OLAN. 



Baden. 



My dearkst Khty — It imw our name you 
in the Morning Pott! We ai'c "The Dodd 
McCarthys." It was no use deferring the de- 
cision for i'apa*s return ; and, as I olwerved to 
Mamimi, circumstaufes are often stronger than 
ourselves; for, in all likelihood, Louis Napoleon 
would not have declared the Empire so soon if 
it were not for the " Ilouge,'* or the Grleanista, 
or the others. Events, in fact, pressed us from 
behind— -go forward we must ; and so, like the 
distinguished authority I have mentionetl, we 
accepted greatness^ in the shape of our present 
designation. 

We took the great step on Monday evening 
last^ and issued one hundred and thirty-eight 
cards for our Wednesday at home, as Madame 
Dodd M *Carthy. Of course, I conclude the new 
title was amply discussed and criticised; but. 
as James remarked, the ** Coup d'etat" succeed- 
ed perfectly. He sent me three different bulle- 
tins during the day from "the Rooms" where 
he was engaged at play. The first was briefly 
— " Great excitement, and much euriotity as to 
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th« rMfooiL CftUM aiiigiMd— Tague, varioiw, 
wad eontradietory. Strict lile&ee on mjy part" 
The Mcond ran — "Fonda riling rapidlv—^onfi- 
danee restored." Hie third waa— •' Victory— 
oppoflition crushed, annihilated — ^Dynasty se- 
eore. Send a card at once to the Crown I'rince 
of Dalmatia, at tlie ' Lioa* lie is just come/* 

Mamma's nervous tremors during thiit event- 
All day were dreadful Nothing sustained her 
but a hi^ consciousness, and some excellent 
Cura^oa. Every cry in the street, every chance 
conunotion, the sli^test assemblage beneath 
our windows— she took for popular denionstra- 
tions. You know, my deare:«t Kitty, we live 
in really eventful times, and nobody can an- 
swer for how the mere populace will receive 
any attempts to recover ancient feudal privi- 
leges. I own to you frankly, the attempt was 
a bold one. We, so to sav, stemmed the foamy 
torrent of Democracy at its highest flood ; but 
the moment was also propitious. Now or never 
was the time for Nobility to raise itit head 
again ; and trr, I am prouu to nay, have given 
the initiative to astonished Kuroi»c. 

From the hour that we took tne great step, 
Kitt^% I felt my heart ri;^ with the occasion. 
My spirit seemed to say, *' Swell to the mnt^ii- 
tude of those grand proportions around you ;** 
and I really felt myself &^ it were, disinthralled 
from the narrow limits of a mere Dodd. and ex- 
panding to the wide realms of a McCarthy ! If 
you only knew the sufferings and heart-burninffs 
that plebeian appellation has cost us! The 
hateful monosyllable seemed to drop douni like 
a shell in the midst of a company; and often 
has it needed a fortnight's dinners and evenint^ 
parties, in a new place, to overcome the horrid 
impression causea by the name of Do<ld! 

Now, Hs it stands at present, it serves to give 
▼iffor and energy to the name. Dodd M'Carthy 
is like Gonnan O'Moore, Grogau O'Dwyer, or 
any other of the great patronymics of ancient 
Ireland. 

From tlie deep interest caused by thLi deci- 
nve step. I was obliged at once to turn to the 
details of our great reception to be held on the 
Wednesday following, for it was necessary that 
in splendor and distinction it should eclipse all 
that had preceded it. Happily for us, dearest, 
Caroline was absent as well as Papa ; shti had 
^ne to spend a week with a tiresome old lady 
aome miles away, and we were therefore re- 
lieved from the annoyance of that vexatious 
restraint imposed by the mere presence of those 
whcMe thoughts ana ideas are never yours, i 
have alrea^ told you that she has taken up a 
aompletely mistaken line, and utterly destroyed 
any natural advantages she possessed, i told 
her so myself over and over ; I reasoned and 
argued the question deliberately. ** I see,'* said 
I, ** your tastes are not those of high and fash- 
ionable society. You do not feel the instinct- 
ire fiMcination that comes of being admired by 
the distinguished classes. Your ambitions do 
not soar to those aristocratio regions whose 
•tmoephere breathes of royalty. Be it so: there 
ia another path open to you — ^the sentimental 
•nd the romantic. Your hair suita it, your 
complexion, your figure, your style generally, 
will easily adapt themselves to Uie character. 
If not a part that attracts general admiration, 
it IS one which never fiiib, in every society, to 



securu some favorable notice ; and elder 
educated either *at home or in olerranaa'a 

£unilie^* are constantly captured by its uaoiii*- 
tion.*' This, I must remark to you, Kitty, is 
perfectly true, and it is of great conaequenoe 
frequently to liave a woman that suits shy men, 
and saves them the much-dreaded exhibition 
of themselves by talking aloud. 1 told her all 
this, and 1 even condescended to use ai^^umenta 
derived from her own narrow views of life, by 
showing that it is a style requiring little ex- 
pense in the way of dross: ringlets and a whito 
muslin *' peignoir" of a morning, a broad-leaved 
straw Imt for the promenade, something, in 
short, of the ver}' simplest kind, and no orna- 
ments. No I my dcmrest Kitty, it was of no 
use ! She is one of those self-opinionated giill 
that reawii never api>eals to. She coolly re- 
plied t<» me, that all this would be unreal and 
I unnatural — *' a mere piece of actins;;" as ah* 
said, and consequently unworthy orher, and 
I unbecoming. I repi'at the veir words of bar 
I reply, to show you the great benefits she haa 
' derived from fon>igii travel ! Why, deareifc 
I Kitty, nolMMly in real — nobody pretends to be 

■ real, abroad ; if they were to do so, they'd be 
I shunue<l like wild beasts. What is it, I aak; 
I that constitutes the very essence of highbreed- 
' inglf (Conventional usages, forms of expresaioi^ 
I court (^sies, attentions, flatteries and obeervancea 
' — all simulated, all put on, to please and capti- 
vate. Reject this theory, and instead of society, 

; you have a mob ; instead of a 9ai4m you have n 

' wild beast "menagerie.** Caroline says she la 

Irish ; she might as well say she was Coehin- 

C*hinese. Nol>ody can recognixe any trait in 

! that nationality "^but its unifonn *' savagery," 

i for 1 must t^»ll you, Kitty, that Ireland itselt— 

though ]»olitically deplore<l, pitied, and wept 

■ over, abroad — is*eneuml>ere<l by gooffraphioal 
doubts and difliculties like the North West Paa- 
sage. Many suppose it to be a town in tho 

. West of England ; others fancy it a barren tract 
j along the coast; and a few, whose s^nnpathiea 
I are more acute for suffering nations, fancy it to 
' be a siHicies of ]H>nal settlement in an unknown 
. latituae. 

! If Caroline even developed the character— if 
j she had, as th'» French say, crSe la rale of an 
Irish girl, what with eccentricities of dreai^ 
manner, and Moore's melodies, something might 
be made of it. It admits of all those extrava- 
gancies that are occasionally admired, and anv 
amount of liberty with the male sex Carya 
reading of tlie ])art was very different^, it waa 
j neither poetic nor pictorial ; in fact, it was a 
mere vui^r piece of commonplace devotion to 
home and its tiresome associations, and a clin^ 
ing attachment to whatever recalled memories 
of our former obscurity — these ** national traita** 
Wine eked out with a most insolent contempt 
for Uie foreigner, and a compassionate sorrow 
for the patience with which vte endured him. 

Pardon me, jny dearest friend, if I weary 
you with this unpleasant theme, but I wish to 
Botisfy your mindf that if my sisteriy affection 
be strong, it still does not tyrannize^ over my 
reason, and that increased powers of jadgment, 
if they elevate the understanding, are fre- 
quently exercised at the cost of our tendereat 
feelings. 
To come back to the point whence I started. 



lao 



THE DODD FAMILY ABROAD. 



•* our Wedneeday" — and thi«, by the waj, ena- 
falea Die to answer sdme of the queetioiu in 
yoor last You ask about my admirers ; you 
•hall have the catalogue as lately revised and 
corrected, though I scarcely flatter myself that 
the names will admit of vocal repetition. First, 
then, there is the Neapolitan Prince Sierra 
d'Aquila Noro, whom I already mentioned to 
you in one of my letters from Brussels. In 
my then innocence of the Continent I thought 
him charming, so impassioned, so poetical, and 

00 perfumed. Now, Kitty, I find him au in- 
tolerable old bore ; he is upward of seventy, 
but so painted, ]>atched, and plastered, as to 
pass on panoramically for five-and-forty. lie 
affects aU the habits and even the vices of 
voung men. He keeps saddle-horses that he 
dare not ride, and hires a ** chasse," though ho 
never fires a gun ; and lastly, issues from his 
liair-dresser's shop at intervals with a wig of 
ibort^ed proportions, coolly alleging that he 
has just had his Iiair cut I When he drives out 
pf an evening, tlie whole AlUc reeks of '*Ber- 
gamot^" and the flutter of his handkerchief is 
a. tornado in the spice islands. Need I say that 
kU chance is at zero ? Count Rastuchewitsky, 
a Russian Pole, comes next — at least in order of 
aeniority ; a short, stem-looking man, of about 
fifty, with a snow-white beard and mustache, 
witn abrupt manners, and an unpleasant voice. 

1 believe that he only pays me any attention 
because he sees the Prince do so, for ho liates 
all Italians, and tries to thwart them in every 
thing. The Count's great claim to distinction 
rests upon his father, or mother, I forget whicli, 
having helped to assassinate the Ilmpcror Paul 
—a piece of chivalry that ho dwells on un- 
ceasingly. 

The Chevalier de Courcelles makes " No. 
miree ;*' and thirty years ago he might have 
been very presentable, but ho belongs to a 
achool even older than his time. He is of the 
Richelieu order, and seems to be always in a 
terrible fright about the effect of his own pow- 
ers of fascination : his constant effort being to 
ahow you that he really is not fond of making 
Tictims. Tliero is a German Graf von Herrens- 
hausen, a large, yellow-bearded, blear-eyed 
inonster, with a frogged coat and a huge pipe- 
•tick projecting from tlie hind pockety who 
kisses my hand whenever we mect^ and leers 
at me from the whist-table — for, happily, he is 
past dancing — ^like a Ghoul in an Eastern tale. 
lliere are a vast number of others, one or two 
of whom I reserve for favorable mention here- 
after ; but these are the true " pretendants,'' of 
which number, I believe, I might select that 
which pleases me best 

Among "home productions,*' as you term 
them, I may mention the Honorable Sackvillo 
CSavendish — a thin, pale, whito-eyebrowed babe 
of diplomacy, that smallest of Foreign-office 
infjEUiti^ yclept an ** unpaid Attache.'' lie has 
just emerged from the "Nursery" at Downing- 
street^ and is really not strong enough to go 
alone. I have supported him in an occasional 
polka, and " hustled him," as James colled it, 
through a waltz, and have in turn received the 
meed of his admiration as expressed in the 
most lack-lustre eyes that ever glittered out of 
a doll's head ; and, lastly, there is Mister Milo 
Blake (VDwyer, who formerly — O'Conuell rcg- 



nante — ^represented the town of Tralce in Par- 
liament, and who now, with altered fortunes, 
performs the duty of Foreign Correspondent to 
that great newspaper " Tiie Sleikje iL\M3i£R of 

FlLERDOM." 

Perhaps I'm not strictly correct in enrolling 
liim among the number of my worbhipers; 
with more rigid justice, I believe he belongs 
to Mamma ; ut least he's in constant attendance 
upon her, and continually atisures me, with up- 
turned eyes and a smack of the lip, that she is 
a " gorgeous woman," and " wonderfully pre- 
served!" This worthy individual is really a 
curiosity ; since being in manner, extenor, 
knowledge, and fortune totally deficient of all 
those aids which achieve success in society, he 
has actually contrived, by the liare force of 
impudence, to move with, and be receive<l by, 
|>er8ons in the very first ranks. Foreigners, 1 
must tell you, Kitty, conceive the most ridicu- 
lous notions of England ; one of the m(h«t pop- 
ular of which i.s, that more tliiui oiic-half « 
our government is carried on by iiews]mper 
writing, the Miuipter contributing his senti- 
ments, one day, some in<lividual of tlic public 
replying, the next Xow, the illustrious Milo 
taKcs every opportunity of propping up this 
fallacy, while no represents lumseff as the very 
bono and sinew of all Knglish opinion on the 
Continent To believe him, no foreign Wnco 
or Potentate could raise a sixpence on loan till 
he subscribes the scheme. How niuny an ap- 
propriation of territory have his warnings ar- 
rested ! From what cruelties has he saved the 
Poles! What a cribis did his pen achieve ia 
the fortunes of Hungary I And then the bush- 
els of diamond snuff-boxes that he has thrown 
from him -with disgust, the '*heai>a of orders 
that he has rejected with proud scorn!" As 
he says himself^ " Haven't I more power than 
them all I "When I send off* my article to the 
Sledge^ don't I see them trembling and shaking; 
for what's coming? Ay," says I to myself 
"haughty enough you look to-day, but won't 
I expose your Majesty, won't I lay bare the 
cruelties of your prisons and the infamy of 
your spies I And your Eminence, too, how silky 
you are ; but I know you well, and I've a copy 
of the last rescript you sent over to Ireland ! 
Don't be afraid, my little darling ; never mind 
the puppies that hissed you at Parma, FU make 
your fortune in London. A word from me to 
Lumley, and it's as good as five thousand pounds 
in the "Bank!" 

It really gives me a great notion of the glut 
of genius that we possess in England, when you 
see a man whose qualifications are great in 
war and peace ; whose knowledge ranges over 
the world of Politics, Keligion, Literature, Fine 
Arts, and the Drama ; who knows mankind to 
perfection, and understands statecraft to a mir- 
acle, with no liigher nor prouder position than 
that of writing U>r the Slcdyc. It is but fair to 
own that he has been of great service to us 
here. Tlie hardest thing to find in the world 
is some person of pushing habits and impudent 
address^ who will speak of you at all times and 
in all companies, doin^ for you, socially, what, 
in tlie world of trade, is accomplished by huge 
advertisements and red-lettered placards. Now, 
one really can not stick up on the walb great 
announcements of "unrivaled attraction, the 
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" p O M tif i iy hrt Bi^t but one" of Mn. Dodd's 
^mtmiwma, mad to on, but you am come prei- 
ty nigh the tame retail by a little tact and 
managemeiit. A few inngnificant commiitiont 
about eameliai^ a change of arrangement about 
the fiddlet intratted to him, and Milo was pre- 
to go forth, trumpet in hand, for ns, from 
to dai^L Woe to the Incklets wight that 
i*t got a card for our "Evening.** The ob- 
ligation 3filo would place him under waa a 
bond debt for life I Then he contrived to know 
4«Tery body, and though ho made tad hash of 
their names, they only smiled at his blunders. 

I have heard that a great English Minister 
one day confessed that the only exaction of 
<iffice he never could thoroughly reconcile him- 
aalf to, was the nature of those persons ho was 
•ecationally obliged to employ as subordinates. 
I auppote that without being leader of a Cabi- 
net, every body must have experienced sunie- 
thing or other of this kind in life. 

I mink I hear you ask, " Wlicre is the Ritter 
▼on Wolfenshafer all this tiine^ AVhat has be- 
come of kimT you say. You really are very 
thresome, dearest Kitty, with your little i)oison- 
ont allusions to "old loves," former attach- 
ments, and so on. As to the Ritt4;r, however, 
I heard from him yesterday.; ho can not, it 
seems, come to Baaen; his father is not on 
terms with the Grand Duke, and he strictly 
charges me not to mention their names to any 
one. His letter repeats the invitation to us all 
to spend some weeks at the ** Schloss" — an ar- 
rangement which might, very possibly, suit our 
plans well, since, when the season ends here, it is 
still too early to go into winter quarters ; and 
Me is sorely puzzled what to do with thu lute 
autumn, whicn is as wearisome as the time one 
pastes in the drawing-room before dinner. Of 
course we must await Pa's return, to reply to 
this invitation; and I incline to say wu sliall 
accept it Why will you be so silly as to re- 
miua me of the follies of my childhood i Are 
there no naughtinesses of the nursery you can 
rake up to record f You know us well, if not 
better than myself that the attentions you al- 
lude to could never have been seriously meant ! 
nor could Doctor R believe them sucb, if not 
totally deficient in those qualities of good sense 
and judffment for which I always have given 
him creoit I will not say that in the artless 
gayety of infancy, I have not' amused myself 
with the mock devotion he proffered ; but you 
might as well reproach me with fickleness, for 
not taking a child's interest any longer in the 
nursery ^mes that once ddignted me, as for 
not sustaming my sliare in tuis absurd illu- 
tionl 

I plainly perceive one thing,'Kitty — the gen- 
tleman in <}ueBtion has very little *pride; but 
eren tkai^ in your eyes, may be an excellence, 
lor yon have discovered innumerable merits in 
hit charaeter under circumstances which, I am 
ecnttrained to own, have fiEuled to impress me 
with a tuitable degree of interest The sub- 
jaet it to very unpleasant, however, that I must 
09g it may nerer be re-opened between us ; 
ana if you really feel for him so acutely at you 
asy, I can only suggest that you should hit 
«pon tome plan of eontdlation perfectly inde- 
pindent of any aid from your attached friend, 

Hjuit Ann. 



LETTER XXXL 



HAST AN?nE DODD TO lOM DOOLAX, OF BALLT* 

DOOLAX. 

My DEAaKBT Krmr — Another delay, and more 
**last words 1** I had thou^t tlmt m^* poor 
epistle was already miles on the way toward 
you, wafted by the sighs of my heaving heart, 
but I now discoTcr that Mr. Cavendisli will 
not send off his bag to the Foreign Office before 
Saturday, as the Grand Duke wants to send 
over some Guinea-pigs to the Royal children, 
BO that 1 shall detain this till that day, and per- 
haps be able to tell you of ajrreat ** ftc-nic* we 
are planning to the Castle of Eberstein for Thurs- 
day next. It is one of the things ever}' body 
does here, and .of course we must not omit it 
James talks of the expense as terrific, which 
really comes with an ill grace from one who 
wagers fifty, or even sixty, Napoleons on a card! 
Besidets a " IMc-nic" is an a^ociation, and the 
whole cot(t can n(»t fall to the share of an indi- 
vidual. Tlic Great Milo begs t hat we will leave 
every thing to him, and I feel assured that it it 
the widest course wo can adopts not to speak of 
the Oilvantnge of seeing the whole festivity glow- 
ingly described in the columns of the Sedge, 
Tlio PrinocA* Sloboffsky bus just driven to the 
door, &o I must conclude for the pres<*ut 

I come back to say that the Hic-nic is fixed 
for Thursday, the number to be, by special re- 
quest of the Princess, limited to forty — the list 
to be made out this evening. ** Manunas'* to g^ 
in open carriages — -youn^ ladies horse-back, or 
ass-back — men indiscriuimately ; no more at 
present decided on. I oiu wud witli delight 
at the pleasure before us. Would y(m were 
one <»f u**, deure^t Kitty I 

Ttnir^day Morning. 

Oh, Kitty, what a day. It might be Decem- 
ber in London! The rain is swooping down 
the mountain sides, and the wind howling fear- 
fully. It is now seven o*clock, and my maid, 
Augustine, has called me to get up and dress. 
Mamma has had two notes already, which, be- 
ing in French, she is waiting for me to read and 
reply to. 1*11 hasten to see what they mean. 

One of the *' billets" is from the Dueheste de 
Sargance, merely asking the question, "Qua 
faire V* The other is from the I^ncest Sloboff- 
sky, who, in consideration '* for all the trouble 
Manuna has been put to,** deems it better to gpo 
at all events, and that we con dine at the Grand 
Ducal Schloss, instead of on the grass. This 
reads ominously in one sense, Kitty, and seema 
to imply that we are giving the entertainment 
ourselves; but I must keep this suspicion to 
myself^ or we should have a terrible exposure, 
when an evil becomes inevitable, patient sub- 
mission is the true philosophy. 

Ten o'clock. 

What an animated, I might ahnost call it a 
stormy, debate we have just had in the draw- 
ing-room. The assembled Lieges have been all 
discussing the proposed excursion ; if that can 
be called discussion, where every body scream- 
ed out his own opinion, and nobody listened to 
his neighbor. The two parties for and against 
going divided themselvet into the two teze^— 
Uie men, being all for staying where we are^ 
the ladie% at clamorously declaring for the 
road. Of eourte the **Ayet" had it, and we at« 
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now putting the wholo hoiuo in reqnwition for 
doalu, mantle:*, and Mackintoshes. Tlie half- 
dozen men for whom no places can be made in 
coach or "oalechc" are furious at having to 
lide. 1 half suspect that some attachments, 
irhose fideUtv has hitherto defied time and 
jears, will yield, to-day, before the influence 
of mere water. Tlie truth is, Kitty, Foreigners 
dread it in every shape. They mix a little of 
it, now and theu, with their wine, and thev 
rather like to see it in fountains and "jets d'eau,"^' 
but there ends all the acquaintance they ever 
desire to maintain witli the pure element 

I must confess that the aspect of the "out- 
aiders*' is suggestive of any tiling rather tlian 
amusement They stand to be muffled and wa- 
terproofed like men who, having resigned them- 
aelves to an inevitable fate, have lost all iuter- 
est in Uie preliminaries that conduct to it They 
Are, at« it were, bound for the scaffold, and they 
have no care for the shape of the " hurdle" that 
is to draw tkem thither. The others, who have 
aecured inside places, are overwhelmingly civil, 
and profuse in all the little attentions that cost 
nothing, nor exact any sacrifice. I have seen 
no smtul share of national character this morn- 
ing, and if I had time could let you into some 
aecrets about it 

The arrangement of the company, that is, 
who is to go with whom, is our next difiiculty. 
There are such intricacies of family history, 
«ach subtle questions of propriety to oe solved, 
we'd not get away under a year were we to en- 
ter upon half of them. As a general rule, how- 
ever, ladies ought not to be packed up in the 
tame couch with the husbands from whom they 
have been for years separated, nor people witn 
deadly feuds between them to be placed via-d- 
nfit. As to the attractive principles — the cohe- 
aionary elements — Kitty, are more puzzling 
•till, smce none but the parties themselves know 
where the bonds are simulated and where reaL 

Milo has taken a great part of this arrange- 
ment upon his own hands^ and from what I can 
jee, with his accustomed want of success in all 
Blatters of tact and delicacy. Of this, however, 
he is most beautifully unconscious, and goes 
about in the midst of muttered execrations with 
the implicit belief of being a benefactor of tlie 
human race. I wish you could see the self-sat- 
isfied chuckle of his greasy laugh, or could hear 
his mumbled, "Mayuo I don't know what yeV 
after, my old lady. Haven't 1 put the little 
€k>ant with the green spectacles next you ; don't 
I understand t£e cross looks ye'r giving me. 
Ah, Mademoiselle, never fear me, I have him 
in my eye for you — a wink is enough for Milo 
Blake any day. Yes, my darling, I'm looking 
for him this minute." These and such like 
mutterings will show you the spirit of his min- 
istering, and when I repeat that he makes noth- 
ing but blunders, you may picture to yourself 
the man. He has appointed himself on Mam- 
ma's staff, and as I go with the Princess and 
the Count Boldourouki, I shall see no more of 
bim for a while. 

It is quite clear, Kitty, that we are the en- 
tertainers, though how it came to be so, I can 
not even guess. Some blunder, I suspect, of 
this detestable Milo ; and James will do nothing 
whatever. He is still in bed, and, to all my 
entreaties to get up, merely saya he'll b« witn 



us at dinner. Tlie hampers of proggery will 
fill two carriages, and a charotte with the 
Champagne in ice is already sent forward. 
Three cooks — for such, 1 am told, are three 
Gentlemen in black coats and white neckcloths 
— are to accom^mny us; and the whole pre- 
parations are evidently got up in tibe "ven' 
first style," and ** totally regardless of ex])ense.^' 

Twelve o'clock. 

Another dilemma. There is only one " Bus" 
in the town ; and as none of the Band will sit 
outside in this terrible weather, what is to be> 
done! Milo proposes billeting them, singly* 
here and there, through the carriages ; but the 
bare mention has excited a rebellion among the 
equestrians, who will not consent to be treated 
worse than the fiddlers ! The Commissary of 
Police has just sent to know if we have ob- 
tained a Ministerial permission to *' assemble in 
vast numbers and for objects unnamed." I have 
got one of the German Nobles to settle this dif- 
ficulty, which, in Milo's hands — if he only heard 
of it — might become formidable. 

Happily, he is now engaged " telling off" the 
Band, and selecting from the number such at 
we can find room to accommodate. The per- 
mission has been accorded, the carriages are 
drawing up, the guests are taking their seats. 
we are ready — ^wc are off. 

Saturdajr Mominf . 

Dearest Kittt — Mr. Cavendish has just sent 
me word that the Courier will start in half an 
hour, so that I have only time for a few linet^ 
Gloomily as the day broke yesterday, ita set- 
ting at evening was infinitely sadder and more 
sorrowful. Never did a prospect of pleasure 
prove more delusive ; never did a scene of en- 
jo\'ment terminate more miserably. 

Tears of anguish, of passion, and shame, blot 
my words as I write them. You must not ask 
me to describe the course of event8,iwhen my 
mind has but room for the sad catastrophe 
that closed them; but in a few brief lines I 
will endeavor to convey to you what occurred* 

Our journey to Eberstein, from being all up 
hill and over roads terribly cut up by weather, 
was a slow process. The procession, some of 
the riders remarked, had a most funeral look, 
winding along up the zig-zags of the mountain, 
and on a day which assuredly suggested few 
thoughts of pleasure. I can only answer for 
my own companions ; but they, I am bound to 
say, were in the very worst of tempers the 
whole way, discussing the whole plot of the 
excursion with— -considering Mamma's share in 
it — a far greater degree of candor than polite- 
ness. They ridiculed Pic-nics in general ; pro- 
nounced tiicm vul^r, tiresome, and usually 
"failures." ITiey insinuated that they were 
the resources of people who felt more at ease 
in the semi-civilized scramble of a country party 
than amid the more correct courtesies of daily 
life I As to the "diner sur I'herbe" itself; it 
was a shocking travestie of a real dinner. Spi- 
ders and cockroaches settled in your soup^ black- 
beetles bathed in your Champagne, waspe con- 
tested your fruit with you, and you were lu^' 
if you didn't carry back a scorpion or a snake 
in your pocket Then the company came in 
for its share of comment So many people crept 
in that nobody knew, nobody acKnowledged, 
and np|Mtfently nobody had mvited. You al- 
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trays, tlicy said, found that all your objection- 
able acquaintancefl dated from the«e parties. 
Lastly, "ley were excursion* wbich no weather 
suited, no toilet became I If it were hot, the 
sufferings of sun-scorohing and musquitoes were 
insufferable. If it proved bad and rainy, they 
were in the sad situation of ^at very moment t 
As to dress^ who could fix upon a costume to 
be becoming in the morning, graceful in the 
afternoon, and fresh and radiant at niffht. In 
a word, Kitty, they said so much, and so for- 
cibly, tbat nothing but great constraint upon 
my feelings saved me from asking, "Why, in 
Heaven's name, could they have consented to 
come upon an excursion, every detail of which 
was a sorrow, and every step a suffering t" 

No other theme, however, divided attention 
with this calamitous one; and as we toiled lan^ 
guidly up the mountain side, you Cjan fancy 
with what pleasant feelings the way was be- 
guiled. 

At last we reached the Castle ; but fresh dis- 
appointment here awaited us. Although par- 
ties were admitted to see the Schloss and the 
grounds, they would not obtain leave to dine 
any where within the precincts. We bogged 
hard for a room in the porter's lodge, the laun- 
dry, the stable, even the hay-lofbl but all 
without success. We at length capitulated for 
a moss-house, where the rain came nltered down 
through a network of foliage and birds' nests * 
but even this was refused. What was to be 
done f The army was now little short of mu- 
tiny; a violent debate was carried on fh>m 
carriage windows; and strong partisans of par- 
ticular opinions went sloppmg about, with 
tuoked-up trowsers and huge umbrellas, trying 
to enforce their own views ! Some were for an 
equitable distribution of the eatables on the 
spot *'Food commissaries," as the Germans 
expressed it, being chosen, to allot the victuals 
to each coach, some were for a forcible entry 
into the Castle, and an occupation by dint of 
arms; others voted for a return to Baden; and 
lastly, a small section, which gradually grew 
in power and persuasiveness, suggested that, 
by descendinff the opposite side oi the mount- 
ain, we should reach a little inn in the Moorg 
Thai, much frequented by fishermen, and where 
we were sure to find shelter at least, if not 
something more. The "Anglers* Rest" was now 
adopted as our goal ; and thither we started, 
witn some slight tinge of renewed hope and 
pleasure. 

Our journey dtnm was nearly as slow as that 
ttp the mountain ; for the steep descent required 
tne greatest caution, with neavily-laden and 
jaded horses. It was, therefore, already dark 
when we reached the Anglers' Rest All that 
I could see of this "HcMtel,'' from the rain- 
streaked fflasses of the carriage, was a small, 
oaeHstoried house, built over the stream of a 
small but rapid river. Mountains, half wrapped 
in mists, and seeming to smoke with the steam 
of hot rain, environed the spot on all sides, 
which probably, in fine weatner, would have 
beenpicturesque, and even pretty. 

"We are aestined to be unlucky, to-day, 
Princess,*' said a young French Marquis, ap- 
proaching our carnase. "This miserable * Gin- 
guette,' it seems, is rail of people, who are by 
no means disposed to yield the plitce to us." 



"Who are thejr— what are they?** asked she. 
in haughty astonishment at their contumacy. 

"They are, I believe, some young tradesfolk, 
on, what is called in Germany the 'Wander- 
Jahre' — ^that traveling probation that Munioi- 
pal Law dictates to native handicraft" 

"But, surely, when they hear who we are—** 

"Graf Addbetver has been eloquently ex- 
j^aining that to them the last ten mmutes, and 
the Baron von Badenschwill has told them of 
his eighteen quarteiings ; but though they hayc 
consented to drink his health, they wul net 
abdicate the territory." 

Hero was a pretty proof of what the years' 
'48 and '49 had done for the Continent of Eu- 
rope, and maybe Blum, Kossuth, Mazeini, and 
Co., didn't come in for their share I To think 
of creatur e s sh oemakers, who could assure us 
they were, might be tailors— daring toproelium 
that they preferred their own ease ana comfort 
to that of carriages full of unknown but titled 
individuals. 

"It's impossible!" "Incredible!'* "Fiibn- 
lous!" "InfiimousI" "Monstrous!" were ex- 
pressions screamed from carriage to carriage, 
while telegraphic sispis of horror and amaze- 
ment were exchanged from window to window. 
"Did they know who ve were!" "Do they 
know who /am?" were the questions incessantly 
pouring forth. Alas! they had heard it au. 
There was not a claim we could prefer to great- 
ness that they had not before them, and, alas! 
they romained inexorable! 

Deputations of yarious nations went in, and 
oameback baffled and unsuccessful The " Bur- 
schen," as they were called, were at that very 
moment impatiently waiting for their own sup- 
per, and seemed to verifV uie adage of the u1 
result of arguing with hungiy men. Milder 
and more practicable counsels now began to 
prevail amoiup us, and some even of the most 
conservative hinted at compromise and accom- 
modation. What if we were to share with 
some of the vast abundance that we had with 
usf What if we tried bribery? The "Food 
Commissaries" assured us that, even after the 
most liberal allowance for our wants, we couldr 
feed a moderately-sized village. 

The proposal was therefore framed, and two 
Germans of high rank persuaded — sorely against 
their prejudices and mclination — to convey it 
to "Das Folk" — ^the populace. It seemed as 
though the memorable years I have referred 
to, had taught some cunous lessons in popular 
force; for &e demands of j^e masses indicated 
strength and power. They stipulated, first, that 
they should nold the kitchen ; secondly, that 
the meats assigned them should be set before 
them uncut ; and lastly, that none of our serv- 
ants were to be quartered on the table. Here 
was the "Monarchy of the Middle Classes" 
proudly enunciated; and, I assure you, many 
excellent things wero said by all of us — ^not 
only upon the past and tiie present, but on 
" wnat we were coming to!" 

If I weary you with this detail, Kitty, it is 
that you may S3mapathize with me in the fatigue 
the fong discussion inflicted. We were fuly 
three-quarters of an hour at the door ere the 
treaty was concluded. Then came the descent 
from the carriages, the unpacking of the eat- 
ables, the unromng of the life^aammicB th«l 
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w«r« to consume them, which, wrapped up as 
they were in soaked drapery, was a long pro- 
cess. I shall not delay you with an account of 
the distribution of the proggery, but content 
myself with stating that the two deputies ac- 
credited by the " Trades' " union to receive their 
share, acknowledged that we behaved not only 
well, but with munificence ; since not only did 
we bestow upon them the grosser material of a 
meal, but many of the higher refinements of a 
great entertainment; in particular, a large 
game pasty, representing a feudiil fortress, with 
a flag waving over it, on which the enthusias- 
tic cook had inscribed the words, *'Hoch Lebe 
die Dodd," or " the Dodd forever." It was a 
vulgar dish, Kitty, and by my own special di- 
plomacy was it consigned to the second table. 

At length we were seated at table, but only 
for new disappointment Milo, in telling on 
the band, had made the irreparable blunder 
of leaving all the flute, clarionet, and horn 
players behind ; and there -^e were, with kettle- 
drums, trombones, and ophocleides enough to 
have stunned a garrison. They could beat a 
'*g4n^rale,'' it is true, but there ended their 
orchestral powers. Tliis stupid mistake, how- 
ever, gave room for laughter, and, in spite of 
our annoyance, we laughed at it long and 
heartily. 

I am spared the painful task of recording the 
catastrophe of our storj*, by a message from 
Mr. Cavendish, to say that tue Courier is start- 
ing. Indeed, his carriage is now at the door, 
and I must pay, Kitty, that the handsomest 
men in our Diplomacy are the Mercuries. They 
dress so becomingly, too— something between 
a liussar and Lord Byron ; their pelisbcs of rich 
furB, their slashed frocks, and I'olish caps, har- 
monizing beautifully wiUi their minglc<l air of 
intrepidity and gentleness. 

Mr. Dudley Vignerton, wlio takes this, is 
remarkably good-looking — something of George 
(lanniug, with a dosh of Count DA)r8ay. I 
wish, however, he would let me finish these 
few lines in peace, for he keeps on compliment- 
ing me about my hair, and my handwriting, 
and I don't know what besides, lie ofl'ei's, 
also, to bring roe shoes from Paris, for really 
Germany is too bod I 

He is a strange man, Kitty, and I regret not 
to see more of him ; he looks at once so bland 
and so determined, lie tells me that the ad- 
yenturous nature of the life he leads makes a 
man at once daring and enduring — about equal 
parts Lamb and Lion. Don't you wish to see 
turn ? Yours, in great haste, 

MA.D. 
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LETTER XXXII. 

JAMES DODD TO BOBKRT DOOL.\N, EJMJ., TRINITY 
COLLEGE, DUBLIN. 

" The Fox," Lichtenthml. 
My dear Bob — 1 promised to give you the 
earliest intelligence of the Governor's return; 
and this is to inform you that the agreeable in- 
cident in question occurred on Wednesday last, 
accompanied, however, by circumstances which 
1 must call "att^nuantes," that is to say, con- 
siderably impairing the felicitous character of 



the event We— that is, the Bodd M'Carthy 
portion of the family, for so we had already 
constituted ourselves— had organized a most 
stunning Pic-nic; one of those entertainments 
which are the great facts of a season, just as cer- 
tain battles are the grand incidents of a cam- 
paign: we had secured every thing that Baden 
containedof company and mtnne, and we did not 
leave a turkey, a truffle, nor a titled individual 
in the whole viUage. 

La Mt^re Dodd had in fact resolved on one of 
those great C<mp9 de Tete, which, in the social 
as in the political world, are needed to terminate 
a difficult position, and, as the journalists say 
in France, *' legitimize the situation." Howl 
love a phrase that permits one t^ escape the 
pettiness of a personal detail by some grand 
and sweeping generality ! 

The Pic-nic is to the fashionable world what 
a General Election is in that of politics. It is a 
brief orgie, in which each condescends to ao- 
quaintanceshii), or even intimacy, without in 
tne slightest degree pledging himself to future 
consequences. You, as it were, pass out of the 
conventional limits of ordinary life, and take a 
" day rule" for indiscretions. The natural con- 
sequence is, that people will come to you, in 
this way, that no efforts could seduce into your 
house; and the great Lady, who would scorn 
your attentions on a Turkey carpet, will suffer 
you to carve her chicken, and fill her cham- 

n^ne glass, when seated on the grass. **0h! 
on't know him. I saw him somewhere — on 
a Steamer, or at a Pic-nic, perhaps." This 
spoken, with a stare of ineffable imconeem, is 
the extent of the recognition accorded to you 
after. At first, when j-ou call to mind the way 
you struggled to get her sherry, how you fouglit 
lor the lobster, and descended to actual mean- 
ness for the mustard, you are disixjsed to fancy 
yourself the most injured, and her the most iii- 
grate of mankind ; but you soon leum to per^ 
ceivo that this is the law of these cases, and 
that you are not worse treated than your 
fellows. 

I leave you to conjecture why we deemed a 
Pic-nic an essential stroke of policy. I assure 
you it was a question well and maturely dis- 
cussed in our cabinet We knew it to be a 
measure from which there was no retreating 
when once entered upon: we also knew that 
the Governor's return would utterly render 
such a course impossible. It was now or never 
with us. Would that it had been never! But 
to proceed. Every thing, even from the start, 
promised badly ; the day broke in torrents of 
rain ; it was like one of those days of Irish Pic- 
nic at tlie ** Dargle," where a drowned family 
sc^uat under a hedge to eat soaked sandwiches. 
AV e set out^ in bad humor, determined to " take 
out our pleasure excursion" under difificultiee; 
a proceeding about as sensible as that of a man 
who, having sprained his ankle on his way to 
a ball, still insists upon waltzing. At f^oer- 
stein, where we had purposed to dine, they 
would not admit us. It is a Royal residence, 
and although, usually, there was no permission 
necessary for parties wishing to pass the day 
there, an order from the Court liad closed the 
Castle against all Pic-nic-aries ; a fact not made 
more palatable to us by the information that it 
was the misconduct of some interesting indi^id- 
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Vila of th« Cyailjof tiM flimkiiia^ the Popkmi. 
or the FtfldBi, wbiek had proroked Um ediet 
in qaestion. And here I must say, Bob—and I 
■ay It in deep aorro w — that we are either groiily 
oalumniatea abroad, or else very grieToua faults 
attach to na, since CTezy scratched picture, every 
noaeless statue, every chipped reUc, and every 
flawed marble, is sure of i>eing assigned to the 
work of English fingers. I repeat, 1 have no 
means of knowing if the accusation be wrongful 
or not ; at all events, I conclude it to be greatly 
exaggerated beyond truth. If scratching and 
mutilating, "the chalking and moiniinij^ acts*' 
against works of art^ be popular practices of 
travelers generally, it follows that as we En- 
glish supply a very large majority of the earth's 
TagaboDos, that avast number of these offenscrt 
must fall to our share; but I sincerely hope we 
do not deserve our wholcMilo reputation, nor 
possess any exclutfive patent for barbarisni. I 
argue the point as the iMe^t uiMid to do at home 
about Catholics and Protestants, when he tri- 
umphantly asked, '* Why white-faced sheep eat 
more tiiaii black-faced! and having puzzled us 
all, answered, "Because there are more of 
them I*' And that's the reason the English 
commit more breaches of deobnim than their 
neighbors. Rely upon it. Bob, the simple illus- 
tration is very widely applicable; and when- 
ever you hear of our derelictions abroad, please 
to remember it 

As we could not gain admittance to Eber- 
atein, it became a grand subject of debate what 
to do. The prudent said, ** Go back." Is it not 
atrange, Bob r but there is an almost stereotyped 
uniformity in wise counselors, and that when- 
ever a difficulty arises in life, they all cry out, 
"Go back." I conclude that this is the whole 
secret of the Tory party, and that all the repu- 
tation they have acquired of ** safe," "prudent," 
and so forth, has no other basis than tnis simple 
maxim. Upon the present occasion, "the I'l'o- 
gresistaa" carried the day — ^we went on ! 

A little wayside Inn — ^tho resort of a few »uin- 
mer visitors — was to be our destination ; but, 
when we arrived there, it was to find the houAe 
crammed with a most motley rabble, a set of 
those wandering artisans which, (rum some sin- 
gular notion of her own upon the virtues of 
vagabondism, Gennany sends forth broadcast 
over her whole land ; the law re<][uiring that 
each tradesman should travel for a year, or, in 
aome states^ two years, before he can obtain 
permission from the municipality of his own 
town, to reside at home. Now, as tliesc indi- 
viduals are rarely or never persons of independ- 
ent fortune, but rather of scanty ami precarious 
means, the " Wander-Jahre," as the year of 
travel is called, is usually a series of events vi- 
brating between roguery and begging, and at 
all events little conducive to those habits of 
orderly, patient industry whicli, in England at 
least, are deemed the highest qualities of a 
laboring man. 

Wherever you travel in Germany you are 
certain to find droves of these people on the 
road, their heavy knapsacks covered with an 
undressed calf-slun, and usually decorated at 
cither extremity by a Wellington boot, "pen- 
dant," but not *' proper," their long pipes and 
longer beards, thidr well-tuned voices — for they 
flhraya aing — and, lastly, their unblushing ap- 



peals to your charity, proalaim tham to be 
*" Ldure-Junge," or ajqpveatieei. Bat you mint 

not fall into the abrard mistake of one of oar 
well-known English writers on Germany, who 
has called them traveling siudents^ and there- 
upon moralized long and learnedly on the pov- 
erty of Life and the cheapness of Education in 
that country. Occasionally, it is true, a student 
of the very numblest class will associate himself 
with these " youths ;" but even he will be the 
exception, and the University to which he be- 
longs one of the very lowest m rank. I should 
ask your forgiveneea for tliis long and wide di- 
gression, my dear Bob, were it not that I know 
that whenever I speak of matters which are 
new and unfamiliar to you, I am at least as in- 
teresting as by any purely personal histozy. 
You would like to hear a thousand traits of 
foreign life and manners, far better than I am 
capable of communicating them. 

Our Inn, as I have said, was full of these 
"gents," and no persuasion of ours, no threats^ 
nor any flatteries, could induce them to vacate 
the territory in our favor. In fact^ they pre- 
sumed to reason upon the case, on the abaurd 
[)re8umption that rain would wet and wind 
chill them, and positively resisted all our asaur- 
ances to the contrary. 

We ended by a comproioise ; they gave ua 
the parlor, and retired to the kitchen, we, pur- 
chasing the concession by sundry urtidea of 
consumption, such as fowls, ham, preserves^ and 
a imsty, to be by them devoured as their own 
proper and peculiar prog. The selection, whicli 
was madv by a special commiasion named bj 
both sides, was rather an amusing prooeii^ 
though probably prolonged a little beyond the 
limits of ordinary patience. At length the 
treaty was coneluiiea, Uie price paid, the terri- 
tory evacuated, and we sat down ourselves to 
table, I will not say in the very happiest of 
hmuors, for throughout the whole of the nego- 
tiation our pride and self-esteem were at each 
moment receiving the very rudest buffets, 
l*rincerfi, Dukes, Counts, and liarons as we were! 
It was a sore lesson we were acquiring; and, 
as a great man of our party rtauarkcd, ** The 
canaille had apparently been taught little or 
nothing by the l&t^t two years." A fact not so 
difiicuit to entertain, when one remembers that 
those whose education is conducted by grape 
and musketry are seldom left to evidence tne 
advantages of the syHtein, and the survivors are 
the " naughty boys who have learned nothing." 

Gur first disap]K>intment was rather a laugh- 
able one, though certes in itself a bore. In the 
hurry of leaving Baden, a selection of the town 
bund of mik^icinns was made, as we had not 
earriage-room for the whole ; but by ill-luck it 
was the rejeeted we had taken, and there wc 
wen; with drums, cymbals, trombones, imd an 
o])hocleide, but not a fluti*, flageolet, or a French 
horn! You may fancy Vi»e attempt to perform 
the overture to " Wilfiam Tell" witli 8ueh ap- 
pliances. Crash after ci*ash it went, <lrowned 
III our own uproarious laughter, or louder cries 
of horror and disgust. We bad scarcely rallied, 
some, from the amusement, others, from the an- 
noyance produced by this event, when a tre- 
mendous uproar outside the door attracted our 
attention. It sounded like an attempt being 
made to establish a forcible entiy into our 
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apaximent, and yigorous reaittanee offered. So 
it proved, by the accoant of certain wounded 
and disabled who fell back to tell na of the 
affray. "The Trades" were in reality in open 
insurrection, and marching upon us, ** headed/* 
as the Trombone said, *'by a stout, elderly man 
of savage appearance.*' To organize a resist- 
ance would nave been impossible, with Count- 
esses fainting on eveiy siae, Duchesses in hys- 
terics. The men of our party, too, avowed that 
without an armoiy of gunc^ pistols, and cut- 
lasses, they were poweness. As to smashing 
up a chair, or seizing a table-leg, they had no 
ioea of it ; so that I saw myself the only com- 
batant in a room full of people, who, by way 
of fitting me for my taslc, threw themselves 
around my neck ana on my back in a fashion 
far more nattering tlian favorable. 

By great exertions I wrested myself free from 
my '* backers,*' and, bounding over the table 
with a fcfrmidable old tongs in my hand, I 
reached the door just as it gave way to the 
assaulting party, and came flat down off the 
hinges, discovering the forlorn hope of the 
enemy led on by— oh, shame and disgrace in- 
effable! — no other tlian my father himself I 
Tliere he was. Bob, without his coat, with a 
large saucepan in one hand for a shield, and a 
kitchen cleaver in the other. He vociferously- 
cheered on his followers to the breach. I own 
to vou that^ what with his patched and poor 
attire, his lone beard, and his mustaches, I 
scarcely knew him. His voice, however, there 
was no mistaking; and, at the first word he 
uttered, I grounded my arms in surrender. 

It turned out that some infernal device in 
pastiy had communicated to him the intelli- 
gence that it was MrsL D. was the entertainer 
of the gorgeous company, tlie crumbs from 
whose sumptuous table he and his friends were 
then consuming. Maddened with the indignity 
of his position, and outraged at h^ extrava- 
gance, he tossed off two tumblers of sherry to 
give him courage, and cried out to his partisans 
** to charge I" I have often heard that no de- 
scription can convey even the faintest notion 
of the horrors of a town taken by assault I 
now believed it For the same good reason, 
you will not expect of mo to portray what I 
own to be beyond my pictorial powers. I can. 
it 14 true, give you the ingredients, as Lord 
Macartney did those of a plum-pudding to the 
Chinese cook, but you must yourself know how 
to mingle and combine them. Take thirty la- 
dies of various ages, from sixteen to sixty, and 
of all the nations of Europe, with gents to 
match ; throw them into strong conviusions of 
fright, horror, fun, or laughter, amidst smashed 
crockery, broken glass, upset viands, and drink- 
ables ; beat them up with some ten or twelve 
travelers of imwashed appearance, neither civil 
of speech nor ceremonious in conduct ; dasli the 
mixture with Dodd Pere in a state of frenzied 
passion, to which he gave short and per taHim 
utterance in such phrases as '^Spitzbuben," 
•* Coquins," *• Canaille," " Scoundrels,^ " G ueux," 
"Blackguards," <frc; a vocabulary that, even 
without a labored context, seemed sufficiently 
intelligible. The company took I^ady MacbethV 
hint; they didn't stand upon the oriior of their 
going, •• they vent at once." 1 do not believe 
that a party ever neparated with greater dis- 



patch and less useless ceremony. A few of the 
** greatly^ overcome" were, in<Ieed, led out be- 
tween friends, " unconscious ;" but the mass fled 
with a laudable precipitancy, lea>'ing the Add 
to my Father anu the rest of the Dodd family 
— a group, I beg to say, that nothing but a 
painter could properly 'render. That it may 
one day be thought worthy of a fresco, let me 
record it 

Foreground, and principle figure, Dodd Pere, 
seated Marius-like amidst the ruins', cravat in 
one hand, turban of a spoiled countess inad- 
vertently grasped in the otiier; count^^nauce 
strongly marked with intense peri>loxity, a 
kind of universal doubt of every tning ; pre- 
vailing impression of the figure, i>ower, liut 
power weakened by incredulity. 

Middle distance, Mary Anne f)odd, disheveled 
and weeping, gracefully draped, and the atti- 
tude well chosen. 

Extreme distance, Dodd Mere, seated on the 
floor, with a student's cap stuck on, over her 
own toque, evidently horror-struck and uncon- 
scious, as seen by the wild stare of her eyes, 
and the half open lips. Dodd Filif, dimly de- 
tected in the sliadow of left foreground, mixing 
brandy-and-watcr. 

Tliere's the tableau ; the smaller details are, 
a universal smasher^', with occasional vestiges 
of that part of the creation consigned to hair- 
dressers, tailoni, and milliners, of which the 
ground displays various curious specimens, in 
scalps, fronts, ringlets, and tufts, scraps of lace, 
tuckers, and trinkets, with skirts of coats, cra- 
vats, and a false calf! Had these been all that 
the company left Ijehind tliem, Bob, it might 
have been bearable, but> alas! they had t>e- 
queathed to us other relies. Tlieir "contempt, 
their very lowet^t contem])t I Even my Fatlier's 
French was intelligible enough to show what 
he claimed, and what we could not deny hiui 
to be! You can fancy, therefore, the impres- 
sion they must have conceived of us ! 

One of tlio wontt features of this unlucky 
occurrence was, tliat it hap])ened at Badeu. 
Baden is, so to say, one of those great l»anking- 
house:» at which a note is sure to be presented 
at some period or other of its circulation, and 
here we were now— declared a " forgery," pro- 
nounced " not negotiable I" 

These were the bitter tJioughts wliich eadi 
of us had now to revolve in secret, tormenting 
our several ingenuities to find a remedy for the 
evil. Tlie Governor was apparently *t he first 
of us to rally, for ho turned round at lost to 
the table, cleared u small spot for his opera- 
tions at a corner, helped himself to some of a 
game pie, and began to eat like one who liad 
not relished such delicacies for some time back. 



" May I give you a glass of Champagne, sir?" 
said I, seeing that he was ''going in" with an 
air of determination. 



" With all my heart." n»sponded he ; *' but J 
think you might as well open a fresh bottle." 
I did so. Bob, and followed it by another, ot' 
which I partook also. 

"Tliere are some excellent fellow.s out theiv 
in the kitchen," said the (iovemor. ** There's 
a little lame tailor from Anspach, and an ivory- 
turner from the town of Lindau, botli ^s agree- 
able companions as ever I journeyed with. 
Take them out that pie, James, and let the 
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WAifesr frteh them liAtf«4omn bottles of thu 
red wiML Fluy Jaeob— he's the tailor— foar 
florins that I Mrrowed fVom liuii ; and \h*^ of 
Herman, a little Jewish ro^e, with an Astracan 
<^p, to keep my tobaoco-bag, out of remem- 
branee of mo. Tell the assembled company 
that ril see them all by-and-by, for, at premsnt^ 
I have H>me family affairs to look afti'r. Bt* 
ciyil and courteous with them, Jamen, the}' all 
hare been m> to me ; and if you*ll nit down at the* 
table for half an hour, and con verm* with them, 
take my word for it, \to\\ you'll not hm- to g<» 
away without bein^ lH>tli witnT and hunibliT." 
I set about my mission ^\ itli a williuff hourt 
I was glad to do any thing which nhould give 
the Governor even a monientnrk' Hatihfaction ; 
and I was well ]>lea»ed. aW. to murk the cahu, 
dispassionate tone of his luuguaKc. 

Tlie " Lehre^unge** received me with a moi^t 
respectful courtesy, in which, howcvvr, there 
was not the very slightettt taint of sulwvrviency 
or meanness. Tliey showed mv that tlwy really 
felt kindly, and even affectionately, towanl my 
father, who had l»een their companion for the 
last nine davs on foot. They enjoy 4fd in a high 
degree the dry humor wliieh he possession, unci 
they relished his remarks on the country, and 
the people, through which they traveled, savor- 
ing as they did of a cauntic shrewdness i>erfectlv 
new to them. In facty i H>on saw that nis frank 
temperament, enriched )>y that native quaint- 
nesa every Irishman has his share oC haAi made 
him a pnme favorite with them, and they were 
equally disposed to be flattereil by his acquaint- 
anceship as attached to himselt I sat witli 
them till past midnight Indeed, when 1 heard 
that our family had ordered beilrooms, and re- 
tired ftn* the night, I was nc»t sorr^' to dissipat«* 
my cares, even in much humbler scK'iety than I 
hiul left home to foregather witlu 

It is not necessary I should make any con- 
fession Ut you of mv unlettertMl ignorance, nor 
own how deploralily deficient 1 am in every 
branch of knowledge or acquiremt^nt. I was a 
stupid schoolboy, and an idle one. and the re- 
sult is not very difficult to imagine ; and yet. 
with all these disadvantages. L have a laxy 
man's craving for information, if I only eoulil 
obtain it easily. Fd like to Im* cured, if the 
Doctor would only make the physic ]>alatablo. 
Now, will you l»elieve nie. Bob, when i sav, 
that these po<ir traveling tradesfolk, patched 
and tlireadbare as they wert*, talketl uitou sub- 
jects of a very high eharacter, and uii^cussed 
them, too^ with a shrewdness and proprit^ty 
perfectly astonishing. I hofl been living in 
Cirermany for some six or ei^Iit uiontlis. and yet 
now, for the first time, did I hear mention made 
of the popular literature of the day — who were 
the wnters most in vogue, and what modifica- 
tions publio taste was undergoing, and how the 
mystical and the imaginative were giving way 
before a practical conmion-sense and conmion- 
place spirit more ad4])tcd to the exigen4Mes of 
our age. This, I must ol>serve, they entirely 
ascribed to the influence of England, whieli 
they described as being paramount on the Con- 
tinent since the Peace. Not alone that the vast 
hordes of our nation flooded every land of Eu- 
rope, but that our mechanical arts, our inven- 
tions^ and our literature, pervaded every nook 
and erciTioe of the Contiooit. 



As the Tailor laid, " It is not alone that we 
conform to your notions in dress, and andeaTor 
t'» make our coats loose and square-skirted, to 
look English, but tliero is an Anglo-mania in 
all tilings, even where we will not confess itb 
Our novelists, too, have followed the fashion, 
and instead of those dreamy conceptions, where 
the |>ossible and impossible were olways in con- 
flict, we have now domestic stories, ay, even 
before we have domesticity itselfl" 

I do nitt quote my fricna Jacob for an}' thing 
remarkable in the sentiment itself^ though I 
bi'Iieve it to be just and true, but to show the 
general tone of a conversation maintained for 
liour:< by a set of poor artisans, not one of 
whom would not )»e well contented could he 
earn a shilling a <lay. 

IVrhaiM you will ask me, if, in their several 
trades, these fellows were the equals of oar 
(»wn i In all probability they were not The 
likelihood is, tiiey were greatly inferior, as in 
every detail of the useml ana the practical, 
Germany is far behind us ; but it is strange to 
s|»eculate on what such a ]>eople uioy, or might 
bectunc. if their institutions shoulu ever oon- 
fonu to the development of their natural imtelo 
ligenee. This again is the Tailor^s remark-— 
and I could "cabbage** from him for hoars 
together. 

I thought a hundred times of you^ Bolx IIow 
yrm would have enjoyed this strange fraternity. 
What amusementr---uot to say something 1>etter 
and liigher — ^you would have extracted from 
thenL What traits of native humor! — what 
studies of character ! As for me, much, by iar 
tlie greater part, was lost upon me for want of 
] previous knowledge of the subjects they dis- 
cussed. (.)f the kingdoms whose politics they 
convaHsetl, I scarcely knew the names;* of the 
books I hatl not even heard the titles 1 I have 
no doubt many of their opinions were incor- 
re<'t ; much of what they uttered might have 
iM'en illoirical or inaccurate ; but making a wide 
allowunee for this, I was struck by the general 
aeuten(*ss of their remarks, and the tone of 
nMHleration and forbearance that characterized 
all they said. 

Tiiis brief intercourse has at least taught me 
one thing — which is, not to look down with 
any depreciating ]iity on the troops of these 
wayfarers wc pass on the road, still less to rid- 
icule their absurd api>carance, or make a jest 
of their varied costume. 1 now know tuat 
amidst those motley figures are men of shrewd 
intelligence and cultivated minds, content to 
follow the Very humblest callings, and quite 
satisfied if their share of this world's good 
things never rise higher tlian black bread and 
a cup of sour wine. I sliould like greatly to 
see something more of the gipsy-life they lead, 
and if ever the opportunity offer, shall certain- 
ly not suffer it to escape me. 

We left the Inn of the Moorg Thai at day- 
break, my Mother and Mary Anno in one car- 
riage, the Governor and myself in a little open 
calechc. lie spoke little, and seemed^ deep in 
thought all the way. From on occasional ex- 
T)n»ssion he dronpoo. I dreaded to surmise that 
he had re.Holve(l on returning to Irelfmd. One 
remark which he mode of more than ordinary 
bitterness was, ''If we go on as we are doing;* 
we shall at length close every town of Europe 
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against lu. We loft BruMuU in ^hame, and now 
wc auit Baden in disgrace : the sooner this end^ 
the DCtter." • 

We did not proeeeii the whole way to Ba- 
den, but stopped about a mile from it, at a vil- 
lage called Lichtenthal, where we found a com- 
fortable Inn, with moderate charges. From 
' this 1 was dispatched to our Ilotel, after night - 
' fall, to arrange our affairs, settle our bill, fetch 
away our baggage, and make all nece^ary 
arrangements fur departure. 

I am free to own that I entered on my mis- 
sion with no common sense of shame. I knew, 
of course, how our story had by this time be- 
come the table-talk of Baden, and how, from 
the Prince to the Courier, " the Dodds" were 
tlie only topic. Such notoriety as this is no 
boon, and, I confess, Bob, that 1 believe I could 
have submitted my hand to the knife, with less 
shrinking of the spirit, than I raised it to pull 
the door-bell of the Hotel de Russie. 

When a man has to encounter any antici- 
pated humiliation, he usually puts on an extra 
amount of offensive armor. I suppose mine, 
upon this occasion, must have been of unques- 
tionable strength. None seemed willing to put 
it to the proot The Uost was humble — the 
Waiters cringing — the very Porter fawned on 
me I The Si^retary — ^at your flash Hotels abroad 
they always have a Secretary, usually a Pole, 
who has an immense estate under sequestra- 
tion somewhere — this dread functionary, who, 
in presentinff you the bill, ever gives you to 
unaerstand Uiat he is quite prepared to afford 
you personal satisfaction for any item in the 
score — even he, I say, was bland, courteous, 
and gentle. I little *knew at the moment to 
what circumstance I owed all this unexpected 
politeness, and that this silky courtesy was a 
very different testimony from what I suspect- 
ed ; it being neither more nor less tlian the joy- 
ful astonishment of the household at seeing one 
of us a^ain. and an amazement^ rising to en- 
thusiastic delight, at the bare possibility of our 
paying our bill ! Already in their estimation 
the "Dodd family" had been pronounced swin- 
dlers, and various speculations were abroad as 
to tlie value of the several trunks, inq>erials, 
and valises we had left behind us. 

Mjr Mother, in her abject misery — ^you may 
imagine the amuunt of it from t he circumstance 
— had given m*» her bank-book, witli full liber- 
ty to deol with the balance in her favor, in 
fact> such was her dread of encountering one 
of our former acquaintances, that 1 verily l)e- 
lieve slie would have agreed to an exile to Sib- 
eria ratiier than po^ one week more at Baden. 
Our bill was a swinging one. With all tlie ex- 
ternal show of politeness*, 1 j)lainly saw thot 
they treated us^ust as Napoleon iised tu treat 
a conquereil nation whose imputed misiconduet 
had outlawed it ! For i*s there was no appeal ; 
wc could hot thn^aton the in<lignation of pow- 
erful friends — the terrors of fa8hioua]>l(; expo- 
sure-^not even the hackneyed expedient of a 
lettor in the Times! Aln.s! we ha<i <'ensed to 
bo ** reaisonable and suHieient bail" for any 
iFtatonK'nt. 

Such eliarir*"' novt-r wt-ro Keen before. I'd 
iiwear. Dimifrs and snp|H'rs figure<l us unim- 
portant niallci>. It waw tlie *" exlraordinaries" 
that ruined us; for your Hotel-keeper is obliged. 



for ver}' shame's sake, to obserye a semblance of 
decorum in his demanda for recognised itenuk 
It is in the indefinable that he revels; just an 
your Geogprapher indulges every caprice of hii 
imagination when laying down the limits of 
land and water at the Pole I 

It would not amuse, nor could it instruct you, 
were I to give the details of this iniauitous de- 
mand. I shall therefore spare you all, save the 
grand fact of the total, wtierein something less 
than six weeks' living of four people, with as 
many servants, amounts to a fraction under 
three hundred pounds sterling! Meanwhile, 
the price of rooms, breakfasts, beds, Ac, were 
all reasonable enough. It was "£clairage," 
"Service," "Receptions Mardi," "Mercredi," 
and " JeudL** These were the heavy artillery, 
to which all the rest was a light-dropping fire. 
This Bill settliuc: is indeed an awful procesA ; 
for when you rally from the first horror-strick- 
en feelings that tlie sum total calls up, and are 
blandly asked by the smirking Secretary', "To 
what IS it that Monsieur objects?" you are to- 
tally powerless and prostrated. Your natural 
impulse would be to say, **To the whole of it— 
to that infamous row ot figures at the bottom !** 

In all probability, you never made a Hotel 
bill in your life. The wretches know this, and 
they feel the full force of your unhappy situa- 
tion. Just fancy a surgeon saying, * * Wnat par- 
ticular part of the operation do yon disukc; 
Sir? It can't be the first incision; I made it 
in Cooper's method— ^ne sweep of tlic knife. 
You surely have no complaint about the arte- 
ries — I took them up in eighteen seconds by a 
stop-watch." "What do I care for all this I" 
you answer. "I know nothing about science, 
but I am fully open to the impression of pain." 
Nothing, however, kills me like the fellow say- 
ing, "If Monsieur thinks the Lemonade too 
dear, we'll take off half a franc.'* Two-aud-six- 
pence deducted from a Bill of Uiree hundrvd 
pounds ! 

I went through all this, and more. I went 
through special appeal cases, from twenty sub- 
ordinates, on peculiar infractions of broken 
Iieads, smashed crockery, and <lamaged furni- 
ture, which each assured me in turn " would 
be charged against Aim," if Monsieur had not 
the " honorable consideration" — ^that's the for- 
mula — to pay it. I satisfied some, I eompro- 
mised witli others ; I resisted none. No, Boh. 
Tliere was no " l«Kius stantli.'* as you would call 
it, for op]>o.4LtioiL None of the I>odds could 
come into ('ourt, and claim to bo heard as wit- 
uosse.*. 

This agreeable function concluded, I drove 
off to the Police Commissary about our pass- 
]>ort The ** Authorities" iiod finished tho du- 
ties of the day. The Bureau was closed. I ask- 
ed where tiie ** Authorities" lived, and was told 
the street and tlie number. 1 went there, but 
tlie -Authorities" were at their "Cafe." They 
liked "their cloniinoes lAid their beer;" and 
wliy nhould they not have their woaknes^c^s! 

I h:isU>ned to the (We; not one of thosk* brill- 
iantly decorated and lighted chtabJishnients 
where foreigners of all nations f<ire«jrother. bul 
a dim-looking, musty, sunded-fioored, smoke- 
dried den, filled with a company to suit. Th«»rr 
was that mysterious half light, and that low 
whispering sound, which seemed to form a fit 
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9ta§mfihmrt lor tifim asi •Aves-droppen, of 
whidi, I »Md Miworiy till 700, OoremiMiit 
officuJs are composed. 

By the guidAiice of the waiter, I reached the 
table where the Herr you Schureke was seated 
at his domiQoes. He was a beetle-browed, 
seowlinff, ill-conditioned looking gent of sbout 
fifty, who had a ttick of cougmng a hard dry 
coogh between every word he uttered. 

"Ah,"* said he, after I explained the object 
of my visit) "you wont your passport You 
wi«h to leave "Baden, and you come here to 
give your orders to the Polixey Bcamtcn us if 
you wore the Grand Duke !'* 

I deprecated this intention in my politest 
German; but he went on: 

"Es geht nicht"— literally, "It's no go"— 
"my worthy friend. We are not the oflicialA 
of Lngland. We are BadencrK. We nro th« 
functionaries of an Independent Soverei&fn. 
You can't bully us here, witn your line-of- battle 
)ihL{ia, your frigates, and bomb-l>oat8b'* 

•• No. (iott bewahr I" ecliood the company ; 
"that will do elsewhere — Imt Baden is free!'^ 

The enthusiasm tlic sentiment evoked brought 
all the guestA from the several tables to swarm 
around u& 

I assured the meeting that (3obden and Co. 
were not more pacifically-minded than I was ; 
that as to any thing like threat, menace, or 
insolence toward the Grand Duchy, it never 
came within thousands of miles of my thoughts ; 
that I came to make the ci vilest of requests, in 
the very humblest of manner; and li^ by ill- 
luck, the distinguished functionary I had the 
honor to address should not deem either the 
time opportune, or the place suitable — 

** You'll make it an anair for your H 
Commons," broke he in. 

*' Or your Tl^mes newspaper I" cried another, 
convertmg the title of the Thunderer into a 
strange dissyllable. 

** Or your Secretary of State will tell tis that 
you are a 'Civis Romantu»'*' wheezed out a 
small man, that I heard was Archivist of some- 
thing, somewhere. 

*^ Britannia rule de waves, but do not rule 
de Grand Duchy," muttered a fourth, in En- 
glish, to show that he was thoroughly imbued, 
not alone with our language, but the spirit of 
our Constitution. 

*" Really, Gentlemen," said I, " I am quite at 
a loss for any reason for this laudable outburst 
of nationality. 1 disclaim the very remotest 
idea of offending Baden, or any thing belong- 
ing to it I entertain no intention of convert- 
ing my case into a question of international 
dispute. I simply wait my passport, and free 
permission to leave the Grand Duchy and all 
beloi^g^ing to it" 

This declaration was unanimously pronounced 
insolent^ offensive, and insulting; and a vast 
number of unpleasant remarks poured down 
upon England and Englishmen, which, 1 need 
not tell you, are not worth repetition. The 
end of all was, that I lost temper too— the 
wonder is how 1 kept it so long— and ventured 
to hint that people of my country had some- 
timas the practice of righting themselves, when 
wronged, instead of tormenting their Govern- 
mant or pestering the UrnsM newspaper; and 
that if they had any anriosity as to the Aow , I 
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should be most happy to ihyor aay ona wifh 
the inlbrmataoii that would Mlaw ma into tlia 

street. 

There was a perfect Babel of angry vocifera- 
tion as I said this; the meaning of which I 
might guess, though the words were unintelligi'- 
ble ; and, as I issued forth into the street, ex- 
]>ressions of angry indignation and insult were 
actually showered upon me. I reached Lichten- 
tlial late at night; the Governor was in bed, 
and I hastened to *' report myself" to him. 
This done, I sat down U* give you this full 
narration of our doings ; ana 4»nly regret that I 
must conclude without telling you any thing 
of our future ]>lan!<, of which I know actually 
notliing. I nhould have 8]>ared you the unin- 
teresting scene with the authorities, if yon had 
not asked me, in your last, ** Whether the re- 
spect felt toward England by every foreign 
nation did not invest the traveling Englishman 
with many privileges and immunities unknown 
to others f" I have heard that such was onoa 
the case. I believe, indeed, there was a time 
that any al)Aurdity or excess of John Bull would 
have been set down as mere eccentricity—* 
<laxh of that folly ascribable to our insular 
tasto8 and habits ; but this is all changed now I 
Partly from our own conduct; in part from 
real, an<l sometimes merely imputed, acts of 
our rulers ; and partly from the tone of our 
Press, which no foreigner can ever be brought 
to understand aright, we have got to be thought 
a net of spendthnft, wealthy, reckless misera, 
lavii^h and economical by turns, socially proud 
and exclusive, but politically red republican 
and leveling — t\Tantsin our families^ and demo- 
crats in the world ; in fact, a sort of living mass 
of contradictory qualities, not rendered more 
endurable by coarse tastes and rude manners! 
This, at least, Morris told me, and ho is a shrewd 
observer, like many of those sleepy-eyed, quiet 
** coves" one meets with. Not tnat he reada 
individuals like Tiverton! No; George is un- 
equaled in ready dissection of a man's motives, 
and will detect a dodge before another begina 
to suspect it I wish he were back; I feel 
frequently so helpless without his counsel and 
advice, ^c Turf i^ surely, a wonderful school 
for sharpening a man's faculties, and it givea 
you the nabit of connecting words with motives, 
and asking yoursell^ " What does so and so mean 
by that t" " What is he up to now4" That, at 
last, you decipher character, let its lines be 
written in the very faintest ink ! 

Our post leaves at daybreak, so that I shall 
just have time for this. When I write next, 
ril answer — that is, if I can — all your questions 
about myself, what I mean to do, and when to 
begin it 

Not, indeed, that they are themes I like to 
touch upon, for somehow all the quiet pursuits 
of Ufa look wonderfully slow and tiresome 
affairs in comparison witn the panoramic effects 
of travel. The perpetual change of scene, ac- 
tors, and incidents, supplies in itself that amount 
of excitement which, under other circum- 
stances, calls for so much exertion and effort 
There is another thing, also, which has always 
given me great discouragement It is, that the 
humbler walks of life require not only an 
amount of labor, but of actual ability, that are 
never called for in higher potitiona. Think ^ 
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Um work a fellow does qm a Doetor or a Law- 
yer ; and think of the braini, too, he has to 
bring to Uieee careens and then picture to 
yourself a man in a Government situation, some 
snug Colonial Governorship^ or something at 
home — Miy, he's Becretary-at-War, or has somo- 
thinc in tne household. Ue writes his name at 
the K)ol of an occasional report or a dispatch, 
and he puts on his blue ribbon, or his Grand 
Cross, OS it may be, on birth-days. There's the 
whole of it! As Tiverton says, **One needs 
more blood and bone nowadays for the hack 
stakes than the Derby ;*' he means, of course, 
in allusion to real life, and not to the Turf I 
Don't fancy tliat 1 take in ill part any remarks 
you make upon my idleness, nor its probable 
consequences. We are old friends. Bob; but 
even were we not, 1 accept them as sincere 
evidence of true interest and regard, though I 
may not profit by them as I ou^ht The Dodds 
are an impracticable race, and m nothing more 
so than by fully appreciating all their faults, 
and yet never making an effort for their eradi- 
cation. 

Some people are civil enoueh to say how 
very Irish this is ; but I tliiuk it is only so in 
hall; inojunuoh as our perceptions are sharp 
enouffh to show us, even in ourselTcs^ those 
blemishes which your blear-eyed Saxon woxdd 
never have discovered any where. Do you 
agree with me I Whether or noty my dear Bob, 
•ontinue to esteem and believe me, ever your 
affectionate frilend, Jamks Dodd. 

Though I am totally innocent as to our 
future, it is better not to write till you hear 
again from me, for of course we shall leave this 
at once; but, where fort that;*s:the question. 



LETITER XXXIIL 

KJEKXT JAMB DODD TO MR. PUBCELL, OF TUK 
GRAXG^ BRUFF. 

Mt dear Tom — ^I am not in a humor for let- 
ter-writing, nor, indeed, for any thing else that 
I know ot I am sick, sore, and sorry — sick of 
the world, sore in Iny feety and sorry of heart 
that I ever consented to come out upon this 
tourini^ expedition, every step and mile of 
which IS marked by its own misery and misfor- 
tune. I got^back — I won't say liomc, for it 
would be an abuse of the wordi— on Wednes- 
day last 1 traveled all the way on foot, with 
something less than one and fourpcnce English 
for my daily expenses, and arrived to find tnj 
wife eutertainine, at a Pic-nic, all Baden and 
its vicinity, wim pheasants and Champagne 
enough to feast tlie London Cor[K)ration, and 
on amount of oost and outlay that would have 
made Dodsborough brilliant during a whole 
Assixes. 

I broke up the meeting, {H^rhaps loss ceremo- 
niously tlian a Cabinet Council is dissolved at 
<.)sborne Uouse, where the Ministers, after limch- 
con, embark — as the Court Journal tells — on 
board the Fairy to meet the express train for 
London. Valuable facts, that we never weary 
of reading 1 I routed them without even read- 
ing the Riot Act, and saw myself " master of the 
situation ;" and a very pretty situation it was. 

Xow, Tom, when the best of two evils at a 



man's choice is to expose hia family as vulgar 
pretenders and adventurers— to show them up 
to the fine world of their fashionable acquaint- 
ances as a humbug and a sham — ^let me tell you 
that the other side of the medal can not have 
l>een very attractive. This was precisely the 
case here. **It is not pleasant," said I to my- 
self, ''to bring all the scandal and slander of 
professional bod tongues upon an unfortunate 
family, but ruin is worse still T There was 
the whole sum and sul)stance of my calculation 
— " Ruin is worse still 1" The Pic-nic cost above 
a hundred pounds — ^the Hotel expenses at Baden 
amount to throe hundred more — there arc bills 
to be paid at nearly ever}' shop in the town — 
and here we arc. economizing as usual, at a 
large Jlotel, at. to say tlie least, the rate of 
some five or six pounds per day. That I am 
able to sit down and write these items, in a 
clear and legible hand, I take to be as fine on 
example of courage as ever was given t4> the 
world. Talk of men in a fire-— an earthquake 
— a sliipwreck— or even tiie ** last collision on 
the South-Eastern" — 1 give Uie jialm to the 
man who can be calm in the midst of dums and 
be collected when his dubt« can not be. To be 
credited when you can no longer pay — to drink 
Champagne when you liaven t small change for 
small beer, is enough to shake tHe boldest 
nen'cs; it is exactly like dancing on a tight 
rope, from which you know in your heart yon 
must ultimately come down with u crash. 

When one reads of any sudden calamity 
having befallen a man who has incurred volun- 
tary peril, the natural question at once rises, 
;* What did he want to do I W^hat was ho tn- 
ing for!" Now, suppose this question to be 
addressed to the Dodd family, and tliat any 
one Hhould ask, ** What did we want to doT'l 
am sadly afraid,, Tom, that we should be puz- 
zled for*the answer. 1 have no doubt that my 
wife would sustain a long and harassing cross- 
examination before the truth would come out 
I am well aware of all the specious illusions she 
would evoke, and what sagacious notions the 
would scatter about education, accomplish- 
mente, modern languages, and maybe — smother 
like — great mutches for the girls ; but the truth 
would out^ at last — we came abroad to bo some- 
thing — whatever it might be — that we couldn't 
be at home ; wu changed our Theatre, that we 
might take a new line of parts. We wanted, in 
short, to be in a world that we never were in 
before, and we have had our wii«lL I am not 
going to rail at fashionable life and high society. 
1 am sure tliat, to those brought up in their 
ways, they oro both pleasant and ngroonblo; 
but they never wore our ways, and we wore 
too o>d when we began to learn them. The 

Sand world, to ]^>eoplo like us, is like going up 
ont Blanc — ^fatigue, peril, expense, injury to 
healtli, and ruin to pocket, just to have' the 
barren satisfaction of saying, ** I was up there 
last August — I was at tlie toj), in June," • * What 
did you get for your pains, kenny Dodd ? What 
did you see for all the trouble you had i Arc 
^•ou* wiser?" "No." "Are you happier!" 
"No." "Are you better informed?" "No." 
"Are you plcasonter company for your old 
friendsV' "No." "Are you richer j" "Upon 
my conscience, I am not ! All I know is, tnat 
we were there, and that we oame down again." 
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Ay» Ton, Ihmthi th« monl of the whole story 
--▼• OtfM dbim flgAlnl Had we limitod our 
ambition, when we eame abroad, to things 
reaflonably attainable — had we been satisfied to 
know and to associate with people like oar- 
selves — had we sought out the advantages 
which certainly the Continent potsesoes in cer- 
tain matters of taste and accomplishment, we 
might have got something at least for onr 
money, and not paid too dearly for it But, 
no ; the great object with xa seemed always to 
be, swimming for our lives in the great ocean 
of fashion. And, let me tell yon a secret, Tom ; 
this groveling desire to be araonti^ a set that we 
have no pretension to, is ewentially and entirely 
English. No foreigner, so far as I have seen, 
has the ▼u^^ ^ice of what is called **Tiift^ 
hunting." When I see my countrymen abroad, 
[ am forcibly reminded of what I once witness- 
ed at a show of wild beasts. It was a hie cage 
full of monkeys, that were eating their dinner 
at a long trough, but none of them would taste 
what was before himsell^ but was always eating 
out of his neighbor's dish. It gave them the 
oddest look in Uie world ; but it is exactly what 
you see on the Continent ; and Fll t9ll you what 
fosters this taste more strongly than alL Our 
titled classes at home are a close borough, that 
men like you and myself never trespass upon. 
We see a Lord as we see a Prize Bull at a cattle 
show, once and away in our lives ; but here, 
the Aristocracy is plentiful — ^Barons, Counts, 
and even Princes, abound, and can be obtained 
at the " shortest notice, and sent to any part of 
the town." Think of the fascination if this ; 
fancy the delight of a family like the Dodds, 
surrounded with Dukes and Marquises. 

One of the very first things that strikes a man 
on coming abroad is the abundance of that kind 
of fhiit that we only see at home in our hot- 
houses. Every ragged urchin is munching a 
peach or a melon, and picking the big grapes 
off a bunch that he speedily flmgs away. The 
astonishment of the Ejiglishman is great, and he 
naturally thinks it all Paradise. But wait a 
bit He soon discovers that the melon has no 
more flavor than mangel-wurzel, and that the 
apricot tastes like a turnip radish. If they are 
plenty, they are totally deficient in every ex- 
eellence of their kind ; and it is just the same 
with the Aristocracy. The climate u favorable 
to them, and the same sun and soil rears Princes 
and ripens pine-apples; but they're not like 
our own, Tom ; not a bit of it Like the fruity 
they are poor, sapless, tasteless productions, 
and the very utmost they do for you is to give 

fou a downright indifference to the real article, 
know how it reads in the newspapers, in a 
letter dated from some far-away land, on a 
Christmas-day — **As I write, my window is 
open ; the garden is one sea of blossoms, and the 
perfume of the rose and the jasmine fill the 
room.'" Just the same is the effect of those 
wonderful paragraphs of distinguished and 
illustrious guests at Mr& Homebody's soiree. 
They are the common products of the soil, and 
they do not rise to the rank of luxuries with 
even the poor I Don't mistake me; I am not 
depreciating what is called high society, no 
more than I would condemn a particular 
elimste. AH that I would infer is, simply, that 
it dooa not suit my eooftitstion. If § a very 



common remark, how Bnefa mora OMily womon 
conform to tha habiti and customs of a olaia 
above their own than men, and/eo far as I have 
seen, the observation is a just one ; but, let me 
tell you, Tom, the price they pay for this same 
plastic quality is more than the value of the 
article, for they lose all self-guidance and judg- 
ment by the change. Your quietly-disposed* 
domestic ones turn out gadders, your thrifty 
housekeepers grow lavish and wasteful, your 
safe and cautious talkers become evil speakers 
and slanderers. It is not that these are the 
characteristics of the new sect they hav^ adopt- 
ed, but that, like all converts, they always be- 
gin their imitation with the vices of the Faith 
they conform to, and by way of laying a good 
foundation they start from the bottom f 

If I say these thinm in bitterness, it u be- 
cause I feel them in sincerity. Poor old Giles 
Langn^he used to say that all the expenses of 
contested Elections, all the bribery and treat-* 
ing, all the cost of a Parliamentary life, would 
never have embarrassed him, if It wasn't for 
his wife going to London. "It wasn't only 
what she spcnt^" said he, "while there; but 
Molly brought Piccadilly back with her to the 
County Clare! She tunied up her nose at all 
our old neighbors, because tuey didn't know 
the Prussian Embassador, or Cncvalier Home- 
body from tlie Brazils." The only man that 
could fit her in shoes lived in Bond-street, and 
as to getting her hair droBsed, except by a French 
scoundrel Uiat made wigs for the Aristocracy, 
it was clearly impossible. And I'll tell you an- 
other thing, Tom, our wives get a kind of smat- 
tering of political knowledge by this trip to 
town, that makes them unb^irable. They Lear 
no other talk all the morning than the cant of 
the House and the slang of the Lobby. It's a 
dodge of Sir James, or a sly trick of Lord John» 
that forms the gossip at breakfast ; and all tho 
little rogueries of political life, all the tactics- 
of party are discussed before them, and when 
they take to that line of talk they become per- 
fectly odioua 

Haven't they their own topics. I*n*t danc- 
ing, dress, the drama, enough for them, 1 ask I 
— without even speaking of divorce cases—* 
that they won't leave bills, motions, and de- 
bates to their husbands ? Whenever I see Mrs^ 
Roncy, of Bally Uoney, or Mrs. Miles Mac l)er- 
mot, of Castle Brack, in the Morning Pott, 
among the illustrious company at Lady Whee- 
dleham's party, I say to myself, " I wish your 
neighbor's joy of you when you go home again, 
that's aU!" 

And yet sU this would have been better for 
me than this coming abroad I 1 might have 
been member for BruJff for half the cost of this 
unlucky expedition! And this was econoii^„ 
forsooth! Do you know how much we spent, 
hard cash, since'March last? I am fairly ashamed 
to tell you, Tom ; and though money lies laighty 
close to my heart, I don't regret tho toss aa 
ranch as I do that of many a good tJait that 
we brought away with us, and havo. contrived 
to lose on the rood. All this running about tho 
worid, this eternal change of place and peoploy 
imparts such an " Old] Soldierism," if I majr 
make the word, to a family, that th^ lose aU 
that quiet charm of domesticity that lonns th» 
fascination of a home. 



Ill 



THE DODD FAMILY ABROAU 



Fftthers and mothen arc worldly, as a met- 
ier of course. It comen upon them Just like 
chronic rheumiMism, or baldness, or any other 
infirmity of time and years, but it*B hateful to 
see young people calculatinj; and speculating ; 
planning for this, and plotting for that You 
ask, perhaps, *'What has this to do with for> 
eign travel i" and I say — "Every thing." Your 
young Lady that has Polka'd at Paris, Gal- 
loped up the Rhine, Waltzed at Vienna, and 
Bolero'd at Madrid, has about as much resem- 
blance to an English or Irish girl, brought up 
at homoNis the show-off horse of a Circus has 
to a thorough-bred hunter.* It's all training and 
teoching — very gracefiil, perhaps, and pretty 
to look at — but only fit for ilisplay, and worth 
nothing without lamps, sawdust, and spectators. 
Now, these things are not native to us, partly 
from climate, partly from old habit^ prejudice, 
and natural inclination. We like U> have a 
Home. Our fireside lias a kind of religious es- 
timation in our eyes, associated ob it is with 
that family groupmg that includes every thing 
from two years and a half to eighty — from the 
pleasant prattle of infancy to the hamilem mur- 
murings of grandpapa, 'the foreigner — ^I don t 
care of what nation, tliey are all alike— has no 
idea of this. His own house to him is only one 
remove above a prison. He has little lij^ht, 
and less fire ; neither comfort nor compamon- 
ship! For him, life means society,' plenty of 
weU-dressed people, handsome salons, wox- 
li^hts. movement, bustle, and confusion. The 
din of five hundred tongues^ that only wag for 
scandal, and the sparkle of eyes, that are only 
brilliant for wickedness. 

Tliese foreigners are really wonderful peo- 
ple, so frivolous about all that is grave or seri- 
ous^ so sober-minded in every folly and ab- 
surdity; we never rightly understand them, 
and that is one reason why all our imitation 
of them is so ludiorons. 

Have you ever seen a fellow in a Circus^ 
Tom, whose feat was to jump from a horse's 
back through some half-dozen hoops a little 
bigger than his body? He has kept this per- 
formance for his finish, for it is his chef-domvre, 
and he wants to "sink in full glory resplend- 
ent" Somehow or other, though, he can't sum- 
mon up pluck for the effort Now the horse 
goes wrong leg— now it's the fault of the fel- 
lows that hold the &oops — ^now the pace is not 
fast enouffh; in fact^ nothing goes right with 
him, and there he spins round and round, wish- 
ing with all his heart it was done and over. 
rn> pretty much in the same plight this mo- 
men^ Tom, at least as regard hesitation and 
indecision ; for while I have been rambling on 
about foreign life and manners, my mind was 
full of a very different theme ; but from down- 
right shame have I kept off it^ for Fm tired 
of recording all our miseries and misfortunes. 
Here goes, nowever, for the spring; I can't 
defer it any longer. 

tiince I came back, I haven't exchanged ten 
words with Mrs. D. It is an armed truce be- 
tween us, and each stands ready, and only 
waiting for the attack. I^ however, I consign 
to obUvion all remembrance of her extrava- 
gance, the chance is that she is to keep blind 
to my infidelity ! In a word, the Pic-nie and 
Mrs. G. H. are to be buried togctiier. Of 



course the terms of our convention prevented 
my learning much of the family doinga in ray 
absence. Even had I moved for any papers or 
correspondence on the subject^ I snould have 
been met by a flat refusal ; and, in fact, I was 
left, tlie way poor Curran used to say of him- 
self, to picK up my facts from the opposite 
counsers sUtemont 1 was not long destined 
to the bliss of ignorance. Such a hurricane of 
bills and accounts I never withstood before. 
James, however, by what arts of flattery I 
know not, succeeded in getting hold of his 
moth^s Bank-book, and went out, a few 
evenings ago, and ])aid every thin^ ; and, that 
we might escape at once from tins den of in- 
iquity, went immediately to the Prefecture for 
(mr passport The Commissary was at his 
Cafe, whither James followed him, and, some- 
how or other, an angry discussion got up be- 
tween them, and they separated, after exchang- 
ing some thing that was not the compliments 
of the season. 

I'm so used io rows and shindies, that I went 
fast asleep while ho was telling me of it ; but 
the following morninff I was to have a joff to 
my memory tliat I didn't expect — ^no less &an 
two (rcnsdarines, with their carabines on their 
uniis, having arrived to escort me to the 
** Bureau of the Police.'* I dressed accordingly, 
and set out alone ; for although James mignt 
have been useful in many ways, I was too 
much afraid of his rashness and not temper, to 
take him. We arrived before the door was 
open, and spent twenty minutes in the street^ 
surrounded by a mixed assemblage, who com* 
mente<l upon me, and my supposed crime, with 
groat freedom and impartiality. 

After another long wait in a dirty ante-room, 
I was ushered into a large chamber, where the 
great functionary was seated at a table covered 
with papers, ana at a smaller one^ dose by, sat 
what I perceived to be his clerk, or private 
secrctar}". Of course I imagined it was for 
something that James had said the previous 
evening, that I was thus arraigned, ana though 
I thought it was like reading the passage u 
the Dialogue backward, to make the father 
suffer for the children, I resolved to .be patient 
and submissive throughout 

** Your name f " said the Commissary, bluntly, 
but never offering me a scat, nor evea noticing 
my •• Good morning." 

** Dodd,* ' said I, as shortly. 

'* Christian name ?** 

" Kenny James." 

"Where bom r ■, 

" At Bruff, in Ireland." \ 

"Ilowoldr 

•* Upward of fifty — not certain for a^ year, 
more or less." j 

"Religion?" ' 

" Catholic." 

** Married or single ?" 

^ Married," 

" With children — how many ?" 

** Three — ^a boy and two girls." 

*' Do you follow any tra<^ or professioijir 

•' No.'* * 

"living upon private means t" 

**yes." 

These, and a vast number of similar qj 
— they filled five sheets of long post — ^foU^ 
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Hiidilai w iiw we mbm from, how we had 
twwnleC flwrdbfMilD «Im Immey, and twenty 
thing! of the like kind, till I begun to feel that 
the examination in itMlf was not a unall penal- 
ty for a light tranammon. At last after a 
tfoee senitiny into all my family matters, my 
money reeonrees, and mv habits, he entered 
npon another chapter, wnieh 1 own I thought 
waa poshing the matter rather far, by saying : 

"Apparently, Herr Dodd, you are one of 
those who think that the Monarchies of Europe 
are obsolete systems of GoTemment ill suited 
to the spirit and requirements of the age. Is 
it not sor 

If I had only a moment's time for reflection, 
I should have said, " What is it to you how 
I think on these subjects t I don't belong to 
jTonr country, and will render no account of 
my private sentiments to ^'ou;" but unfortu- 
nately a discussion on politics is always ** nuts" 
to me — I can't resist it — and in I went, with 
that kind of specious generality, that la3rs down 
a broad and wide foundation for any edifice 
you like afterward to rear. 

"Kings," said I, "are pretty much like 
other men — eood, bad, or indifferent, and like 
other men, tney are not bettered by being left 
to the sway of their own unbridled passions 
and tempers. Wherever, therefore, there is no 
Ckmstitution to bind them, the chances are^ 
that they make ducks and drakes of their sub- 
jeots." 

I must tell you, Tom, that we conducted our 
interview in Knglish, which the Commissary 
spoke fluently. 

" The divine right of Kings, then, you utterly 
overlook f " 

**I deny it — ^I laugh it to scorn," said L 
" Look at the fellows we see on thrones— one 
is a creature fit for Bedlam ; another ought to 
be in Norfolk Island. If they possessed any of 
this divine right you talk of| should we haTc 
seen them scuttling away as they did the other 
day, because there was a row in Uieir capitals?" 

"That will do— ouite enough," said he, ston- 
ping me short '*Vour sentiments are sufn- 
ciently clear and explicit You are a worthy 
disciple of your friend Oauss." 

" I never heard o( him till now," said L 

"Nor of Isaac Henkenstromf — nor Reichard 
Blitzlert — nor Johann von Darg?" 

"Not one of them." 

"This you swear I" 

" This I swear,'* said I, flrmly ; but the words 
were not well out, when the door was opened 
at a signal made by the Commissary, and an 
old man, with a very white beard, and in shab- 
by black, was led forward. 

"Do you know the Herr Professor now?" 
asked the Commissary of me. 

"No," said I stoutly — "never saw him be- 
fore." 

"Bring in the others," said he; and, to my 
astonishment, came forward three of the young 
fellows I had traveled with on foot firom Sax- 
ony, but whose names I had not heard, or, if 
heard, had forgotten. 

"Are these men known to you?" asked the 
Prafeet, with a sneer. 

•* Yes," said I ; "we traveled in company for 
•oflMdays." 

*'Ak\ yon acknowledge them at last?" said 



he, ** although yon swore you had never eeen 
them-" 

"Are you so stupid," said I, "as not to dis- 
tinguish between a nian's knowledge of an in» 
dividual and his remembrance of a name ?" 

" You yourself might be a pnxxle in that re- 
spect," replied he, not heeding my taunt * * You 
assumed one appellation at Bonn, another at 
Ems, and your family are living under a third 
here," 

"I deny it!" cried I, indignantly. 

"Here's the proof," said he. "Is this your 
wife's handwriting ? ' Mr^ Dodd MH?arthy re- 
quests the favor of havine two Oensdarmes sta- 
tioned at the Hot^p each Wednesday evening, 
to keep order in Ml line of carriages at her re- 
ceptions.' Is that authentic?" 

What a shell exploded beneath me, as I saw 
that I was trachea by the spies of the Police 
from town to village, up the Rhine, and half 
across Germany. 'Ae three youths with whom 
I wart confronted were already condemned to 
prison. One had a tobacco-bag, with a picture 
of Blum on it ; the other was detected with a 
case-knife, whose blade exceeded the regulation 
length by half an inch ; and the third was heard 
to sav, " Germany for ever I" as he tossed off a 
tuml)lcr of beer ; and I was the associate and 
trusted comrade of this combined Socialism and 
Democracy. It came out, that among our fht- 
temity of^the road there had been a paid spy 
of the Police, who kept a regular journal of all 
our wayside conversation ; and from the singu- 
larity of an Englishman's presence in 8uch a 
party, it was imerred that his oliject was to 
spread those infamous doctrines by which it U 
now well known England sustains her position 
in Europe. 

The absurdity I could laugh at, but there 
were some things in the matter not to be treat- 
ed liphtiy. With my name at Ems they had no 
SDSsible concern, ^ns was in NassauT not Ba- 
en. What could have persuaded my wife to 
call herself Dodd McCarthy ? We were always 
Dodd ; we never had any other name. I couldn't 
explain this, nor even give it a coloring ; but I 
grew angry, Tom, vexed and irritated by the 

Sestering impertinence of this pumping sconn- 
reL I said a vast number of things which had 
been better unsaid. I gave a great deal of good 
advice, too, about legislation generally, that I 
might have known would not have been accept- 
ed; and, in fact, I was what wouM be called 
generally indiscreet ; the more, since all my re- 
marks were committed to paper as fast as I made 
them, the whole being courteously submitted 
to me for signature, as if I had been purposely 
making a confession of my political belief 

"Give me my passport,^' cried L at last, "and 
let me quit your little rascally territory of spies 
and sharpers. I promise you sacredly I'll nev- 
er put foot in it again." 

"Not so fast^ my worthy friend," said he. 
"We must first know under which of your 
aliases you are to travel ; meanwhile, we shall 
take the liberty of committing you to prison as 
Herr Dodd!" ' 

" To prison ! — for what crime ?" cried I, near- 
ly choking with passion. 

"You'll hear it all time enough," was the 
only response, as, ringing his bell, he summon- 
ed the Oensdarmes, who, advancing <s^<% ^fk 
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Iieff« was aTra[)jpift MonMierv in oomp«riioiil 
Aa it i% the routine tramp of feet baa made me 
conform to the step^ and I march "quick" or 
''orderly/' exactly as the fellows are doing it 
outside. I swallow my soup to the sound of a 
trumpet^ and take off my clothes to the roll of 
the anmi. James is in ecstasy with it all ; I 
Beyer saw him enjoy himself so much, lie is 
«iit looking at them the entire day, and I'm 
greatly mistaken but Mary Anne posses a large 
portion of her time at the green "jalousie" that 
opens over the riding-school. 

I am always asking lyyself— -tliat ia, when- 
«Tor I can summon composure even for so much 
—what do the Germans want with all these 
soldiers t Surely they're not going to invade 
France, nor Russia; and yet Uicir armies are 
maintained in a strength that might imply it! 
Aa to anv occasion for them at liome in their 
own land, it's downright balderdash to talk of 
it! J>o you know, Tom, that whenever I think 
<€ Germany and her rulers, I am strongly re- 
minded of poor old Doctor Drake, that lived in 
Pronestown, and the flea-bitten mare he used 
to drive in his gig. She was forty if she was 
an hour; she was nuiet and docile from the day 
idle was foaled: all the whipping in the world 
oouldn't shake her into live miles an hour, and 
jet the Doctor had her surrounded with every 
precaution and appliance that would have suited 
A regular runaway. There were safety-reins, and 
Ideking-straps, and double traces without end 

and all to restrain a poor old beast that only 
wanted to be let alone, and drag out her tire- 
flome existence in the jug-trot she was used to ! 
**Ah, you don't know her so well as I do," 
Drake would say ; '* she's a devil at heart, and 
if ^e didn't feel it was useless to resist, she'd 
onash every thing behind her. She looks quiet 
onough, but that doesn't impose upon m^." 
These were the kind of reflections he indulged 
in, and I suppose they are about the same in 
Hie in the Cabinets of Austria, IVussio, and Ba- 
Taria. I was often malicious enough for a half 
wish that Drake should have a spicy devil in 
the shafts, just for once, to show him a trick or 
two; and m the same spirit, Tom, I can not 
ludp saying, that I'd like to see John Bull "put 
to^ in this fisshionl Wouldn't he kick up— 
wouldn't he soon knock the whole concern to 
atoms! Ah, Tom, it's all alike, believe me; 
•nd whether you have to drive a Nag or a Na- 
tion, take my word for it, the kicking-straps are 
oi^y efficacious when the beast hasir t a kick in 
him! At all events, such are not the popular 
notions here, and on they go building fortress- 
«i^ strengthening garrisons, and re-enforcing 
nrmy corps, till at last the military will be 
more numerous than the nation, and every 
prisoner will have two jailers to restrain him. 
*<Who is to payT' becomes the question; but 
indeed that is the very question that puzzles 
ne now. Who pays for all this at present f 
Jb it possible that a people will suffer itself to 
be taxed that it may be bullied t I'm unable 
to continue this theme, for tliere go the drums 
^ — there are forty of them at it now! 
What's in the wind I can't guess. Oh, here's 
the explanation. It is the Uerr Gommandint 
^-be sure you accent the last syllable — is oome 
to pay me a visit, and the Guard has tamed 
ont to drum him up-stairsi 



Four o'Cloek. 
He is gone at last— I thought he never would 
and I have only time to say that he has ap- 
pointed to-morrow after bresJdSut to show me 
the Fortress, and as I am too late for the post, 
I'll be able to add a line or two before this 
leaves me. Mary Anne has come to say that 
her Mother's head is distracted, and that she 
can not endure the uproar of the place. My 
reply is: "Mine is exactly in the same way; 
but 1 can't go any fsrther — ^I've no money." 

Mrs. D.'' thinks shell go mad!" If she means 
it in earnest, this is as cheap a place to do it in, 
as any I know. We are only to pay two pounds 
a week each, and I suppose whetner we preserve 
our senses or not, makes no difference in the 
expense! This would sound veiy unfeelingly, 
Tom, but that you are well aware of Mrs. D.'s 
system, and that she gives notice of a motion 
without any intention of going to a debate, 
much less of pressing for a "division." Mary 
Anne is very urgent that I sliould see her 
Mother, but 1 am not quite equal to it yet 
Maybe after visiting tlie Fortress to-morrow 
I'll* be in a more martial mood; and now here's 
dinner, and a most savory odor preludes it. 

Tneedty. 
This must go as it is, Tom — ^I'm dead beat! 
That old Veteran wouldn't let me off a casemate, 
nor a bomb-proof^ and I have walked twenty 
miles this blessed morning! Nor is that all, 
but I have handled shot, lifted cannon-balls, 
adjusted mortars, and peeped out of embrasures, 
till my back is half broken with straining and 
fatigue. Just to j udge from what I'm suffering, 
a siege muat be a dreadful. thing! lie Ays he 
showed me every thiu^; and, upon my* con- 
science, 1 can well believe it ! There was a 
great deal of it, too, that I saw in the dork, for 
there was no end of galleries without a single 
loophole, and many of the passages seemed only 
four feet high ; for, though a short man, I had 
to stoop I I ought to have a great deal to sav 
about this place, if I could remember it, or if 1 
could be sure it would interest you. It appears 
that Rastodt is built upon an entirely new 
principle, quite distinct from any hitherto in 
use. It must bo attacked en ricoehrt, and not 
directly ; a hint, I suppose, the^ stole from our 
common law, where they fire into wm, by pre- 
tending to assail John Doe or Richard Koe. 
The Commandant sneered at the old system, 
but I'd rather trust myself in Gibraltar, not- 
withstanding all he said ! It stands to reason, 
Tom, that if you are up in a window, you have 
a great advantage over a fellow down in the 
street Now all thcwe modem fortresses are 
what is called a **Jleur dtau,^ quite level, and 
not raised in the least over the attacking force! 
Put mo up high, say I ; if on a parapet, so much 
the better ; and besides, Tom, nothing gives a 
man such coolness as to know that he is all as 
one as out of danger ! Of course, 1 didn't make 
this remark to Uie Commandant, because in 
talking with military people it is good tact al- 
ways to assume that being shot at is rather 
pleasant tlian otherwise; and so I have obsenr- 
ed that they themselves generally make use of 
some jocular phrase or other to express being 
killed or wounded! ** Ue was knocked over, 
** He got an ugly poke," being the more popu- 
lar mode of recording what finished a man's 
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^tMiering has alwftyi itmek me as an 
porteble line of life. I have no objeotion in 
m» worid to fight the man that has iignred 
«m; nor to gire aatiilaetioQ where I hare been 
the offender I But to go patiently to work to 
lairn how to deetroy aomebody that I never 
mw and never heard oC do§9 teem abeord and 
vnehrietianlike altogether. You aay, " He is 
the enemy of my eoimtry, and consequently 
mine." Let me see that ; let me be sure of it 
If he invades ns, I Imow that he is an enemy ; 
but if he is only oeonpied aboat his own affairs 
-^ he is simply hunting out a nest of old 
flqnatters that ne is tired of— 4f he is merely 
eiangiiur the sign of his houses and instead of 
the ""I^y" prafeis to live under the " Cock,** 
or, maybe, "the Drone-bee,'* what have I to say 
to that t So long as he stays at home, and only 
"gets drunk on the premises," I have no right 
to meddle with him. It's all Ttrv well to say 
tkftt nobody likes to have a disorderly house in 
Ui neighborhood. Very true ; but you oughtn't 
to ffo in and murder the residents to keep them 
qmet I — ^There's the mail gone by, and I have 
wrgotten to send this offl It's a wonderful 
thing how living in Germany makes a man 
loBg-winded and tiresome. It must be the air, 
at kast with me, or the cookery, for I am per- 
Ibetly innocent of the lang^uage. The '* myste- 
ri6ii8 guttural^" as Macaulay calls them, will 
erer ht mysterious to mtf / At all events, to 
prevent further indiscreUons, I'll close this and 
•eal it now. And so, with my sincere regards, 
believe me, dear Tom, ever yours, 

Kenny L Dodd. 

Address me ** Golden Ox" — ^I mean at the 
sign of — ^Rastadt, for you're sure of finding me 
here for the next four weeks, at least 



LETTER XXXV. 

VARY ANNE DODD TO MOM DOOLAN, OF BALLY- 

DOOLAN. 

** Tbe Golden Ox,'' Rsirtadt. 
Mr DXASBT KriTY — ^I have only time for a 
few and very hurried lines, written with trem- 
bling fingers and a heart audible in its palpita- 
tions! Yes, dearest, an eventful moment has 
arrivedr-the dread instant has come, on which 
Biy whole future destiny must depend. It was 
last night, just as I was making Papa's tea, that 
ft aervant arrived on horseback at the Inn with 
ft letter addressed to the Right Honorable and 
Swerend the Lord Dodd de Dodsborougk 
ThiM, of eoune, could only mean Papa, and so 
1m opened and read it, for it was in English, 
Nearest, or at least iu imitation of that lan- 

I refhun fixxn quoting the precise expres- 
moDB, lest in circumstances so serious a smile of 
passing levitjr should cross those dear features, 
sow ful tension with anxiety for your own 
Ihry Axme. The letter was from Adolf von 
Woffanseh&fer, making me an offer of his hand, 
title, and fortune ! I swooned away when I 
kiard it, and only recovered to hear npa still 
UplJHng out the strange Dhraseology of the 



I wish he had not wriUm ia BodUah, Kitty. 
It is provokiftff thai an event ao uZnraDy seri- 
ous in itself should be alloyed with the dross 
of grammatical absurdities ; besides that, really, 
our tontfue does not lend itself to those deUcate 
and hau-vanishing allusions to future bUss so 
germain to such a proposal Papa, and James,, 
too, I must say, evinced a want of regard to 
my feeling and an absence of that fine sym- 
pathy which I should have looked for at a mo- 
ment like this. They actually screamed with 
laughter, Kitty, at little lapses of orthography, 
when the sul^ect might reasonably have im- 
posed far different emotions. 

" Why, it's a proposal of marriage !" ex- 
claimed Papa, ''and I thought it a summons 
from the Police" 

" Egad, so it is," cried James. " It's an offer to 
you, Mary Anne. ' The Baron Adolf von Wdif- 
enschafer, Freiherr von Schweinbraten and Rit- 
ter of the Order of the Cock of Tubingen, 
makcth hereby, and not the less, that with fn- 
ture-coming-time-to-be-proved-and-experienoed 
affection, the profound numility of an offer of 
himself with all his to bo luuned and enume- 
rated belongings, both in effects and miyorats, 
to the lovely and very beautiful Miss, the first 
daughter of the Venerable and very Honorable 
the Lord Dodd de Dodsborough.' " 

** Pray stop, James," said I ; ** this is scarcely 
a fitting matter for coarse jesting, nor is my 
heart to be made the theme for indelicate 
banter." 

" The letter is a gem," said he, and went on : 
** * The so-named A. von W., overflowing with a 
mild but in-heaven-soaring and never-to-earth- 
descending love, expecteth, in all the pendulat- 
ing anxieties of a never-at-any-moment-to-be- 
distrusted devotion — ' " 

** Papa, I really beg and request that I may 
not be trifled with in tliis unfeeling manner. 
Tbe Baron's intentions are sufficiently dear 
and explicit, nor are we now engaged in the 
work of correcting his English epistolary style." 

This I said haughtily, Kitty; and Mister 
James at ladt tliought preper to recover some 
respect for my fedings. 

•' Why, I never suspected you could take the 
thing seriously, dear Mary Anne," said he. 
"Iflonly thought— " 

"And pray, why not^ James? Pm sure the 
Baron's ancient birth — ^his rank, his fortune — 
his position, in fact — ** 

** Of all of which we know nothing," broke 
in Papa. 

** But of which you may know every thing," 
said I ; "for here at the postscript, is an invita- 
tion to us all to pass some weeks at the Schloss, 
in the Black Forest, his ancestral seat" 

" Or, as he styles it^" broke in James, imperti- 
nently, " ' the very old castle, where for numer- 
ous centuries his high-blooded and on-lofty- 
eminence-standing ancestors did sit,' and where 
now * with-years-bestricken but not-the-less-on- 
that- account • sharp-with • intelligence • begfifted 
parent Father do reside.' " 

" Read that again, James^" said Papa. 

^'Pray allow me. Sir," said I, taking the 
letter. "The invitation is a most heritable 
reauest that we should go and paM some time 
at his ChAteau, and name the earliest day our 
convenience will permit for the visit" 



188 



THK DODD FAMILT ABROAIX 



''He q»oki of ca{Mtel shootlag there T cried 
James. ''He told me that the Aner-Hahn, 
a kind of black cock, abounds in that coon- 
tiy." 

''And I remember, too, that he mentioned* 
flome wonderful Steinber^er— a cabinet wine, 
full two hundred years in wood I** chimed in 
Papa. 

I wished, dearest Kitty, that they could hare 
entertained the subjeet^natter of the letter 
without these ^'eontingent remainders,*' and 
not mixed up my future &te with either wine 
or wild fowl; but they really were so carried 
away by the pleasures so peculiarly adapted to 
their own feelings, that they at once said, and 
in a breath, too, " Write him word ' Tes» * by all 
means I" 

"Do you mean for lus offer of marriage, 
Papat" asked I, with sthiggling indignatioiL 

" By Geoive, I had forgotten all about that,*' 
said he. "We must ddiberate a bit Your 
Mother, too, will expect to be consulted. Take 
the letter upstairs to her; or, better still, just 
say that I want to speak to her mysel£'* 

Am Papa and Mamma had not met, nor spoken 
together, since his return, I willingly embraced 
this opportunity of restoring them to inter- 
course with eacn^ other. 

" Don't go away, Mary Anne," said James, as 
I was about to seek my own room, for I dreaded 
being left alone, and exposed to his nnfeeUng 
banter; "I want to spesk to you." This he 
said with a tone of kindness ana interest which 
at once decided me to remain. He wore a look 
of seriousness, Kitty, that I haye seldom, if 
eyer, seen in his features, and spoke in a tone 
that, to my eara^ was new from nim. 

"Let me be your friend, Mary Anne," said 
he, "and the better to be so, let me talk to you 
in all frankness and sincerity. If I say one 
single word that can hurt your feelings, put it 
down to the true account — that I'd raUier do 
eryen such than suffer you to take the most 
eyentful step in all life without weighing eyery 
consequence of it Answer me, then, two or 
three questions that I shall ask you, but as 
truly and unreseryedly as though you were at 
confession." 

I sat down beside him, and with my hand in 
his. 

"Now, first of all, Mary Anne," said he, "do 
yon loye this Baron yon Wolfensohftfert" 

Who eyer could answer such a question in 
one word, Kitty t How seldom does it occur 
in life that all the circumstances of any man's 
position respond to the ambitious imaginings 
of a girl's heart I He may be handsome, and 
yet poor; he may be rich, and yet low bom; 
mtellectual, and yet his great gifts may be 
•aUoyed with infirmities of temper; he may be 
colaly-natured, secret, self-Qontained, uncom- 
mumcatiye— a hundred things that one does not 
like— «nd yet, with all theso drawbacks, what 
the world calls an "exeellent match." 

I belieye yery few people marry the person 
they wish to marry. I fimey that such instances 
are the rarest thinp imaginable. It is a ques- 
tifm of compensation throughout— yon accept 
thiSfe notwitnstanding that--jou put up with 
that, for the sake of this I Of course, dearest, 
I am rqectmg here all belief in the "greatest 



hmmess prineiple" as a stupid Ciliary, that 
only imposes upon elderiy gentlemen when they 
many their housekeeper. I speak <tf the eon- 
flideratioiis which weigh with a young girl who 
has moyed in aociety, who knows ito require- 
ments, and can estimate all that contributes to 
what is called a "position." 

This little digression of mine will giye you 
to undeistand what was passing in my mind as 
James sat waiting for my reply. 

" So then," said he, at last, " the ouestion is 
not so easily answered as I suqMcted ; And we 
will now pass to another one Are your affec- 
tions already engaged elsewhere!" 

What could I say, Kitty, but "Not decided- 
ly not" The embarrassment^ howeyer, so nat- 
ural to an inquiry like this, made me blu^ 
and seem confused, and Jamei^ peroeiying it^ 
said: 

'* Poor fellow, it will be a sad blow to him, 
for I know he loyed you." 

I tried to look astonished, nngnr, uneonsoioas 
— any thing, in fact, which should eonyey dis- 
pleasure and surprise tcMrether ; but wi& that 
want of tact so essentiidly fraternal, he went 
on: 

" It was almost the last thing he said to me 
at parting, ' Don't let her forget me V " 

" May 1 yenture to inquire, said I, haughti- 
ly, " of whom you are speaking t" 

Simple and inoffensiye as the words were, 
Kitty, they threw him into an ungoyeraa- 
ble passion; he stamped, and stonned, and 
swore fearfully. He called me "a heartlev 
Coquette," " an unfeeling Flirt," and a yariety 
of epitheta equaUy mellifluous and well mer^ 
ited. 

I drew my embroidery-frame before me 
quite calmly under this torrent of abuse, and 
worked away at my pattern of the "Faith- 
ful Shephero," singing to myself all Ihe 
time. 

" Are you really as deyoid of feeling as this, 
Mary Anne f " asked he. 

" My dear brother," said I, " don't you wish 
ezcessiyely for a commission in a regiment of 
Unmm 0/ L»cen I W«l]. w yonr^t merit, 
haye not been recofpiized at the Horse Guards, 
would you feel Justified in refusing an appoint- 
ment to the Bifle Brigade I" 

" What haa all this to say to what we are 
discussing t" cried he, angrily. 

" Just eyery thing," replied I ; " but as yon 
can not make the application, you must exeuae 
meit 1 decline the task alsa" 

"And so you mean to be a Baroness t" said 
he, rudely. 

I courtesied profoundly to him, and he flung 
out of the room with a bang that neariy 
brought the door down. In a moment after. 
Mamma waa in my arms, oyeroome with ten- 
derness and emotion. 

" I haye carried the day, my dearest child," 
said she. " We are to accept the inyitation, at 
all eyents, and we set out to-morrow." 

I haye no time for more, Kitty, for all our 
preparations for departure haye yet to be 
maae. What fate awoito me I know not, nor 
can I cyan fancy what may be the future of 
your eyer attached and deyoted friend, 

Mabt Aaras Donn. 
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USTTER XXXVl 

USA. DODD TO M£S. XABT GALLAGIIKE, DODA- 

HOEOU6U. 

*' ScUoM, WoUbnAto.'* 

f ' 

Mt dh vr Molly — ^It it only since we cune to 
the elegant place, the hard name of which I 
have written at the top of thia letter, that my 
feelings have nubsided into the calm aeren- 
iouaneM adapted to epistolary correspondence. 
From the day that K. I. returned, my life has 
been like the paralax of a fever! The man 
was never possessed of any refined or exalted 
sentiments ; but the woman, this Mrs. G. IL — 
I couldn't write the name in full if you were 
to give me twenty pounds for it — moae him far 
worse with self-conceit and vanity. If you 
knew the way my time is passed, " taking it 
out of him,'* Molly, showing him how ridicu- 
lous he is, and why every body is laughing at 
him, you'd pity me. As to gratitude, my dear, 
he hadn't a notion of it ; ana he feels no more 
thankful to me for what I've gone through, 
than if I was indulging him in aU his nefarious 
propensities. It is a weary task ; and the only 
wonder is how Fm able to go on with it 

" Haven't you done yet, Mrs. D. f" said he, 
the other morning." Don't you think that you 
might grant me a little peace, now f" 

•• I wish to the Saints I had," said I ; ** it's 
bringing me to the grave, it is ; but I have a 
duty to perform, and as long as my tongue can 
wae. I'll do it ! When I'm gone, K. L," said I— 
** when I'm gone, you'll not have to say, ' It 
was her fault — ^it was all her doing. Jemima 
never said this — she never told me that' " 1 
vow and declare to you here, Molly, that there 
isn't a thing a Woman could sav to a Man, that 
I haven't said to him ; and as t remarked yes- 
terday, ** If I haVen't taken the self-conceit out 
of you, now, it is because it's grained in your 
nature" — I believe, indeed, I said, "in your 
filthy nature." 

TVnen we left Baden, we came to a place 
called Rastadt, a great fortification that they're 
making, as they tell me, to defend the Rhine ; 
but, between ourselves, it's as far from the 
river as our house at Dodsborough is from 
Kelly's Mills. There, we stopped uiree weeks 
— I believe in the confident hope of K. L that 
I couldn't survive the uproarious tumult They 
were drilling, or training horses, or firing guns, 
or flogging recruits under our windows, from 
sunrise to sunset, and although at first the 
novelty was amusing, you grew at last so tor- 
mented and teased with the noise, that your 
very brain ached from it 

''I wonder," said I, one night, "that you 
never thought of taking furnished apartments 
in Barraek-street! It ought to be to your 
taste." 

*' It's not unlikely, Ma'am, that I may end 
my days in that neighborhood," said he, tartly, 
"for 1 believe it's very oonvenient to the 
Sheriff's prison." 

"I was alluding to your military tastes," 
aaid L *' One might suppose you wer« meant 
for a great Qenenu." 

*' I might ^ have claim to the character, 
3la'am," said be, " if being always under fire iw* 
nified any thing — always exposed to attack. 

**0\ but," aaid I, "you forget; she hat 



retired her foreea"— I bimhiI Ifn. GL, MoUi^— 
** she took pi^ on your poor unproteated ato- 

ation!" 

" Look now, Mrs. D.," said he, with a blow 
of his fist on the table, '*if there's anothar 
word — one syllable more on this matter, may I 
never sign my name K. L again, if I don't 
walk you back, every one of you, to ]>oda- 
borou^h. It was an evil hour that saw ni 
leave it, but it won't be a joyous one that 
brings us back again." 

Wnen he grows so bratAl as thai, Molly, I 
never utter a word. Tisn't to-day nor yester- 
day that I learned to bo a martyr ; so that idl 
I did was to wait a minute or two, and then 
go off in strong hysterics ; and, indeed, I don't 
know any thing that provokes him more. 

I (y^ive you this as a slight sample of the wsj 
we lived, with occasional diversions on the sub- 
ject of expense, the extravagance of James, his 
idleness, and so forth ; pleasant topics, and 
amusing for a family circle. Indeed, Molly* 
I'm ashamed to own that my natural spirit 
was beffinning to break down under it I felt 
that all the blood of the M'Carthys was weak 
to resist such inhuman cruelty ; and whether 
it was the climate, or what, I don't know, bvt 
crying didn't give me the same relief it used. 
I suppose the fact is, that one exhausts the 
natural resources of their constitution ; but I 
think I'm not so old but that a good hearty 
cryought to be a comfort to me. 

This is how affairs was, when, about a week 
ago, came a servant on horseback with a letter 
for K. L I was sitting up at my window, with 
the blinds down, when i saw tne man get off 
and enter the Inn, and the first thought that 
struck me was, that it was Mrs. G. herself sent 
him. ** I've caught you," says I to myself: 
and throwing on my dressing-gown I shppea 
down stairs. It was K L and James were 
together talking, so I jm>t waited a second at 
the door to listen. ** If I had a voice in the 
family"— it was K. I. said this—" if I had a 
voice in the family," wiid he, "I'd refuse. 
These kind of things always turn out ill — peo- 
ple calculate so much upon affection ; but the 
truth is, marrying for love is like buying a 
pair of russia-duck trowsers to wear through 
the year. They'll do beautifully in summer, 
and even an oda day in the autumn ; but in the 
cold and rainy season they'll be downright 
ridiculous." 

" Still," said Jamet), " the offer sounds like a 
great one." 

"All glitter, maybe. I distrust them all, 
James. At any rate, say nothing about it to 
your Mother till I think it over a bit" 

" And why not say any thing to his Mother f" 
says I, bouncing into the roonu ** Am I nobody 
in the family f ' 

"Bedad you arel" said K. I., with a heavy 
sigh. 

" Haven't I an opinion of my own — eh ?* 

"That you have!" said he. 

''And don't I stand to it^ too— eh, Kenny 
James!" 

** Your worst enemy couldn't deny it !" aaid 
he, »K*W-ing his head. 

" Then what'a all this about?" said I, anatdli- 
ing the letter out of his hand& But ihou^ I 
tried with my double eye-glaaa^ MoU^;^ ^S» 
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no uwe, for tho vriting was in a German hand, 
not to Bay any thing of the language. 

" Well, MaVn," said K. I., with a grin, " I 
hope the contents are pleasing to you t" And 
before I could fly oat at him, James broke in : 
" It's a proposal for Mary Anne, Mother. The 
yoang &uron that we met at Bonn makes her 
an offer of his hand and fortune, and invites ns 
all to his castle in the Black Foreat, as a pre- 
liminary step.** 

"* Isn't that to your taste. Mrs. D. ?*' said K. 
T., with another grin. ''High connection — 
nobility — great family— eh ?" 

**1 don't think," said I. "that considering 
the step I took myself in life, anybody can re- 
proach me with prejudices of that kind." The 
step I took! Molly, I said the words with a 
aneer that made him purple. 

*' What's his fortune, James?" said L 

''lleayon knows I but he must have a stun- 
ning income. This Castle of Wolfonfcls is in all 
theprint-shops of the town. It's a thing as large 
as Windsor, and surrounded by miles of forest" 

"My poor child," said I, **I always knew 
where you'd be at last ; and it's only two nights 
ago I had a dream of taking grease out of my 
yellow satin. I thought 1 was rubbing and 
scrubbing at it with all my might" 

"And what did that portend, Bfa'amf" raid 
K. L, with his usual sneer. 

"Can't you guess f" said I. ** Mightn't it 
mean an etiort to get rid of the stain of a low 
connection!" Wasn't that a home thnut, 
Molly? Faith he felt it sol 

'*Mr& D." said he, ^rayoly, and as if after 
pi-ofouud thought, " this is a question of our 
child's happiness for life-loug, and if we are to 
discuss it at all, lot it be without any admix- 
ture of attack or recrimination." 

•'Who began it?" said I. 

•• You did, my dear," said he. 

"1 didn'C said 1; "and I'm not, 'your 
dear.' Oh, you needn't sigh that way ; your 
case isn't half so bad as you think it, but like 
all men, you fancy yourself cruelly treated 
whenever the slightest bar is placed to your 
bad pattsious. You argue as if wickedness was 
gooa for your constitution." 

" Ilavo you done I" said ha 

"Not yet," said I, taking a chair in front of 
him. 

" When you have, then," said he, " call me, 
for I'll CO out and sit on the stairs." But I 
put my back to tlie door, Molly, so that he had 
nothing for it but to resume his seat " Let us 
move Uie order of tho day, Mrs. D.," said ho. 
" This business of Mar}' Anne. My opinion of 
it is told in few words. These mixed marriages 
seldom succeed. Even with long pro\nous 
intimacy, suitable fortune, and equality of sta- 
tion, there is tliat in a difference of nationality 
that opens a hundred discrepancies in taste — 
■ — feeling — " 

" Bother !" said I, " we hayo just as much 
when we come from the same stock." 

*' Sometimes," said he, sighing. 

*' Here's what he t^ays, Mother," said Jamcx, 
and read out the letter, which I am bound to 
say, Molly, was a curiosity in its way, for 
though it had such a strange look, it turned 
out to be in English, or at leait what the Baron 
thought was such. Happily th«re was no mis- 



taking tho meaning; and as I said to K L, 
" At least there's one thing in the Baron's iayor 
— there's neither deceit nor subterfuge about 
hiuL He makes his proposal like a man!" 
And let me tell you, Molly, we live in an age 
when eyen that same is a virtue ; for really, 
with the liberties that's allowed, and the way 
girls goes on, there's no saying what intentions 
men have at all I 

Some Mothers make a point of never seeing 
any thing; but that may be carried too &r, 
particularly abroad, my dear. Others are for 
always being dragons, but that is sure to scare 
off the men; and as I say, what's the use of biixl- 




right thing — a manner that seems to say ; "I'm 
looking at you ; I'm not against innocent enjoy- 
ments, and so forth, but I won't stand any non- 
sense, nor falling in love." Many's the time 
the right man is scared away by a new flirta- 
tion, uat meant nothing : ** She's too gay for 
fn^^-lshe has a look in her eye, or a toss of the 
head, or a — ^Heaven knows — 1 don't like." 

" Does she care for him ?" said K. I. " Does 
Mary Anne care for him ? — that's the question." 

" Of course she does," said L " If a girl's 
affections are not engaged in some other 
quarter, she always cares for the man that 
proposes for her. Isn't he a good match ?" 

" He as much as says so himself" 

"And a Baron?" 

"Yes." 

" And has an elegant place, witli a park of 
miles round it ?" 

"So he says." 

" Well, tlicn, I'm sure I see nothing to pie- 
vent her being attached to him." 

" At all events, let us speak to her." Miid he ; 
and sent James up-stairs to fcteh her down. 

Short as the time was that he was away, it 
was enough for K. I. to get into one of hii 
passions, just because I gave him the friendly 
caution that he ought to be delicate and guard- 
ed in the w^ay he mentioned the matter to Mary 
Anne. 

"Isn't she my daughter?" said he, with a 
stamp of his foot; and just for that, Molly, I 
wouldn't give him the satisfaction to say she is. 

"I ask you," cried he again, ** isn't she my 
daughter? 

Not a syllable would I answer him. 

" Well, mayl>e she isn't," said he; "but my 
authority over her is all the same." 

"Oh, you can be as cruel and t}Tannical as 
you please," said I. 

" Look now, Mrs. D. — ,'* said he ; but, fortu- 
nately, Molly, just at that moment James and 
his sister came in, and lie stopped suddenly. 

"Oh, dearest Papo." cried Mary Anne, fill- 
ing at his feet, and hiding her face m her hand^ 
" how can I leave you, and dear, dear Blamma," 

" That's what we are going to talk over, my 
dear," said he, quite dri^', and taking a pincu 
of snuff. 

"Your Father j.-* never overpowered by his 
commotions, my love," said I. 

" To forsake my happy home !" sobb<Hl Mary 
Anne, as if her heart was breaking. ** Oh, what 
an agony to think o£" 

"To be sure it is," said K. L, in the same 
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hard, Imikj toIm; "b«l it't vh»t we see done 
every d»T. Atk wur iMtlber— ** 

*' Don't Mk me to jnetify it/* Mud L ^'iTy 
experieneee go all the other way !** 

'*At any rate you Tentured on the experi- 
ment,'* said he, with a grin. 

Then, turning to Mary Anne, he went on: 

" I see that^unes has informed you on this 
affair, and it only remains for me now to ask 
you what your own sentiments are—" 

** Oh, my poor heart!" said she, pressing her 
hand to her side; *' how can I diyide its alle- 
glance i 

"Don't tr}' that, at all events," said ho, "for 
though I never thought him a suitable match 
for you, my dear, if you really do feel an at- 
tachment to Peter Belton — " 

**0f course I do not. Papa." 

" Of course she doe* not — never did — ^nevor 
could," said L 

" So much the better," said he ; " and now 
for this Baron von — I never can remember his 
name— do you think you could be happy with 
him t- Or do you know enough of his temper, 
tastes, and disposition to answer that question f " 

'' I'm sure he is a most amiable person ; he is 
exceedingly clever and accomplished — " 

*' I don't care a brass bodkin for all that," 
broke in K. L "A man mav be as wise as the 
bench of Bishops, and be a bad husband." 

*'Let me talk to Mary Anne," said L It's 
only a female heart, Molly, understands these 
cases ; for men discuss them as if they were 
matters of reason I and with that I marcned her 
off with me to my own roouL 

I needn't tell you all I said, nor what she re- 
plied to me ; but this much I will say, a more 
sensible girl I never saw. She took in the whole 
of our situation at once. She perceived that 
there was no saying how lon^^ K. L might be 
induced to remain abroad ; it might be, perhaps, 
to-morrow, or next day, that he'd decide to go 
back to Ireland. What a position we'd be in, 
then I ** I don't doubt," says she, " but if time 
were allowed me, I could do better than thisw 
With the knowledge I have now of Ufe, I feel 
very confident ; but if we are to be marched off 
before the campaign bejans^ Mamma, how are we 
to win our laurels?" Them's her words, Molly, 
and they express her meaning beautifully. 

We agreed at last that the l>est thing was to 
accept Uie invitation to the Castle, and when 
we saw the place, and the way of living, we 
could then decide on the offer of marriage. 

If I could only repeat to you the remarks 
Mary Anne made about this, you'd see what a 
^rl she was» and what a wonderful degree of 
intelligence she pouessea. Even on the point 
that K L himself raised a doubt — ^the difference 
of nationality and language — she summed up 
the whole question in a few words. Iler ob- 
servation was^ that this very circumstance was 
rather an advanoi^e than otherwise, '^as offer- 
ing a barrier against that over-intimacy and 
over-fiuniliarity that is the bane of married life." 

**The fact is, Mamma," said she, "people 
do not conform to each other. They make a 
show of doing so, and they become hypocrites 
— great or little one^ as their talents decide for 
them — ^but their real eharacters remain at bot- 
tom imchanged. Nov, married to a foreigner, 
ft WOBBML need not «T«n affect to assume hit 



tastes and habitsi She nuij §Xwvpi follow^ her 
own, and set them down, whatever they be, to 
the score of her peculiar nationality." 

She is really, Molly, an astonishing girl, and 
in all that regards life and knowledge of man* 
kind, I never met her equal As to Caroline, 
she never could have made such a remark. The 
advantages of the Continent are clean thrown 
away on her ; she knows no more of the world 
than the day we left Dodsboroush. Indeed, I 
sometimes half regret tliat we didn't leave her 
behind with the Doolans; for I observe, that 
whenever foreign travel fiuls in inculcating new 
refinement and genteel notions, that it is sure 
to strengthen all old prejudices, and suggest n 
most absurd attaclimcnt to one's own country ; 
and when that happens to be Ireland, Molly, I 
need scarcely say how injurious the tendency 
is ! It's very dreadful, my dear, but it's equally 
true, whenever any thing is out of fashion, in 
bad taste, vulgar, or common, you're sure te 
hear it called Irish, thongli, maybe, it never 
crossed the Channel; and out of self-defense 
one is obliged to adopt the custom. 

On one point Mary Anne and myself were 
both agreed It is next to impossible for any 
one but a Banker's daughter, or in the Ballet, 
to get a husband in the Peerage at home. The 
nobility, with us, are either very cunning, or 
very foolish. As to the gentry class, they nev- 
er think of them at alL The consequence is, 
that a girl who wishes for a title must take a 
foreigner. Now, Molly, German nobility k 
mightily like German sUvei^— it has only a look 
of the real uilicle ; but, if you can't afford the 
right thing, it is better than the vulgar metal I 

Mary Anne has declared, over and over again, 
that nothing would induce her to be Mrs. Any* 
body. As she says, ''Your whole life is passed 
in a struggle, if not heralded by a designation, 
even though it only be ' Madame.' " And sore 
nobody knows this better than I do. Uasn't 
the odious name weighed me down for yeara 
pastf 

" Take him, then, my dear child," said I— - 
"take him, then, and may you have luck in 
your choice I It will be a consolation to me, 
m all my troubles and trials, to know that one 
of my girls at least sustains the honor of her 
mothers family. You'll be a Baroness at dl 
events." 

She pressed my hand affectionately, Molly, 
but said nothing. I saw that the poor dear 
child wasn't doing it all, without some sacrifice 
or other; but I was too prudent to ask ques- 
tions, liiere's nothing, in my opinion, does 
such mischief as the system of probing and 
poking into wounds of the affections ; it*8 the 
sure way to keep them open, and prevent their 
healing ; so that I kept on, never-minding, and 
only talked of " the Baron." 

"It will kill the Devises," said she, at last; 
" thej-'ll die of spite wheu they hear it" 

" That they will," said I ; ** and they'll deny 
it to all the neighbors. tiU it's copied into the 
country papers out of the Morning Pott. What 
will become of all their sneering remarks about 
going abroad now, I wonder 1 Faith, my dear, 
you might live long enough at Bruff without 
seeing a Baron." 

" I think Mr. Peter, too, will at last peroeive 
the outrageous absurdity of his pretensions," 
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fiaid the. '*The Ctstle of Wolfenfels is not ex- 
actly like the villige Dupensaryl*' 

In a word, my dear Molly, we considered the 
mieetion in all its l>earingt, and agreed, that 
uongh we had rather he was a Visconnt, with 
a fine estate at home, yet that the thing was 
still too good to refiise. *' It's a fine position," 
said Mary Anne, " and 1*11 see if I can't ini])rove 
it." We agreed, that as Caroline was so happy 
where she was— on a visit with thU Mrs. Moms 
~4hat wc*d leave her there a little longer ; for, 
as Mary Anne remarked, "She's so natural, and 
so frank, and so very confiding, she'll just tell 
every thing about us, and spoil all I'* And it is 
true, Molly. That girl has no more notion of 
the difiiculties it costs us to be what we are. 
and where we are, than if she wasn't one of the 
funlly. 8he*8 a regular Dodd. and no mure 
need be said. 

The next day, you niay l)e sure, wasn't an 
idle one. We had'to pack all our things^ to get 
a new livery made lor Paddy Byrne, and to 
hire a traveling carriage, so that we might 
make our appearance in a style becoming us. 
Betty, too, had to be drilled how hhe was to 
behave in a great house full of servants, and 
taught not to expose us by any of her outland- 
ish ways. Mary Anne had her up to eat before 
her, and teach her various politenesses ; but the 
Haints alone can tell how the lesson will prosper ! 

We started from Kastadt in great style — six 
posters, and a riding Courier in front, to order 
relays on the road. Even the sight of it. 
Molly, and the tramp of the horses, and the 
jingle of the bells on the harness, all did me 
go<M, for I'm of a susceptible nature ; and what 
between my sensations at the moment, and the 
thought of all before Uts I cried heartily for the 
flnt two stages. 

**If it overcomes you so much,** said K. L, 
** don't you think you'd better turn back!" 

Did you ever hear brutality like that speech, 
Molly f I ask you, in all your experience of 
life, did you ever know of any man that could 
make himself so odious? You may be sure I 
didn't cry much after thail 1 made it so com- 
fortable to him, that he was glad to exchange 
places with Betty, and get into the nmible for 
the remainder of the journey. 

Betty herself too, was in one of her blessed 
tempers, all because Mary Anne wouldn't let 
her stick all the old artificial flowers, that 
were thrown away, over her bonnet As Mary 
Anne said to her, **8he only wanted wax 
candles to be like a Christmas 'Tree." The con- 
sequence was» that she cried and howled all the 
way, till we dined; after that she slept and 
snored awfully. To mend matters, raddy got 
Tery drunk, and had to be tied on the box, and 
drew a crowd round us, at every place we 
changed horses, by his yells. In otner rospecte 
the journey was agreeable. 

We supped at a place called Offenburg ; and, 
indeed, I thought we'd never get away from it. 
for K. L found out that the landlord could 
apeak English, and was, besides, a great farmer; 
and, in spite of Mary Anne and myself he had 
the man in to sup[>er, and there they sat, 
smoking, and drinsing, and prosing about 
elover, and green crops, and nax, and such 
things, till past midnight Uowevcr, it did one 
thing—it made K. 1. good-humored for the rest 



of the way ; for the truth is, Molly, the nature 
of the man is unchanged, and, I believe, un- 
changeable. Do what we will, take him when* 
we may, give him all the adrantages of high 
life and genteel society, but his heart will still 
cling to yearling heifers and ewes; and he'd 
rather be at Ballinasloe than a Ball at Bucking- 
ham Palace. 

We oueht to have been at Freyburg in timr 
to sleep, out wo didn't get there till breakfast 
hour. I'm mighty particular about all th«.' 
names of these places, Molly, for it will amuse 
you to trace our journey on the celestial globe 
in the school-room, and then you'll perceivu 
how we are going " round the world," in earn- 
est! 

After breakfast we went to see the Cathedral 
of the town. It is really a fine sight ; and the 
carving tliat's thrown away in dark, out-of-tht- . 
way places, would luako two other churches^ 
The most beautiful thing of all, however, is an 
image of the Virgin, sheltering under her cloak 
more than a dozen Cardinals and Bishops. She 
is looking down at the creatures — for they are 
uU made small in comparison — ^with an angelical 
smile, as mudi as to say, "Keep quiet, and nu- 
body will see you." I suppose she wants to get 
theni into heaven *Mmknownst;" or, as James 
rather irreverently expressed it "going to do 
it by a dodge." 1*0 judge by their faces, they 
are not ^uite at their ease ; they seem to think 
that their case isn't too good, and that it will 

f> hard with them if they're found out ! And 
suppose, my dear Molly, that's the way with 
the best of us. Sure, with all oup plotting 
and scheming for the good of our cmldren, 
after lives of every kind of device, ain't we 
often masses of corruption f — isn't our very 
best thoughts, sometlme^ wicked enough*? 
Them was exactly my ou-n meditations, as I sat 
alone in a dark comer of the church, musing 
and reflecting, and only brought to myself as I 
heard K I. fighting with one of the ''Beagles" 
—I think they call them — ^about a bad groschen 
in changel 

"I'm never in a heavenly frame of mind, 
K. L," said I to him, "that you don't bring 
me back to earthly feelings with your mean- 
ness." 

*' If you told me you were going to heaven, 
Mrs. D.," said he, " 1 wouldn't have brought you 
out of it for worlds !" 

It didn't need the grin that he gave, to show 
me what the meaning of this speech was. The 
old wretch said as much as that he wished me 
dead and buried ; so I just gave him a look, and 

£assed out of the church with contempt Oh. 
[oily, Molly, whatever may be your spire in 
life, never descend from it for a husband! 

You'll laugh when I tell you that we left this 
place by the Valley of Hefl. That's the name 
of it ; and, so far as gloom and darkness goes, 
not a bad name either. It is a deep, narrow 
glen, with only room for a narrow road at the- 
bottom of it, and over your head the rocks seem 
ready to tumble down and crush you to atonic. 
Instead, too, of getting through it as fast as we 
could, E. L used to stop the carriage, aad get- 
out to examine "the position," as he called it: 
for it seems that a great French General oneo 
made a wonderful retreat through this same 
pass years ago ! K. I. and James nad bought a 
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mam Mid tUs tiMj wed to apnud out on the 
ground: and ■omttuMtUMj got into difpoting 
about the name of thia place or that, «o that 
the Valley of Hell had its ahare of torments for 
me and Mary Anne before we got out of it 

At a little lake called the ** Titi See"— be sure 
yon look for it on the globe, and youUl know 
it by a small island in it with willow-trces — 
we found that the Baron had sent horses to 
meet us, and eight miles more brought us to 
the place of our destiny. I own to you, Molly, 
that I could have cried with sheer disappoint- 
ment, when I found we were in the demesne 
without knowing iL I was always looking out 
for a grand entrance; maybe an archway be- 
tween two towers, like Nockslobber Castle ; or 
an el^ant cut-stone building; with a lodfi^e at 
each side, like Dolly Mount; but there we were, 
Molly, driving through d'^p clay roads, with 
great fields of maze at each side of us, and 
neither a gate, nor a hedge— not a bit of paling 
to be seen any where. There were trees enough, 
but they were ugly pines and firs, or beech, 
with all the lower brunches lopped away for 
firewood. We had two miles or more of tliis 
interesti^Dg landAcape, aud then we came out 
upon a great wide space planted with mangel 
and beetroot, and all cut up with little drains, 
or canals of running water ; and in the middle 
of this, like a great, big, black dirty jail, stood 
the Castle of Wolfenfels. I give you my first 
impressions honestly, Molly, because, on nearer 
acquaintance, I have lived to see them changed 

I must say our reception drove all other 
thoughts away. The old Baron was confined 
to his room with the gout, and couldn't come 
down to meet us; but the discharge of cannon, 
the sounds of music, and the joyml shouts of 
the people—of whom there were some hundreds 
assembled — was really imposing. 

The young Baron, too, looked far more awake 
and alive than he used to do at Bonn ; and he 
was dressed in a kind of uniform that rather 
became him. lie was overjoyed at our arrival, 
and kissed K. L and James on both cheeks, and 
made them look very much ashamed before all 
the people. 

** Never was my poor Castle so much honor- 
<m1,** said he, ** siuce the King of — somewhere I 
forgets— came to pass the mght here with my 
ancestor, Conrad von Wolfensehafer; and that 
was in the sixth century." 

'* Begad, it*s easy to see you have had no 
Kncumbered Estates Court," said K. L, ** or you 
wooldn't be here to tell us that" 

^ My ancestor did not hold from the King," 
i^d he. ** lie was not what you call a veeseil" 

K. L laughed, and only said: " Faitb, there's 
many of us mighty weak vessels, and very leaky 
l>esides." 

After that he conducted us through two lines 
of his menials. 

" I do detest to have so many ' detainers' " — 
he meant retainers. *' I hope you are less an- 
noyed in this resjpect" 

**You don't dislike them more than I do^" 
iaid K. L ; "^ the very name makes me shudder." 

*'How your Fader and I agree 1" said he to 
Hary Anne. " We are one family already." 

And we all lau^^ied heartily as we went to 
our rooms. Every ooontry has its own ways 
and habiU, but I moat say, Molly, that the fiu^ 



nituro of these Caitlaa ia Tcrr maan. Tliere 
were two children's bads for K. L and myadf 

— at least they didn't look longer than the beda 
in the nursery at home — ^with what K. I. called 
a swansdown poultice for coverlet; no curtains 
of any kind, and the pillows as big as a small 
mattress. Four oak cnairs, and a looking-glasa 
the size of your face, and a chest of drawers- 
that wouldn't open, and that K. L had to make* 
serviceable by lifting off the marble slab on the 
top— this was all our room contained There 
were old swords and pikes hung up in abun- 
dance, and a tree of the family history, framed 
and glazed, over the chimney — but these hod 
little to do toward making tue place comfort- 
able. 

*'Hes a good farmer, anyhow," said K. I., 
looking out of the window. *'I didn't see such 
turnips Rince I left England" 

** I suppose he has a good Steward," said I, 
for I began to fear that K. I. would make. some 
blunder, and speak to the Baron about crops, 
and so forth. 

*'Them drills are an neat as ever 1 seen,** 
said he, half to hinitH*lf. 

"I»ok now, K. I.," said I to him gravely; 
*<make your own remarks on whatever you 
like, but remember where we are, and that it's 
exactly the same as if we were on a visit to the 
Duke of Leinster at home. If you must ask 
Questions about farming, always say — *IIow 
does your Steward do this V ' What does he 
think of thatt' Keep in mind that the Aris- 
tocracy doesn't dirty its fingers abroad as it 
does in England, with agrocultural pursuita, 
and that they have neither prizes for cows nor 
cottagers I" 

"Mrs. D.," said he, turning on me like a 
tiger, ** are you going to teach me polite breed- 
ing and genteel manners!" 

*'I wish to the SainU I eould," said I, **if 
the lesson was only good for a week." 

** Look now," said ne ; " if I detect the slight- 
est appearance of any drilling or training of 
me— if I ever find out that you want to impose 
me on the world for any thing but what I am 
— may I never do any good if I don't disgrace 
you all by my behavior 1" 

•• Can you bo worse?" said L 

" I can." said he ; ** a devilish deal worse." 

And with that he went out of the room with 
a bang that nearly tore the door off its hinges, 
and never come back till late in the evening. 

We apologized for his not appearing at din- 
ner, by saying that he felt fatigued, and re- 
quested that he might be permitted to sleep on 
undisturbed ; and as happily he did go to bed 
when he returned, the excuse succeeded 

So that you see, Molly, even in the midst of 
splendor and greatness, that man's temper, and 
the mean ways ho has, keeps me in perpetual 
hot water. I know, besides, that when he is 
downright angry, he never cares for conse- 

2uence8, nor counts the damage of any thing. 
Le'd just go down and tell the Baron that we 
hadn't a sixpence we could call our own ; that 
Dodsborough was mortgaged for three times 
its value ; and that, maybe, to-morrow or next 
day we'd be sold out in the 'Cumbered Court 
He'd expose me and Mary Anne without the 
•lightest compunction, and there's not a fiumlj 
secret he wouldn't publish to the servants' halll 
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Don't I remember urell, vhen the 5&th wai 
quartered at Bruff, he UBed to boaet at the 
Jlenfl that he couldn't give his daughton a far- 
thing of fortune, when any man with proper 
feeling?, and a respect for his position, would 
have made it seem that the girls had a snug 
thing quite at their own disposal Isn't the 
world rt>ady enougli, Molly, to detect one's 
little failings and shortcomings, without our 
^oing a1>out to put thrm in the Uue and Cry, 
But that was always the way with K. 1. He 
Uj«cd to say, "It's no disgrace to us if we cant 
do this ;" "It's no sliame if we're not rich enough 
for that" But I say, it is botli a shame and a 
disgrace if it't fowid out^ Molly. That's the 
whole of it ! 

I used to think that coming abroad might 
have taught him something — that he*d see the 
way other people lived, and similate himself 
to their manners and customs. Not a bit of it 
Ue grows worse every day. He's more of a 
Dodd now than the hour be left home. The 
consequence is, that the whole responsibility 
of supporting the credit of the family is thrown 
upon me and Mary Anne. I don't mean to say 
that we at'e unequal to the task, but surely the 
whole burden needn't be laid upon our should- 
ers. That we are on the spot from which I 
write these lines^ is all my own doing. When 
we first met the young Uaron at Bonn, K. I. 
tried to prejudice us against him ; he used to 
ridicule him to James and the girls, and went 
so far as to say that he was sure he was a low 
fellow ! 

What an elegant blunder we'd have made 
if we took his lulvice. It's all very fine saying 
he doesn't "look like this"^^r he hasn't an 
'*air of that;" sure nobody can be taken by 
his appearance abroad. The scrubbiest old 
finufly creatures that go shambling about with 
shoes too big for them, airing weir pocket- 
luindkerchieis in the sun, are Dukes or Mar- 
quises, and the eleg^tly-dressed men in light 
bine frocks, all frop and velvety are just Bag- 
men or watering-place Doctors. It takes time, 
and great powers of discriminality, Molly, to 
divide the sheep from the goats; but I nave 
got to that [)oint nt last, and Tm proud to say 
Uiat he must be a really shrewd hand that im- 
poses upon your humble servant 

Long as this letter is, I'd have made it lonjger 
if 1 had time, for though we're only a short time 
here, I have made many remarks to myself 
about the wa^-s and manners of foreign country 
life. The post, however, only goes out once a 
week, and I don't wish to lose the occasion of 
giving you the first intelligence of where we 
are, what wo are doing, and what's — with the 
Virffin's help— before us I 

Up to this, it has been all hospitalities and 
the honors of the house, and I suppose, until 
the old Baron is up and able to see us, we'll 
hear no more about the marriage. At all events, 
you may mention the matter in confidence to 
Father John and Mrs. Clancey; and if you like 
to tell the DaviseSy and Tom Kelly, ana Marga- 
ret, I'm sure it will be safe with them. You 
can state that the Baron is one of the first fam- 
ilies in Europe, and the richest Uis Great- 
Grandfather, or Mother, I forget which, was 
half-sister to the Empress of Poland, and he is 
related, in some way or other, to either the 



Grand Turk, or the Grand Duke of Moravia — 
bnt either will do to apeak o£ 

All the cellars under the Castle are^ they say, 
filled with gold, in the rough, as it came ont 
of his mines, and as he lives in, what might be 
called, an unostensible manner, his yearly sav- 
ings is immense. I suppose while tne old man 
lives the yoimg couple will have to conform to 
his notions, and only keep a moderate estab- 
lishment, but when tne Lord takes him, I don't 
know Mary Anne if she'll not make the money 
fly. That I may be spared to ivitness that 
blessed day, and see my darling child in the 
enjoyment of every hapjuness, and all the pleas- 
ures of wealth, is the constant prayer of your 
fisithful friend, Jemima Dodd. 

r.S. — If Mary Anne has finished her sketch 
of the Castle, I'll send it with this. She'd have 
done it yesterday, but unfortunately she hadn't 
a bit of red she wanted for a fisherman's small- 
clothes — ^for it seems they always wear red in 
a picture — and had U^ send down to the town, 
eleven miles, for it 

Address me still here when you write, and 
let it be soon. 



LETTER XXXVIL 

KJCiSTT JAMES DODD TO THOMAS PUECELL, BM^, Oi> 
TDK ORAMOa, BRUFF. 

** The Castto of WoMbnlHs.'* 
Mt DEAR Tom — I'm glad old Molly haa shown 
you Mrflw D.'s epistle, which, independent of it« 
other claims, saves me all the trouble of ex- 
plaining where we are, and how we came there. 
We amved here on Wednesday last, and since 
that have been living a very quiet, humdrum, 
kind of monotonous me, which, were it in Ire- 
land, we should call honestly, tiresome ; but, 
as the scene is Germany and the Blaek Forest, 
I suppose should be chronicled as highly ro- 
mantic and interesting. To be plain, Tom, we 
inhabit a big house— they caJl it a Castl»— in 
the midst of a large expanse of maize and tur- 
nips, backed by a dense wood of pinea We 
eat and drink in a very plain sort of over^ 
abundant and greasy fashion. We sleep in a 
thing like the drawer of a cabinet, with a iBive 
pincushion on our stomachs for covering. We 
smoke a home-grown weed, that has some of 
the bad properties of tobacco ; and we ]x>nder 
— at least I do— of how long it would take of 
an existence like this to make a man wish him- 
self a member of the vegetable creation. Don** 
fancy that I'm growing exorbitant in my de- 
mands for pleasure and amtisement^ nor believe 
tliat I have forgotten the humdrum uniformity 
of my life at home. I remember it all, ana 
welL I can recall the lazy hours passed in the 
sunshine of our few summer days — I can bring 
back to^ mind the wearisome watching of the 
rain, as it poured down for a spell of two months 
together, when we asked each other every 
morning, "What's to become of the wheats 
How are we to get in the tur( if this lasts!" 
The newspapers, too, only alternated their nar- 
ratives of outrage with flood, and spoke of 
bridges, millS) and mail-coaches being carried 
away in all directions. I mention these to 
show you that, though *" Far from the Land." 



THB DODD VAMJLY ABRQADl 



Mi 



Bot A tnh 9i il iia*t gnm Ik my memory. Bat 
rtiUy Tool, there wee, ao to tey, a tone end e 
keeling in the picture, which is wanting here. 
Onr home dullness impressed itself as a matter 
of necessity, not choice. We looked out of oar 
window at a fine red-brick mansion, two miles 
away — where we've drank many a bottle of 
claret, and, in younger days, danced the ** White 
Cockade** till mormng — and we see it a police- 
station, or mayhap a onion. A starred dog 
dashes past the door with a hen in his mouth ; 
we recognize him as the last remnant of poor 
Fetherstone's fox-hoands, now broken up and 
gone. The smoke doesn't rise from the midst 
of the little copses of beech and alder, along 
the river side; no, the cabins are all roofless, 
and their once inhabitants are now in Aus- 
tralia, or toiling to enrich the Commonwealth 
of AmericxL 

There is a stir and a movement going for- 
ward, it is true; but unlike that which beto- 
kens the march of prosperity and ^n, it only 
implies transition. Ay, Tom, all is changing 
around us. The Gentry are going, the Middle 
Classes are going, and the Peasant is going; 
some, of their free will ; more, from hard neces- 
sity. I know that the general opinion is favor- 
able to all this — in England at least The cry 
is ever, ** Ireland is improving — Ireland will 1>e 
better." But my notion is, wat by Ireland we 
should understand not alone the soil, the rocks, 
and the rivers, but the people— the heart, and 
soul, and life-blood that made the island the 

generous^ warm-hearted, social spot we once 
new it Take away these, and I no longer 
recogniiEe it as my country. What matters it 
to me if the Scotchman or the Norfolk farmer 
is to prosper where we only could exist f My 
sympathies are not with him. You might as 
well try and console me for the death of my 
child by showing me how comfortably some 
other man's boy could sleep in his bed. I want 
to see Ireland prosper with Irishmen; and I 
wish it, because I know in my heart the thing 
is possible and practicable. 

I'm old enough — and, indeed, so are you — 
to remember when the English used to be sat- 
isfied to laugh at our blunders and our bulls, 
and ridicule our eccentricities; but the spirit 
of the times is changed, and now they've taken 
to rail at us, and abuse us, as if we were the 
greatest villains in Europe. They assume the 
very tone the Yankee aaopts to the Red Man, 
and frankly say, "You must be extirpated 1" 
Hence the general fli^t that you now witness. 
>^en naturally say, ** Whyoline to a land that is 
no longer secure to ust Why link our destinies 
to a soil that may be denied to us to-morrow t" 
And the English will be sorry for this yet 
Take my word of it, Tom, they'll rue iti Fad- 
dy, by reason of his poverty and his taste for 
adventure, and a touch of romance in his na- 
ture, was always ready to enlist Ue didn't 
know what mignt not turn out of it He knew 
that Wellington was an Irishman, and faith, he 
had only to read very little to learn that most 
of the beet men came firom the same country. 

Lack might, then, stand to him, and, at all 

events, it wasn't a bad change from fourpenee 

a day, stone-breaking I 
Now» John Boll took another view of it St 

waf betUr off ftt hen*. He hadn't a ^rk of 



adventure aboat him. Hie only notioltofwetld- 
ly advancement led thitragh money. T«A1 Mi 
catch him becoming a solSer. Every year will 
make him less and less disposed to the life. 
Cheapen food and luxuries, reduce tariffs and 
the cost of foreign produce, and the laborer 
will think twice before he'll give up home and 
its comforts, to be, as the song says, 

" Proud «a a goat, 
With 8 fins Kutet cost, 
And a long eap and fbatber I" 

Turn over these things in your mind, Tom, 
and see if England has not made a great mis- 
take in eradicating the very class ime mi^t 
have reckoned upon, in any warlike emergen- 
cy. Take my word for it, it is a fine thing to 
faiave at your disposal a hundred thousand fel- 
lows who can esteem a shilling a day a hish 
premium, and who are not too well off in the 
world to be afraid of leaving it I How did I 
come here at all I What has led me into thk 
digression t I protest to you solemnly, Tom, I 
don't know. I can only say, that my hand 
trembles, and my head throM with indigna- 
tion, as I think over this insolent cant, that 
tells us that Ireland has no chance of prosper- 
ity save in ceasing to be Irish. It is worse 
than a lie — it is a mean, cowardly slander I 

I must leave off this till my brain is calmer; 
besides, whether it is the light wines I'm drink- 
ing, or my anger has brought it on, but IVe 
j ust got a terrible twinge of gout in my right foot^ 

Tuesday EreniBf. 

I have passed a miserable twenty-four honrt. 
They've all the incentives to gout m this eoim- 
try, and yet they don't appear to have tlM 
commonest rememes against it I sent Belton% 
recipe to be made up at the apothecaries, and 
they had never as much as heard of one of the 
ingredients I They told me to regulate mj 
diet, and be careful to avoid acids--and thli 
while I was bellowing like a bull with pain. 
It was like replying to my request for a shiit, 
by saying that they were ^ing to sow flax in 
August It's their confounded cookery, and the 
vinegar we wash it down with, has given me 
this I 

The old Housekeeper at last took compae- 
sion on my sufferings, and made me up a kind 
of broth of herbs tluit nearly finished me. She 
assured me that they all grew wild in the 
fields, and were freely eaten by the cattle. I 
can only say it's well that Nebuchadnenar 
wasn't put out to graze here ! Bea-sickness waa 
a mild nausea compared to it I'm better now; 
but so low, and so depressed, and with sueh 
loss of energy, that in a discussion with Mn. 
D. about Mary Anne's ** trousseau," as they call 
it, I gave in to every thing. 

Since this attack seized me, events have made 
great progress; indeed, a suspiciously-minded 
person wouldn't scruple to say that a mild poi- 
son had been administered to me to forward 
the course of negotiations; and in my heart 
and soul I believe that another bowl of the 
same broth would make me consent to n^ 
daughter's union with the Bey of Tunis I The 
poor old Dean of Lurra used to say of the Baths 
of Ereutznach, "I've lost enough flesh in three 
weeks to make a Curate I**— and, indeed, when 
I look at myself in the glass^ I turn involimtii- 
rily around to see where's the rest otx^^^V 
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HMBwhile^ M I said, all has been arranged 
•nd settled, and the marriage is fixed for an 
early day in the coming wecJc I suppose it*s 
•11 for the best I take it that the match is a 
very great one; but I own to you frankly, Tom, 
rd have fewer misp;ivings if tne dear cluld was 
going to be the wife of some respec^ble man 
of her own country, though he had neither a 
Castle to live in, nor a title to bestow. 

ForeigQcr sare essentially and totally differ- 
ent from us in every thinff; and marrying 
one of them is^ to my thinking, the very next 
thing to being united, to some strange outland- 
ish beast, as one reads of in Fairy Tales. I 
suppose that my prejudice is a very mean and 
narrow-minded one ; but I can't get rid of it. 
It looks churlish and cold-hearted in mc, that 
I can not show the same joy on the occasion 
that the others display ; but with all my efforts, 
and the very best wiU, I can't do it, Tom. The 
bridegroom, too, is not to my taste : he is one 
of those moping, dreamy, moonstruck fellows, 
that pass their lives in an imaginary sphere of 
thought and action ; and to my thinking, tliese 
people are distasteful to the world at large, 
and insufferable to their wive& 

I think I see that Mary Anne already antici- 

Cites he will prove a stubborn subject Her 
other, however, gives her courage and sup- 
port She gently insinuates, too, that worse 
«ases have been treated successfully. Lord help 
m, it's a strange world 1 

As to the material features of the affair — ^I 
mean as regards means and fortune — he ap- 
pears to have more than enough, yet not so 
much as to prevent his giving a very palpable 
hint to me about what I intended to give my 
daughter. He made the overture with a most 
lau&ble candor, though, I own, with no excess 
of delicaey. James, however, had in a maimer 
prepared me for it, and mentioned that I was 
indebted for this gratification, as I am for a 
▼ariety of others^ to Mrs. D. It seems that, by 
way of giving a very imposing notion of our 
possessions, she had cut the county map out 
of 0*£elly's old Gazetteer, and passed it off for 
the survey of our estate. Of course I couldn't 
disavow tne statement^ and have been reduced 
to the pleasant alternative of settling on my 
daughter about five liaronries and twenty town- 
lancb of Tipperary, with no inconsiderable share 
of villages and hamlets. Some old leases, an in- 
■uranoe policy, and a writ against myself I liave 
served me for title-deeds ; and though the young 
Baron pores over them for hours with a diction- 
ary, thanks to the figurative language of the 
law, they have defied detection 1 

The Father is still too ill to receive me, but 
each day I am promised an interview with him. 
Of what benefit to either of us it is to prove, 
may be guessed from the fact that we can not 

rak to each other. You will perceive from 
this^ Tom, that 1 am by no means enamored 
of our approaching greatness ; and it is but fair 
to state that James is even loss so I He calls 
the Boron a '* Snob ;" and probably, in all the 
fashionable vocabulary of an enlishtened age, 
a more depreciatory epithet could not be <us- 
sovered. What a sham and a humbug is all 
the parade we moke of our parental affection, 
and what a groes cheat, too, do we practice 
upon ourselves by it 1 We train up a girl from 



infancy with eyery care and deyotedness — we 
surroimd her with all the luxuries our means 
can compass, and every affection of our hearts 
— and we give her away, for ** better and for 
worse," to the first fellow that offers with what 
seems a reasonable chance of being able to sup- 
port her I 

Many of us wouldn't take a Butler with 
the scanty knowledge we accept a son-in-law. 
His moral qualities, his disposition, the habits 
he has been reared in — what do we know of 
them? l^ss than nothing! And yet, while 
we ask about these, and twenty more, of tht* 
man to whom we are about to confide the 
key of our cellar, we intrust the happiness of 
our child to an unknown individual, the only 
ascertained fact about whom — if even that ^ 
so — is, his income ! 

As I should like to t«ll you every step I take 
in this affair, I'll not send off my'letter till I 
can give you the latest information. Mean- 
while, let me impress upon you that it is now 
three montlis since I received a shilling from 
Ireland James hus just informed me that then? 
is not fifty pounds left of the McCarthy legacy, 
of wliich'his Mother only gave him permiiwion 
to draw for three hundred. The debate upon 
this, when it comes, will be strong. What I 
intend is, that immediately after Mary Anne's 
marriage we should return to Ireland ; but of 
course I reserve the declaration for a fitting 
opportunity, since I well know how it will be 
received. Cary would never marry a foreign- 
er, nor would any thing induce me to consent 
to her doing so. James is only frittering away 
his best years hero in idleness and dissipation ; 
and if I can get nothing for him from the Gov- 
ernment, he must emigrate to Australia or New 
Zealand. As for Mrs. D., the sooner she gets 
home to Dodsborough, the better for her health, 
her means, and her morals 1 

I am afraid to say a word about Ireland and 
Irish affairs, for as sure as I do 1 stick fast 
there; still I must say that I think you'rt* 
wrong for abusing those Members that have 
accepted office from Government I^it it to 
yourself, my dear Tom: if any body offered 
you fifty pounds for the old gray mare you 
drive into market of a Saturday, would you set 
about explaining that she was blind of an ey^ 
and a roarer, with a splint before, and a spavin 
behind i Wouldn't you rather expatiate upon 
her blood and breeaing, her endurance of^ fa- 
tigue, and her fine trotting action? I don't 
know you if you wouldn't ! Well, it's just the 
same with these fellows. Briefless Lawyers and 
distressed Gentlomen as they are. why should 
they say to the Ministry, ""You're giring tot^ 
much for us ; we can neither speak for you, nor 
write for you; we have neither in^uence at 
home, nor power abroad ; we are a noisy, riot- 
ous, disorderly set of devils, always quarreling 
among ourselves, and neyer agreeing, except 
when there's a bit of robbery or roguery to be 
done; don't think of buying im; it is a clear 
waste of public money; we'd only disgrace, 
and not benefit you!" If any body is to b^ 
blamed, it is the'Miniaters that bought them, 
Tom 

As to all your disputed questions of Educa- 
tion, Tenant-right, and Taxation, take my word 
for it you have no chuice of settling them 
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amieablT; and for this reaaon: a great number 
of exe^ent men, on both sidefl, have pledged 
themselves so strongly to partieular opinion^ 
that they ean not decently recant^ and yet they 
begin to see many points in » different view, 
ana would, were the matter to come fresh be- 
fore tiiem, treat it in another fashion. If you 
really wish to see Ireland better, try and get 
people to let her alone for some fifteen or twenty 
years. She is nearly ruined by doctoring. Just 
wait a bitk and see if the natural ffoo£es8 of 
eonsUtution won't do more for her than all your 
nostrumSb 

James has just interrupted me, to say that 
he has shot the *' partridge," for it seems there 
was only one in the counti^. That's the fruits 
of revolution. Before the year '48, this part 
of Germany abounded in ffame of every sort — 
partridges^ hares, andquaUs^ in immense abond- 
anoe, besides plenty of deer on the hills, and 
that excellent Dird the *" Auer-Hahn," which is 
like the black cock we have at homa When 
the troubles came^ the peasants shot every thing ; 
and now the whole breed of game is extinct 
They tell me it is the same throughout Bohemia 
and Hungary— the two best sporting countries 
in all Europe. Foreigners were never oppressed 
wiUi game-hiws as we are; there was a far 
wider liberty enjoyed by them in this respect^ 
and, in consef^nenoe, the privileges were less 
abused; so that really this wholesale destruc- 
tion is much to be reeretted. But ii it not ex- 
actly what always »>llows in every ease of 
popular dominatimil The masses love excess, 
and are never satisfied with any thing short 
of it I don't pretend to say that the Germans 
had not good and valid reasons for being dis- 
satisfied with their Governments. I believe in 
my heart, it would be difllcult to imagine a 
more stupid piece of ingenious blundering than 
a German Administration; and this is the less 
excusable when one thinks of the people over 
whom they mleu 

The excesses of that same year of '48 will be 
the stock-in-trade for these grinding Govern- 
ments for many a day to come. It is like a 
"barring out" to a cruel schoolmaster: the ex- 
cuse for any violence he may wish to indulge 
in. At the same time I say this, I tell you 
frankly that none of the foreigners I have yet 
seen are fit for the system of a representative 
Government From whatever causes I know 
not^ but they are less patient^ lees given to calm 
investigation than the English. 'Their percep- 
tions are as quick — ^perhaps quicker — ^but they 
will not weieh the consequences of conflicting 
interests, and above all, Uiey will not put any 
restrictions upon their own liberty for the bene- 
fit of the community at large. Their origin, 
climate, traditions, and so forth, of course in- 
fiuence them greatly ; but I have a notion, Tom, 
that our domesticity has^a very considerable 
share in the formation of that temperate and 
obedient spirit so observable among us. I think 
I see the sly dimple that's deepening in the cor- 
ner of your mouth as you murmur to yourself 
"Kenny James is thinking of hid Mrs. D.^' **He's 
pondermg over the natural results of home dis- 
eil>line.'' But that is not what I mean, at least 
it is not the whole of it My theory is, that a 
Family is the best trainine-sohool /or the vir- 
tues taat proq>er in a weU-ordered State, and 



that the little incidents of home life have a 
wonderful bearing upon, and similarity to, the 
great events that stir mankind I 

I was goinc to become very abstruse and in- 
comnrehensible^ I've no doubt, on this theme, 
but Mtsl D. just dropped in with a small cata- 
logue of some three nnndred and twenty-one 
articles Mary Anne requires for her wed- 
ding. 

I ventured to hint that her Mother entered 
the connubial state with a more modest pre- 
iparation ; and hereupon arose one of those live- 
ly discussions now so firequent between us, in 
which, amidst other desultory and miscella- 
neous remarks, she ^ew a graphic contrast be- 
tween marrying a man of rank and title, and 
*' making a low connection that has forever 
served to alienate the affection of one's family." 

Will you tell me what peculiarity there is in 
the atmosphere^ or the food, or the electric in* 
fluences aoroad, that have made a woman, that 
was at least occasionally reasonable at home^ 
a most unmanageable fury on the Continent! 
I don't want to deny that we had our little 
differences at Dodsborough, but they were 
"tiffs" — mere skirmishes— but here they are 
downright pitched battles, Tom. She will have 
it so^ too. Bhe won't exchange a few shots and 
retire, but she comes up in line, with her heavy 
artillery, and seems resolved to have a day of 
it I If this blessed tour brought me no other 
pleasures than these, Fd have reason to thank 
It I You, of course, are quite ready to assert 
that Uie &ult is as much mine as hers — ^that I 

§ revoke contradiction— that I even invite con- 
icti There, you are perfectly in the wrong! 
I do, I acknowledge, intrench myself in a strong 
position, and only fire an occasional shot at any 
tempting exposure of the enemy ; but she comes 
on by storm and escalade, and sparing neither 
age nor sex, never stops till shrs in the very 
heart of the citadel That I come out maimed, 
crippled, and disabled firom such encounters^ is 
not to be wondered at 

Amone the other signs of progress of our en- 
lightened age, a very remarkable one is the 
habit, now become a law, for every body with 
any pretensions to the rank of a Gentleman to 
live m the same style, or, at least, with as dose 
an imitation as he can of it, as persons of lari^e 
fortune. Men like myself were formerly satis- 
fied with giving their friends a little Sherry 
and Port at dinner, continued afterward, till 
some considerate friend begged, ** as a favor," 
for a glass of Punch. Now we start with Ma- 
deira after the soup, if you haven't had oysters 
and Chablis before. Hock with your first En- 
tree, and Champagne afterward, gr^uating into 
Chfunbertin with "the roost," and Pacquarete 
with the dessert^ Claret, at double the price it 
costs in Ireland, closing the entertainment 
Why, a Duke can not do more than Kenny 
Dodd at this rate! To be sure the cookery wifi 
be more refined, and the wines in higher con- 
dition. Meet will be iced to its due point, and 
ChAteau Margaux wiU be served in a carefiilly 
aired decanter; but the cost, the outlay, wiU 
be fully as much4n one case as the other. Have 
we — ^that is to say, humble men like myself— 
gained by this in an intellectual or social point 
of viewf Not a bit of itl We have lost all 
that easy cordiality that was native to us in 
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our former conditiozif and wo have not become 
M coldly polite and elegantly tiresome as the 
grand folk. 

The same system obeerves in other matters. 
My daughter must be dressed on lier wedding- 
dav like Lady Oliyia or Lady Jemima, who has 
ft uther a Marquis, and fifty thousand pounds 
settled on her for pin-money. 

The whole Globe has to become tributary to 
the marriage of Mary Anne I Cashmere sends 
ft shawl ; Lyons, silk ; and Genoa, yelvet ; furs 
from Hudson's Bay, and feathers from Mexico ; 
Valenciennes and Brussels contribute lace; 
Paris reserying for her peculiar share the archi- 
tfectural skill that is to combine these costly 
noftterials, and construct out of them that ar- 
tistic being they call a *' Bride." Taking a wife 
with nothing, '''but the clotiies on her back,*' 
used to be the expression of a most disinterested 
marriage. Now, it might mean any thing be- 
tween Swan and Edgar's and Iiowell and 
James's, or, to state it differently, between 
moderate embarrassment and irretrievable ruin ! 

If you ask me how I am to pay for all this, 
or when ? 1 tell you honestly and fairly, I don't 
know. As well as I can make out the last ac- 
counts you sent me, we're getting deeper into 
debt eyery day ; but as figures always distract 
ftnd puzzle me, I'd rather you'd put the case into 
something like a statement in words^ just saying 
when we may expect a remittance, and how 
much it will be. I find that I shall lose the 
mail if I don't close this at once ; but 111 send 
you a few lines by to-morrow's post, as I have 
something important to say, but can't remem- 
ber it now. Yours, ever sincerely, 

Kenny J.\me9 Dodo. 
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LETTER XXXVIIL 

iDDfirr JAMES DODD TO T1IOXA8 FUBOZLL, ESQ., OF 

Tin: G&ANUK, BBUi-'r. 

My dear Tom — ^The poet hadn't left this five 
minutes yesterday, when I remembered what I 
wanted to say to you. Wednesday, the 26th, 
is fixed for the happy occasion ; and if nothing 
ahonld intervene, yon may insert the following 
paragraph in the l%pperary Preu, under the ac- 
customed heading of *' Marriage in High Life :" 
^•" The Baron Adolf Hcinrich Conrad Haps- 
burg von Wolfenschafer, Lord of the Manors of 
Hohendeken, Kalbsbratenhausen, and Schwein- 
krauty to Mary Anne, oldest daughter of Kenn^* 
James Dodd, Esq., of Dodsborough, in this 
county." Faith, Tom, 1 was near saying " uni- 
yersally regretted by a large circle of ^iicted 
survivors^" for I was just wishing myself dead 
ftnd buried I But you must put in the usual 
formula of " beautii^ul and accomplished," and 
take care it is not applied to the Bridegroom, 
for, upon my conscience^ his claim to tlie first 
epithet couuln't be settled by even a Parlia- 
mentary title I My heart is heavy about it all, 
ftnd I wish it was over! 

If any thing exemplifies the vanity of human 
wishes, it \n our efforts to marry our daughters, 
ftnd our rcg^ts when the plans succeed. Tom 
goee to India, and Billy to sea, and there is 
scarcely a gap in the* family circle. ** The 
boys" were seldom at home— tney were shoot- 1 



ing in Scotland, or hunting in England, or fish- 
ing in Norway. They never, so to say, made 
part of the effective garrison of the house ; they 
came and went with that racketty good-hmnor 
that even in quiet families is pleasurable ; but 
your girls are household gods : lose them, even 
one of them, and the altar is despoiled. The 
thousand little unobtrusive duties, noiseless 
cares^ that make home better a hundred-fold 
than any where else, be it ever so rich and 
splendicU— the unasked solicitude, the watchful 
attention that provides for your little daily 
wants and habits, is all their province. And 
just fancy, tlien, what scheming and intriguing 
we practice to get rid of them! You'll say 
that this shows we are above the selfislmess of 
only considering our own enjoyment, and that 
we sacrifice all for their liappiness. There you 
mistake ; our sole aim is a rich man— our one 
notion of a good marriage is, that the husband 
be wealthy. It's not a man like myself who 
has sometimes paid fifty, ay, sixty per cent for 
money, that can afford to sneer at and despise 
it ; but this I will say, that the mere possession 
of it will not suflice for happiness. I know 
fellows with fifteen thousand a year that have 
not the heart to spend five hundred. I know 
others, that with as much, are always over 
head and ears in debt, raising caali every 
where, and any how I What kind of life must 
a girl lead that marries either of these; and 
yet would you or 1 think of refusing such a 
match for a daughter? Let me tell you, Tom, 
that for people of small fortune, the Nunneries 
were fine things! What signifies serge and 
simple diet to the wearisome drudgery of a 
Governess. If I was a woman, I think I'd 
rather sit in my quiet cell, workins an embroi- 
dered suit of body clothes for Father (yLeary. 
than I'd be snubbed by the family of some 
vulgar citizen, tortured by the brats, and in- 
sulted by the servantsi 

I don t suppose that it signifiee a straw one 
way or other, but I feel some compunctions of 
conscience at the way I have been assigning 
imaginary estates, mines, woods, and collieries, 
to Mary Anne, for the last three days. I know 
it's mere greed makes the Baron so eager on 
the subject^ since he is enormously wealthy. 
James and I rode twelve mile^ this morning; 
through a forest that belongs to the Castle, and 
the arable land stretches more than that dis- 
tance in another direction; but who knows 
how he'll behave when he discovers she has 
nothin|^! To be sure, we can always ascribe 
our ruin to political causes, and, in verifieatiou. 
exliibit ourselves as poor as need be ; but still 1 
don't like it. And this is one of the blessed 
results of a false position — one stop in a wrong 
direction very frequently necessitates a long 
journey. Yesterday, I protested to my a£9u- 
once ; to-day, I vouched for tlie nobility of my 
family. Heaven only can tell what I wont 
swear to to-morrow? And again I am inter- 
ruj)ted by Mrs. I>., who has iust come to inform 
me that though the Bride s finery can* all be 
had at Paris — whither the happy couple arc to 
i'e])air for tlio honey-moon — ^there are certain 
indispensables must be obtained at once from 
Baden ; and she begs that I will privately write 
a few lines to Morris, who will, of course, under- 
take the comuiissiuu. It is not without ikame 
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tluii I fatelie a Hii «f purehases to make, 
wlstoh, to A Biaa wbo knew what w« w«re in 
Irelaad, will appear prepoeteroiu ; but the fa]«e 
poeitioB we have attained to in surrounded with 
interminable mortifications of the same kind. 

Ah, Tom! I remember the time when, if a 
Bride changed her smart white silk and muslin 
that she wore at the altar for a good brown or 
bine satin pelisse to travel in, we thought her a 
miraele of fashion and finer^'; but now the 
millinery of a wedding is the principal thinff. 
There is a stereotyped formula, out of whicn 
there is no hope of conjugal happiness; and 
the Bride that begins life without Brussels lace, 
enters upon her career with gloomy omens I 
Now, a scarf of this alone costs thirty guinea<< ; 
you may, if you like, go as high as a hundred 
and fifty. Why can't i)eople wait for the ruin 
that is BO sure to overtake them, without fore- 
stalling it in this way! Twenty pounds for 
clothes, and a trip to Castle Connel or Kilkec 
for the honey-moon, would have satisfied every 
wish of Mary Anne's heart in Ireland ; and if 
she drove away In a |)Ost-ehaise with four 
horses 'for the first stage, she'd have been the 
envy of all the marriageable girls for miles 
round. 

But now I have had to ask Morris to buy a 
traveling carriage, because Mrs. D., in one of 
those expansions of splendor that occasionally 
attack her, said to the Baron, "Oh, take one 
of our carriages, we have left several of them 
at Baden." The excellent woman can not be 
brought to perceive that romance of this kind 
is a most expensive amusement I have drawn 
a bill on you for four hundred at three months, 
to meet these, and sent it to Morris to *'get 
done.'* I hope he'll succeed, and I ho]>e you'll 
pay it when it comes due ; so that come what 
will, Tom, my intentions are honorable I 

If Mi's. D. and myself had been upon better 
terms, we might have discussed this marriage 
question more • fully and confidentially, ^ut 
mere are now so many cabinet difficulties, that 
we rarely hold a council, and when we do, we 
are sure to disagree. This is another blessed 
result of our continentalizing. Home had its 
duties, and with them came Uiat spirit of con- 
cord and agreement so essential to family hap- 
piness ; but in this vagabond kind of existence, 
where every thing is feigned, unreal, and un- 
natoral, all concert and confidence is completely 
losti 

Now I have told you frankly and fairly every 
thins aboatns, and don't take advantage of my 
candor by giving advice, for there is nothing 
in this worid I have so little taste for. There's 
no man above the condition of an idiot that 
isn't thoroughly aware of his failings and short- 
eomingi^ but ail that knowlecLre £)esn't bring 
him an inch nearer the cure of theuL Do you 
think Fm not fully alive to every thing you 
fould say of my wasteful habits, my improvi- 
dence, indolence, irritability, and so fortn f I 
know them all better than you do— ay, and I 
feel them acutely, too, for 1 know them to bo 
ineirablel Re&rmation, indeed! Do you 
know when a man gives up dancing, Tom? 
When he's too stiff in the knees for it There's 
tha whole philosophy of life. When we grow 
winr, aa they are plaued to call it, it is always 
in spite of ourselves I 



I find that by indoong thia to Morris, he can 
forward it to yon by tiie bag of the Legatkn. 
Once more let me remind you of our want of 
cash, and believe me, very faithfully your friend, 

Kennt I. DODD. 

P.8. Address mo Freyburg. to be " forward- 
ed to the Schloss, Wolfenfels." 



LETTER XXXIX. 



BETTT CX>BD TO MBS. SITOSAN O SH£A, 

UOUBi:, BBUFF. 

I>EAa Mas. 8huban — ^I was meaning to write 
to you for the last week, but couldn't Dy reason 
of the conflagration I was in, for sure any poor 
girl might feel it^ seeing that I was far awa^ 
among fiirriners, and had nobody to advise^ 
barrin' the evil counsels of my wicked heart. 
We cam here two weeks gone, on a visit to the 
father of the young man that's going to marry 
" Mary Anne. It^ a great big ould place, like 
the Jail at Limerick, only darker, with little 
windowt*, and a flitc of stairs out of eyeij 
corner in it And the furnishing isn't a bit 
newer. It's a bit of rag here and u raj? there, 
an ould cabbinet, a hara sofio, and maybe four 
wooden chairs that would take a ladder to get 
into! Eatin' and drinkin' likewise the same. 
Biled beef — ^biled first for the broth, and sarved 
afterward with cow-comers, sliced and steeped 
in oil — ^the heavens preserve us ! Then a aish 
of roost vale, with rasberry jam and musher> 
oons, for they tries the human stomich with 
every ingradiant they can think of! 

But the great favorite of all is a salad made 
out of potatoes, biled hard, sliced and pickled 
the same way as the cow-comers ! A bowl of 
that, Mrs. Shusan, after a long dinner, makes 
you feel as full as a tick, and if the House was 
a-fire I couldn't run I To be sure, when the 
meal is over every body sits down to coffee, 
and doesn't distress tliemselves about any thing 
for a matter of two hours. And, indeed, I must 
make the remark that ** manials" isn't as badly 
treated any where in the whole 'Versal Globe 
as in Ireland, and if it wasn't that I hear the 
people is runnin' away o' theniselves, I'd write 
a letter to the Papers about it ! TIs exactly 
like Pigs you are, no better; potatoes and 
butter-milk all the year round I aeny it if you 
can. Could you oner a Pig less wages than 
four pound a year ! 

I must say, too, Shusan, that eatin' one's fill 
molly-fies ther nature, and subdues ther hasty 
dispositions in a wonderful way; I know it 
myself; and that after a strong supper now I 
can bear more from the Mistress than I used at 
home, only giving a sigh now and then out of 
the fullness of my heart But it's not them 
things I wanted to tell you, but of the state of 
my infections ! Don't be angry with me, Mrs. 
Shusan. I don't forget the Uigant lessons you 
gave me long ago, about thrusting the men; I 
know well how thnie every word you said i& 
They're base, and wicked, and deceatful ! Flat- 
terin' us when we're young and beautiful, and 

g'bin' and jeerin* when we>e ould as yourself! 
ut what's the use of fiting agin the will of 
Provideneef Sure, if he intended us to have 
better husbands it's not them crayturee he'd 
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have left lu to I My Bentiments is these, ^husy : 
Tis a way of chastcziu' us is marriage! The 
throubUrs and tumults wo have with a man are 
<nir croHseif, and it's only cowardly to avoid 
thenL Meet your feat, 8oy I, whatever it be, 
whether it be a Man or the Measles ! don't be 
Afraid! 

I*m shure and sartain it's nothing but fear 
makes young girls go and be Nuns: they're 
afraid, and no wonder, of the wickedness of the 
world ! but somehow, 8husan, like every thing 
else in this life, one gets used to it! I know it 
well, there's many a thins I see now, without 
minding, that long ago I dared not look at! 
** Live and learn" Uiey say, and there's nothing 
10 thnie I and talking of that, you'd be shocked 
to see how Mary Anne goes on wid the young 
Baron. She, tliat would scarce let poor Doc- 
tor Belton spake to her alone. We meet them 
walkin' in the lonesomost places together ; and 
Taddy and I never goes into the far part of the 
wooa without seeing them! And that's not all 
of it my dear, but she must get the Mistress to 
give me a lecture about going off myself with 
a man. 

"Doesn't your daughter do it, Ma'am," says 
L *' Is all the wickedness of this world," says 
1, ''to be kept for one's betters f" 

**Do you call marriage wickedness!** says 
she. 

"Sometimes it is, Ma'am," says I, with a look 
■ho understood well 

" You're a Ilussy," says slie ; " and I'll give 
you wamin' next Saturday." 

•*ril toke it now," says I, "Ma'am, for I'm 
going to better myself." 

If ye saw her face, Shusy , as I said this ! She 
knows in her heart that she couldn't get on at 
all without me. Not a word of a fiirrin lingo 
can she say ; and Tm obleeged to traduce her 
Vieanin' to all the other sarvants! And, in- 
deed, that's Uie way I become such an iligant 
linguist ; and it's no differ to me now between 
talkin' French and Jarman — I make them just 
the same! 

I wasn't in my room when Mary Anne was 
after me. 

** Ain't you a fool, Betty f " says she, puttim' 
a hand on my shoulder. 

"Maybe I am. Miss," says I; ''but there's 
others fools as well as me I" 

" But I mean," says she, " isn't it silly to fall 
out with Mamma — ^that was always so good, 
and so kind, and so fond of you 9" 

I saw at once, Shusy, how the wind was, and 
■o I just went on, folding up my collars and 
settling my things without a word. 

"I'm sure," says she, "you couldn't leave 
her in a far-away country like this !" 

" The dearest friends must part, Miss," says L 

" Not to speak of your own desolate and de- 
serted condition," says she. 

" There's them that won't lave me dissolute 
and disconsoled. Miss," says L And with that, 
^husy, I told her that Taady Iletzler had made 

le honorable proposials. 

St^ut you'd not think of Taddy," says she. 

ifc^ only a Herd," says she. 

must take what wo can get, Miss," says 
I, « andSte thankful, in this life." 

And sneblushod red up to the eyes, Shusy; 
for she kne^ wcU what i meant by that ! 



"But a nice girl, and a purty girl like ytm, 
Betty." says she, "s/mimn^ me, "isn't it 
throwing yourself away ; sure, ye hare only to 
wait a little to make an iligant match here on 
the Continent Don't be precipitouous," says 
she, ** but see the effect you'll make with tbiat 
beautiful pink gownd ;" and here, Shusan, she 
gave me all as one as a bran new silk of the 
Mistress's, with five flounces, and lace trimmins 
down the front ! It's what they call glassy silk, 
and shines like it! 

" I'm sorry. Miss," says I. " that as I took the 
Mistress's wamin', I'm obleeged to refuse you." 

"Nonsense, Betty," says she; "111 arrange 
all that" 

"But my feellns. Miss, my feelins." 

"Well, I'll even engage to smooth these,* 
says she, laughing. 

And so, Shusy, I had to laugh too ; for my 
nature. is always to l>e easy and complyiant; 
and when any body means well to me, they 
can do what they plaze with me. It's a weak 
part in my character, but I can't help it " Tm 
not able to be selfish. Miss Mary Anne," says L 

"No, Betty, that you are not," says she, pat- 
ting my check. 

But for all that, Shusy, I'm not goin^ to give 
up Taddy till I know why — ^tho' I didn't say 
so to her. So I just put up the pink g^wnd iu 
my drawer, and went up and told the Mistress 
rd stay; but begged she wouldn't try my 
nerves that way another time, for my constitu- 
tion wouldn't bear repated shocks ! I saw she 
was burstin' to say something, but darn't, Shusy, 
and she tore a lace cuff to tatters while I was 
talkin'. Well, well, there's no denyin' it any 
how : manials has many troubles, but they can 
give a gpreat deal of annoyance and misery, if 
they set about it right! You'd like to hear 
about Taddy, and I'lT be candid and own that 
he isn't what would be called handsome in Ire- 
land, though here he is reckoned a fine-looking 
man I He is six foot four and a half, without 
shoes, a little bent in the shoulders, has long 
red hair, and sore eyes; that cums from the 
snow, for he's out in all weathers — after the 
pigs. You're surprised at that, and well you 
may ; for instead of keeping the craytures m a 
house as we do, and giving them ail the filth 
we can find to eat, they turns them out wild 
into the woods, to eat beech-nuts, and acom^ 
and chestnuts ; and the beasts grow so wicked 
that it's not safe for a stranger to go near them; 
and even the man that guides them they call 
a " s-v^ane-fearer."* Taddy is one of these ; and 
when he's dressed in a goat-sldn coat and cap, 
leather gaiters buttoned on his legs, and reachin' 
to the hips, and a long pole, wim an iron hook 
and a hatchet at the end of it^ and a naked 
knife, two feet long, at his side, you'd think 
the pigs would be more likely to be afraid of 
him I Indeed, the first time I saw him come 
into the kitchen, with a great hairy dog they 
call a fang-hound at his heels, I schreeched out 
with frite, for I thought them — God forgive 
me! — the ugliest pare I ever set eyes on. To 
be sure, the green shade he wore over his eyes, 
and the beard that grew down to his breast 

* Peri&aps the aeeomplislied Bettj has been lad Into 
this ptrdonable mlauke firom tlie souimI of tbe Ommuk 
epithet '' Schwein-fUhrw.*'— Afilor (^f ** Dodd (hnf 
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dida'i uawroTe him; b«t Ft* triniiDdd him up 
daet ttiM; and iVi only a dight •^mnt, ud 
two t6eth that stioks out at the tide of his 
moath, that I can't remedy at all ! 

Paddy Byrne tpends hu time mockin' him, 
and makin* pictured of him on the servanU' 
hall with a bit of charcoal. It well becomes 
a dirty little spalpeen like him to make fun of 
a man four times nis size. Ilis notion of manly 
beauty id four foot ei|^ht, short legs, long 
breecnes and gaitersi with a waistcoat over 
the hips, and a Jim Crow I A monkey is grace- 
ful compared to it! 

Taddy is not much given to talkin', but he 
has tola me that he has been on the estate, 
*' with the pigs/* he calls it, since he was eight 
years old; and, as he said another time, that 
''he was nine-and-twenty years a herd;" you 
can put the two together, and it makes him out 
thirty-three or thirty-four years of a^e. lie 
never had any lather or mother, which is a 
great advantage, and, as he remarks, " it's the 
same to him ii there came another flood aud 
drowned all the world to-morrow !" 

Our plans is, to live here till we can go and 
take a oit of land for ourselves, and as Tadd^- 
has saved something, and has very good iduiM 
about his own advantage, I trust, with the 
Blessin' of the Virgin, tl^t we'll do very well. 
Tlus that I tell you now, Shusan, is all in 
oonfldence, because to the neighbors, and to 
Sam Healey, you can say that I am going to be 
married to a rich farmer that has more pi^s — 
and that's thrue — than ye'd see in Ballinosloe 
Fair. 

What distresses me most of all is, I cau't 
make out what religion he's o^ if he has any 
alll I try him very hard about penance auU 
'tamal punishments, but all he says is, "When 
W6*re married I'll know all about that" 

As the Mistress writ all about Mary Anne's 
marriage to Mrs. Gallagher, at the House, I 
don't say any thing about it ; but he's an ugly 
orayture, Shusan, dear, and there's a hang-dog, 
treach'rous look about him, I wonder any young 
girl could like. The servants, too, knows more 
of him than they lets on, but, by rayson of their 
ftirrin language, there's no coming at it 

Between ourselves, she doesn't take to the 
marriage at all I for I seen her twice cryin' in 
her room over some ould letters, but she 
bundled them up whin she seen me, and tried 
to laugh. 

" I wonder, Betty," says she, " will I ever 
see Dodsborough asain !" • 

"Who knows, Ausis" says I; "but it would 
be a pity if you didn't, and so many there that's 
fond of your 

"I don't believe it," says she, sharp. "I 
don't believe there's one cares a bit about me I" 

"Baithershin!" says I, mocking. 

"Who does?" says she; "can ye tell me 
eren one f " 

"Sore there's Miss Davis," says I, "and the 
Kellys, and there's Miss Kitty Doolan, and ould 
If olfy, not to spake of Dr. Bel—'* 

"'There, do not speak of him," says she, get- 
ting red ; " the very names of the people make 
flia shudder. I hope 111 never see one of them." 

Now, Shusan, dear, I told you all that it's in 
ma mind, and hope yonll wnte to ma the same. 
if you could send me the gray cloak with Um 



blue linin', and the Barrar bonagt i wova kit 
winter two year^ the/d be nmM to me here, 

and you could tell the neighbors that it was 
new clothes you were sending me for mv wed- 
din*. Be sure ye tell me now Sam Healey 
bears it Tell lum from me, with my regard^ 
that I hope he won't take to drink, and deethroy 
his constitution. 

You can write to me still as before, to your 
attached and true friend, 

Bamr Coib. 



LETTER XL. 

KKNW :. I»o:)D to THOMAS mCKLL, ESQ., Or TBB 
OBAlfOK, BEUFF. 

Conacsaee, SwitsMlnd. 

Mt dkak Tom— Before passion gets the better 
of me, and I forget all about it, let me aeknoir- 
ledge the welcome arrival of your Post Bill Ibr 
ouo hundred ; but for which. Heaven knows in 
what additional embarrassment I mieht now be 
in. You will see, by the address, that I am in 
Switzerland. How we came here 111 try and 
explain, if Provideiice grants me patience lor 
the effort; this being the third time I hara 
addressed myself to the task unsuccessfuUy. 

I need not refer to the situation in whicn mj 
last letter to you left us. You may remember 
that I told you of the various preparationa 
that were then in progpreas for a certain 
auspicious event, whose accomplishment waa 
fixed for the ensuing week. Amons others 1 
wrote to Morris for some articles oi dress and 
finery to be procured at Baden, and for, if 
possible, a comfortable traveling carriage 
with a sufliciency of boxes and imperials. 

Of course in doing so it was necessary, or at 
leaAt it was fitting, that I should make mention 
of the cause for these extraordinary prepara- 
tions, and I did so by a very brief allusion to 
the coming event, and to the rank of my fntnra 
son-in-law, the youthful Baron and neir oC 
Wolfenfelii. I am not aware of having said 
much more than this, for* my letter was so 
crammed with commissions, and cataloguee of 
purchases, that there was little space dispoeabla 
for more intelligence. I wrote on a Monday* 
and on the following Wednesday evening 1 
was taking a stroll with James through t^ 
park, chatting over the approaching event in 
our family, wlien a mounted poet-boy salloped 
up with a letter, which being marked "Moat 
pressing and immediate," the post-master had 
very properly forwarded to me with all expe- 
dition. It was in Morris's hand, and rery 
briefl I give it to you verbatim. 

"Mt deae Sie — ^For heaven's sake do not 
advance another step in this affair. You have 
been grossly imposed upon. As soon as I can 
procure horses 1 will jom you, and expose the 
most scandalous trick that has ever come to 
the knowledge of yours truly, 

" Post-house, Tits See. 8 o'clock, r.M., Wedasedaj.* 

You may imagine—/ can not attempt to de- 
scribe—the feelings with which Jamea and I 
read and re-read these linea. I snppoee we 
had paated the letter back and forwards to 
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«Mh other ftiDy * doien timet, ere either of us 
eoold summon oomposare to speak. 

"Do Toa understand it, James t" said L 

«• No,*^ said he. " Do you f" 

''Not unless tlie scoundrel is married al- 
ready,'' said L 

••That was eractly what occurred to me," 
replied he. ** ' Moat scandalous trick/' are the 
words ; and they can only mean that" 

•• Morris is such a safe fellow — so inrariably 
sure of whatever ho says." 

" Precisely the way I take it," cried James. 
'* He is far too cautious to make a grave charge 
irithout ample evidence to sustain it! We 
may rely upon it that he knows what he is 
about" 




put himself in such peril 
'*Wfio knows!" said James, *'if ho thought 
hB was going to get an English girl of high 
ftmily, and with a pot of money I" 

^aU 1 own to you, Tom, that remark of 
James's nearly stunned mo-— carelessly and 
Mtnally as it fell from him, it almost over- 
whelmed me, and I asked myself why should 
k« think she was of high family f Why should 
h^ suppose sho had a large fortune! Who 
was it that propogated these delusions! and 
if there really was a ** scandalous trick," as 
Morris said, could I affirm that all the roguery' 
iras on one side! Could I come into Court 
with dean hands, and say, "Mrs. Dodd has not 
been cheating, neither has Kenny James!" 
Where are these broad acres of arable and 

Cwturc — these verdant forests and swelling 
wns, that 1 have been bcstowin)^ with such 
boundless munificence! How shall we prove 
these fourteen quarterincs that we have been 

S noting incessantly for the past three weeks ! 
fo matter for that, tliought I, at length. If 
the fellow has got another wife I'll break every 
bone in his skin 1 I must have pondered this 
■entiment aloud, for James echoed it even 
more forcibly, adding, by way of sequel, " And 
kiek him from this to Kotterdam !" 

I mention this in detail to show that we 
both Jumped at once to the same conclusion, 
md having done so, never disputed the correct- 
3Mn of our guess. We now proceeded to dis- 
eose our line of action, James advising that he 
du>uld be '* brought to book" at onco — I over- 
jnling the counsel by showinff that we could 
4o nothing whatever till Morns arrived. 

**But to-morrow is fixed for the weddine!" 
eaelaimed Jame& 

«I know it," said I, "and Morris wiU be 
bere to-night At all events, the marriage 
•hall not take place till ho comes." 

•* rd charse him with it on the spot,'* cried 
James. ••I'd tell him, in plain terms, the in- 
formation had come to me from an authority 
ef unimpeachable veracity, and to refute it if 
be could." 

"Refute what!" said I. •* Don't you see, 
boy, that we really are not in possession of 
any single fact — we have not even an allega- 
tion." 

I assure you, Tom, that I had to make him 
read the note over again, word by word, before 
be was convinced of the case. 

Ab we walked back to the Castle we talked 



orer the afTair, and turned it m ereiy poeiible 
shape, both of us agreeing that we could not, 
with any safety, intrust our intelligence to the 
wonumkind. 

** Well watch him," said James ; •* we*ll keep 
an eye on him, and wait for Morris." 

I own to you my feelings distressed me to 
that degree I coula scarcdy enter the house, 
and as to appearing at supper it was clean out 
of the question. How could I bring myself to 
accept the shelter of a man's roof against whom 
I harbored the very worse suspicions I Could 
I be Judos enough to sit down at table with 
one against whom I was hatching exposure and 
shame ! It was bad enough to think that my 
wife and daughter were there. As for James, 
he took his place at the board with such an 
expression in his features that I verily believe 
Banquo looked a pleasanter guest at 'ifatbeth'* 
banquet / betook myself to the terrace, and 
walked there till midnight, watching with eye 
and ear toward the road that led from Frey- 
burg. 

** Night or Blucher!" said the Duke on the 
memorable field at Waterloo; but there was 
the bU*8sing of an alternative in hi$ case. Mine 
had none. It was Morris or nothing with me. 
And now I began anathematizing to myself 
those crusty, secret^ cautious nature% that are 
always Fatisfied when they cry **Stop," with- 
out taking the trouble to say ** Wherefore !" 
What may be a precipice to une man, thought 
I. is only a Ktep to another ! How does he know 
that his notions of roguery would tally with 
mine. There's many a thing they call a cheat 
in England, we mignt think a practical joke in 
Ireland. The national prejudices are constantly 
in opposition — ^look, for instance, at the oppo- 
site view they take of the ** Income-tax !** Mor- 
ris, besides, is a strait-laced fellow, that would 
be shocked at a trifle. Maybe it's some tom- 
foolery about his ancestors, some flaw in the 
'scutcneon of Conrad, or Leopold, that lived in 
the year nine. Egad ! I wonder what the Dodds 
were doing in that century ! Or perhaps it is 
his Politics he's hinting at, for I believe the 
Baron is a bit of a Ra<hcal I For that matter 
so am I — at least, occasionally, and when the 
Whigs ore in power; for, as I observed to you 
once, Tom, *' Always be a shade more liberal 
than tlie Government'* It was years and years 
before I come to see the good policy ox that 
simple rule, but, believe ine, it s well wortli 
remembering. Be a Whig to the Tories ; be a 
Radical to Mie Whigs; and when Cobden and 
that botch come in, as they are sure to do sooner 
or later, there will be yet some lower depth to 
descend to and cry **Take mo out!" 

I was remarking that Morris is quite capable 
of being shocked at the Baron's politics, and 
fancying that I am g^iving my daughter to one 
of those Organization of Labor and Rights of 
Mon humbugs, that are always getting up rowi« 
and running away from them. Now, Tom, 1 
hold these fellows mighty cheap. A Patriot 
without nluck is like a steam-engine wanting a 
boiler. Why, it's the very essence and vitality 
of the whole ; but still I am not sure that o-t 
the world goes, Pd be right in refusing him my 
daughter because he put his faith in Kossutf, 
and thought the Austrian Empire an unclean 
thing! 
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I till yw An tik«M UMiiintiong and reMcm- 
«f ida«, ^ta^ Jim buit pereeiTo how I 
id the matter orer with my8elf in a can- 
did tfirit, and was led away neither by pre- 
Itidice nor paauon. From ten o'clock till eleven 
—from eleven to midnight — I walked the ter- 
race up and down, like the Ohost in ** Hamlet" 
«-I hope Fm right in my quotation — but neither 
light nor sound indicated Morrif's arrival I 
^^What, if he should not eomel" thought L 
** Ho wean I frame a pretext for putting off the 
wedding t" There was no opening for delay 
HuA 1 oould Uiink ofL I had signed no end of 
deeds and parehments — I had written my name 
to "acts" of every possible shape and aescrip- 
tkm. The solemnity of the Church and my 
paternal blessing were alone wanting to com- 
nlete the fifth a^ of the Drama. 1 racked my 
onun to invent a plausible, or even an intel- 
ligible, cause for postponement Had I been a 
eondemned felon, I could not have tortured my 
inagination more intensely to find a pretext for 
a reprieve. But one issue of escape presented 
itselL I could be dangerously ill — a sudden 
attack — at my age a man can always have gout 
m the stomacn ! My daughter, of course, could 
Bot be married if I was at Death's door ; and 
as^ happily, there was no Doctor in the ncigh- 
borhooo, the feint attack ran no risk of bemg 
converted into a serious action! Since the 
memorable experiment of my mock illness at 
Ems, I own I had no fancy for the perforjnaneo, 
nor could I divest my mmd of the belief that 
all these things are, in a measure, a tempting 
of Providence. But what else could I do ? 
There was not, so far as I could see, anotlier 
road open to me. 

I was just, therefore, turning back into the 
house, to take to my bed in a dangerous condi- 
tion, when I heard the clattering of whips, in 
that crack-crack fashion your German Postillion 
always announces an arrivaL I at once hast- 
ened down to the door, and arrived at the 
same moment that four posters, hot and smok 
ing, drew up a traveling barouche to the spot 
Morris sprung out at once, and seizing my hand, 
with what^ tor him, expressed great warmth, 
said: 

''Not too late, I hope and trust t" 

** No,*' said I ; ** thanks to } our note, 1 was 
ftiUy warned." 

By ihis time a stranger had also descended 
fr^m the carriage, and stood beside us. 

** First of all, let me introduce my friend, 
Oovmt Adelbers, who, I rejoice to say, speaks 
English as well as ourselves." 

We bowed, and shook hands. 

'*Bj the greatest good luck in the world," 
continued Morris, " the Count happened to be 
with me when your letter arriveo, and, seeing 
the poet4nark, observed, * I see yon have got a 
oorrespondent in my part of the world — who 
ean he bet* Anxious to obtain information 
from him, I immediately mentioned the eiroum- 
•tance to which your note refenred, when he 
•topped me suddenly, exclaiming, ' Is this pos- 
rible 1— -ean you really assure me that this is 

•or- ' ' 

Batk m^ dear Purcdl, I can not go over a 
•MM which neariy overeame me at the time, 
Old now, in reooUeetioo, ia scarcely endurable, 
torture and humiligtioa of that noment I 



hope never to so tibroodli W^ In three 
words, let me t^ my uSt. Count Adelbarg 
was the owner and Lord of Wolfsberg, the 
Wolfenshafera being his stewards. This pre- 
tended Baron was a young swindling rascid, 
who had gone to Bonn less for education than 
to seek his fortune. The popular notion in 
Germany, that every Fjglish girl is an heirese 
of immense wealth, had suggested to him the 
idea of passing himself off for a noble of ancient 
family and possessions, and thus securing the 
hand of some rich girl ambitious of a foreign 
rank and title. He had considerable difficulties 
to encounter in the prosecution of his scheme, 
but he surmounted or evaded them alL He 
absented himself from Baden, for instanoe, 
where recognition would have been inevitable, 
under the pretext of his political opinions ; and 
he, with equal tact, avoided the exposure of 
his Father's vulgarity, by keeping the worthy 
individual confined to Sed. Of the servants 
and retainers of the Castle, the shrewd ones 
were his accomplices, the less intelligent his 
dupes. In a word, Tom, an artful plot was 
well laid and carried out, to impose upon peo- 
ple whose own shortsightedness and vulgar pre- 
tensions made them ready victims for even a less 
ingenious artifice. 

I was very nigh crazy as I heard this explana- 
tion. They had to hold me twice or thnce by 
main force to prevent my rushing into the house 
and wreaking a personal vengeance on the 
scoundreL Morris reasoned and argued with 
me for above an hour. The Count, too, showed 
that our whole aim should be to prevent the 
affair getting rumored abroad, and to suppress 
all notoriety of the transaction. He alluded 
with consummate delicacy to our want of 
knowledge of Germany and its people as an 
explanation of our blunder, and condoled with 
me on the outrage to our feelings with all the 
tact of a well-bred gentleman. Any slight 
pricks of conscience I had felt before, from our 
own share in the deception, were totally merged 
in my sense of insulted honor, and \ utterly 
foi^ot every thing about the imaginary town- 
lands and villages I had so generously laid 
apart for Mary Anne's dowry. 

The next question was, what to do? The 
Count, with great politeness and hospitality, 
entreated that we should remain, at least for 
some days, at the Castle. He insisted that no 
other course could so effectually suppress any 
gossip the affair might give rise to. He sup- 
ported this view, besides, by many ailments 
equally ingenious as polite. But Morris agreed 
perfectly with me, tnat the best thing was to 
get away at once; that, in fact, it would be 
utterly impossible for us to pass another day 
under that roof. 

The next step was to break the matter to 
Mrs. D. I suppose, Tom, that, even to as old a 
friend as yourself^ I ought not to make the con- 
fession ; but I can't help it — ^it will out, in spite 
of me; and I frankly admit it would have 
amply compensated to me for all the insult, 
outrage, and humiliation I experienced, if I 
were pennitted just to lay a nlam statement of 
the case before Mra D., ana compliment her 
upon the talents she exercises for tiie advance- 
ment of her children, and the prond racoesses 
they have achieved. In my heart and toal I 
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believe that, in the disposition 1 then felt my- 
self, and with &« sooa a cau»e to handle, I 
could very nearly have driven her stark mad 
with rage, shame, and disappointment Morris, 
however, declared positively against tliis. Ho 
took upon himself the whole duty of the ex- 
planation, and even made me give a solemn 
pledge not in any way to interfere in the matter. 
tie went further, and compelled me to forego 
my plans of vengeance against the young rascal 
who hod so grossly outraged us. 

I have no patience to repeat the arguments 
he employed. They, however, just came to 
this : tnat the paramount question was, to hush 
up the whole affair, and escape at once from 
the scene in which it occurreo. I don't think 
111 ever forgive myself for my compliance 
on this heodl I have an accommodating con- 
science with respect to many debts; but to 
know and feel that I owe a fellow a horse- 
whipping, and to experience in my heart the 
conviction that I don t intend to pay it^ lowers 
me in my own esteem to a degree I have no 

r»wer to express. I explained this to Morris, 
showed him that in yielding to his views I 
was storing up a secret source of misery for 
many a solitary reflection. I even proposed to 
be satisfied witli ten minutes* thrashing of him 
in secret ; none to be the wiser but our two 
selves I He would not hear of it And now, 
Tom, I own to you that if the story gets abroad 
in the world, this is the part of it that will 
most acutely afflict me. I really can't tell you 
why I permitted him to over-persuade me, and 
maxe me do an act at once contrary to my 
country, my nature, and my instincts. The 
only explanation I can give is this : it is the air 
of the Continent Bring an English bull-doff 
abroad, feed him with raw beef as you would 
at home, treat him exactly the saine — ^but he 
loses his courage, and wouldn't face a terrier. 
Fm convinced it's the s<une with a man ; and 
you'll see fellows put up with slights and of- 
fenses here that in tneir own land, uey'd travel 
a hundred miles to resent One comfort I have, 
however, and it is this — I have never been well 
ttnce I yielded this point My appetite is 
ffone ; I can't sleep wiuiout starting up, and I 
nave a flutterinff about my heart that distresses 
me greatly ; and although these are all more or 
less disagreeable, they ^ow me that, under fair 
circumstances, K. L could bo himself again; 
nnd that though the Continent has breached, it 
has not utterly destroyed Ids naturally good 
constitution. 

To be brief, our plan of procedure was this : 
I was to remain with the Count in his apart- 
ment, while Morris went on his mission to Abv. 
D. The explanation being made, we were to take 
the Counts carriage to Constance, where we 
•could remain for a week or so, until we had 
•decided which way to turn our steps; and 

Skve also time to Caroline, who was still with 
orris's mother, to join us. 
I told M that I didn't like logo far, that my 
Tttnittancea might possibly miss me, and so on ; 
and the poor fellow at once said, that if a 
couple of hundred pounds oould be of the slight- 
est oonvenience to me, they were heartily at 
my service. Of course, Tom, I said no, that I 
vas not in the least in want of money. It was 
^ke first time in my life I refused a loan; bnti 



couldn't take it I could have found it easier 
to rob a (''•hurch at that moment I Ue flushed 
deeply when I declined the offer, and stammered 
out something about his deep regret if he could 
have offended me; and, indeed, 1 had aome 
trouble to prove that 1 wasn't a bit annoyed 
or provoked. • 

Although all the conversation 1 have alluded 
to took place outside the Castle, we were not 
well inside the door when we perceived that 
Count Adelberg's arrival had alr«idy been made 
known to the household. Troops of serrants 
hastened to receive him, amon^^ whom, how- 
ever, neither the steward nor hia son were to 
be found. 

"8cnd Wolfenschafer to the Library," said 
he to a footman, as we went alon^, and then 
conducted me to a small and favorite chamber 
of which he always kept the key himselt He 
made me promise not to quit this till he re- 
turned, and then left me to my own, not over- 
gratifying, reflections in perfect solitude as 
they were ; Morris having departed on his em- 
bassy. 

I was speculating on the various emotions 
each of us was likefy to experience at the dis- 
covery of this catastrophe, when Morris entered 
the room, with an amount of agitation in his 
manner I had never witnessed before. 

'•Well," said I, "you've told hei^— how does 
she bear it t" 

"I .confess," said he, stammeringly, "Mra 
Dodd does not appear to place too much reli- 
ance upon my mere word — ^I mean, not that 
kind of confidence which could be called im- 
pUcit" 

**Why, you showed her that we have been 
infamously deceived, grossly insulted?" 

** I endeavored to do so," said he, still hesita- 
ting. '* I tried in the most delicate manner to 
ex^ain by what vile artifices you had been 
tricked; and that, on my detection of the 
scheme, I had hastened over from Baden, for- 
tunately in sufficient time to prevent the ac- 
complisnment of this nefarious plot She scarce- 
ly would hear me out, however; for, without 
paying any regard to the proofs I was giving 
of my statement, she flew into a passion about 
my habit of obtruding myself into family affairs, 
and the impertinent interferonce which I had 
practiced more than once in matters which did 
not concern me. In a word, she utterly dis- 
believed every word I said, attributed ja^ in- 
terested feelings to very unworthy motives, 
and made a few personal remarks of a nature 
the reverse of complimentary." 

** Was my daughter present t" asked I. 

"Miss I)odd had gone to her room a short 
time previously, but Mrs. Dodd sent for her m 
I was leaving the chamber." 

I could not any longer master my impatience, 
but^ without waitinglor more, rusned up-staifv 
and into my wife's room. A glance assured 
me that the work of persuasion was already ac- 
complished ; for she was lying half fainting in 
a laif^e chair, while Mary Anne and Betty were 
bathmg her temples and usin^ the usual re- 
storatives for suspended animation. 

I had abundant time to observe Marj Anne 
during these proceeding and, to my exoesiiye 
wonderment do I own it^ the girl was as eala, 
as self-pOMasaed, and as collected as ever I saw 
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her. I My th« veiy shrewdest to gay thift 
they could detect one trait of anxiety or dis- 
oomposore about her; so that, though I saw 
Mrm D. had yielded to the convictions of troth, 
I really eonld not say whether or not Mary 
Anne had yet heard of the story. I thought, 
however, rd explore the way by an artificial 
path, and said: 

*'If she's well enough to be carried down 
stairs, Mary Anne, we ought to do it The 
great matter is to quit this place at once." 

'*0f course, Papa,*' said she, without the 
slightest touch of emotion. 

''After what has occurred," said I, ''every 
moment I remain is a fresh insult" 

" Quite so," said she, composedly. 

Ah, Tom, these women are out and out be- 
yond us! Neither Physiologists nor Novel- 
writers know a bit about ^m. The stock 
themes with these fellows are their tender sus- 
ceptibility, gentleness, and so forth. Take my 
word for it^ it is in strength of character, iu 
downright power of endurance, that they excel 
us. They possess a quality of submission that 
rises to actual heroism, and they can summon 
an amount of energy to resist an insult to their 
pride, of which we men have no conception 
whatever. 

Instead of any attempt to condole with Mary 
Anne, or to comfort her, the best I could do 
was^ to try to imitate the dignified cabn of her 
composure. 

*' Don't you think," said^ I to her, "that we 
could be off by day-break." 

"Easily/' said sLe. "Augustine is packing 
up, and when Mamma is a litue better rll assist 
her." 

**8he knows it all?" said I, with a gesture 
tbward my wif& 

" Every thingj" 

"And believes it at last!" 

A nod was the reply. 

Eead, Tom, this coolness completely took me 
aba^ I could do nothing but stare at the 

S'rl with amazement^ and ask myself "Does 
e really know what has happened?" In utter 
indifference to my scrutiny, she continued her 
attentions to her mother, whispering orders 
ftom time to time to Betty Cobb. 

"Hadn't you better give some directions 
about your trunks, Pap* 9" said she to me. 

And Jhus recalled to myself I hastened to 
follow the advice. Paddy, as is eustomaty with 
him at any great emergency, was drunk, and, 
with the usmd consequence, engaged in active 
oonflict with the rest of the servants' halL As 
for James^ I sought for him every where in vain, 
but at last learned that he was seen to saddle 
and bridle a horse for himself about hidf an 
kour before : which done, he mounted and rode 
off at speed toward the forest, which direction, 
it appeared, the young Baron! had taken some 
time before. I ahould have felt uncoomionly 
uneasy for the result had they not assured me 
that viere was not the very slightest chance of 
his overtaking the fugitive. 

Morris told me, too, that the old Steward had 
been turned out of doors already, so th«t we 
had at least the satisfaetion of a very heavy 
vengeance. The Count never ceased to diow 
us every attention in his power ; and, 00 far as 
politeness and good manners eoold stone to m$, 



every thin^ was done that ooidd be Imagiiied 
With Morris's aid I got mj things together, and 
before daybreak the carnage stood fully loaded 
at the dcKor. lliere was, it is true, "an awful 
saerifiee" exacted by this hurried packing; and 
the frail finery of the trousseau found bat 
scanty tenderness, as it was bundled up into 
valises and even carpet-bags I However, I wia 
determined to march, even at the loss of all my 
baggage if neoessary I 

vniile these active operations went forward, 
Mrs. D. " improved the occasion" by some shasp 
attacks of hysterics^ which providentiidly ended 
in a loss of voice at last; and thus a happy 
calm was permitted us, in which to take a 
slight Inreakiast before starting. 

If I call it slight, Tom, it is not with reforenea 
to the preparations, which were really on the 
most sumptuous scale, and all laid out in the 
large dinner-rooAi with great taster The Count 
had told Morris that if his presenoe mi^i no^ 
be thought intrusive, he would feel it a great 
honor to be permitted to pay his respects to the 
ladies; and when I mentioned this to Mair 
Anne, to my no small astomshment she replied, 
" Oh, with pleasure. I really think we owe it 
to him for all his attentions." Ayl Tom, and 
what is more^ down came my wife, who had 

}>assed the ni^ht in screaming and sobbing, 
coking all smiles and blandnesseo^ leaning on 
Mary Anne, who, by the way, had dressed ner* 
self m the most becoming fiwhion, and seemed 
quite bent on a conquest Oh, these women, 
tnese women! — ^read them if yon can, Tom 
Purcell I for, upon my conscience, they are &r 
above tbe humble intalligence of your friend 
E.I. 

I don't think you'd believe me if I waa to 
give you an account of that same breaklset 
If ever there was an incident calculated to over- 
whelm with shame and confusion, it was pr»« 
cisdy that which had just ooonired to us^ It 
was not possible to conceive a situation moso 
painful than we were placed in ; and with all 
that, I vow and declare thal^ except Morris and 
myself, none seemed to foel it Mrs. D. eat and 
drank, and bowed, and smiled, and gesdculated, 
and ogled the Count to her heart's content ; and 
Mary Auie chsAted and laughed with him in 
all the ease of intimate aoquaintaaoeship; and 
as he evidently waa struck by her beaut^, ah* 
appeared to accept the homage of his acbiin- 
tion as a very satisfactory compliment As for 
me, I tried to behave with the sama good breed- 
ing as the others, but it was no usel^^erery 
mouthfbl I eat almost choked me; every time 
I attempted to be jocose, I broke dowi^ with a 
lamentable failure. Ra^e, shame, and indlgBA* 
tion, were all at work within me ; and even the 
ease and indifference displayed by the women- 
kind, increased tax sense of hnmiliatioB. It 
might veiy probably have been for less well- 
mannered and genteel ; but I tell you fraaUir, 
I'd have been better pleased with them botA, 
if they had cried heartily, and made no seorefc 
of their suffering. I haU snspeot Morris waa 
of the same mind, too; for he could not keep 
his eyes off them, and evidenUy in profound 
astomshment But for him, indeed, I don't 
know how I should have got through thai 
morning, for Mn. D. and her daughter were for 
too intent iqpon fresh oonq^iicks to wtrtit » 



THB DODD FAIOLT ABROAIX 



thmiglit on reeent defeats, and it was evident 
that Count Adelberg wae reoeired by them 
both with all the credit due to the "real 
article." This threw me completely on Morris 
for all counsel and guidance ; and I must say, 
he behaved admirably, mating all the arrange- 
ments for our departure with a ready prompti- 
tude that showea old habits of ditcipline. 

In the Count's caldehe there was no room 
for servants ; but our own was to follow with 
them and Uie ba^^gage, and also bring up 
•fames. All of which details M. was to look 
after, as well as the care of forwarding to me 
any letters that might arrive after I was gone. 

It was nigh eig^t o'clock before we started, 
thou^^h breakfast was over a little after six; 
and, indeed, when all was ready, horses har- 
nessed and postillions in the saddle, the Count 
insisted on the '* ladies'* ascending the great 
watch-tower of the Castle to see the sun rise. 
He assured them peojde came from all parts 
of the world for that view, which was cou- 
sidered one of the finest in Europe; and in 
proof of his assertion pointed to a long string 
of inscriptions on marble tablets in the walL 
Here, it was the Kur Furst of this ; and there, 
the Langravine of that Dukes, Archdukes, 
and Field-Marshals figured in the catalogue, 
and amidst the illustrious of foreign lands a 
distinguished place was occupied by Mi Lor 
Stubbs, who made the ascent on a day in a 
year recorded. That Mrs. Dodd and Mary 
Anne arc destined to a like immortality I have 
DO doubt whatever ! 

At last wo got into the carriage, but not 
until tlic Count had saluted me on botli cheeks, 
and oinbrueed mo tenderly in stage fashion; 
he kissed Mrs. D.'s hand, and Mary Anne's also, 
with such a touching devotion, that, fur the 
first time during that memorable morning, they 
both wiped their eyes. The sight of Morris, 
however, seemed to recall them to the sober 
realities of life ; they shook hands with him, 
.and away we went at that tearing gallop, 
which, though very little more than six miles 
an hour, has all the apparent speed and tlie 
real peril of a special tram. 

" Where's my fur cloak f Is my muff put in f 
i don't see the gray shawL Maty Anne, what 
has become of the rugf I'm certain half our 
things are left behind. How could it be other- 
wise, seeing the absurd haste in which we came 
away!" lliese are a few specimens of Mrs. 
D.'s lucubrations^ given "per saltim" as we 
bumped through the deep ruts of the road, and 
will en>Iain, as well as a chapter on the sub- 
ject, the train in which her thoughts were 
proceeding. 

Ay, Tom I for all the disgrace and ignominy 
of that miserable night and morning, she had 
no other sentiment of sorrow than ior the ab- 
surd haste in which we came awayl I had 
firmly determined not to recur to this unpleas- 
ant affair, and let it sleep among the archives 
of similar disagreeable reminiscences, but this 
provocation was really too strong for me! 
Were they women t^were they human beings, 
and could reason this wayt — were the ques- 
tions that struggled for an answer within me I 
I triiod to repress the temptation, but I could 
not» and so 1 resolved, if I oould do no more, 
at least to discipline my emotions^ and hold 



them within certain limits. 1 waited till we 
were out of the grounds — I delayed till we 
were some miles on the high road — and then, 
with a voice subdued to a mere whisper, and 
in a manner that vouched for the most complete 
subjection, said : 

" Mrs. Dodd, may I be permitted to inquire 
— and I premise that the object of my question 
is neither any personal nor a mere vulgar curi- 
osity, but simply to investigate what might be 
termed a physiological fact, namely, whether 
females really feel less than the males of the 
human species T' 

My dear Tom, the calm tone of my exordium 
availed me nothing I To no end was it that I 
propounded the purely scientific basis of my 
mvestigation. She flew at me, at once, like a 
ti^press. The abstract question that 1 had sub- 
mitted for discussion she flung indignantly to 
the winds, and boldly asked me if I thought 
" To escape that way." " Escape" — that way 1 
I was thunderstruck, stupificd, dumb-founder- 
ed I Did the woman want to infer — could she 
by any diabolical ingenuity or )>erversene8s 
imply that I was pos^bly to blame for our 
late calamity? You'll not credit it; nobody 
could, but it is the truth, notwithstanding. 
Tliat was exactly the charge she now preferred 
against me I If / had taJcen proper steps to 
investigate the '* Baron's" real pretensions — if 
/had made due and fitting inquiries about him 
•*-if / had been commonly intelligent^ and dis- 
played tho most ordinary knowledge of tlm 
world — ^in fact, if, instead of being a bull- 
headed, blundering old Irish Country (gentle- 
man, 1 had been a cross between a Foreign 
Prefect and a Loudon Detective, the chances 
were that we had been spared the mortification 
of exhibiting ourselves as endeavoring to dupe 
pconle wlio were already successfully engaged 
in duping us ! This wasn't all, Tum, but i«he 
boldly propounded the startling declaration, 
that she and Mary Anne both had suspected 
the Baron to be an imposition and a cheat! 
and although his low manners and vulgar tone 
imposed upon me, they had always regarded 
him as shockingly underbred I It was /, how- 
ever, who had rushed into the whole misad- 
venture — it was / concocted the entire scheme 
— I planned the visit — I made up the match. 
My stupid cupidity, my blundering anxiety 
for a grand alUance, were the causes of all the 
evil I The mock munificence of my settlements 
was hurled at me as proof positive of the eager- 
ness of my duplicity, and I was overwhelmed 
witli a mass of accusations which I verily be- 
lieve would have obtained a verdict against 
me at the hands of any honest and impartial 
jury of my countrymen. 

I have more than once had to acknowledge, 
that when perfectly assured in my own con- 
science of my innocence, Mrs. D. has contrived 
to shako my doubts about myself, and at last 
succeeded in making me believe that I might 
have been culpable without knowing it I 
suppose in these cases I may have been morally 
innocent and legally guilty, but I'll not puxsJe 
my head by any subtlety ofexplanation ; enough 
if I own that a less enviable predicament no 
man need covet! 

I sat under this new allegation sad, silent, 
and abashed; and although Maiy Anne said 
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Imt littI«,t«i]Mr oeemAfrntl ''You miut admit, 
Papa," **1r<m wOl sordj aeknowled^" or 
" Yoa can not poasiblj forget/* chimed m, and 
swelled the full choroa of accueation ag^nst 
me. If I said nothing, 1 thought the morei 
My reflections took this shape : Here is another 
blessed fruit of our coming abroad. Such an 
incident never could have befallen us at home. 
Why then should we continue to live on exposed 
to similar casualties? why reside in a land 
where we can not distinguish the man of rank 
firom his scullion, and where all the forms that 
constitute good breeding, and, maybe, ^ooil 
grammar, are quite beyond our appreciation f 
£very dilettante scribbler for the magazines 
who sketches his rambles in Spain or Switzer- 
land, grows jocose over some eccentricity or 
absurmty of his countrymen. Their blunders 
in language, dress, or demeanor are duly chron- 
icled and relied upon as subjects for a droll 
chapter; but let mo tell you, Tom, that the 
diiS^ulties of foreign residfence are very con- 
siderable indeed, and, except to the man who 
issues from England with a certain well proved 
and admitted station, social or political, the 
society into which he may be thrown is a down- 
right lottery. The first error he commits, and 
it IB almost inevitable, is to mistake the common 
forms of hat-lifting and bowing for acquaint- 
anceship. ''Bull** thinks that the gentleman 
desires to know him, and obligingly condescends 
to accept his overtures. The foreigner, some- 
what amused to see the veriest commonplace 
of politeness received as evidence of acquaint- 
ance, profits by the admission, chats, and comes 
to tea. Now, Tom, whether it be cheap soup, 
cheap clothing, cheap traveling, or cheap friend- 
ship, I have a strong prejudice against them 
ilL My notion is, that the real article is not 
to be had without some cost and trouble. 

These were some of my ruminations as we 
rattled along ; and although the road was in- 
teresting, and the day a fine bracing autumnal 
one, my mind was not attuned to pleasure or 
emoyment We stopped to bait at Donaues- 
dungen, for we were obliged, by s»me accident 
or otner, to take the same horses on, and found 
a most comfortable little Inn at the sign of the 
"Sharpshooter.** After dinner we took a stroll 
in the garden of the Palace of the Mediatised 
Prince of Fiirstenberg, for of course there is a 
Fkdace and a MediatiMid Prince wherever there 
is a town of three thousand inhabitants through- 
out Germany. By-the-way, Napoleon treated 
these people pretty much like our own Encum- 
bered Estates Court at home. Ue sold them 
out without any ceremony, and got rid of the 
feudal privileges and the seignorial rights with 
a bans of the Auctioneer's hammer. Of course, 
as wim us, there was often a great deal of in- 
dividual hardship, but these little Principalities 
were laige evils, and half the disturbances of 
Sorope grew out of their corrupt administration. 

There is, I often fancy, a natural instinctive 
kind of comxption incidental to the dominion 
of a small State. They are too small and too 
iaaiffnificant to attract any attention firom the 
Vond without, and within 'their own narrow 
Hmits there is no such thing as a public opin- 
ion. The ruler, consequent^, is free to follow 
the ciqpricee of his foily, his cruelty, or his 
▼Mtefulnessk He has Mther to dread a Par- 



liament nor a newipapar. U be saodi bit mmXi 
eontingent — a " OoaunaodarJB-Gbkf mad a 

Drummer of great experience"— to the great 
army of the Confederation he belongs to, he 
may tax his subjects, or hang them, to his 
heart's content ! Now, I can not imagine a worse 
state of things than this, nor any more likely 
to footer that spirit of discontent which every 
hour is adding to the feeling of the ContinentL 

While I am following this theme, I am for- 
getting what was uppermost a few minutes 
back in my mind. In the garden of the same 
Palace, which belongs to a certain Count Fiin- 
tenberg, there is a singularly beautiful little 
spring ; it bubbles up amidst nowers and grass, 
and oTerruns the green sward in many a lim- 
pid streamlet. There is something in the un- 
adorned simplicity of this tiny well, rippling 
through the yellow daffodils and *' starry river 
buds, wonderfully pleasing ; but what an in- 
terest fills the mind as we hear that this is the 
source of the Danube ! ** The mighty river that 
sweeps along through the rocky gorges of Upper 
Austria, washes the foundations of Uie Imperial 
Vienna, and flows on, ever swelling, and widen- 
ing, and deepening, to the Black Sea — that 
giant stream, so romantic in its associations 
with the touching tale of our own Richard— eo 
picturesque in its windings, so teeming with 
interest to the Poet, the Painter, the Merchant, 
and the Politician; there it is, a little crystal 
rivulet, whose destiny might well seem limited 
to the flowery bordfers and blossoming beds 
around it'* This isn't mine, Tom, though it*s 
exactly what I would have said if the worda 
occurred to me, but I copy it out of the Visit- 
ors' Book, where stran^^rs write their names^ 
and, so to say, leave their cards upon the infiuit 
Danube. 

Truisms are only tiresome to the hearer; 
they are a delightful recreation to the maa 
that tells them, so that I am sorely tempted to 
mention some of those that suggested them- 
selves to my mind as I stood beside that little 
spring — all the analogies that at once arose to 
my fancy, between human life and the course 
of'^a mignty river, between the turnings, and 
twinings, and aberrations of childhood, the 
headlong current of youth, the mature force of 
manhood, and the trackless issue, at last, into 
the great ocean of eternity! One lesson we 
may assuredly gather from the contemplation : 
not to predicate from small beginnings against 
the likelihood of a glorious future ! 

I left the place regretfully; the tranquil 
quietude of my two hours* ramble through the 
garden restored me to a serene and peaceful 
frame of mind The little village itself, the 
tidy, unpretending Inn, clean, comfortable, and 
a model of cheapness, were all to my fancy, 
and I could very well have liked to linger on, 
there, for a week or so. After all, what a com- 
mentary is it upon all pursuits of pleasure and 
amusement, to think that we really find our 
greatest happiness in those little, out-of-the- 
way, isolated spots, remote from all the attrao- 
tions and blanoishments of the gay world I I 
don*t mean to say that Mrs. D. quite concurred 
with me, for she grew very impatient at my 
delay, and wondered excessively ** What peeui- 
iar attraction the garden of the Palaoe mfdA 
have possessed, to make me forget mysMt" 
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But it^B not 10 Msy a thing to do a^ she thinks! 
Forgetting oneself, Tom, implies so many other 
oblirions. It means forgetting one's tenants 
that they have oTer-r^nted— -one's banker ovor- 
4rawn~-one*8 horses over-worked— one*ri house 
ont of repair — one's estate out at elbows — for- 
getting tne duns that torment, the creditors 
that torture you — the latitats, the writ«. the 
mortgages, the bonds — all the inflictions^ in fact, 
eonsequent to parchment, signed, sealed, and 
delivered over to your persecuting angel I Oh 
dear, oh dear I what a thirsty swig would I 
take of Lethe if I could! and how happy would 
I be to start fresh in life witliout any one of 
the ''liabilities^" as they call thciu, that attach 
to Kenny Dodd! 

I remember, when I was a school-boy, no day 
of the week had such terrors for me as Satur- 
day, because we were obliged to answer a re- 
petition of the whole week's work. That car- 
rying up of the past was a load that always 
diestroycd me ! My notion was to let bygones 
be bygones, and it was downright cruelty to 
take me over the old ground of my former ca- 
lamities. The same prejudice has tracked me 
through lif& I can face a new misfortune as 
wall as my neighbors ; what kills me is going 
back over the old ones. Let me tell you, too, 
that there is a great deal of balderdaiSi talked 
in the world about Experience! That with 
eiqperience you'll do this, that, and t'other, bet- 
ter. Don't believe a word of it You might 
•■ woU tell me that having the typhus will 
teach a man patience the next time he catches 
a fever! Tale my word for it, be as fresh as 
yon can against the ills of life — ^know oa little 
of them as you can — ^think as littlo of thom I 
Keep your constitution — whether it be moral 
or pnysical — as intact as you are able, and rely 
on it you'll not fare the worse when it oomes 
to the trial ! 

It was a fine evening; with a thin rim of a 
new moon in the sky, when we got ready to 
leave Donaueschingen. The bill for dinner 
oame to about five shillings for three of us, 
wine included, and no charge for rooms, so that 
when I gave as much more to the servants, the 
enthusiasm of the household knew no bounds^ 
The housemaid, indeed, in an access of enthu- 
siasm, would kiss my hand, and got rebuked 
by my wife as a " forward hussy, that ought 
to be well looked after." From this incident, 
however, our attention was soon diverted by 
the arrival of our second carriage, but with- 
out James! A note from Morris explained that 
he did not like to detain the servant^ lest it 
ahould prove inconvenient to us, and that he 
would take care James should join us at Con- 
■tance— probably early on the next day. Thia 
note was handed to me by the post-boy, a cir- 
oomstance speedily accounted for, as I got out 
and saw that the whole company, consisting 
of Bett^, Augustine, the Courier, Paddy Byrne, 
and a fifth, unknown, were all very drunk and 
unable to speak, closely wedged in the britsch- 
ka ! Of course it was no time to ask for any 
explanations, and we came on to this place, 
which we reached by midnight 
^ As I have given you a somewhat full narra- 
tive of what befell us, I may as well, ere 1 con- 
elude, add some words of explanation of the 
state of our amiable followers. Betty Cobb, it 



ap{>eani, was seized with connubial symptoms 
while we were at the C^uitlo, and yielding to 
the soft impeachment, and not being deterred 
by any discovery of false rank or pretensions, 
actually bestowed hei^hand on a distinguitthed 
Swineherd that pertained to the i>lace. The 
wedding took place after we left, the convivial 
festivities being continued uU along the ruad 
till they overtook us. Had the unlucky girl 
married a New Zealand chief, or a Kaflfr. lur 
choice could not have fallen upon a more thui-- 
ougldy savage specimen of the human njcc. 
The /cllow iit a Black Forest Caliban of the 
worst description. The question is now to know 
what to do with liini, for Mn*. 1). will not eon- 
sent to part with Betty, nor will Betty i^opttrate 
from her liege loi-J; so that among* my other 
blessings I may nimiber that of carrying about 
the world a scoundrel that would 'disgnu'r a 
string of galley-slaves ! Just imagine^ Tom, in 
the rumble of a traveling carriage a fellow six 
foot and a half higli, dressed in a cow-hide, 
with an ox-goud in his hand, and a long naked 
knife in his girdle, si)eaking no intelligible 
tongue, nor capable of any function save the 
herding of wild animals. The most unculti- 
vated specimen of brute nature 1 ever heard, 
saw, or even read of! Fancy, I say, the pleaft- 
ure of ''lugging" this creature over the Conti- 
nent of Europe, feeding, housing, and clothing 
him, his sole claim bemg that he is the hu.^ 
band of that precious bargain, Betty Cobb ! 

Why, he'd oring shame on a Beast Caravan ! 
The best of it is, too, he holds to his " caste** 
like a Hindoo, and refuses all other occupation 
save the charge of swine. Ho would not aid to 
unload the carriage — would not lift a trunk, 
nor earn* h carpet-bajB^ ; and when admonished 
by Padiji^'- for his laziness, showed two inches 
oi a brood knife up his sleeve, with a g^n 
meant to imply that he knew how to resist any 
assault on lus dignity ! That the sconndrel has 
no respect for law is clear enough ; so that my 
hope IS, he will conunit some terrible infrac- 
tion, and that we may be able to send him to 
the galleys for the rest of his days. How Fm 
to keep him and Paddy apart is more than yet 
appears to me. I suppose, in the end, one' of 
them will kill the other. From what I see here, 
the expent^e of keeping this beast — at a Hotel 
at least — will Ix.* equal to the cost of three or- 
dinary iiervant.<*; for he has no regular meal 
times, but hiis food cooked for him "promis- 
cuously." und eats — ^if Fm to credit the land- 
lord—either a kid or u lamb per diem. A boar 
wouldn't be half the expense, and a far more 
companionable beast besides. It is but lair to 
say that Betty seems to adore him ; she crams 
the monster all day with stolen victuals, and 
appears to have no other care in life than in 
watchinfi^ after lum. 

What mduces Mrs. D. to feel this budden at- 
tachment to Betty herself I can't imagine. Up 
to this she raUea at her unceasingly, and de- 
plored the day and the hour she took her from 
home. But now when this alliance really makes 
her insupportable^ she won't hear of parting 
with her, and suttmits to a degree of tyranny 
from this woman that is utterly inexplicable. 
It's another of those feminine anomalies, Tom. 
that neither you nor I, nor, maybe, any body 
else, will ever be able to reconcile. 
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. . T<M» win fnhMj wottder how, at a momeiit 
iyce tkityMUiriiiig, aal am, under th« oombinad 
affecto of insult and disappointment, I can turn 
my attention to a matter of this trifling nature ; 
hut I confess to you that the admission of this 
uaeiYiliaed element into the circle of my fam- 
ily inspires me with feelings of disgust, not un- 
nuxed with terror ; for wfaust he may do in any 
aeeees of fury the Infernal Gods alone can saj. 
go long as we are here, in this remote and ht- 
tle-yisited town, the notice he attracts is con- 
fineid to the troop of street loungers who fol- 
low him ; but I have yet to learn how we are 
ever to make our appearance in a regular city 
in his company. 

Now to another matter, Tom, and the most 
essential of alL What are we to do for money t 
lor, whether we go on or go back, we must 
have it I haven't the heart to go over the ac- 
oounta; nor would it put sixpence more in my 
pockets if I was like Babbage s calculating ma- 
chine I Screw up the tenants, and make them 
pay the arrears. Ilealey owes us at least two 
hundred pounds. Try if he can't pay half. 
See, besides, if you can not find a tenant for 
the place, even for a year. . This Exhibition in 
Dubiin will fill the country with strangers ; and 
a good advertisement of Dodsborou^h, with an 
aeeount of the "shooting and fishmg, capital 
society, and two packs of hounds in Uie neigh- 
borhood,'* might take the notice of some as- 
piring Cockney. From what I see in the pa- 
pers, Ireland is going to be the fashion this 
rammer. I suppose that she is starved down 
to the pitch to be ''thin and genteel," and 
that's the reason of it 

Tell me what you think of this great display 
of "Industrial Products," as they call it Are 
we as wonderful as the Irish p*pen My, or are 
we really as backward as the l\meM pronoun- 
ees ual My own notion is, that the whole thing 
proceeds on a misoonoeption of the country 
and its capabilitiea. These Exhibitions are ea- 
•CBtidly dependent on manufacturing skill for 
(heir exoellence. Now, we are not a manufac- 
turing people. We are agriculturists, and so 
are the Yankees; and, consequently, the utmost 
we can do is to show off the clever inventions 
aadeunningproductsofourneighbors. Writing, 
at I do, coahdentially to younelf, I will own, 
too, that I *m not one of those sanguine ad- 
mirers of these raree-shows, nor do I see in 
them the seeds of all that progress that others 
prophesy. Looking at a wonderful mechanical 
myention will no more teach mc to imitate it, 
than going to Batty't Circus will enable me to 
jump through a hoop, or ride on my headl 
Amusement, pleasure, interest, there is in one 
as much as the other ; bat as for any education- 
al advantage, Tom, I don't believe in it To 
the scientinc man these things are all familiar 
—to the peasant they are all miraculous ; and 
though the Electric Telegraph be really a won- 
derful thing; after one sees the miracles of the 
Church it ceases to surprise you 1 At all events, 
give me some account of the place and the 
people in vour next, and write soon. 

I iiaye kept this a day back, hoping to an- 
aoonea James's arrival here, but up to this 
!• Ba tidings of him. 

7otti% eyer faithfully, 

Smr Jaiob Do»n. 



P.a IfindnowthafcthiatowmisBOtkiSwii- 
lerland, but in Badan, for the Polioe hayabaen 
here to know **who we are!" and "why we 
have come!" — two questions that would take 
longer to answer than they suspect How ab- 
surd these little bits of national prejudice sound, 
when the symbol of nationality is only a blue 
post or a white one, and no geographical limit 
announces a new country. DroU enough, too, 
they are most importunate in their inquiries 
after James ; as if the appearance of his name 
in the passport requires that he should be forth- 
coming when asked for. Ah, Tom ! if the fel- 
lows that knocked old Europe about in '48 had 
resolutely set their faces against these stum- 
bling-blocks to civilization — Passports, P<^ce 
spies, Town dues, and Gate imposts—they'd 
have won the sympathies of millions, who do 
not care a rush about Universal Suffrage and 
the Liberty of the Press — and, what is more, 
the concessions could never have been revoked 
nor recalled 1 

To myself, individually, the system presents 
few annoyances; for 1 sit serene behind my 
ignorance of all Continental languages, and say 
to myself "Touch me if you dare." Maybe 
they half suspect the substance of my mecQta- 
tions, for they show the greatest deference to- 
ward my condition of passive resistance. The 
Brigadier has just bowed himself out of the 
room, with what sounded like a hearty curse, 
but what Mary Anne assures me was a sincere 
protestation of his sentiment of " hi^h consid- 
eration and esteem." And now to dmner. 



LETTER XLL 

MART 'aNKB DODD TO MUM DOOLAK, OF BALLT- 

DOOLAN. 

Constance on the Lake. 

Dearbit Krmr — With what rapture do I once 
more throw myself into the arms of your affec- 
tion ! IIow devotedly do I seek the sanctuary 
of my dearest Kitty's heart! It is all over, my 
sweet friend, all over! 1 see you start — your 
cheek is bloodless, and your lips tremble— but 
reassure yourself Kitty, and hear me. If there 
be any thing against which I am weak and 
powerletis — if there be aught in life to oppose 
which I have neither strength or energy — ^it is 
the reproach of one I love ! Already do I stand 
accused before you, even now have you ar- 
raigned me, and my condenmation is trembling 
on your lips. Avow itr— own it, dear girl. You» 
heart, at least, has said the words of my sen- 
tence: ** All over I so then Mary Anne has jilted 
him — changed her mind in the last hour — trifled 
with his affections, and made a sport of his feel- 
ings." Yes, such is the charge against mo; 
and, trembling as I stand before you, 1 sylla- 
ble the word ** Guilty." ** Guilty, but with ex- 
tenuating circumstances." Be calm then, be 
patient; and, above all, be merciful, while 1 
plead before you. 

I deny notning, I evade nothing. I can not 
eyen pretend that my altered feelings ori^- 
ated in any long process of reason or rafleotion. 
I will not affect to say that I struggled against 
conflicting doubts, and only yieldecT when pow- 
«rl«fB to relist them. No, Mtf«at> I am aooya 
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«Tery •ueh shallow artifioe ; and I own that it 
waa on the Teiy morning your lettor arriTed— 
at the moment when my hot tears were falling 
oFer the characters traced by your hand — as, 
enraptured, I kissed the lines 4hat breathed 
your loTe--4hen there suddenly broke upon 
me a light illumining the dark horizon around 
mc. Space became peopled with forms and im- 
ages, voices and warnings floated around and 
Above me, and as I read your worde^** I^ then, 
your whole heart be his" — I trembled, Kitty, 
my eyes grew dim, my bosom heaved in agony, 
and, m my heart-wrung misery, I cried aloud, 
'* Oh save me from this perfidy — save me from 
myself!" 

Save that the letter which my finsers grasp- 
ed convulsively.was the offspring ot friendship 
and not of love betrayed, .the scene was pre- 
cisely like that which closes the second act of 
the *' Lucia di Lammennoor." Mamma, the 
Baron, James, even to the Priest, all were there ; 
and, like Lueia, dressed in my bridal robe, the 
orange flowers in my hair, and such a love of 
a Brussels vail fastened mantilla-wise to the 
back of the head. I stood pale, trembling, and 
conscience-stricken I the awful words of your 
question ringing in my ears, like the voice of 
an angel come to call me to judgment " 'If 

four whole heart be his I' But it is not," cried 
, aloud. '^ It is not — it never can be 1" I know 
not in what wild rhapsody my emotions found 
utterance. I have no memory of that gushins 
cataract in which overwrought feelings found 
their channel I spoke in that rapt enUrasiasm 
in which, as we are told, the ancient Priestesses 
delivered their dream-revealings, for I, too, was 
as one inspired, as agony alone can inspire. Of 
myself I know nothing, but 1 have since heard 
that the scene was harrowing to a degree that 
no words can convey. The Boron, mounted on 
his fastest courser, fled into the woods; James, 
spirited on by some imagined sense of injury, 
thirsting for a vengeance on he knew not what 
or whom, pursued him; Mamma was seised 
with frantic screaming; and even Papa him- 
self^ whose lethargic humor stands him like an 
annor of proof— even he swore and imprecated 
in a manner that called forth a most impressive 
rebuke from the Chaplain. 

The scene changes — we are away I The Castle 
and its deep wo^k grow dim behind us ; the 
wild mountains of the Schwartz Wald rise be- 
fore and around us. The dark pines wave their 
stately tops, the wood-pigeon cries his plain- 
tive note; rocky glen and rugged precipice, 
foaming waterutUs and wooded slopes pass 
Bwif tly oy, and on we hasten — on and on ; but, 
with all our speed, dark, brooding care can 
atUl outstrip us, and sorrow follows fiister than 
the wind. 

We arrived at Constance by midnight^ when 
I soon betook me to bed, and cried myself to 
sleep. Sweet— sweet tears were they, flowing 
like the crystal drops from the margin of an 
over-chareed fountain ; for such was the heart 
of your afflicted Mary Anne. 

It is not by any casuistry about the injustice 
I should have done^ had I bestowed a moiety 
where I had promised a whole heart It is not 
by any pretense that I felt this to be an un- 
worthy artifice, that X now appeal to your mer- 
eiftil consideration. It is simply as one sud- 



denly awakened to the terrible oonvictioii that 
she can not be loved as she is capable of lor- 
ing; or, in other words, that she de^MUiv of 
even inspiring that passion which idono eoidd 
requite her for the agony of love. Oh, Kitty, 
it IS an agony, and such a one as no torture of 
human wickedness ever equaled. May you 
never feel it in that intensity of suffering which 
is alike its ecstasy and its woe. 

l>o not reproach me. Kitt3r: my heart has 
already done so, bitterly — ^terribly I Again and 
again have I asked myself) ** Wlio, and what 
are you, that dares to reject rank, wealth, sta- 
tion, glorious lineage, and a noble name? If 
these and the most devoted love can not move 
you, what are the ambitions that rise before 
you V* Over and over do I interrogate myself 
thus^ and yet the only reply is, a heart-heaved 
sigh — the spirit-wrung voice of inward suffer- 
ing ! You, dearest^ who know your friend, will 
not accuse l^r of ezaffgerated or overwronriit 
vanity. None so weU as you, are aware that 
these are not my characteristic failingsi 

An excess of humility may depreciate me, 
even to the lowliest condition of humble for- 
tune ; and if happiness be but there, I will not 
deem the choice a mean one t Tou will judge 
of the sincerity of my words, when I teU yon 
that I have just been unpacking all my thingi^ 
and putting them away in drawers and ward- 
robes; ana oh, Kitty, if you could but see 
them I Papa was really splendid, and allowed 
me to order every thing I could fancy. Of 
course his generosity fettered instead of stimo- 
latcd my extravagance^ so that I merelj took 
the absolute lUceuaire. Of these I may men- 
tion two cashmeres and three Brussels scarfs, 
one a perfect love; twelve mominff, eiohteen 
evening dresses, of which one for Uie idtar is 
covered with Valenciennes, looped up with 
pearis and brilliants ; the corsage omamanted 
down the front with a bouquet of tha same 
stones, arranged to represent lily of the vidley* 
with dew-drops — a pretty device, and quita sim- 
ple, to suit the occasion. The presentation robe 
is actually magnificent, and only needs a dia- 
mond parure to be queenly. How I doCa, too, 
on these dear little bonnets. I never weary of 
trying them on ; they sit so coquettishly on the 
back of the head, and make one look sly and 
modest, and gentle and saucy all at once! In 
this walk of art the French are incomparaUy 
above us. Drees with them observes all the 
harmony of color and the keeping of a great 
picture. No lilac bonnets and blue shawl*— 
no scarlets and pinks alternately killing and 
marring each other — none of that false heraldry 
of costume by which your Englishwoman dis- 
plays her vulgar wealtn and ill-assorted finery. 
All is gracefol, well toned, and harmonious^ 
Your miae is, so to say, the declaration of your 
sentiments just as the signal of a man•o^war 
proclaims her intention ; and how ingenious to 
think that your stately cashmere suggests hom- 
age, your ennined mantle, watchful devotion;, 
your muslin peigp[ioir, confidence and intimate 
intercourse. 

Now, your " English** must look all these to 
be intelligible, ana constantly converts herself 
into a great staring, ogling, leering wi^iJim^ 
very shocking to contemplate. . 

I need toamly ramark to you, dearMt, that 
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the rtep I liAv« jmi taken hM made mv porition 
in the family like that of the young lady vho 
vefiued LouiA Napoleon btfforo Europe. Our 
ataationt, if you come to couiiider tliem, arc 
wonderfully alike ; and thoro are extraordinar}' 
points of resemblance between the Gentlemen, 
to which I can not at present more fully allude. 
The ungenerous obser^'ation.^ and sliffuting al- 
Iniions to which I am cx]Kwod would actually 
wring your heart. Even James remarked that 
the whole affair reminded him of Joe Hudson, 
who, after aeceptinc an Indian ap]>ointmcnt, re- 
fused to sail wnen lie had obtained the outfit. 
"Mary Anne only wauted the kit," was the 
vulgar impertinence by which he closed this 
piece of flatter}' ; and this was in allusion to 
the trouueau I Men an; so idiaUow, so meanly- 
min«led, Kitty; and, alnive all, so ungenerous 
in the measure of our motives. They really 
think tliat we value ilress for itself^ and not as 
a means to an end — that end being thrir own 
lubjection 1 Mamma, I must say, is truly kind ; 
she regrets, naturally enough you will think, 
the loss of a great afiiance. She had [>icture<l 
to herself the cjuartering of the M'(-artliys with 

the hous4t of W , and ranged in imagination 

OT«r various remule, but ambitiouti^ coutingeii- 
cies; but, with true mateniol affection, slie has 
effaced all these memories from her heart-, only 
to think of me and of my emotions. I have 
als«) been able to supply her with a consolation, 
no less great than unexpected, in this wise: 
Papa, from one cause or other, )iad been of 
late seriously meditating a return to Ireland ; I 
thamc to say, Kitty, that he never valued, nev- 
er understood the Continent; its habits, its 
wa3'j^ and its wines, all disagreed with him; 
financial reasoius too, influenced him ; for some- 
how, up to this, we havo been forced to over- 
look the claims of economy, and only regard 
those which refer to the station we are to main- 
tain in society. Now, from all these causes, he 
had brought himself to think the only safety 
lay in a speedy retreat! Mamma had ascer- 
tamed this beyond a doubt by some passages 
in Mr. Purcell s letters to Papa ; how obtained 
I know not From these she ffathured that at 
any moment he was capable of abandoning the 
campaign, and embarking the whole army I The 
misery such a course would entail upon us I have 
no need to enlarge upon ; nor could I, if 1 tried, 
find words to depict the condition of suffering 
that would be ours if again domesticated in 
that dreadful Island. Forgive me, dearest, if I 
wound (Mie susceptibility of your tender heart 
— I would not ruffle even a rose-leaf of your 
Identic nature ; but I can not refrain from say- 
ing that Ireland is very dreadful! Philoso- 
phers affect to tell us, "Kitty, that from the 
chemical properties of meteoric stones wo can 
predicate the nature of the planets from which 
they have fallen ; and the most ingenious theo- 
ries OS to the structure, size, and conformation 
of their bodies, are built upon such slender ma- 
terials. Now, would it iHi too wide a stretch 
of ingenuity to apply this theory to home af- 
Uin, and argue from the specimen one sees of 
the dear eouniry, ** What must be the land that 
has reared them ?"* And, oh, Kitty, if so, what 
a sentence we should be condemned to pass I 

Bnt to the consolation of which I spoke, and 
which in this diversion I was nigh forgetting. 



Papa, as I mentioned, was bent on going home : 
and now these costly preparations of wedding 
finery offer the means of opposing him, for of 
what use could they possibly be at Dodsborough, 
Kitty t To what end that enormous outlay, if 
brought back to the regions of Bruff f Here is 
an expensive armament — all the matfriff of a 
campaign provided; who would counsel the 
consigning it to rust and decay! who would 
advise giving over to moths what might lie 
made the adornment of some brilliant capital \ 
Whether we consider the question morally, 
financially, or stratcgicallv. we arrive at the 
same conclusion. Such a rlisplay as this, if ex- 
hibited at home, would revolutionize the whole 
neighborhood, disgust them with home-grown 
gowns and bonnets, and lead to irrepressible 
extravagance, de1)t, and ruin. So far for moral 
considerations. Financially, the cost is incurred, 
and it only remains to make the outlay prof- 
itable; this, it is needless to say, can not be 
done at Dodsborough. And now for the strat- 
egy, the tactical part, Kitty. We all know, that 
whenever a marriage is broken off, Scandal 
seizes the occasion for any reiK>rts she likes to 
circulate, and the good-natured world always 
agrees in condemning " the Lady." If her char- 
acter or conduct be unimpeachable, then they 
make searches as to her temper. She was a 
tennagant, that ruled her whole family, scold- 
ed her sisters, 1>ullied her brothers, andVas the 
terror of ever}' one. If this indictment can not 
be sustained, tliey find a flaw in her fortune; 
her twenty thousand was " only ten ;" ten, Irish 
currency ; perhaps r>n an Irish mortgage of an 
Irish property, mayhap charged with neaven 
knows what of annuities to Irish relations I 
Now, Kitty, it is essential to avoid every one 
of tliese evil imputatioas, and I have supplied 
Mamma with so good a brief in the cause, so 
carefully drawn np, and so well argued, thai I 
don't think Papa will let the ease go to a jury ; 
or, in other words, that he will give in his sub- 
mission at once. I have much more to tell you, 
and will write again to-morrow. 

Ever yours in affection, 

Mart Axxz l>ODDb 



LETTER XLIL 

MARY ANNE DODD TO MIM DOOX^N, OF BAUT- 

DOOLAN. 

Lake of Constsnee. 

My DEAREST KnTT — ^True to my pledge, I ait 
down to continue the revelations, the first vol- 
ume of which is already before you ; and, as 1 
left off in a chapter of '*d6sagr6ablos," let me 
finish the theme ere I proceed to ])Ieasanter 
paths and greener pastures. 

Betty Cobb has gone ami taken to herself a 
husband ; and such a husband as really I did 
not fancy could bo found nearer us than the 
Waterkloof, if that be the correct snclling of 
the pleasant locality in Kaffirland, where some 
of the something — ^Fiftli, or Eighth — are always 
getting surprised and cut to pieces! The 
creature is a Swineherd — one of those dreadful 
semi-savages that Gennany rears out of re8])eol 
to its ancient traditions about Wood Demona 
ami Kobolds. So terrific an oljaet I nerec bf^ 
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hM. mi hb <'gei »/' M Jtmm vovMcaH it, 
•ffloutls his natiml aayaiitAgw. 

xoa may r«iii«mb«r the wretches who we 
thrnetiiiff tae Page into the lonaee^ in Beteeh's 
IlliietraUone of SohiUei'a Fbem, " I>er Gang aof 
den Ekenhaouner^— one of these is a flattering 
likeness of him. Betty, howerer, whose tarte 
in manlj beauty is not foimed on the Antinois' 
model, believes him to be perfeotion. At all 
«Tents, no promise of double wages> presents, 
or other seduction^ eould warp her auegianee 
from this sednettre object ; and as Ifemma sud- 
denly disooTered that she was quke indispens> 
able to her, the consequence i^ that we naTe 
to aeeept the company and eompanionship of 
the graceful "Taddy,'^ who is now part of our 
Iicgation as a Swineherd unattached. Ton 
must know, Kitty, that these worthy people, 
who are brought up from infancy to re^rd 
pigs as the most importantpart of the creation, 
are impressed with a proround conten^t for 
the human speeiea— that all their habits are 
imbued with swinish testes, modes, and pr^u« 
dices— that they lore to lire in woods^ sleep 
on the ground, and grunt their sentiments, 
when tlMiy have any. Whether these be the 
oharactenstics of eonjugalism, or the iieatares 
wUeh, as the book says, ** Make Home happy," 
lime and Bettv alone can t^ I must say 
that fear and msgust are, for the present^ the 
impresHODS his appearance sug^ts to me^ but 
Betty is dearly ofa diffierent mind. 

Meanwhile, as regards ourselres^ he is VMiUy 
» most embarrasanjB^ element of the statei at 
is totally unacquainted with aU lawB» Divine 
and Human, and only sufficiently gifted with 
speech as to convey his commonest wishes; 
and, from what I can learn. Gasper Hauser was 
a man of the world in comparison to him. Papa 
iB, of course, frantic at the thought of his per- 
taining to ua^-but what is to be done? Beti^ 
has declared that she will follow him to Jericho ; 
by which she meatus to some fabulous land of 
unreal geography; and Mamma will not part 
with Betty. To-morrow, or next day, I ezpeet 
to hear ttiat Tsddv protests he can't live with- 
out his pigi^ and tnat a legion of swine become 
part of our traveling equipment Already has 
nis presence on our staff called for the atten- 
tion of the authorities, who are, very naturally, 
curious to know what we mean by such a fonc- 
tionary. Papa, on his eide, thinks it part of an 
TfagMsnman's birthright to resist, oppose, and 
torment the Police ; and, of course, will give no 
information whatever as to why ho is here, but 
avows his determination to retain him in his 
service, just on that account 

ThoBC complications — ^to give them a mild 
name— have so absorbed me, that I have for- 
g<ytten to teU you about our present place of 
sojourn. The Lake of Constance sounds |^retty, 
dearest It seems to address itself at once to 
our sense of the beautiful, and our moral attaoh- 
ment to the true I As we approached it, I 
looked eagerly from the oaniage, at each turn- 
ing of the mountain road, for some glimpses of 
the scenery ; but night fell suddenly, and closed 
all in darkness. Early on the following morn- 
ing I arose, and takmg Augustine with my 
sketch-book, hurried down to the border of the 
Lake ; for our most quaint and ancient ** Host- 
dry** stands in the very centre of the town, 



a»d M^ fifteen mfanitei^ wtSkftem the wate^ 
We reaoned it suddenly, on turning the anA 
of a narrow lane, and came out upon a,iBffl 
stone pier progeeting into the water, and this 
was the Lake th e Lake of Constance I Only 
think, Kit^, of a great wide expanse of bleak 
water, witn low mores; no glaciers, no Alps, 
no sublhnity I I could have cried with disap- 
pointment The Custom-house people— very 
nice-looking men, with a becoming uniform of 
green and ffold— -assured me that at the upper 
end of the Lake I should see the Mountains of 
the Yorarlberg, and also the ran^e of the Swiss 
Alpe^ and have abundant material for my pen- 
oiL Meanwhile^ they made an old boatman sit 
while I risetehed him ; he was mending his net, 
and with liJs lon^ blue nightcap, and scarf of 
the same color, his snow-wliite beard, and fine 
Rembrandt color, he really made a charming 
study. The chief officer of the Customs— -a 
remarkably handsome man, with the very 
blackest mustaches-— was in downright enthu- 
siasm at the success of my little sketch ; and 
really, as it was utterly valueless, I could not 
resist Augustine*s entr^ty to tear it out of my 
book and give it to him. 

Ton can't think, Kitty, with what a graceful 
mixture of gratitude and dignity he accepted 
my wotildesB present He mighty so fiir as 
breeding went» have been a CapUtin of HussarSb 
He accompanied us all the way back to the 
Hotel, having previously placed his boat and 
his boat^s crew at my disposal during our stay 
here. Ah, Kitty, wnat a charm there is in the 
amiable tone ot foreigners! How striking the 
oontrast^between thdr cuftivated politeness and 
the rude barbarism of our own people ! Fancy 
for a moment what is our home notion of a Cus- 
tom-house official!— a shabby-gented individ- 
ual, with a week's beard and a brandy-and- 
water eye, that pokes into your trunk after 
French gloves, and searches your brother^s 
pocket for cheroots. Imagine him beside one 
of these magnificently-dressed and really splen- 
did-lookine men, wiui all the air of an Aid-de- 
camp to £e Queen! How naturaUy are we 
led to estimate the style in which people live 
by the dress and appointment of their house- 
hold; and should we not pass a similar judg- 
ment on States^ and aigue, ftom the appro- 
priate costume of the ronctionarieSk to their 
own completeness and perfection of system I 

I said nothing to Mamma of our newly-made 
acf uaintance ; ror as I entered the Inn I learned 
that James and. another Gentleman liad just 
arrived, but so tired and fatigued, that they 
both had given orders that they should not be 
disturbed on any account Yon may be sure, 
Kitty, I was intensely curious to know who the 
stranger was ; but all my inquiries were only 
so many additional provocatives to my eager- 
ness, without any satisfaction! I learned, in- 
deed, that he was young, handsome, tall, and 
spoke French and German fluently; so much 
so, indeed, that the Waiter hesitated whether 
to call him English or not! James and his fd- 
low-traveler had arrived by the Diligence from 
Sehaffhausen, so that there was really nothing 
by which wo could catch a dew to his friend ; 
and I was left to my patience and my conjec- 
tures till breakfast time. 

I own to you, Kitty, the trial was too much 
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fw mv Mrrce, orentruiiff as they hare bean 
by Una evanta. I laneiaa a thouaand thinga. 
I inafiaad ineideiito, 6T«nta» casnaltiea, of 
vUeh, ercn io you, dearest, I can not give the 
ularOTetation. Unable, at last, to resist the 
voffiang of a cariosity that had rit««n to a tor^ 
tore, I took the resolution to awake James, and 
•ik "Who was his friend f* I traversed the 
corridor with stealthy footstep, and sought 
out tlie number of lus room. It was 43, the 
Waiter said, and the lust on the gallery; and 
so I found it I turned the liandle noiselessly, 
and entered. The window-curtains were closely 
drawn, and all wa^ in deep shadow. In one 
oomer of the chamber ntood the bed, from which 
the deep respirations of the sleeper issued ; and, 
poor iefiow, it must have been more tlian com- 
mon fatigue and weariness that could have 
caused such sounds. As with cat-like stillness 
I stole across the chamber, my eves, growing 
aaenstomed to the dim half-light-, oegan to dis- 
oorer objects on each side of me. For instance, 
I perceived a splendid dressing-gown of amber- 
OMored silk, hned with pale blue, and gor- 
geously embroidered ; a cap of the same colon*, 
with a silver tassel of a foot in length, lay bc- 
rida it Slippers of costly embroidery in silver 
tbraad, and a most magnificent meerschaum, 
with a mounting of gold and rubies, was on tho 
table, beside a pair of pistols, whose carved 
Bloeks were inlaid witli a traoery of the finest 
vorkmanship. These I knew to be James's, for 
I had seen them with him; and there were 
various other articles equally splendid and 
ooatly, all new to me — such as csird-cases, tablets, 
oigar-holdan^ and a^nost gorgeous dretsing- 
eaae of gold and Bohemian glass, from which, 
really, 1 could scarcely tear myself away, i ! 
was well aware that James had set no limit to 
hia personal extravagance; but these, und the 
dkplay of rings, pim^ buttons, shirt-studs, 
ehains^ and triuKets of all kinds, perfectly as- 
tounded me: And hero let me remark, Kitty, 
that the young men of the present day far 
exceed us in all that pertains to this taste for 
ornamental jewelry. As my eyes ranged over 
these attractive and beautiful objects, I was 
particularly struck with an opal brooeli, repre- 
senting a parrot in the midst of palm leaves. 
It was a most beautiful piece of enamel work, 
stodded with gems of every brilliant hue. 

It was, as you may imagine, far too pretty 
for a man's wear, and I resolved to profit by 
the occasion, to appropriate, or, as the Ameri- 
cans sa^, to '* annex," it to my own ]>osjiession8. 
I had juat fastened it in the front of my dres^n, 
when the handle of the door turned, and— ob, 
Kitty! conceive my agony as i heard James's 
voice speaking from without ! It was therefore 
not hia chanil>er where I was standing, nor 
eould the sleeper be him ! Escape and conceal- 
ment were my first thought, and I sprang be- 
hind a screen at the very moment the door 
opened. Should I live u hundred years, I aliall 
noTer cease to remember the inteiise misery of 
that moment You need only picture my sit- 
uation to your own mind, to see how distrens- 
iag it must have been. The certainty of being 
diaieovered if I made the slightest noise saved 
me from fainting, but I almost fancied that the 
loud beating of my heart might have betrayed 



James came in without any peculiar defer- 
ence for the sleeper'ti nerves, and, upsetting a 
eliair or two, stumbled aero!«s tlie room toward 
the bed, on which he neatod himself, AiJlj ng 
out '* George — ^Tiverton^-old fellow ! don't you 
mean to get up at all, to-day H" 

Oh, Kitty! fancy my trembling terror as I 
heard that I was in tlio chamber of Lord George 
Tiverton. The very utmost I could do was to 
refrain from a scream ; nor do I now know how 
1 succeeded in repressing it 

It was not tin after repeated efforts that 
James succeeded in awaking his friend, who at 
length, with a long-drawn sigh, exclaimed, 
**By Jove, Jcinmyl Tm glad you routed ma 
up. Tve hod a horrid dream. Only think, I 
imagined that I was 8tiU in the House of Lords 
listening to that confounded case ! I fancied that 
Scratchley was addrcMing their Lordsliipe in 
reply, and pledging hinuielf to show that groaa 
negfcct, and even cruelty, could be proved 
against me. The old scoundrers harsh voiee 
is still ringing in my cars, and I hear liim tear- 
ing me to very tatten !** 

" Was there any thing of tliat sort f *' said 
James, as he struck a light for his cigar and 
began smoking. 

** Why, I must say, he was not compliment- 
ary. Tliese fellows, you are aware, have a 
vocabulary of their own, and when setting up 
a defense for a pretty woman, married at seven- 
teen, they pitch into one's little frailties at a 
very cruel rate. Not exactly that the narra- 
tive is very detrimental to a man's future proa- 
pects ; what really damages you is what they 
call Cruelty, and your wife's maid — particularly 
if she bo a Frenchwoman— can always prove 
thia" 

"Indeed!** exclaimed James, in some aston- 
ishment. 

** To be sure she can. Why, every thing that 
thwartn her Mifttrem in any thing — good, bad, 
or indifferent — is Cruelty in the French sense. 
You are rather given to fast acquaintances; 
you bring home with you to sup]>er, some three 
or four times a week* detachments of that re- 
spectable company one meets at Tattersall'a 
\ ard, or in the Turf Club; chicken hazard and 
the Couliss«'s of the ( )pera are among your weak- 
nesscM ; you Imve n taste for sport, and would 
rather take the odds against the favorite than 
lay out your sjiare coAh nt Howell and James's. 
Tdat's Cruelty! When regularly done up in 
Town, you make a bolt for Boulogne, or rush 
down to your shooting-box in the Highlands. 
That's more ( -ruolty, und neglect l>et«idet» ! Ter- 
ribly pressed for money, you try to bully your 
wife's t'ncle, one of the IVustees to her settle- 
ment, and threaten to kick him down stairs^ 
Gross Cruelty! Harder up again, you pledge 
her diamonds. Sliocking Cruelty! (beared 
out and sold up, you suggest tin; propriety of 
her sending away the Freneh iiiaid. and travel- 
ing up to Paris alone. That's monstrous Cruel- 
ty! And, in fact, all together establiflh a clear 
fustification for any thing that may befall you. 
besides this. Jemmy, if you nmrry a girl of 
good family, she is sure to have either a father, 
an unele, or a brother, or perhaps Bome three 
or four cousins in the J/ortls: now, whatever 
comes off, they oppose your Bill, and as their 
X/Nrdships only waif to hear your ator^^ tA 
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listen to the piqiuint namtiTe of domestic dif- 
ferences and conjugal jarrings, nobody cares a 
straw whether you succeed or not Qive me 
a Uffht, Jem." 

Tixey botli continued to puff their cigars for 
some time in silence, during which my suffer- 
ings rose to absolute torture, for, in addition 
to the shocking circumstances of my own situa* 
tion, was now the fact of my having overheard 
A most private conversation. 

"So tney threw out your Bill?*' asked James, 
after a pause. 

"Deferred judgment!** replied the other, puff- 
inc. '* which comes to pretty nigh the same 
thmg. Asked for further evidence, explana- 
tions, what not — cursed cigars, don*t draw at 
all.'* 

"They're Bollards' best Ilavanos.** 

'•Well, [perhaps I've been unlucky in my 
ehoice ; if so, it's not the first time, Jem ;" and 
he laughed heartily at the notion., ** I say, take 
care and don't say any thing about this affair 
of mine." 

" But it will be in aU the papers. The Tlmea 
will give it to-morrow or next day." 

*' ^ot a bit of it — had a private hearing, old 
fellow. Too many good names compromised 
to have the tiling made town talk — ^you imdor- 
stand." 

*• Ah, tliafs it !" said James. 

" Yes, it's one of the few privileges remain- 
ing to what 1/ord Grey calls * our order,' ex- 
cept, periiaps, the judgments of the London 
Maffistrates. To do them justice, the fellows 
do know what a Lord is, and * tliey act accord- 
ingly.' There, it's out at last" — and he threw 
away his cigar — "and I suppose I may as well 
think of getting up. Just araw that curtain, 
Jem, and open the shutter." 

Oh, Kitty, dearest, can you form to yourself 
any idea of my situation I James had already 
risen from the bedside, and was groping his 
way to the window. Another moment, and 
a ifood of litfht would pour into the room and 
inevitably <uscover me. My agitation almost 
choked me; it was like a sense of drowning, 
and at the same time accompanied by the ter- 
rible thought that I must not dare to cry for 
succor. James was busy with the button of 
the window-fastening — another instant and it 
would be too late — and with the energy of 
utter despair I sprang from behind the screen, 
and then pushing it with all my force, upset it 
over the toilet-tabic, the whole tumbling against 
James with a horrid crash, and layinff Imn pros- 
trate beneath tlie ruins. 1 dashed from the 
room with the B\xied of lightning; I know not 
how 1 flew along the gallery, up the stairs, and 

Sinod my own chamber, but, as I turned the 
y inside, all consciousness left me, and I fell 
iSunting on the floor. The noise of many foot- 
steps on the corridor outside, and the sound of 
voices, aroused me. The fragments I could 
collect showed me that all wci*e discussing the 
late catastrophe, and none able to explam it 
Oh, Kitty, what a gush of delight rushed through 
me to hear that I had escai)eu unseen, unknown, 
unsuspected I 

The general voice attributed the accident to 
James's awkwardness, and I could perceive 
that he had not escaped without some uruiKes. 

It was a long time, too, pre I could turn my 



thonghts from my late peril to think of the 
strange revelation I had been witness to ; nor 
was it without a certain shock to my feelings 
that I learned Lord Geoi^e was married. His 
attentions to me were certainly particular, 
Kitty. No g^rl, with any knowleage of life, 
makes any mistake on the subject, because, if 
she entertains a doubt, site knows how at once 
to resolve it by tests as unerring as those a 
Chemist employs to discover arsenic 

Now, I had submitted him to one or two of 
these at times, and thev all showed him to l>e 
"infallibly affected." "With what a sense of 
disappointment, then, was I to hear that he 
was already marrie<l, the only alleviation being 
that he was seeking to dissolve the tie ! Poor 
fellow! how completely did this unhappy 
cireurastanco explam many expressions whose 
meaning had liithcrto puzzled me ! Ilow I saw 
through clouds and mists that once obscured 
the atmosphere of my hopes ! And how readily 
did I forgive him for vacillation and nncertain- 
ty, which before had often distressed and dis- 
pleased me. Until free, it was of courso im- 
possible that he could avow his sentiments un- 
disguisedly, and now, I recognized the noble 
character of the struggle that he had maintain- 
ed with himself Oh. Kitty, it is not only that 
** the course of true love never did run smooth," 
but it really could not be true love if it did so. 
The sluggish stream of common affection flows 
lazily along between the muddy banks and 
sedgy sides of ordinary life, bat the boiling 
torrent of passionate love requires the rocks of 
difficulty to dam its course, and impart that 
character of foamy impetuosity that sweeps 
away everj' obstacle and dashes onward to its 
goal regardless of danger ! I'm sure I feel quite 
convinced that such is the nature of Lord Q.'s 
passion; and that now these stupid "Lords" 
nave rejected his plea for a divorce, if he be not 
rescued by the hand of devoted affection, he 
may rush madly into every excess, and dissipate 
the great talents with which he is so remarka- 
bly gifted. 

*Be candid now, my darling Kitty, and con- 
fess frankly that you are greatly shocked at 
these doctrmes, and your dear little Irish pru- 
dery blushes crimson at the bare thought of 
feeling even an interest in a man already mar- 
ried, and horrified at the notion of his hypo- 
thetical attentions. Yes, I see it all; your 
sweetly-dimpled mouth is pursed up with con- 
scious propriety, and you are arranging your 
features into all the sternness of judicial severi- 
ty ; but hear me for one moment in defense^ if 
not in justification. All Uiese things seem very 
dreadful to you in the 8olitud(>s of Tipperary, 
simply because of their infrcquency. Tno man 
who has separated from his wife, or the woman 
divorced from her husbond, are ereat criminals 
to your homebred notions, and l)y your social 
code they are sentenced at once to a life of soli- 
tude and isolation ; but in the real world, my 
dear Kittv, on the great stage of life, tliis seven- 
ty would he downright absurdit}' : t^ cat^or}' 
so mercilessly condemned by you, is exactly 
that which contains the true salt of society : 
thwc are the verj* ])(H>ple that every botly calls 
channing. fascinating, delightful) Afl the 
elastic, buoyant natures, the joyous spirits, the 
invariable good tcnqters, the generous hearts. 
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<m« meeli with, are Amon^ them. Why such 
haopily-gifted creatures should not haye made 
theu* homes a' Paradise, is a problem none can 
solye. It is like the squaring of the circle — ^the 
cause of Irish misery — or any thing else you 
ean think of equally inscrutaDlo ; but the fact 
b as I tell you ; and if you will just run your 
«ye over any list of fashionabhs company, and 
select such as I speak of^ believe me you will 
have extracted all the plums from the pudding. 
A» for Lord George himself, a more delightful 
creature does not exist; and one has only to 
know him to be convincc<l that the woman who 
could not be happv with him miut he a demon. 
Of the generous cnaracter ho |>osfteijise*«, and at 
the same time the consummate tact of his man- 
Bfiir, an instance grew out of the little event I 
hare Just related. In my confiuion and (Miibsr- 
nssment after eseapine from the room, I totally 
forgot the brooch which I had ])lac<*d in my 
drns, and actually came down to brcAkfiL^r with 
it still there. Crucss my shame and horn^r, 
Kitty, when James) calletT out, aorosM the tabic, 
"I say. Mar}' Anne, what a smart pin you'vi? 
got there — one of the nvatent thin^^i I huvc 
seen." I grew scarlet — then pah; ; and felt iw 
if I was going to faint ; when Loni (Jeorj^o eriod 
out, ** It is, really, verj' tasty. 1 had one my- 
self something like it, but the HtoncH wtTc 
emeralds, not rubies; and I think MisM Dcxld'H 
is prettier." 

The man who could rescue one at fiuch a con- 
juncture, Kitty, is worthy of all confidence, and 
io I told him by a glance. Meanwhile, he gave 
the conversation another turn by pro|H>sing a 
Ashing excursion on the Lake, and immediately 
after breakfast we all sallieil forth to the wat<'r. 

Notwithstanding his agreeability — and ho 
nerer displayed it to greater advantage — 1 was 
idlent and abstracteti during the entire day. 
The embarrassment of my position wan almost 
unendurable; and it wa.^ only as lie took my 
arm, to conduct me back to the Hotel, that I 
regained any thing like courage. 

** Why are you so serious T' «iid he. *• Mind, 
[ don*t want a confession ; only, that I have a 
<eerct for your ear, whenever you will tniut uw 
with one of yours." 

I made him no answer, Kitty, but walked 
ilong in silence, and with my vail down. 

I write all these things to'my dearest friend 
with less reserve than 1 could recall them to 
my own memory in solitude. I tell her every 
dung; and she is the true partner of my joys, 
ny sorrowi^ my hopes, and my terrors. \ et 
Host I leave much to her imagination to picture 
brth the state of my affections, and the troubUd 
wa of my heart's emotions. And, oh ! deare^t^ 
dndest. tenderest of all friendn, do not lni^«t4lke, 
Io not mis<;onstruc the feelings of your ever 
ittaehed and devote<l 

Maby Axxji 

I wanted to t<>ll 3'ou something of our future 
lestination, and I have detained this for that 
mipose, but still every thing is uncertain and un- 
iMided. Papa received a large packet, like law 
MDerH and leases, from Mr. -Purcell yesterday, 
od has been occupied in perusing them ever 
iaee. We are in terror leat he should decide 
■I going back; and every time he enters the 
POm, we are trembling m dread of the an- 
MmBeement Mamma has had a hysterical at- 



tack, in preparation for the moment, for the 
lost twenty-four houi*!*; and even if **no cause 
be sliown, I fancy she will not throw away so 
much good agony f(r»r nothing, but take it out 
for what Sir Boyle Koach fought his duel — 
" Miscellaneous reasons" 

Cary is still staying with the Morrises. IIow 
she endures it I can't conceive: a half-pay 
lover, and a half-pay menape, are two things 
that, to tnc at leasts would be insupportable. 
The girl is really totally destitute of all proper 
pride, and makes the silly mistake of supposmg 
that a spirit of independence is the best form 
of self-esteem. I suppose it will end by the 
•* CaptainV proposing for her ; but up to this, 
I believe, it is all friendsliip, regard, and so on. 



LI-nTER XLIII. 

KEXNY JAMKH I>OD» TO TUOMAH FVRCUJ., JfSQi, 
OK TlIK ORAN'Oi; RKL'KF. 

C'oDManre. 
My dkar Tom — I got the pai>ers all safe. I 
am sure the account is perfectly correct. I only 
wish the balance was Digger. I waited here to 
receive these things, ana now I discover that I 
can't figii the warrant of Attorney except Wfore 
a ( 'onsul, and there is none in this place, so that 
1 must keep it over till I can find one of thoso 
p]ea^ant functionaries — a class that^ between 
oui*selves, I detest heartily. They are a pre- 
sum[>tuous, under-bn*d, consequential race — a 
cross between a small skipper, and smaller 
Seert-tary of legation, with a mixture of official 
pedantry and maritime off-hnndcdness that is 
perfect ly disgusting. Why our reforming econ- 
omists don't root them all out I can not con- 
ceive. Xobody wants, nobody 1)enefits by 
them ; and save that you are now and 'then 
called on for a " Consuuir fee," you might never 
hear of their existence. 

I don't rightly understand what you say 
about the loan from that Land Impnjvement 
Society. Do you mean that the money lent 
must bo laid out (m the land as a ntKiessary 
condition ? Is it pot^siblo that this is what I am 
to infer? If so, I never heard any thing half 
so preposterous ! Sure, if I raise five hundred 
I>ounds from a Jew, he has no right to stipulate 
that I must spend the cash on copper coal-scut- 
tles or potted meats! I want it for my own 
convenience; enough for him that I comply 
with his demands for interest and repayment. 
Any thing else would bo downright tyranny 
and oppression, Tom — as a mere momentary* 
consideration of the matter will show you. At 
all events, let us get the money, for I d like to 
contest the point with these felfows; and if ever 
there was a man heart and soul detennined to 
break down any antiquated barrier of cruelty 
or domination, it is your friend Kenny l>o<ld! 
As to that printed pai>er, with its twenty-seven 
queries, it is positive balderdash from beginning 
to end. Wliat right hove they to conclude that 
I approve of sub-soil draining^ ^ When did I 
t«ll them that I believed in Smith of Deans- 
town ? Where is it on record that I gave in my 
adhesion to model cottages, Berkshire pigs, 
green crops, and guano manure t In what 
docuuK^nt 4I0 thesH^ appear? Maybe I hare my 
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own notions on these matters — ^maybe I keep 
them for my own guidance, too 1 

You say tliat tnc Gentry is all changing 
throughout the whole lam), ami I believe you 
well, Tom IMreelL Chunked indeed must tney 
be if they subscribe to sueli preposterous hum- 
bug as tills ! At all eveutis 1 repeat wo want 
the money, so fill up the blanks as you thmk 
best, and remit me tno amount at your earliest, 
for 1 have barely enough to get to the end of 
the present month. 1 don't dislike this place 
at aD. It is auiet, peaceful — humdrum, if you 
vill ; but we ve had more than our share of 
neket and row lately, and the reclusion is 
Tery grateful One day is exactly like another 
irith usL Lord George — for he is back again — 
jmd James go a fishing as soon ns breakfast is 
orer, and only return for supper. Mary Anne 
reads, writes, sews, and sings. Mrs. D. fills up 
the time discharging Betty, settling with her, 
searching her trunln for niissing articles, and 
being reconciled to her again, which, with 
occasional crying fits, and her usual devotions, 
don't leave her a single moment unoccupied! 
Ab for me, I'm tr^'ing to learn German, when- 
ever I'm not asleep. I've got a Master — ^he is 
a Swiss, and mayt>e his accent is not of the 
purest ; but he is an amusing old vagabond — 
an umbrella-maker, but in his youth a travel- 
ing servant Ilis time is not very valuable to 
him, so that he sits with me sometimes for half 
a day; but still I make little progress. My 
notion is, Tom, that there's no use in either 
making love, or trying a new language, after 
you're five or six-and-twenty. It's all up-hill 
work after that, believe me. Neither your 
declensions nor declarations come natural to 
TOU, and it's a bungling performance at the best 
The first condition of either is, to have your 
head perfectly free — as little in it as need be. 
8o long as your thoughts are jostled by debts, 
duns, mortgages, and marriageable daughters, 
Tou'll have no room for vows or irre^lar verbs ! 
It's lucky, however, that one can dispense both 
irith the love and the learning, and indeed of 
the two— with the last best, for of all the use- 
less, unprofitable kinds of labor ever pursued 
oat of a jail, acquiring a foreign language is 
the most 'The tew words required for daily 
necessaries, such as snaps and cigars, are easily 
learnt ; all beyond that is downright rubbish. 

For what can a man express his thoughts in 
•o well us his motlier tongue ? with whom does 
ho want to talk but his countrymen! Of 
coarse yon come out with the old cant about 
" intelligent natives," *" information derived al 
the fountain head," "knowledge obtained by 
■ocial intimacy with people of the country. ' 
To which I bnefiy rc])ly, ** It's all gammon and 
•tuff from beginning to end ;" and what between 
four blunders in grammar and your informant's 
Ignorance of fact, all such information isn't 
worth a " trauneen." Xow, once for all, Tom, 
let me observe to you, that ask what you 
will of a foreigner, be it an inquiry into the 
financial condition of his country, its military 
resouivos, pri«<»n di^oipline, law, or religion, 
he'll never acknowledge his inability to answer, 
but give you a full and ready reply, with facts, 
figures, dates, and data, all*in most admirable 
order. At ^rst you are overjoyed with such 
ready sourceijiof knowledge. You flatter your- 



self that even with the moat moderate oppor- 
tunities you can not fail to learn much; by 
degrees, however, you discover errors in your 
statistics, and at fast, you come to find out 
that your accomplishea friend, too polite to 
deny you a reasonable gratification, had gone 
to the pains of inventing a Code, a Church, 
and a Coinage for your sole use and benefit, 
but without the slightest intention of mislead- 
ing, for it never once entered his head tliat you 
could possibly believe him! I know it will 
sound badly I am well aware of the shock it 
will give to many a nervous system ; but for 
all tliat I will not blink the declaration — ^which 
I desire to record as formally and as flatly as 1 
am capable of expressing it—which is, that of 
one hundred statements an KngUshman accepts 
and relics upon abroad, as matter of del, 
ninety-nine arc untrue. Full fifty being lies by 
premeditation, thirty, by ignorance, ten, by ac- 
cident or inattention, and the remainder, if 
there be a balance, for I'm bad at figures, from 
any otlier cause you like. 

It is no more uisgrace for a foreigner not U* 
tell the truth than to own that he does not 
sing, nor dance the Mazurka ; not so much, in 
deed, because these are marks of a polite edu- 
cation. And yet it is to hold conversation 
with these people we pour over dictionaries, 
and OUendorfs, and Ilaiiiiltonian Gospels. As 
for tlie enlargement and expansion of the in- 
telligence tliat comes of acquiring languages, 
there never was a greater fallacy. Look abroad 
upon your acquaintances: Wno ore the glib 
Linguists, who are the faultless in French 
genders, and the immaculate in German declen- 
sions? the fiip{)ant Boarding-School Miss, or the 
brainless, unpaid Attach^, that can not compose 
a note in his own language. Who are the 
bunirling conversers that make drawing-roonu 
bluui, and dinner-tables titter? your first-rate 
debater in the Conunons, your leader at the 
Bar, your Double First, or your great Etectro- 
Magnetic fellow that knows the secret laws of 
water-spouts and whirlpools, and can make 
thunder and lightning just to amuse himself. 
Take my word for it, your Linguist is as poor 
a creature as a dancuig-master, and just as 
great a formalist 

If you ask me, then, why I devote myself to 
such unrewarding labor, I answer, *' It is trut* 
I know it to be so, but my apoli^' is, that I 
make no progress." Ko, Tom, 1 never advanci.- 
a step. 1 can neither conjugate nor decline, 
and tlie auxiliary' verbs will never aid me in 
any thing. So far as my lingual inoapacity 
goes, J might bo one of the great geniuses of tho 
age; and very probably I am, too, without 
knowing it! 

I have little to tell you of tlie place itself. 
It is a quaint old town on one side of the Lake : 
the most remarkable object being the Minster, 
or cathedral. They show you the spot in thi- 
aisle where old Huss stood to receive Ills scd- 
tence of death. Kven after a lapse of centuries 
there was something affecting to stand where a 
man once stood to hear that he was to be burned 
alive. Of course I have little sympathy with a 
heretic, but still I venerate tlie martyr, the 
more, since I am strongly dispoeed to think 
that it is one of those characters which are not 
tfie peculiar product of an ago of railroads and 
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nfaaiimt telcgnipliiL The ex^sion of the 
intaOifeBac^ Tom, Memi to be in the inyene 
ratio of the expansion of the conscience, and 
the itnbbom old spirit of right that va« once 
tlie mode, would, nowadava» be constracd into 
a dogged, Btupid bullheaaedncfts, unwortliv of 
the enliffhtenment of our glorious era. 'Take 
my word for it, there's a great many eloquent 
and indignant letter-writers in the newajmnere 
would BO rink from old I[uas*s tt'st for their 
opinions^ and a fossil elk is not a greater curios- 
itv than would be a man ready to vtake life on 
hiB belief When "a fellow t«lls yon of "dying 
on the floor of the House/' he simply means 
that he'll talk till there's a "count out;" and 
as for ** registering vows in heaven," and " wait- 
ing out ejutftence in the gloom of a dungeon," 
it'ajust balderdash, and nothing else. 

Tne simple fact is this, Tom rurcell : we live 
in an age of universal cant, and I swullow nil 
your s^nifl on the easy condition that you 
awear to mine, and whenever I hear pe9i»lo 

S raising the present age, and extolling it-* wun- 
erful progress, and all that, I just tliiiik of all 
the quackery I see advertised in the ncwsi)a]NM's, 
and sigh heartily to myself at our det:r:i(iati«)u ! 
Why, man, the "Patent Pill:* for the cure <»f 
Cancer," and the Agapemonc, would disi;rao(> 
the middle ages! Ana it is not a little remurk- 
able that England, so )^ne to place herself at 
the head of civilization, is exactly the v<ry 
metropolis of all this humbug I 

To come buck to ourselves. 1 have to ic|M>rt 
that James arrived here a couple of days a^o. 
He followed that scoundrel "the Buron" for 
thirty hours, and only desisted from the pur- 
fiuit when his horse could go no further. Th<> 
Police Autliorities mainly contrihute<l to tlur 
esca[>e of the fugitive, by detaining James on 
OTery possible ocea.sion, and u)K)n any or no 
pretext. Tlie j)oor fellow reached Frcyburg 
dead beat, and without u sous in his jHteket; 
but gootl luck would have it that Lord (Morge 
Tiverton had Just arrived there, so that by his 
aid he came on here, where they both madelheir 
jippearance at breakfast on Tuesday m(»rniug. 

Lord George, I suspect, has not inado a sue- 
eessful campaign of it lately ; though in what 
he has failed — if it be failure — 1 have no means 
of guessing, lie looks a little out at elbows, 
however, and travels without a sen-ant. In 
ppirits and Waring, I see no change in him; 
but these fellows, 1 have remarked, never show 
depression, and india-rubber itself is not so 
elastic as a bad character! I don't half fancy 
hid companionship for James; but I kn(»w well 
that this opinion wouKl b(> treated by the rest 
of the family as d(>wnright heresy ; nnd cer- 
tainly he is an amusing dog, and it is im]>ossi- 
ble to resist liking him ; but there lies the very 
peril I am afraid of If your loose iish, as the 
alang phrase calls them, were disagreeable eliaps 
—prosy, selfish, sententious — vulgar in their 
liabitA, and obtrusive in their manners, one 
would run little risk of contamination; but the 
reTerse is the ease, Tom — the very reverse! 
Meet a fellow tliat speaks every tongue of the 
Continent, dresses to perfection, rides and drives 
admirably, a dead shot with the pistol, a sure 
cue at billiards — if he be the delight of every 
abcle he goes into— look out sharp in the 
ThntM, and the odds are, that there** a hand- 



some reward offered for him, and he's aithar a 
{or^er or a defaulter. The truth ia, m man may 
be ill-manucred as a great lawyer, or a great 
physician ; he may make a great figure in the 
field or the Cabinet ; tliere may be no and to 
his talents la a Gcunietrieian or a Chemist; it^a 
only your Adventurer must be well-bred, and 
swinJling is the solitar}' profession to which a 
man must bring fascinating manners^ a good 
address, personal advantages, and the powar 
of ]ihtasing. I own to you, Tom Purcell, I liks 
these fellows, and I can't help it! I take to 
them as I do to twenty things that are agraa- 
able at the time, but arc sure to disagree with 
me — afterwards. They rally me out of my low 
spirits, th(>y put me on better terms with my- 
si'lf, and they administer that very balmy flat- 
tery thot says, *' Don't distress yourself Kennj 
iVdd. As the world eoes, you're better tluui 
nine-tenths of it You d be hospitable, if yon 
could; you'd pay your debts, if you oould; 
and there wouldn't ho an easier-tempered, mmre 
good-natured creature breathing than yourself 
if it was only the Will wiis wanting! Now, 
ihes«« are very soothing doses when a maa is 
sacriticed by Duns, nntl ilayiKl alive by law- 
suits; and when a fellow comes to my time of 
life, he can no more bear tlie candid rudenaas 
of what is eaUetl friendship than an ex-Lord 
Mayor could endure Penitentiary diet! 

1 nmst <'<>nfess, however, that whenever we 
C4ime to divide on any question. Lord George 
always votes with Mrs. D. He told me oiiea. 
that 'with res|)eet to Parliament, he always 
sideil with the (roverninent, whatever it 



when he could, and i>erhtti)s he follows the 
same rule in private lite. Last night, after tea, 
we discussed our future movementa and I found 
him strongly in favor of getting us on to Italy 
for the winter. 1 didn't like to debate the mat- 
ter exactly on financial grounds, but I haxard- 
ed a half-conjecture that the exi>edition would 
be a costly one. He stopi»ed me at once. ** Up 
to this time," said he, "you have n*ally not 
benefited by the cheapness of Continental lir- 
ing" — that was certainly true — "and for this 
simple reason, you have always live<l in the 
beaten track of the wandering Cockney. You 
nmst go further away from England. \ou muat 
reach those places where ]HH)ple settle as resi- 
dents, not ramble as tourists; you will then be 
rewarde<l, not only economically, but socially. 
The markets and the morals are both better; 
for our countrymen filter by distance, and the 
further from iiomc Uie jiurer they become." 
To Mrs. D. and Mary Aime he gave a glowing 
description of Trans- Alpine existence, and r^ 
turously pictured forth the fascinations of Ital- 
ian life. 1 can only give you the items, Tom ; 
you must arrange them for yourself 8o make 
what you can of starr}' skies, olives, ices, te- 
nors, volcancH'S, music, mountains, and maeea- 
i-onL He appealed to me by the Budget Nerer 
was there such cheapness in the known worid. 
The Italian nobility were actually cruahad 
down with house-accommodation, and only 
entreated a stranger to accept of a Palaee or a 
Villa. The climate produced every thing with- 
out labor, and consequently without eoet Frait 
had no price; wine was about two-penea a 
bottle ; a strong tap rose to two and a half I 
CloUias one scarcely needed; and, except for 
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decency, "nothing; and a cocked hat** would 
■nfficc. These were very seductive considera- 
tionB, Tom ; and I own to you that, even allow- 
ing a lai^c margin for czoffgcration, there was 
s great amount of solid advantage remaining. 
Mrs. D. adduced an additional argument when 
we were alone, and in this wise : What was to 
bo done with the wedding finery, if wo sliould 
return to Ireland ; for ail puqxwes of home life 
they would be totally inapplicable. You might 
M well order a service of plate to sen'e up 
potatoes as introduce Paris fashions and foreign 
elegance into our provincial circle. **We have 
tbo things now," said she; "let us have the 
ffood of mem.** I remember a cask of Madeira 
being left with my Father once, by a mistake, 
and that was the very reason he gave for drink- 
ing it. 8he made a strong case of it, Tom ; she 
argued the matter well, laying great stress 
upon the duty we owud our girls^ and the neccs- 
ttty of ** getting them married before we went 
btck.'* Uf course, I didn't give in. If I was 
to give her the notion that she could eonvince 
me of any thing, we'd never have a moment's 
peace agam ; so I said Td reflect on the subject, 
and turn it over in my mind. And now, I want 
you to say what dis{K)sublo cat^h can we lay 
our hands on for the winter! I am more than 
eTcr disinclined to have any thing to say to 
these Drainaij^e Conmiissioncrs. It's our ]K>ck- 
eta they dram, and not our farms. I'd ratluT 
try and raise a trifle on m<>i*tgage ; for you see 
nowadays they have got out of the habit of 
doing it, and there's many n one has money 
lying \dUi and doet^n't know what to do with 
it Jjook out for one of these fellowr*, Tom ; 
and Hce what you can do with him. Dear mo. 
isn't it tt strange tiling the wny one goeA thn)ugli 
life, and the contrivances they're put to to 
make two ends meet ! 

I reniemb**r the time, and so do you, t<K), 
when an Irish Gentleman could raise what he 
liked ; and there wasn't an estate in my own 
eounty wasn't encumbered, as they call it. to 
more then double its value. There's fellows 
will tell you " that's the cau.'^e of all the pre;»eiit 
distress.'* Not a bit of it. They're all wrong 1 
It is because that system has come to an end 
that we are ruined ; ** that's the root of tlic 
evil," Tom Purcell ; and if I was in Parliament 
rd tell them sa Where will you find any one 
willing to lend money now, if the estate wouldn't 
pay it? We may thank the English Govern- 
ment for that ; and, as poor Dan used to sav, 
"They know as much about us as the Chinese!" 

I can't answer your question about James. 
Vickars has not replied to my last two letters; 
and I really see no opening for the boy what- 
erer. I mean to write, however, in a day or 
two to Lord Muddleton, to whom Lord George is 
Mrly related, and ask for something in the Dip- 
lomatic way. Lord G. says it's the only career 
nowadays doesn't require some kind of qualifi- 
oation — since even in the Army they've insti- 
tated 8 species of examination. '" Get him made 
an Attache somewhere,'* says Tiverton, "and 
bo inust be u 'PleniiH)' at lost" J. is eood- 
J<><*^Ki and a ijreat deal of dash about him; 
and I'm informed tliat's exactly what's wanting 
m the career! If nothing comes of this appli- 
cation, I'll think seriously of Australia; but, of 
eours^ Mrs. D. must know nothing about it; 



for, according to her notiona, the boy ou^^ht to 
be Chamberlain to the Queen, or Gold-stick, at 
least 

I don't know whether I mentioned to you 
that Betty Cobb had entered the holy bonds 
with a semi-civilized creature she picked up in 
the Black Forest The ourang-outangis now a 
part of our household — at least so far as living 
at rack and manger nt my cost — ^thoueh in 
what way to employ him 1 have not the slight- 
est notion. Do you think if 1 could manage to 
send him over to Ireland, Jhat we could get 
him indietecl for any transportable offense? 
Ask Curtis about it ; for I know he did s<>me- 
thing of the kind once in the case of a natural 
son of Tony Barker's, and the lad is now u Judgtr, 
I believe, in Sydney. 

Cary is quite well. 1 heord from her yoster- 
day, and when I write, I'll be sure to send her 
your alTectionate message. I don't mean to 
lei^'o this till I hear from you. So write im- 
mcdiaU>ly, and believe nie, 

Very sincerely your friend, 

Ki:xxY Jamkx D« »!»:>. 



LtXTER XUV. 

JAJlVa lMiIil> TO ItOKERT I>OOL\N', J3*Q., 7RIMTV 
eOLLKOK, nrBLiN. 

Mv i»KAR Bob — I had made up my mind not 
to write to you till we had quitted this place, 
where our life lins been of the " slowest ; but 
this morning has brought a letter with a piece 
of jrood news which 1 enn not defer imparting 
to vou. It is a communication from the Under 
Secretary for Foreign Affairs to the Governor, 
to say. tfiat I have been appointed to something 
' somewhere, and that I am to come over to 




: real bore is the examination, for George told 
; *' Dad" that Uiere was none, and, in fact, that 
very circumstance it was which gave the pe- 
culfar value to the " service." Tivert^m tells me, 
however, he can make it "all safe;" whether 
you *' tip" the Secret ar}% or some of the un- 
derlings, I don't kntiw. Of course there is a way 
in all tiiese things, for half the fellows that pass 
I are Just as ignorant as your humble servant. 

1 am mainly indebted to Tiverton for the ap- 
p)intment, for he wrote to every body he could 
think of, and made as much interest as if it 
was for himself. lie tells me in confidence, that 
the li?«t of names down is about six feet long, 
and actually wonders at the good fortune of 
my success.* From all I can learn, however, 
there is no salary at first, so that the Governor 
must "stump out handsome," for on Attache is 
expected to live in n certoin style, keep horse.*, 
and, in fact, come it "ra^'ther strongish." In 
some resi>ect.'», 1 should have preferred the Army; 
but then there are temble drawbacks in Colo- 
nial banishment, whereas, in Diplomacy, you 
arc, at least, stationed in the vicinity of a Court, 
which is always something. 

I wonder where I am to be gazetted for, I 
hoytii Naples, but even Vienna would da In 
the midst of our universal joy at my good for- 
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tan^ lift Mt « little proTokiiie to see the Got- 
«nior pondering oyer all it wul eoet for outfit, 
and vonderinff if tho pott be worth the gold 
hoe on the uniform. Happily for me, Bol^ he 
nerer brought me up to any profcstuon, as it is 
eaUod, and it is too late now to make mc any 
thing either in Law or Phypic I Pay happily, 
beeanse I sec plainly enough that he'd rcfase 
the present op]K>rtunity if he knew of any other 
eareer for me. My mother does not improve 
matters by little jokes on his low tastes and 
mlgar ambitions; and, in fact, the announce- 
ment has brought a good deal of discussion 
and some discord amongr us. 

I own to you, frankly, that once named to a 
Legation, I will do my utmost to persuade the 
Governor to go back to Ireland. In tho first 
place, nothing but a very rigid economy at 
Dodsborough will enable him to make me a lib- 
eral allowance ; and secondly, to have my fnm- 
f\j prowling about tho Legation to wnicli I 
was attached, would be perfectly insufferable. 
I like to have my Father and Mother what 
theatrical folk call " practicable," that is, good 
for all efficient piiri>o9e8 of bill paying, and 
gnch like ; but I shuader at the notion of bein^ 
their pioneer into fashionable life, and indeed 
I am not aware of any one having carried bin 
parent on his back since the days of iflnens. 

I am obliged to send you a very brief dis- 
patch, for Im off to-morrow for London, to 
make my bow at "F. O.,'* and kiss hands on 
my appomtment. Fd have liked another week 
here, for the fishing has just come in, and we 
killed yesterday, with two rodn, eleven large, 
and some thirty small troat They arc n short, 
thick-shouldered kind of fish, ready enough to 
rise, but slnggifth to play afterwanL The ])lace 
is pretty, too — ^the Swiss Alps at one side, and 
the Tyrol mountains at tho other. Bregenz 
itself stands, well, on the very verge of the 
Lake, and although not ancient enough to bo 
enrions in architecture, has a picturcitque air 
about it The people arc as primitive as any 
thing one can well fancy, ana wear a costumo 
•a ungracefully barbarous as any lover of na- 
tionality could desire. Their waists aro close 
under tneir arms, and the longest petticoats I 
have yet seen finish at the knee ! They affect, 
besides, a round low-crowned cap, like a fur 
tarban, or else a g^eat piece of filigree silver, 
shaped like a pcacock*s tail, and fostxincd to 
the Deck of the need. Nature, it must be own- 
ed, has been somewhat ungenerous to them ; 
and with the peculiar advantages conferred on 
them by costume, they are tho ugliest creatures 
Pre ever set eyes on. 

It is only just to remark that Mary Anno 
divents from me in all this, and has made va- 
rious "studies" of them, which are, after all, 
not a wlut more flattering than my own de- 
scription. As to a good-looki ng peasantry. Bob, 
ItTs all humbug. It's only the well-to-do class- 
es, in any eountr}% have pretensions to beauty. 
^e woman of rank numbers among her charms 
the u nmis ta ka ble stamp of her con<&tion. Even 
in her gait, like the Goddess in Yugil, she dis- 
plays her divinity. The pretty "boui^peoise" 
us her peculiar nscination in the brilliant in- 
tiOigence of her laughins eye, and the sly arch- 
iMtH of her witty mouth ; Irat yonr peasant bean- 
Is^ ii essentially heavy and dnlL It is of the 



earth->earthly ; and there is a bneolie gross- 
ness about the lips the Tory antithesis to the 

pleasing. Fm led to these remarks by the 
ouestion in yonr last as to the character of 
Continental physiognomy. Up to this, Bob, I 
have seen nothing to compare with our own 
people, and you will meet more pretty faces 
c>etween Stepnen*s Green and the Rotunda than 
between Schaffhausen and the sea. Fm not 
going to deny that they "make up** better 
abroad, but our boast is the raw material of 
beauty. Tho manufactured article we can not 
dispute with them. It would be, however, a 
i^eat em>r to suppose that the artistic excel- 
lence 1 spesek of is a small consideration; on 
the contrary, it is a most important one. and 
well deserving of deep thought and reflection, 
an<], I must say. that all our failures in the dec- 
orative art.-* arc as nothing to our blunders when 
attempting to adorn beauty. A French woman, 
with A nkiu like an old drumhead, and the low- 
er jaw of a baboon, will actually ** get herself 
up to look better thon many a really pretty 
cirl of our country, <lif»figured by unbecoming 
nair<lre.«-iincr, ill-assorted colors, ill put on 
clothes, and that confounded walk, which is a 
cross between the stri^lo of a (iirenadier and 
running in a sack! 

With nil our parade of Industrial Exhibitions, 
an<l shows of National proiluctions lately, no- 
body has directed his attention to this siibject, 
andVor mi/ part, Fd infinitely rather know that 
our fi'niale |H>pulation had imbibed some no- 
tions of dross and self-adommcnt from their 
French neighbors, than that Glasgow could ri- 
val (Ierir>a m velvet, or that we beat Bohemia 
out of the field in colored gloss. If the proper 
study of mankind be man — which of course in- 
cludes woman — we are throwing a precious deal 
of time away on centrifugal pmnjis, sewing ma- 
chines, and self-acting razors. If I ever got 
into Parliament, Bob, and I don't see why 1 
should not, when once fairly launched in tho 
Diplomatic line, I'll move for a Special Commis- 
sion, not to examine into foreign railroads, or 
mines, or schools, or smelt ing-houses, but to in- 
quire into, and report ujwn, how the women 
abroad, with not a tenth of the natural advant- 
ages, contrive to look — I won't say better — but 
more fascinating than our own, and how it is 
that they convert something a shade below 
plainness, into features of downright pleasing 
expression ! • 

Since this appointment has come, I have been 
working away to brush up my French and Ger- 
man, which you will be surprised to hear is 
pretty nearly where it was when we first came 
abroad. We English herd so much together, 
and continue to follow our home habits, and 
use our own language, wherever we happen to 
be, that it is not very easy to break out of the 
beaten track. This observation applies only to 
the men of tho family, for our Sisters moke a 
most astonishing progress, under the guidance 
of those mustachioed and well- whiskered Gentd 
they meet at Balls. Tho Governor and my 
Mother of course believe that I am as sreat a 
linguist as Meoofanti, if that be the fellow's 
name, and I shall try and keep up the delusion 
to the last It is not quite uapossible I may 
have more time for my studies here than I fan- 
cy, for ''Dad" has come in, this momADit^tA iw^ 
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that he haflo't ^t fire Bhillings toward the ex* 
pense* of mv jouruoy to London, nor has he any 
vor>' immediate prut*{>e<*t of a remittance from 
Ireland. What a preeiuu« mew will it he if my 
wlKilti career in life in to l>e sacrifieed for a shab- 
by hundred or twa Tlie Governor appear» to 
have spent about Uireo times as niucii as lie . 
speculated on, and our affairs at this moment 
present as pleasant a siiecinion of hopeless en- 
tanp;lemeut as a Counsel in Bankruptcy could 
desire. 

I wish I was out of the ship altogether, Bob, 
and would willingly adventure on the broad 
ocean of life in a jiunt, were it only my own. ' 
I trust that by the time this reaches you, her ■! 
Majesty's gracious pleasure will have numbered 
me among the servants of the Crown, but wheth- 
*'T in high or humble estate, believe me ever 

Unalterably yours, 

James Dodd. 

P.>. My Sister Cary has written to say she 
will Ik* here to-night or to-morrow ; she is com- 
ing ex]>reArtly to see me before I go ; but from 
all that 1 can surmise she need not have used ! 
such haste. AVhat a ))ore it will be if the Gov- 
4*rnor should not be able to "stump out." I'm 
in a perfect fever at the vcr}' thought. 



LETTKIl XLV. 

CABOUNE I>ODl> TO MLHS COX, AT MWS MTXCINc/m 
ACAPEMV, BLACK ROCK, IREL.iNI>. 

My dear Miss Cox — It would appear from 
vour last, that a letter of mine to }-ou must 
nave miscarried ; for 1 most distinctly remem- 
ber having written to you on tlie topics you 
allude to, and, so far as I was able, answered 
all your kind inquiries about myself and my 
pursuits. Lest my former note should ever 
reach you, I do not dare to go over again the 
selfish narrative, which would task even your 
friendship to |>eruse once. 

I remained with my kind friend, Mrs. Morris, 
till three days ago, when I came hero to see 
my brother James, who has been promised 
some Government employment, and is obliged 
to repair at once to Lonoon. Manmia terrihed 
me greatly by saying that he was to go to 
China or to India, so that I hurried back to bee 
and stay with him as much as I could before 
he left us. 1 rejoice, however, to tell you that 
hia prospects are in tlie Diplomatic service, and 
he will l>e most prolmbly named to a Legation 
in some European capital. 

lie is a dear, kind-hearted boy ; and, although 
not quite untainted by the corruptions which 
are more or less inseparable from this rambling 
existence, is still as fresh in his affections, and 
as generous in nature, as when he left home. 
Captain Morris, whose knowledge of life is 
considerable, predicts most favorably of him, 
and ha^ only one misgiving — the close* intimacy 
h^ maintains with Lord Geoi^e Tiverton. To- 
ward this young Nobleman the Captain ex- 
presses the greatest distrust and dislike ; feelings 
tha^l really own seem to me frequently tinc- 
tiireAl)y a degree of prejudice rather than 
fOggCNed by reason. It is true, no two beings 
can be f ess alike than tliev are. The one, rigid 
And unbl^nding in all his ideas of right, listening 



to no compromise, submitting to no expediency, 
reserved toward strangers even to the verge 
of stiffness, and proud from a sense that his 
humble station might by {possibility expose him 
to freedoms he could "not reciprocate. Tlie 
other, all openness and candor, pushed proba- 
bly to an exccM, and not unfrc^nuently trans- 
gressing the barrier of an honorable self-esteem ; 
without the slightest pretension to principle of 
any kind, and as read}' to own his own inoiffer- 
ence as to ridicide the profession of it by an- 
other. Yet, with all this, kind and generous 
in all his impulses, ever willing to do a good- 
natured thing; and, so far as I can judge, even 
prepared to bear a fritendh' part at the hazard 
of perH<>nul iueoiivenience. 

Clharacters of this stamp are, as you have 
often observed to me, far more acceptable to 
very young men thiin those more swayed by 
rigid rules of right ; and when they join to 
natural acuteness considerable practical knowl- 
edge of life, they soon obtain a great influence 
over the less gifted and less experienced. J 
see this in James; for, though not by any means 
blind to the blemishes in Lord Georges char- 
acter, nor even indifferent to them, yet is he 
submissive to every dictate of his wifl, and an 
im])lii'it believer in all his opinions. But why 
should I feel astonished at this? Is not his 
influence felt by every member of the family? 
and Papa himself, with all his native slirewd- 
ness, strongly (lis]>osed to regard liis judgments 
as wise and correct. I remark this the more, 
because I have been away from home; and 
after an absence one returns with a mind open 
to every new impression; nor can I conceal 
from myself that, many of the notions I now 
see adopted and approved of, are accepted as 
being those jKtpuiur in high society, and not 
because of their intrinsic corrcH^tness. Had we 
remained in Ireland, my dear Miss Cox, this 
had never been the case. Tiiere is a corrective 
force in the vicinity of those who have known 
us long and intimateh', who can measure our 
pretensions by our station, and pronounce upon 
our mode of life from the knowledge they have 
of our condition ; and this discipline, if at times 
severe and even unpleasant, is, u])on the whole, 
benetieial to us. Isow, abroad, this wholesome 
— shall I call it — ** surveillance" is wanting 
altogether, and people are induced by its very 
ab<>encc to give themselves airs, and assume h 
style quite above them. From that very mo- 
ment they insensibly atlopt a new standard of 
right and wrong, and substitute fashion and 
conventionality for purity and good conduct. 
Tm sure 1 wish we were back in Dodsborough 
with all my heart! It is not that there are not 
objects au(l scenes of intense interest around 
us here on every linud. Kven I can feel that 
the mind expands by the variety of impressions 
that continue to pour in u]:>on it Still, 1 would 
not say that tlieso things may not bo bought 
too d^rly; and that if the price they cost is 
discontent at our lot in life, a craving ambition 
to be higher and richer, and a cold shrinking 
back from all of our own real condition, thev 
are unquestionably not worth the sacrifice. 

To really enj(»y the Continent, it is not neces- 
sary — at least for people bred and brought u|' 
as we Iiave been — ^to be verj- rich ; on the con- 
trary. Diany-— ay, and Uiegreatest--«dvaiitegw 
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«C Omtinciitol irmvtX are open to jtarr ■owU 
tetunei^ And very ubmSI ambitiona. ^eenery, 
elimatf^ inexpensive aoquaintanceship^galleriei^ 
works of art. pul>llc librario8» gardent, prome- 
Badet^ are all available. The Morrines have 
eertainly maeh less to live on Uian wo have^ 
and yet they have traveled over every part 
of Europe, know all its cities well, and never 
Irond the cost of living considerable. You will 
anile when I tell you that the single secret for 
this is, not to cultivate English society. Onee 
make up your mind abroad to live with the 
people of the country, Frencli, German, and 
Itidian — and there is no class of these above 
the reach of well-bred English — and you need 
neither shine in equipage, nor excel in a cook. 
There is no pecuniary test of respectability 
abroad; partly because thin vulgarity is the 
o^pring of a conmicrcial spirit, which is of 
course not the general characteristic, and partly 
from the fact, that many of the highest names 
have been brought down to humble fortunes 
by the accidents of war and revolution, and 
poverty is consequently no evidence of deficient 
birth. Our gorgeous notions of hospitality are 
eertainly very nne thinss, and well become 
great station and large fortune, but are ruin- 
ona when they are imitated by inferior means 
and humble incomes. Foreigners arc quite 
above such vulgar mimicry ; and nothing i^ 
more cunmion to hear than the avowal, ** 1 am 
too poor to do this ; my fortune would not ad- 
mit of tliat;" not uttered in a mock huniilitv, 
or with the hope of a polite incredulity, but in 
all the unaffected simplicity witli wnich one 
mentions a personal fact, to which no shauie 
or disgrace attaches. You may imagine, tlien, 
how unimpressively fall upon the ear all those 
pompous azmouucements by which we traveling 
biglish herald our high and mighty notions; 
the Palaces we are about to hire, tlie fetes we 
are going to give, and the other splendors we 
mean to mdnlge in. 

I have read and re-read that ]>art of your 
letter wherein you speak of your wish to come 
and live abroad, so soon aslthe fruits of your 
life of labor will enable you. Oh, my dear, 
kind Governess^ with what emotion the words 
filled me— emotions very different from those 
you ever suspected they would call up ; for 1 
bethought me how often I and others must 
have added to that toilsome existence by our 
indolence, our carelessness, and our willfulness. 
In a moment there rose In^fore me the anxieties 
.Tou must have suffered, the cares you must 
nave endured, the hopes for those who threw 
all their burdens upon ,yow, and left to ifou the 
blame of (heir short-conung!< and the reproach 
of their insufficiency. 

What rest, what repose would ever requite 
mch labor ! How denghtod am I to say, that 
there are places abroad where even the smallest 
ISvrtunes will suffice. I profited by the permis- 
sion you gave me to show your letter to Mrs. 
Moms, and she gave me in return a list of 
places for you to choose from, at any one of 
which you could live with comfort for lees than 
jon speak of. 8ome are in I>e]gium, some in 
Oarmany, and some in Italy. Think, for in- 
■tonee, of a small house on tnc " Meuse," in the 
nidrt «C the moai beaateoua scenery, and with 
a aoaatiy tMrning in ereiy abnndaiioe woand 



yon, for twelve poandi a year, and all the 
material of life equally eheap in proportion. 
Imagine the habits of a Grand Ducal capital, 
where the Prime Minister receives three hun- 
dred per annum, and spends two ; where the 
admission to the theatre is foorpence, and you 
go to a Court dinner on foot at four o'docK in 
the day, and sit out of an evening with your 
work in a public garden afterwara 

Now, I know tluit in Ireland or Scotland, and 
perhaps in Wales too, plaoes might be discov- 
ered where all the ordinary wants of life would 
not be dearer than here, out then remember, 
that to live with this economy at home, you 
subject yourself to all that pertains to a small 
estate; you endure the baroarizing influences 
of a solitar}' life, or, what is worse, the vulgar- 
ity of village society. The well-to-do classes, 
the educated and refined, will not associate 
witli you. Not so here. Your small means 
arc no barrier against your admission into the 
l>est circles ; you will *be received any where. 
Your black siik gown will be "toilet for the 
"Minister's reception," your white muslin will 
be good enough for a ball at Court I When 
the Anny numbers in its cavalry fifty llussarn. 
and one battalion for it|^ infantry, the simple 
resident need never blush for his liumblc retinue, 
nor feel ashamed that a maid-servant escorts 
him to a Court entertainment with a lantern, 
or that a latch-key and a lucifer-match do duty 
for a hall-porter and a chandelier! 

One nigtit — I was talking of these tliingiii — 
Captain Morris quoted a Latin author to the 
effect, **That Poverty had no such heavy inflic- 
tion as in its {M)wer to make people ridiculous." 
The remark sounds at first an unfeeling one, 
but there is yet a true and deep Philosophy in 
it, for it is in our own abortive and silly at- 
tempts to gloss over narrow fortune that the 
chief sting of poverty resides, and the ridicule 
alluded to is all of our making ! The poverty 
of two thousand a year can be thus as glaringly 
absurd — as ridiculous, as that of two nundred, 
and even more so, since its failures arc more 
conspicuous. 

Now, had wc been satisfied to live in this 
way, it is not alone that we should have avoid- 
ed debt and embarrassment, but wo should 
really have prolitiMl largely besides. I do not 
spotiiL of tlie negative advantages of not min- 
gling with those it had been better to have es- 
capetl ; but that in the society of these smaller 
capitals there is, especially in Germany, a high- 
ly cultivated and most instructive class, slightly 
pedantic, it ma}' be, but always agreeable and 
always affable. The domesticity of Germany 
is little known to us, since even their writers 
afford few glimpses of it. There are no Bul- 
wers, nor Boxes, nor Thackorays to show the 
play of passion, nor the working of deep feel- 
ing around the family board and hearth. The 
cares of &thers, the hopes of sons, the budding 
anxieties of the girlish neart, have few chrom- 
clers. How these people tliink, and act, and 
talk ut home, and in the secret circle of their 
families, we know as little as we do of the Chi- 
nese. It may be that the inquiry would require 
long, and deep, and almost microscopic study. 
Life with them is not as with us^ a stonDY 
wave-tonsed ocean: it is rathar a calm and 
land-locked bay. They have no CoUm^ cfli- 
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piref, no vast torritories for militarj ambition 
to revel in, nor f^reat enterprise to speculate 
on. There arc neither gigantic schemes of 
-wealth, nor gold-fields to tempt them. Exist- 
ence presents few prizes, and as few vicissi- 
tudes. The march of events is slow, even, and 
monotonous, and men conform themselves to 
the same measure ! How, then, do thej* live--- 
what are their loves, tlieir hates, their ambi- 
tions, their crosses, their troubles, and their 
joys! How are they moved to pity — ^how 
»tlrre<l to revenge? I own to you 1 can not 
even fancy this. The German heart seems to 
me a clasped volume ; and even (Toethe has but 
shown us a chance page or two, gloriously il- 
lustrated, I acknowledge, but closed as quickl}* 
as displayed. 

Is Marguerite herself a type? I wish pome 
one would tell me. Is that childlike gentle- 
ness, that trustful nature, that resiMtless, i)as- 
sionate devotion, warring with her piety, and 
yet heightened by it — are these German traits! 
They seem so ; and yet do these Frauleins that 
I see, with yellow hair, ai>]>ear capable of this 
headlong and im|)etuous love t Faust, I'm con- 
vinced, IS tru<;to his nationality. He loves like 
a German — and is mod, and mystical, fond, 
dreamy, and devoted by turns. 

But all these are not what I look for. I 
want a family picture — a Teorburgh or a Mieris 
— ^painted •by a Ocniian Dickens, or touched 
by a native Titmursh. So far aH I have rend 
of it too, the Gcnnan Drama docs not fill up 
this void; the Comodioa of the st^gc present 
nothing idontieul of the people, and yet it ap- 
pean« to nie they urc sin^iilurly good luateriali* 
for portraitun*. The ntoniiy incidents of Uni- 
versity life, its curioud vicissitudes, and its 
strange, Imlf-orozcd iiiodci* of thought, blond 
into the quiet renlitieK of aft<T-life, and moke 
up men puch as one Hees nowhere else. The 
tinge of Uoniunce they have eoiitractcd in boy- 
liood is never thoroughly washed out of their 
natures, and although Statecraft may elevate 
them to be grdve Pri>T (.'oun8elori«, or good 
fortune select them for its Kevonue Officers, 
they cherish the old memories of Hallo uud 
Heidelberg, and can grow valorous over the 
shape of a rapier, or pathetic about the color 
of Iraulein Lydchen's nair. • 

It is, doubtless, very prcsuuiptuoas in me to 
speak thus of a people of whom I have hocu so 
little; but bear in mind, my dear Miss Cox, 
that I'm rather giving Mrs. Morris's experiences 
than my own, and, in some coses, in her own 
very words. She had a very extensive ac- 
c^uaintAnco in Gennany, and corrcsi)on(L'» l)c- 
udes with many verj- <listingnL!ihcd ]Kjrsons of 
that country. "Perhaps i)rivatc IctU'rs give a 
better insiglit into the habits of a people than 
most other things, and if so. one should pro- 
nounce very favorably of Crerman character 
from the specimens I "have seen. There are. 
every where, great tnithfulness, great fairness ; 
a willingness to concc<le to others a standard 
different from their own ; a hopeful tone in all 
thingii, and extreme gentleness toward women 
and children. Of rural life, and of scenerw too, 
tJiey speak with true feeling ; and, as Sir Walter 
said of Goethe, ''Tliey undersUnd trees." 

You will wi*h to hear something of Bregen^ 
where^we are staying at present, and I have 



little to say beyond its situation in a little bay 
on the I^Kc of Constance, begirt with hi^ 
mountains, amidst which stretches a level flat, 
traversed by the Rhine. The town itself is 
scarcely old enough to he picturesque, though 
from a distance on the Lake the effect is very 
pleasing. A part is built upon a considerable 
eminence, the ascent to which is by a very 
steep street impassable save on foot; at tho 
top of this is an old gateway, the centre of 
w^ich is ornamented by a grotesque attempt 
at sculpture, representing a female figure seated 
on a horse, and to all seeming, traversing the 
clouds. The phenomenon is explained dt a 
legend, that tells how a Bregenzer maiJen, 
some three and a half centuries ago, had gone 
to seek her fortune in Switzerland, and becom- 
ing domesticated there in a family, lived for 
years among the natural enemies of her peo- 
ple. Having learned, by an accident one night, 
that an attack was meditated on her native 
town, she stole away unperceived, and taking 
a horse swam the current of the Rhine, and 
reached Bregenz in time t^ give warning of 
the threatened assault, and tuus rescued her 
kinsmen and her birthplace from sack and 
slaughter. Tliis is the act commemorated by 
the sculpture, and the stormy waves of the 
river are doubtless tj'pificd in what seem to be 
clouds. 

There is, however, a far more tmiching mem- 
or}' of the heroism preserved than this, for, 
each nipht, as the watchman goes his rouml 
of the village, when he comes to announce mid- 
night, he calls aloud the nnmo of her who at 
the same dead hour, tlirce centuries back, canio 
to wake the sleeping town ami tell them «»f 
their peril. I do not know of a monumeiit >\» 
touching Its this! No bust nor statue, no jn^mp 
of marble or bronze, can equal in association 
the wmple memory transmitted from ag<* to age, 
oikI preserved ever fresh and green in the heart? 
of a remote generation. As one thinks <»f this, 
the mind at onee reverts to the traditions of 
the early Church, and insensibly one is led to 
feel the "beauty of those transmitted words and 
acts, whicli, associated with place, and bound 
up with customs not yet olisolete, gave such 
impressive tnithfulness to all the story of our 
Fuith. At the same time, it is apparent that 
tlie current of tradition can not long run pure. 
Even now there are those who scoff at the grate- 
ful record of the Bregenzer maiden! Where 
will her memory Ihj hve years after the first 
railroad traverses the valley of the Vorarlberc t 
The shrill whistle of the ** cjcpress*' is the deatu- 
note to all the romance of life! 

Some deplore this^ and assert that, with this 
immense advancement of scientific discovery, 
we are losing the homely virtues of our fathers. 
Others pretend that we grow better as we grow 
wiser, and that increase<l intelligence is but an- 
other form of enlarged goodness. To myself, 
the ^reat change seems to be, that ever}'h<mr 
i»f this progress diminishes the influence"of wo- 
man, and that, as men grow deeper and deeper 
engaged in the pursuits of wealth, the female 
voice is less listened to, and its counsels less 
heeded and cared for. 

But why do I dare to hazard such conjec- 
tures to you, so far more capable of judging, 
so much more able to solve questions like this! 
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I am MBJ not to b« abU to tpeak more con- 
iideiitlj about my nmiie; but although Qor- 
maiiy u eMeniially the land of M>n2, there is 
leas domestic cultivation of the art than I had 
expected ; or, rather, it in made less a matter 
of display. Your mere acqaaintanccs seldom 
or never will sing for your amusement ; your 
friends as rarely refuse you. To our notions, 
also, it seems strange that men are more ^ven 
to the art hero than women. The Frau is al- 
most entirely devoted to hous^'hold cares. Small 
fortunes and primitive habits neem to require 
this, and certainly no ono who han ever wit- 
nessed the domestic \teace of a (firman family 
could find fault with the fiysteni. 

What has most struck me of all heru, is the 
fact, that while many of the old jn^oplc retain 
a freshness of feeling, and a warm Biisccptibility 
that is quite remarkable — the cliildren are uni- 
formly grave, even to 8a<lnesrt. Tlie bold, dosli- 
in^, lialf-reckless boy ; the gay, laughing, high- 
spirited girl, have no types here. Tlie season 
<tf youth, as we understand it^ in all its jocund 
merriment^ its frolics, and its wildness, has no 
existence among them. The child of ten seems 
weiffhtetl with the responsibilities of manhood ; 
the little sL»ter carries her keys about, and scolds 
the maids with all the semblance of maternal 
rigor. Would that these liquid blue eyes had 
a more laughing look, and that pretty mouth 
could open to joyous laughter ! 

With all these drawbacks, it is still a conn- 
tiy that I love to live in, and should leave with 
regret ; besides that, I have as yet seen but lit- 
tle of it^ and its least remarkable parta 

Uliither we |j^ hence, and when, are points 
that I can not inform you on. I am not sure, 
indeed, if any determination on the subject has 
been come to. Mamma and Mary Aimc seem 
most easer for Kome and l^aples ; but though 
I ahoula anticipate a world of delight and in- 
terest in those cities, I am disposed to think 
that they would prove far too ezpenAivc — at 
least witn our present tastes and habit:*. 

Wherever my destiny, however, I fthall not 
oease to remeniDer my dear Govemexs, nor to 
convey to her, in all the frankness of my affec- 
tion, every thought and feeling of her sincerely 
attached Cakoline Dodd. 



LLTTER XL VI. 

HtOi. I»ODD TO XaS. MABY GALLAGIIKR, Im)I)8- 

DOROUGII. 

Bregvnz. 
Mv DE.\a Molly — It's well I ever got your 
last letter, for it neems there's four places 
called Freyburg, and tliey tried the three 
wrong ones first, and I believe they opened 
and read it everywhere it stopped. "Much 

e[)d may it do them," says I, "if they did?" 
ey know at least the price of wool in Kinne- 
nd, and what boneens is bringing in Bal- 
Bnasloe. not to mention the news you tell of 
Betty Walsh 1 I thought I cautioned you bo- 
iRre not to write any thing like a secret when 
the letter came through a foreign post, seeing 
that the Police reads every thing, and if there's 
A word against themselves^ you're ordered over 
the frontier in six hours. That's liberty, my 



dearl But that ia not the wont of it^ ior 
nobody wants these dirty apalpeena to rend 
about their private affairs, nor to know the 
secrets of their families. I must say you are 
very unguarded in this respect, and poor 
Betty's mishap is now known to the Emperor 
of Trussia and the King of Sweden, just as weU 
as to Father Luke and the Coadjutor; and as 
they say that these Courts are always exchang- 
ing gossip with each other, it will be back m 
England by the time this reaches you! Let it 
be a caution to you in future, or, if you mutt 
allude to these events, do it in a way that can't 
be understood, as you may remark they do in 
the new:*i>apers. I wish you wouldn't be tor- 
menting nic about coming homo and living 
among my own people, as you call it Let 
them pay up the arrears first, Molly, before 
they think of establishing any claim of the 
kind on your humble een'ant But the fact is, 
my dear, the longer you live abroad, the more 
you like it ; and going back to the strict rules 
and habits of England, after it, is for all the 
worid like putting on a strait-waistcoat If 
you only heard foreigners the way they talk 
of us, and we all the while thinking ourselves 
tlie very piid^ of the creation! 

But of all the things they're most severe 
upon is Sunday. The manner we pass the day, 
according to their notions, is downright barba- 
rism. No diversion of any kind, no dancing, 
nor theatres ; shops shut up, and nothing lesal 
but intoxication. I always tell them that uie 
fault isn't ours, that it's the Protestants that 
do these things; for, as Father Maher says, 
"They'd jmt a bit of crape over the bleaaed 
sun if tliey could." But between ourselves^ 
Molly, even we Catliolics are greatly behind 
the foreigners on all matters of civilization. 
It may be out of fear of the others, but really 
we don't enjoy ourselves at all like the Frenen 
or the Germans. Even in the little place Pm 
writing now, there'K more amusement than in 
a big city at home; and if there's any thing 
I'm convinced of at all, Molly, it's this: that 
there is no keeping peoi>le out of great wicked- 
ness except by employing them in small sins ; 
and, let me tell you, there's not a Political 
Economist that ever I heard of has hit upon 
the secrete 

We are all in good health, and except that 
K. I. is in one of his habitual moods of discon- 
tent and grumbling, there's not any thing par- 
ticular the matter with u& Indec<l, if it wasn't 
for his natural perverseness of disposition, he 
oughtn't to bo cross and disagreeable, for dear 
James has just been appointed to an elegant 
.situation, on what they coll the ''Diplomatic 
Service." When the letter came first, I was 
almost off in a faint I didn't know where it 
might be they might be sending the poor child 
— perhajps to Great Carey- o, or the flymenieal 
Mountains of India ; but Lord George says that 
it's at ono of the great Courts of Europe he's 
sure to be; and, indeed, with his figure and 
advantages, that's the very thing to suit him. 
lie's a picture of a young man, and the very 
imago of poor Tom M'Carthy, that was shot at 
Ballyhealcy the year of the great frost If he 
doesn't moKo a great match 1 m surprised at it ; 
and the young ladies must be mighty difiercnt 
in their notions from what I remember them, 
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bcndea. Gretting him ready and fitting him 
oat has kept lu here; jR>r whenever fhere's a 
«ftU upon K. L'b right-hand pocket, he buttons 
up the left at once ; so that, till James is fairly 
off, there's no hope for us of getting away 
frojjfi thtrt. That onco done, however, I'm de- 
temiin«Ml to pass the winter in Italy. As 
Lord (iuorge says, comine abroad and not cross- 
ing the Alps, is like going to a dinner party 
and getting up after the " roast" — '* You have 
all the solids of thc" entertainment, but none of 
the light and elc|;ant trifles that aid digestion, 
and engage the imagination." It's a beautiful 
simile, Molly, and very true besides ; for, after 
all, the heart requires more than mere material 
enjoyments! 

You're maybe 8urprise<l to hear that T^rd 
O. is back here; and so was I to see him. 
What his intentions arc, Tm unable to say ; 
but it's surely Mary Anne at all events ; and 
as she knows the world well, I'm very easy in 
my mind about her. As I told K. I, last night 
— ^'^ Abuse the Continent as you like, K. L, 
waste all your bad words about the cookery, 
and Uio morals, and the light wines and 
women, but there's one thing you can't deny 
to it— there's no falling in love abroad, that t 
maintain f And when you come to think of 
it^ I believe that's the real evil of Ireland! 
Every body there falls in love, and the more 
sorely when they haven't a sixpence to marry 
ont All the young Lawyers without briefs — 
all the young Doctors in Dispensaries— every 
marching Lieut^^nant living on his ^my^-cvery 
youne Curate with sovcnty pounds a year — in 
met, jJolly, every case of hopeless poverty — 
all what tiie newspapers call heart-rending ^iis* 
tress — ^is sure to liavo a sweetheart! When 
you think of the misery that brings on a single 
fiunily, you may imagine the ruin that it entails 
on a whole country. And I don't speak in 
ignorance, Mrs. Gallagher ; I've lived to see the 
misery of even a tincture of love in my own 
anfortunote fate. Xot that indeed I ever went 
tar in my feelings toward E. L, but my youth 
and inexperience carried mo away; and see 
where they've left mel "Sow that's an error 
nobody commits abroad; and as to any one 
being married according to their inclination. 
It's quite unheard of; and if they have less love, 
they have fewer disappointmcntn, and that 
same is something! 

Talking of marriage brings mo to Betty — ^I 
suppose 1 mustn't t«ay Betty Cobb, now that 
she calls herself tlie trau Toddcy. Hasn't she 
made a nice business of it f **Tliey'ro fighting," 
as K. I. say^ "like man and wife, already I" 
The creature is only half human ; and when he 
has gorged himself with meat and drink, he 
sometimes sleeps for twenty-four, or maybe 
thirty hours, and if there's not something ready 
for him when ho wakes up, his passion is dread- 
ful I'm afraid of my life lest X. I. should see 
the bill for his food, and told the Landlord only 
to put down his four regular meals, and that 
I'd pay the rest, which I have managed to do, 
up to this, by disposing of K. L's wearing 
apparel. And would you Wlieve it. that the 
l>eiust hiiA already eaten a brown surtout, two 
waitstcuat?, and tliree pair of kersejrmoro shorts 
und gaitorrt, not to suy a siKmccr tliat ho had 
for his lunch, and u Alaokinto^h eajH) that he 



took the other ni^ht before going to bed! 
Betty is always crying from his bad ufage, and 
consequently of no earthly use to any one ; but 
if a word is said against him she fiies out in a 
rage, and there's no standing her tongue! 

Maybe, however, it's all for tlie best; fur 
without a little excit^iment to my nervous 
sj^'stem, I'd have found this place very dull. 
iJoctor Morgan Moore, that knew the M'Curt hy 
constitution better than any one living, ut^ed tu 
say, *' Miss iemima requires movement and ani- 
mation ;" and, indeed, I never knew any plttCi> 
agree with me like the "Sheds" of Clontarl*. 

Mary Anne keeps telling me tliat this is now 
auite vulgar, and that your people of fintt 
fasliion are never pleased with any body, tjr 
any thing; and whenever a place, or a party, 
or even an individual is peculiarly tiresome, 
she says, ''Bo sure, then, that it's quitt- ihv 
mode.' Tliat is possibly the reason why Lord 
George recommends us passing a few weeks on 
the Lake of Comus; and if it's the right thing 
to do I'm ready and willing ; but I own to you. 
Molly, I'd like a little sociality, if it was only 
for a change. At any rate, Comus is in Italy ; 
and if we onco get there, it will go far with me 
if I don't see the Pope. I'm obliged to be brief 
this time, for the post closes here whenever the 
Postmaster goes to dinner ; and to-day I'm told 
he dines early. I'll write you, however, a full 
and true account of us all next week, till when, 
believe me your ever aifectionate and attached 
friend, 

Jemima Dodd. 

P.S. Mary Anne has just reconciled me to 
tho notion of Comus. It is really the most 
aristocratic place in Europe, and sue remark^ 
that it is exactly the spot to make excellent ac- 
quaintances in for the ensuing winter ; for you 
see, Molly, tliat is really what one requires in 
summer and autumn, and the English that live 
much abroad study this point greatly. But, 
indeed, there's a wonderful deal to be learned 
before one can say that they know Life on the 
Continent ; and the more I think of it-, the le$« 
am I sur])rised at the mistakes and blunders of 
our traveling countr^'men — errors, I am proud 
to say, that we have escaped up to this. 



LITTKIl XLVII. 

IkJCNNV JAMES IiODD TO THOMAS lURCELL, IMl. 
OF THE GRANGE, BRUFF. 

Tirrgenr.. 

My dkae Tom — ^Although it is improl^uMo 1 
shall be able to dispatch this by the post of to- 
day, I tako the opportunity of a few momenta 
of domestic peace to answer your last — I wi:*h 
I could say — agreeable letter. It is not that 
your intentions are not every thing that consists 
with rectitude and honor, or that your senti- 
ments are not always those of a right-minded 
man, but I beg to observe to you, Tom l^ircell. 
in all the candor of a fi ve-and-forty years' friend- 
ship, that you have about the same knowledge 
of life and the world that a toad has of Lord 
Rosse's telescope. 

We have come abroad for an object, wliioh. 
whether attainable or not, is not now the que:^ 
tion ; but if there be any protj^ect whatever of 
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nalliinf ii— eonfoand the phriM, but I hare 
■• oAbt at hABd—u sorely by an ample and 
liberal etyle of living; such as uiail place us on 
m Iboting of equality with the boat society, and 
make the Dodds eligible any where. 

I suppose you admit that much. I take it for 
gnmtea that even bucolic dullno«i is capable 
«f going 80 far. Well, then, what do you mean 
by your incessant appeals to " retrrnchment" 
and ** economy f " I >on't you mcc that vou ninkc 

rrself just as preposterous as CAJf.n. when 
says, cut down the estimates rc'duce the 
naTy, and dismiss your soldicri«, but still be a 
flnt-rate power. I'io your hands l>chind yuur 
back, but cry out, ** beware of me, fur I'm 
dreadful when Vm angry." 

Yon quote me aeaiiist myi^^lf ; you bring up 
my old letters, like Hansard*, agaiiit^t me, and say 
that all our attempts have boon failures; but 
without calling you to order for referring to 
''what passed in another place,'* I will replvto 
you on your own grounds. If we have tailed, 
it has been because our resources did luA admit 
of our maintaining to the end what we had be- 
gun in splendor — ^tliat our means fell shurt. of 
our requirements — that, in fact, with a well- 
dftoeen position and picked troops, wc lost the 
battle only for want of ammunition, having 
fired away all our i>owder in the befirinnin^ of 
the engagement Whose fault was thai. I l>e^ 
to Mkl Can the Commissary -General rurcefl 
come clear out of thai charge? 

I know your hair-splitting habit — I at onco 
anticipate your reply. An Agent and a Com- 
missary are two very ditferent things! And 
just as flatly I tell you, you are wrong, and 
tittt, rightly considered, the duties of both arc 
precisely analogous, and that a General com- 
manding an army, and an Irish Landlord trav- 
eling on the Continent, present a vast number 
of points of similitude and resemblance. In the 
one case as in the other, supplies are indispensa- 
ble— «ome what will, the rorccs must be fed, 
and if it would be absurd for the General to 
halt in his march and inquire into all the diffi- 
culties of providing stores, it would be equally 
preposterous for Sic Landlord to arrest his 
career by going into every rK;tty grievance of 
his tenantry, and entering into' a minute ex- 
amination of the state of ever}* coltier on his 
land. Send the rations, Tom, *and I'll answer 
for the campaign. I don't mean to say that 
there are not some hardships attendant upon 
this. I know that to raise contributions an 
occasional severity must be employed ; but is 
the fate of a great engagement to bejeojiardized 
for tho sake of such considerations^ No, no, 
Tom. Even your spirit will recoil from such an 
admission an this I 

It is only fair to mention that these are not 
merely my own sentiments. Lord George 
Tiverton, to whom I happened to show your 
letter, was really shocked at the contents. I 
don't wi«h to ottend you, Tom, but the expres- 
aon ho used was, ** It is fortunate for your 
friend l^ircoU that he is not my Agent" I will 
not repeat what he said about the management 
of Englirih landed property, but it is obvious 
that our system is not their system, and that 
•neh a thing as a Landlord in my position is 
MtoalW unheard oL "If Ireland were rabject 
to eafthquake^" said he, " if the arable tand 



were now and then covered over ton feet deep 
with lava, I could undentand yonr Agents 
arguments : but wanting these causes, they are 
downright riddles to me." 

He was most anxious to obtain possession of 
your letter; and I learned from Mary Anno 
that he really meant to use it in tho House, and 
show you up bodily as one of tlie prominent 
causes of Irish misery. I have saveu you from 
this exp(»<^ure, but I n*ally can not spare you 
some of the strictures yonr conduct calls for. 

I inuHt u\m> observe to you that there i% 
what tlie Duke used to call. '*n terrible same- 
ness" al>out your lettcn*. The potatoes are 
always going to rot, the people always going 
to leave. It raiiw for ten weeks at a time, and 
if you have three fine days you cry out that the 
country is ruined by drouflrht. Just for sake of 
a little variety, ean't you take a ]>nis]>erou4 
tone for onec instead of "drawing my atten- 
tion.'* ns you sui)erciliously phrom; it, U> th*.' 
nowttpaiH'r announcement at>out '* Gttorge Davi-i 
and other petitioners, and tho lands of Balh - 
dough, Kiltiin.ion, and Knocknaslatter^', l»eing 
]>art. of the I->tate of James Kenny I>oad, Ksq.. 
of Dodrtlwrougli." I have already given you 
my opinion alMiut that £ncuml>ered Kstaten 
Court, and I stte no reai»on for changing it. 
Confirtcation is a mild name for its operation. 
What Ireland really wanted was a Loan Fund 
— a good round sum, say tliree and a half or 
four millions, lent out on reasonable security, 
but free from all embarrassing conditions. 
Compel every proprietor to plant so much 
potatoes for the use of the poor, and get rid of 
those expensive absurdities called "Unions,** 
with all the lazy, indolent officials; do that, 
and wo might have a chance of prospering 
once more. 

It makes mo actually sick to hear you, an 
Irishman bom and bi^od, repeating all that 
English balderdash about " a cheap and indis- 
putable title," and so forth. Do you remember 
about four-and-twenty years ago, Tom, when I 
wanted to breach a place for a window in part, 
of the old house at I>odsborough, and Hackett 
warned ine that if I touched a stone of it I'd 
maybe have tho whole edifice come tumbling 
about my ears. Don't you see the analogy be- 
tween that ond our comliton as Landlorcw, and 
that our real security lay in tho fact that no- 
body could dare to breach usf Meddle with 
us once, and who could tell where the ruin would 
fall! So long as the svstiin lasted we were 
safe, Tom. N ow. your incumbered Court, with 
its Parliamentary title, has upset all that secu- 
rity ; and that's tlie reason of all tho distress 
and misfortune that have overtaken us. 

I think, after the specimen of my opinions. 
I'll hear no more of your reproaches about my 
*• growing inditfcrent to homo topics," mv " ap- 
parent apathy regarding Ireland," an<f other 
similar reflections in your last letter. Forget 
my countT}', indeed! does a man over forget 
the cantharides when ho has a blister on his 
back. If I'm warm, I'm sorry for it; but it's 
your own fault, Tom PurcelL You know ine 
since I was a child, and understand my temper 
well ; and whatever it was once, it hasn't im- 
proved by the conjugal felicity. 

And now for the Home Office James started 
last night for London, to go through whatever 



ue 



niK DODD FAMILY ABROilX 



fomuJitieA there may bo beforo reccivinc^ hi* 
^pointmont What it is to be, or ixrherep Ihavc 
not on idea; but I cling to the hope that when 
thoy sec the lad, and discover his utter igno- 
rance on all subjects, it will be iiomething very 
humble, and not requiriug a sixpence from nic. 
All tluit I have seen of tlic world, sliows me 
that the higher you look for your children, the 
more they cost Vou ; nnd for tliat reason, if 1 
had my clioice, Td ratlier have him a Guager 
than in the Grenadier Giuird*. Even as it is, 
the outfit for this journey has run away witli 
no small share of your iat^) remittance; and 
now that we have come to the end of the 
M'Carthy legacy — ^the last fifty was "appro- 
priated** by James 1)efore starting — it will re- 
quire all tue financial skill you can command 
to furnish me with sufficient means for our new 
campaign. 

Yes, Tom, we are going to Italy. I have dis- 
cussed the matter so long, and m> fully argued 
it in every shape, artistical, philosophical, eco- 
nomical, and moral, that I verily believe that 
our dialogues would furnish a very respectable 
manual to Trans-Alpine travelers ; and if I am 
not a convert to the views of my o]>ponents, I 
am so far vanquished in the controversy as to 
give in. 

Lord George put the matter, I must say. very 
strongly beforo me. " To turn your steps home- 
ward from the Alps," said he, ** is like tlie act 
of a man who^ having dressed for an ovening 
party, and ascended the stairs, wheels round at 
the door of the drawing-room, and quits the 
house. All your previous knowledge of the 
Continent^ so costly and so difficult to attain, is 
about, at length, to become profitable; that 
insight into foreign life and liabit.s wliich you 
have arrived at by study and observation, is 
now about to be available. Italy is essentially 
the land of taste, elegance and refinement ; and 
there, will all the varied gifts and acquirements 
of your accomplished family be appreciated." 
Besides this, Tom, he showed me that the 
"Snobs," as he politely designated them, are 
all " Cis- Alpine ; strictly confining themselves 
to the Khine and Switzerland, and never de- 
floonding the southern slopes of the Alps. Ac- 
cordinj§( to his account, therefore, the chniate of 
Italy IS not more marked by superiority than 
the tone of its society. There, all is polished, 
elegant^ and refined ; and if the men " be not 
all brave, and the women all virtuous," it is 
because " their moral standard is one more in 
accordance with the ancient traditions, the 
temper, and the instincts of the people.*' I 

Siote you his words here, because veiy poesi- 
. y they may be more intelligible to you than 
to myself. At aU events, one thing is quite 
dear — we ought to go and judge for ourscivo!>, 
and to this resolve have we come. Tiverton — 
without whom we should be actually helpless 
-^has arranged the whole affair, and, really 
with a re«u3 to economy that, considering his 
habits and his station, can only be attributed 
to a downright feeling of friendship for us. By 
a mere accident he hit upon a Villa at Com(», 
for a mere trifle — ^he won t tell me the Kum, but 
he calls it a *' nothing*' — and now he has, with 
his habitual good ludc, chanced upon a return 
carriage going to Milan, the driver of which 
horses our carriage, and takes the ser\'auts with 



him, for yeiy little more than tho keep of his 
beasts on the road. This piece of intelligenee 
will tickle every stingy fibre in your econom- 
ical old heart, and at last shall I*know yon te 
mutter, " K. 1. is doing the prudent thins." 

Tiverton himself says, ** It's not exacUy th(* 
most elegant mode of traveling ; but as the sea- 
si»n is early, and the Splugen a }iass seldom 
traversed, we shall slip down to Como unob- 
servwl, nnd save some forty or fifty *Napa.,* 
without ai^ one being the wiser.*' 3fra D. 
would (»f eour^^ object if she had the faintest 
suspicion that it was inexpensive; but "my 
Lord.*' who s4M>mH to read her like a book, hts 
told her that it is the very mode in which oil 
the Aristocruoy travel, and that by a happy 
piece of fortun4! we have secured the Vetturino 
that took rrini'e AllHirt to Rome, and tho Em- 
press of Russiia to Pahfrnio! 

He has, or he is t(» find, four horses for our 
coacli, and thrc'C for his own : we are to take 
the cliarge of bridges, barrieis, i-afts, and "re- 
moiiuts^" imd give nim besides five Napoleons 
per diem, and a '' Buoiia Mano,*' or ffratuity 
of three more, if satisfied, at the end of the 
journey. Now, nothing can be more eco- 
nomical than this; for w«; arc a large party, 
and with luggage enough to fill a ship's jolly- 
l)oat. 

You M?e. therefore, what it is to have a 
shrewd and intelligent friend. You and I 
might have walked the main street of Bregenz 
till our shoes were thin, before we discoTere<l 
that the word ** (rclegenheit," chalked up on 
the back-leather of an old eal<)ehe, meant ** A 
return eonveniency to be had cheap.** The 
word is a German' one. and means ** Opportu- 
nity;*' and ah, my dear Tom, into what a 
st^tinge eliannel doies il entice one's thooghts! 
What curious reflections come across the mind, 
as we think of all our real Opportunities in 
this world, and how little we did of them. Not 
but there might be a debit side to the account, 
too, and that some two or threo may have 
escaped us, that it was just as well we let pais! 

We intended ito have left this to-morrow, 
but Mrs. D. won't travel on a Friday. "It*s 
an unlucky day," she says, and maybe she's 
right If I don't mistake greatly, it was on a 
Friday 1 was married, but of course this is a 
reminiscence I keep to mysel£ This reminds 
me of the question in your postscript, and to 
which I reply : Not a bit of it, nothing of the 
kind. 8o far as I see, Tiverton feels a strong 
attachment to James, but never even notices 
the girls. I ought to add, that this is not Mrs. 
D.'s opinion; and she is alwa3's flouncing into 
my dressing-room, with a new discovery of a 
look that he gave Mary Anne, or a whisper 
that he dropped into Gary's ear. Mothers 
would be a grand element in a Detective Po- 
lice, if they didn't now and then see more tlisu 
was in sight; but that's their failing Tom. 
The same generous zeal which they emj)loy in 
magnifying their husbands faults, helps tnem 
to many another exaggeration. Now Mrs. D. 
is what she calls fuUy persuaded — in other 
words, she has some shadowy suspicions — that 
Lord George has formed a strong attachment 
to one or otner of her daughters, the only doubt- 
ful point being which of them is to be '* my 
Lady." 
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JSkaSk I toaltii to too, Uuife I rather cherish 
lilt nolto than Mek to diiabnw her of it^ 
and for this simple reason: Whenever she is 
in fiill ery after grandeur, whether in the shape 
of an acquaintance* an invitation, or a match 
Ibr the girla, she usually gives me a little peace 
and quietness. The Peerage, "God bless our 
old Nobility," acts like an anodyne on her. 

I give you, therefore, both siaes of the ques- 
tion, repeating once more my own conviction, 
that Lord G. has no serious intentions, to use 
the phrase maternal, whatever. And now to 
your second query: If not, is it prudent to 
encourage his intimacy I Why, Tom Purcell, 
just beUiink you for a moment, and see to 
what a strange condition would your theory, 
if acted on, resolve all the inhabitants of the 
globe. Into one or other Category they must 
go infallibly. '* Either they want to marry 
one of the Dodds, or they don't" Now, though 
the fact is palpable enough, it is for all purposes 
of action a most embarrassing one, and if 1 pro- 
ceed to make use of it, I shall either be doomed 
to very tiresome acquaintances, or a life of utter 
solitude and desertion. 

Can't a man like y9ur society, your dinners, 
your port, your jokes, and your cigars, but he 
must perforce marry one of your daughters I 
Is your house to be like a rat-trap, and if a fel- 
low puts hb head in must he be caught I J 
don't like the notion at all ; and not we less, 
that it rather throws a slight over certain con- 
riyial gifts and agreeable qualities for which, 
onoe upon a time at least, iused to have some 
reputation. As to Tiverton, I like Atm, and I 
have a notion that he likes me. We suit each 
other as well as it is possible for two men bred, 
bom, and brought up so perfectly unlike. We 
both have seen a ffreat aeal of the world, or 
laiher of two worlds, for hU is not mine. At 
the same time, every remark he makes — and 
all his observations show me that mankind is 
precisely the same thing every where, and that 
it is exactly with the same interests, the some 
impulses^ and the same passions, my Lord bets 
his thousands at ** Crocky's," that BiUy llealey, 
or Father Tom, ventures his half-crown at the 
F^ and Pinchers, in Bruff. I used to think that 
what with racee^ elections, horse-fairs, and the 
like, I had seen my share of rascality or roguery ; 
but^ compared with my Lord's experiences, I 
miffht be a babe in the nursery. Tnere ii»n't a 
dooge — not a piece of knavery that wus ever 
invented that he doesn't know. Trickery and 
deception of every kind are all familiar to him, 
and, as he says himself^ he only want^ a few 
woeks in a convict settlement to put the finish 
on his education. 

Tou'd fancy, from what I say, that he must 
be a cold, misanthropic, suspectful fellow, with 
an ill-natured temper, and a gloomy view of 
avery body and every thing. Far from it ; his 
whole theory of life is benevolent; and his 
maxim, to believe every one honorable, trust- 
worthy, and amiable. I see the half-cynical 
ODoile with which you listen to this, ana I al- 
nady know the remark that trembles on your 
hfk Tou would say, that such a code cuts 
both ways, and that a man who pronounces so 
fiiyorably of his fellows almost secures thereby 
a merciful verdict on himself. In fact^ that he 
ir^o passes base money can scarcely refuse, now 



and then, to accept a bad hatf>p«iuy ia ithiBfo 
Wall, Tom, FU not argue the ease with yoojor 

if not myself a disciple of this creed, I have 
learned to think that there are very few indeed 
who are privileged to play censor upon their 
acquaintances, and that there is always the 
chance that when you are occupied looking at 
your neighbor drifting on a lee shore, you may 
Dump on a rock yourself 

You said in your last that you thought me 
more lax than I used to be about rignt and 
wrong, "less strait-laced," you were polite 
enough to call it ; and with au equal urbanity 
you ascribed this change in me to the habita 
of the Continent I am proud to say " Guilty" 
to the charge, and I believe you are right as to 
the cause. Yes, Tom, the tone of society abroad 
is eminently merciful, and it must needs be a 
bad case wnere there are no attenuating cir- 
cumstances. So much the worse, say yon; 
where vice is leniently looked on, it will ba 
sure to flourish. To which I answer: ^ow 
me where it does notl Is it in the modem 
Babylon, is it in moral Scotland, or drab* 
colored Washington f On my conscience, I 
don't believe there is more of wickedness in a 
foreign city than a home one; the essential 
difference being that we do wrong with a con* 
sciousness of our immorality: whereas the for- 
eigner has a strong impression that after all it'a 
omy a passing frailty, and that human nature 
was not ever intended to be perfect Which 
system tends most to corrupt a people^ and 
which creates more hopeless sinners I leave to 
you, and others as fona of such speculations, to 
ponder over. 

Another charge— for your letter has as many 
counts as an indictment^-another you make 
against me is, that I seem as if I was beginning 
to like— or as you modestly phrase it---as if I 
was getting more reconciled to the Continent 
Maybe I am, now that I have leamed how to 
qualify the light wines with a little brandy, 
and to make my dinner of the eight or nine, 
instead of the two-and-thirty dishes they serve 
up to you ; and since I have trained myself to 
walk tlie length o( a street^ in rain or sunshine^ 
without my hat, and have attained to tha 
names of the cards at whist in a foreign tongue, 
I believe I do feel more at home here than at 
first; but still I am far, very far, in arrear of 
the knowledge that a man bred and bom 
abroad would possess at my age. To begin, 
Tom: He would be a perfect cook; you 
couldn't put a clove of ganic too little, or an 
olive too much, without his detecting it in the 
dish. Secondly, he would be curious in snuffs^ 
and a dead hand at dominoes ; then he would 
be deep in the private histories of the Balletv 
and tell you tne various qualities of short- 
draperied damsels that had figured on the 
boards for the last thirty years. These, and 
such like, would be the consolations of his de- 
clining years ; and of these I know absolutely 
next to nothing. Who knows, however, but 1 
may improve! The world is a wonderful 
schoolmaster, and if Mrs. D. is to bo believed, I 
am an apt scholar whenever the study is of an 
equivocal kind 

We hope to spend the late autumn at Como, 
and then stop down into some of the cities of 
the South for tha wintar monthsb TIm ap- 
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proT«d plan ifl Florenee till about the middle 
o( Janaary, Rome till the beffixming of Lent, 
then Napfee till the Holy Week, whence bock 
•gain for Uie ceremonies. After that^ north- 
ward wherever jou please. All this sounds 
like a good deal of locomotion, and conse- 
quently of expense, but Lord O. says, ''Just 
learo it to me. I'll be your Cknirier;" and as 
he not only performs that function, but unites 
with it that of Banker — ho can set any thins 
discounted at any moment — ^I am Uttlo disposed 
to depose him from his office. Now no more 
complaints that I have not replied to you about 
this^ that, and f other, not informed you about 
our future movements, nor given you any hint 
as to our plans: you know every thing about 
us, at least so far as it is known to your 

Very sincere friend, 

Kennt I. DODD. 

As I mentioned in the beginning, I am too 
late for Uie post, so FU keep tliis open if any 
thing should occur to me before the next mail 

The Inn. Splufen. Monday. 

I thought this was already far on its way to 
you ; but to my great surprise, on opening my 
writinfMleBk this morning, I discovered it uiere 
■tiU. l?he truth is, I grow more absent, and 
what the French call " distracted," every day ; 
and it frequently hap|)ens that I forget some 
infernal bill or other, till the fellow Imocks at 
the door with ** the notice." Here we are, at a 
litUe Inn on the very top of the Alps. We 
arrived yesterday, and, to our utter astonish- 
ment, found ourselves suddenly in a land of 
snow and icebergs. The whole way from 
Bregenz the season was a mellow autunm; 
some of the com was still standing, but most 
was eut^ and the cattle turned out over the 
stubble: the trees were in fiiU leaf, and the 
mountain rivulets were dear and sparkling; for 
no rain had fallen for some time back. It was 
a picturesque road, and full of interest in many 
waysL From Coire we made a little excursion 
across the Rhine to a place called Ragatz — a 
kind of summer resort lor visitors who come to 
bathe and drink the waters of Pfeffers, one of 
the most extraordinary sights I ever beheld. 
These Baths are built m a elett of the mount- 
ain, about a thousand feet in depth, and scarcely 
thirty wide in many parts: the sides of the 
precipices are straight as a wall, and only 
admit of a gleam of the sun when perfectly 
vertical The gloom and solemnity of the spot, 
its death-like stillness and shade, even at noon- 
day, are terribly oppressive. Nor is the sad- 
ness dispelled by the living objects of the pic- 
ture! Swiss, Germans, ^nch, and Itfdlans, 
swathed in flannel dressins-gowns and white 
dimity cerements, with nightcaps and slippers, 
steal alone the gloomy comdors and the 
gloomier slleys, pale, careworn, and cadaver- 
ous. They come hero for health, and their 
whole conversation is sickness. Now, however 
consoling it may be to an invalid to find a 
recipient of his sorrows, the price of listening 
in turn is a tremendous infliction. Nor is the 
character of the scene such as would probably 
'^HSg^at agreeable reflections: had it oeen the 
portico to the nameless locality itself it could 
not possibly be more dreary and sorrow-strick- 
en. Now, whatever virtues the waters possess, 
is surely antagonised by all this agency of gloom 



and depression ; and except it be as a prepara- 
tion for leaving the world without regret, this 
place seems to be marvelously ill adapted for 
its object It appears to me, however, that for- 
eigners run into the g^reatest extremes in thess 
matters ; a sick man must either live in a per- 
petual Vauxhall of fire-works, music, dancing, 
dining, and gambling, as at Baden, or be con- 
demned to the worse than Penitentiary diet 
and prison discipline of Pfeffers 1 Surely there 
must be some halting-place between the Ball- 
room and the Cloister, or some compromise of 
costume between silk stockings and bare feet! 
But really, to a thinking, reasonable bein^ it 
appears very distressing that you must eiuer 
dance out of the world to Strauss's music, or 
hobble miserably out of life to the sound of the 
falling waters of Pfeffers. 

Do^ it not sound also very oddly to onr 
Free-trade notions of malady, that the Doctor 
of these places is appointed by the State ; that 
without nis sanction and opinion of your case, 
you must neither bathe nor drink: that no 
matter how satisfied you may be with your 
own Physician, nor how little to your lunn^ 
the Government Medico, he has the last word 
on the subject of your disorder, and without his 
wand the pool is never to be stirred in your 
behalfl You don*t quite approve of this^ Tom 
— neither do L The State nas no more a right 
to choose my Doctor than to select a Wife for 
me. If there be any thing essentially a man's 
own prero^tive, it is his — what shall I call it? 
— ^his caprice about his medical adviser. One 
man likes a grave, sententious, silently-disposed 
fellow, who feels his pulse, shakes his head, 
takes his fee, and departs, with scarcely more 
than a muttered monosyllable ; anotJier prcferK 
the sympathetic Doctor, that goes half-and-half 
in all his sufferings, lies awake at night think- 
ing of his case, and seems to rest his own hopes 
of future bliss in life on curing him. As for 
myself I lean to the fellow that, no matter 
wnat ails me, is sure to make me pass a pleas- 
ant half hour ; that has a lively way of lauffh- 
ing down all my unpleasant symptoms, ana is 
certain to have a droll story about a patient 
that ho is just come from. That's the man for 
my money ; and I wish you could tell me where 
a man gets as good value as for the guinea he 
gives to one of these. Now, from what I have 
seen of the Ck>ntinent, this is an order of which 
they have no representative. All the profes- 
sional classes, but more essentially the medical, 
are taken from an inferior grade in society, 
neitlier brought up in intercourse with tfie 
polite world, nor ever admitted to it after- 
ward The consequence is, that your Doctor 
comes to visit you as your Shoemaicer to meas- 
ure you for shoes, and it would be deemed as a 
great liberty were he to talk of any thing but 
your computint, as for Crispin to impart his 
sentiments about Russia or tne policy of Louis 
Napoleon. I don't like the system, and I am 
convinced it doesn't work well If I know any 
thing of human nature, too, it is this — ^that no- 
body tells the whole truth to his Physician till 
he cofCi help it No, Tom, it only comes out 
after a long cross-examination, great patience, 
and a deal of dodging ; and for uiese yon must 
have no vulgarly-minded, common-place, under- 
bred fellow, bat a consummate man of the world 
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wbo loMnrt whietk v<m Are l>ambooiling liim, 
itti whm tedof nim off wiUi • ihain. H« 
nuwt be able to uae all the arts of a Priest in 
the eoniewional, and an Advocate in a trial, 
"witb a few more of his own not known to 
either, to extort yonr secret from you ; aod I 
am sore that a man of vulgar habits and low 
aaiociations is not the best adapted for this. 

I wanted to stop and dine with this lugubri- 
ous company. I was carious to see what they 
ate, and whether their natures attained any 
social expansion under the genial influences of 
food and drink ; but 3ir& D. wouldn't hear of 
it She had detected, she said, an ** impudent 
hussy with black eyes'* bestowing suspicious 
glances at your humble servant I tnought 
that she was getting out of these fancies — I 
fondly hoped wat a little peace on these sub- 
jects would in a degree reconcile me to many 
of the discomforts of old age; but, alas! the 
gray hairs and the stiff ankles have come, and 
no writ of ease against conjugal jealousies. 
Away we came, freui and (astmg, and as there 
iras nothing to be had at Ragatz, we were 
obliffed to go on to Coire before we got supper; 
and if you only knew what it is to arrive at 
one of these foreign Inns after the hour of the 
ordinary meals, you'd oonfees there was little 
Tiak of our committing an exce8& 

I own to you, Tom, Uiat the excursion scarce- 
ly deserved to be called a pleasant one. Fatigue, 
disappointment, and hanger, are bat iU antag- 
onixed by an outbreak of temper ; and Mrs. D. 
lightened the way homeward by a homily on 
:fiaelity that woald have made Don Joan appear 
<]esenringof beingcanonixedaaaSaintl Imust 
mXao observe, that Tiverton's conduct on this 
occasion was the very reverse of what I expect- 
ed from hioL A shrewd, keen fellow like him 
oould not but know in his heart that Mrs. D.'s 
Quapioions were only nonsense and absurdity ; 
ana yet what did he do but play, shocked and 
liomfie^ agreed completely witn every ridicu- 
lous notion of my wife, and actually went so 
fiar as to appeal to me, as a father, against my- 
self as a profli^te. I almost choked with 
paoaion ; and if it was not that we were under 
oUigations to him about James's business, I'm 
not certain I should not have thrown him out 
of the coach. I wish to the Saints that the 
woman would take to any other line of sus- 
picion, even for the sake of variety — fancy me 
an incorable drunkard, a gambler, an uncerti- 
fied bankmpt^ or a forger. Tm not certain if 
I would not accept the charge of a transporta- 
ble felony rather than be r^^rdcd as the sworn 
enemy of youth and virtue, and the snake in 
the grass to all unprotected females. 
From Coire we traveled on to Reichenau, a 
retty village at the foot of the Alps, watered 
y the JELhine, which is there a very inconsid- 
erable stream, and with as little promise of 
fdtore greatness as any Barrister of six years' 
BtandinA" you please to mention. There is a 
neat-looking Chftteau, which stands on a small 
tenraee above the river here, not without a 
certain interest attached to it It was here that 
Ixmia Philippe, then Duke of Orleans, taught 
mathematics in the humble capacity of usher 
to a schooL Just fancy that deep politician — 
the wiliett head in all fiurope, with the largest 
viewa of atateoraft^ and the most consammate 
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knowledge of men— iutiUiag aiudes and tri* 
anglea inio impraotieaUe nmnaknlTs, and otom* 
ing the Asses' bridge ten times a day with lame 
and crippled intellects. 

It would be curious to know what views of 
mankind, what studies of life, he made during 
this period. Such a man was not made to suffer 
any opportunity, no matter how inconsiderable 
iu itseu, to escape him without profiting ; and 
it may be easily believed that in the monarchy 
of a school he might have meditated over the 
rule of larger masses. 

History can scarcely present greater changes 
of fortune than those tnat have befallen that fam- 
ily, which is the more singular, since they have 
been brought about neither by great talents 
nor great crimes. The Orleans fanuly was more 
remarkable for the qualities which snine in the 
middle ranks of life than either for any* tower- 
ing genius or any unscrupulous ambition. Their 
strength was essentially m this mediocrity, and 
it was a momentary forgetfulness of that same 
stronffhold — by the Spanish marriage — that 
cost me King his throne. The truth was, Tom, 
that the nation never liked us — ^they hated 
England just as they hated it at Cressy, at 
Blenheim, and at Waterloo, and will hate it^ 
notwithstanding your great Industrial gather- 
ings, to the end of time. They were much dis- 
satisfied with Louis Philippe's policy of an 
English alliance; they deemed it disadvanta- 
geous, costly, and humiliating; but that it 
should be broken up and destroyed for an objeet 
of mere funily, for a piece of dynastic ambition, 
was a gross outrage and affront to the spirit of 
national pride. It was the sentiment of insulted 
honor that leagued the followers of the Orleans 
branch with Sie Legitimists and the Kepub- 
licans, and formed that terrible alliance that 
extended from St Antoine to the Faubourg St 
Germain, and included every one from the Peer 
to the common Laborer. 

All this prosing about politics will never take 
us over the Alps ; and, indeed, so far as I can 
see, there is small prospect of that event just 
now ; for it has been snowing smartly all nighty 
with a strong southerly wind, wliich they say 
always leaves heavy drifts in different parts of 
the mountain. 

We are cooped up here in a curious, strag- 
gling kind of an Inn, that gradually dwindles 
away into a bam, a stable, and a groat shed, 
filled with disabled diligences and smashed old 
sledges — an incurable asylum for diseased con- 
veyances. The house stands in a cleft of the 
liills ; but from the windows you can see the 
zig-zag road that ascends for miles in front, and 
which now is only marked out by long ])oles, 
already some ten or twelve feet deep in snow. 
It is snow on every side— on the mountains, on 
the roofis, on the horses that stand shaking their 
bells at the door; on the Conductor that drinks 
his schnaps ; on the Postillion as he lights his 
pipe. Thin flakes are actually plating his 
whiskers and mustaches, till he looks like one 
of the **01d Guard," as we sec them in a 
Melodrama. 

Tiverton, who conducts all our arrangements, 
has had a row with our Vetturino, who says 
that he never contracted to take us over tne 
mountain in sledges ; and as the carriages can 
not nm on whe^os, here we are diaeniaing the 
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guefltion. There have been three stormy de- 
ates already, and another is to come off this 
afternoon; meanwhile, the snow is falling 
heavily, and whatever chance there was ox 
getting forward yesterday, is now ten times less 
practicable. The Landlord of our Inn is to 6e 
arbiter I understand ; and as he is the proprie- 
tor of the sledges we shall have to hire, if de- 
feated, without impugning in any way the 
character of Alpine Justice, you can possibly 
anticipate the verdict 

A word upon this Vetturino system ere I 
leave it — I hope for ever. It is a perfect nui- 
sance from beginning to end. From the moment 
you {^et off with one of these rascals, till the 
hour you arrive at your journey's end, it is 
plague, squabble, insolence, and torment. They 
start at what hour of the morning they please ; 
they halt where they like, and lor as long as 
they like, invariably too at the worst wayside 
Inns — away from a town and from all chance 
of accommodation — since lye-bread and sour 
wine, with a mess of stewed garlic, will always 
satisfy them. They rarely drive at full five 
miles the hour, and walk every inch with an 
ascent of a foot in a hundred yards. If expos- 
tulated with by the wretched traveler, tney 
halt in some public place, and appeal to the by- 
standers in some dialect unknown to you. The 
result of which is that a ferocious mob sur- 
rounds you, and with invectives, insults^ and 
f>rovocative gestures, assail and outrage you, 
till it please your tormentor to drive on ; which 
you do at length amidst hooting and uproar 
that even convicted felons would feel ashamed 
o£ 

On reaching your Inn at night, they either 

5ive such a representation of you as gets yon 
enied admittance at all, or obtain for you the 
enviable privilege of paying for every thing 
** en Milor." Between being a Swindler or an 
Idiots the chance alone lies for you. Then they 
refuse to unstrap your luggage ; or if Uiey do 
so, tie it on agam so insecurely that it is sure 
to drop off next day. I speak not of a running 
fire ot petty annoyances ; such as fumigating 
you witn pestilent tobacco, nor the blessed en- 
joyment of that infernal Spitz dog which stands 
all day on the roof, and barks every mile of the 
road from Berne to Naples. As to any redress 
Sjo^nst their insolence^ misconduct, or extor- 
tion, it is utterly hopeless — and for this reason : 
they are sure to have a hundred petty occasions 
of rendering small services to the smaller Au- 
thorities of every village they frequent Tliey 
carry the Judge*s Mother for nothing to a 
watering-place ; or they fetch his Aunt to the 
market-town; or they smuggle for him — or 
thieve for him — something that is only to be 
had over the frontier. Very probably, too, on 
the very morning of your appeal, you have 
kicked the same Judge s brother, ho t>eing the 
waiter of your Inn, and Imving given you bad 
money in change — at all events, you are not 
likely ever to be met witli again ; the Vetturino 
is certain to come back witnin the year ; and. 
finally, you arc sure to have money, and be 
able to pay — so that, as the Irish foreman said, 
as the reason for awarding heavy damages 
a§^st an Englishman, " It is a fine thing to 
bring so much money into the country." 
Take my word for it, Tom, the s^-stcm is a 



perfect disgust frcpn beginninff to end, and even 
itis cheapness only a sham ; for your economy 
is more than counterbalanced by Police fees, 
fines, and impositions, delays, remounts, bulls, 
and starved donkeys, paid for at a price they 
would not bring if^^sold at a market Post, if 
you can afford it; take the public conveyances, 
if you must ; but for the sake of all that is de- 
cent and respectable— all that consists with 
comfort and self-respect — avoid the Vettu- 
rino ! 1 know that a contrary opinion has t 
certain prevalence in the world — ^I am quito 
aware that these rascals have their advocates — 
and no bad ones either— since they are women. 

I witnessed more than one Guiseppe, or An- 
tonio, with a beard, whiskers, and general 
" get up," that would have passed muster in a 
comic opera; and on looking at the fellow'8 
book of certificates (for such as these have aL 
ways a bound volume, smartly inclosed in a 
neat case), I have found that "Mrs. Miles 
Daliymple and daughters made the joume} 
from Milan to Aix-Ies-Bains with Fhmcesec. 
Birbante, and found him excessively attentive, 
civil, and obliging; fiill of varied infimnation 
about the road, and quite a treasure to ladies 
traveling alone." Another of these villains is 
styled " quite an agreeable companion ;" and 
one was called /* charming," ana I found that 
Miss Matilda Somers, of Queen's-road, Old 
Brompton, pronounces Luigi Balderdasci, ** al- 
though in the humble rank of a Vetturino, an 
accomplished gentleman." I know, therefore, 
how ineffectuiQ it would be for Kenny Dodd to 
enter the lists against such odds, and it is only 
under the seal of secrecy that I dare to mutter 
theuL The widows and the fiitherlees form a 
strong category in foreign travel ; dark dresses 
and demure looks are very vagrant in their 
habits, and I am not g^ing to oppose myself 
single-handed to such an united force. But to 
you, Tom Purcell, I may tell the truth in dl 
confidence and securiU\ If I was in authority, 
rd shave these scoimdirels to-morrow. I'd not 
suffer a mustache, a red sash, nor a hat with a 
feather among them ; and take my word for it, 
the panegyrics would be toned down, and we'd 
read mucn more about the horses than the 
drivers^ and learn how many miles a day they 
c#uld travel, and not how many sonnets of 
Petrarch the rascal could repeat 

I have lost my John Murray. I forgot it in 
our retreat from Pfeffers; so that I don't re- 
member whether he lauds these fellows or the 
reverse, but tlie chances are it is the former. 
It is one of tlie endless delusions travelers fall 
into, and many's tlie time I've had to endure 
a tiresome description of their delightful Vet- 
turino, that *• charming Beppo, who, * however 
he got Uicm,' had a bouquet for each of us 
ever}- luoming at breakfast" If I ever could 
accomplish the writing of that book I once 
spoke to you about upon the Continent and 
foreign travels, Td devote a whole chapter to 
these fellows ; and more than that^ Tom, I'd 
have an Appendix — a book of travels is no- 
thing without an Appendix in smaU prin^^ 
wherein I'd give a list of all these scoundrels 
who have been convicted as bandits, thieves, 
and petty larceuers ; of all their misdeeds against 
old gentlemen with palsy, and old ladies with 
"nerves.*' Fd show them up, not as Hero«« 
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but Highwaymen; and take my word for it, 
rd be doing ffood service to tne writers of 
those Bharply-K>rmed little paragraphs now so 
4flithusiastie about Qiovanni, and so full of 
" mteful reeoUeotions" of *'poor Guiseppe." 

I am positively ashamed to say how many 
of the observations^ ay, and of the printed ob- 
servations of travdens I have discovered to 
haye their origin in this same class ; and that 
what the Tourist jotted down as his own re- 
mark on Men and Manners, was Uie stereotyped 
opinion of these illiterate vagabonds^ But as 
for Books of Travel, Tom, of aU the humbugs 
of a humbugging age, there is nothing can ap- 
proach them. I have heard many men talk 
admirably about foreign life and customs. I 
have never chanced upon one who could wbite 
about them. It is not only that vour really 
smart fellows do not write ; but, tnat to pro- 
nounce authoritatively on a people, one must 
have a long and intimate acquaintance with 
them. Now, this very fact alone, to a great 
degree, invalidates the freshness of observation ; 
for what we are accustomed to see every day, 
ceases to strike us as worthy of remark. I'd 
the raw Tourist, all is strange, novel, and sur- 
prising ; and if he only record what he sees, he 
will tell much that every body knows, but also 
some things that are not quite so familiar to 
the multitude. Now, your old resident abroad 
knows the Continent too well, and too Uior- 
oughly, to find any one incident or circum- 
stance peculiar. To take an illustration: A 
man who had never been at a Play in his life 
would form a far better conception of what a 
Theatre was like from hearing the description 
of one from an intelligent child, who had been 
there once, than from Qie most labored criticism 
on the acting from an old frequenter of the Pit 
Hence the majority of these tours h4|e a cer^ 
tain success at home; bub for the man who 
comes abroad, and wishes to know something 
that may aid to guide his steps, form his opin- 
ions, and direct ms judgment, believe me, tAey 
are not worth a brass urthing. There is this 
also to be taken into accounU— that every ob- 
server ia, more or less, recounting some trait 
of his own nature, of his habits, his tastes» and 
his prejudices ; so that before you can receive 
lus statement, you have to study his disposi- 
tion. Take all these adverse and difficult con- 
ditions into consideration — give a large margin 
for credulity, and a larger for exaggeration- 
bethink you of the embarrassments of a foreign 
tongue, and then I ask you how much real 
information you have a right to expect from 
Journals of the long vacation, or " Winters" in 
Italy, or Tyrol Rambles in Autumn ? I say 
it in no boastfulness, Tom, nor in any mood of 
vanity; but if I was some twenty years young- 
er, with a good income, and no enoumbrances^ 
well versea in languages^ and fairly placed as 
regards social advantages, that I, myself could 
nu^e a very readable volume about foreign 
life, and foreign manners. You laugh at the 
notion of Kenny Dodd on a title-pa^e; but 
haven't we one or two of our acquamtances 
that cut just as ridiculous a figure ? 

Tiverton has come in to tell me that the 
judgment of the Court has been given against 
aim, and consequently against us, "in re Vet- 
turino;*' and the award of the Judge is^ *'That 



we pay aU the expenses for the journey to Mi- 
lan, the gratuity'--that was only to be given as 
an evidence of our perfect satisfaction — and 
any thing more that our sense of honor and just- 
ice may suggest, as compensation for the loss 
of time he has sustained m litigating with us." 
On these conditions he is to be f^ee to follow 
his road, and we are to remain here till— I 
wish I could say the tune — ^but^ according to 
present appearances, it may be spring b^ore 
we get away. When I tell you that the deci- 
sion lias been given by the Landlord of the Inn, 
where we must stop— «s no other exists within 
twenty miles of us— you may guess the animus 
of the judgment-seat It requires a great de- 
gree of sel^restraint not to be carried into what 
the law calls an overt act, bjr a piece of ini- 
quity like thi& I have abstained, by a great 
enoft; but the struggle has almost given me a 
fit of apoplexy. Imagine the effrontery of the 
rascal, Tom ; scarcely had he counted over hia 
Napoleons, and made his grin of farewell, than 
he mounted his box and arove away over the 
mountain, which had just been declared im- 
passable—a feat witnessed by all of us — ^in com- 
pany with the Landlord who had pronounced 
the verdict^ against us. I stormed— I swore. 
In short, I worked myself into a shaip fit of 
the gout, which flew from my ankle to my 
stomach, and very nigh carried me oS. A day 
of extreme suffering has been succeeded by one 
of great depression ; and here I am now, with 
the snow still fallins fast ; the last Courier who 
went by, sayinff, **Uiat all the Inns at Cliiaven- 
na were fuU of people, none of whom would 
venture to cross the mountain." It appears 
that there are just two peculiarly unpropitious 
seasons for the passage — ^when the snow falls 
firsts and when it begins to melt in spring. It 
is needless to say that we have hit upon one 
of these, witli our habitual good fortune 1 

Thoradsy. Tbe Inn, Splofen. 
Here we are still in this blessed plaoe, this 
beinff now our seventh day in a hole you 
wouldn't condenm a dog to hve in. How Ions 
we might have continued our sojourn it is hard 
to say, when a mere accident has affbrded us 
the prospect of liberation. It turns out that 
two fiamiliee arrived and went forward last 
night, having only halted to sup and change 
horses. On mquiry why we couldn't be sup- 

Eosed capable of tne same exertion, youll not 
elieve me when I tell you the answer we got 
No, Tom 1 The enormous power of lying abroad 
is clear and clean beyond your conception. It 
was this^ then. We could go when we pleased 
— ^it was entirely a caprice of our own that we 
had not gone before. "How so, may I ask!" 
said I, in the meekest of inqmring voices. 
" You wouldn't go like others^" was the answer. 
" In what respect — ^how f" asked I agaio. ** Oh, 
your F'^g^'o^' notions rejected the idea of a 
sledge. You insisted upon going on wheels, and 
as no wheeled carriage could run-~" Grant 
me patience, or I'll explode like a shelL My 
hana shakes, and my temples are throbbing so 
that I can scarcely write the lines. I made a 
great effort at a calm and diBcretionaiy tone, 
but it wouldn't do ; a certain fullness about 
the throat, a general dizziness, and a noise like 
the sea in my ears, told me that I'd have been 
behaving basdy to the ''Guardian" and the 
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"Equitable Fire and Life** were I to oontinae 
the aebate. I aat down, and with a sponge and 
irater and loose cravat, I ^t better. There 
was considerable confusion m my faculties on 
my coming to myself; I had a vague notion of 
having conducte<l myself in some most ridicu- 
lous and eztravaffant fashion — Sharing insisted 
upon the hors4» Doing harnessed in some im- 
possible mode, or made some demand or other 
totally impracticable. Gary, like a dear, kind 
girl as she is, laughed and quizzed me out of 
my delusion, and showed me that it was the 
onrsed imputation of that scoundrel of a Land- 
lord had given tliis erratic turn to my thoughts. 
The g^ut has settled in my left foot, and I now, 
with the exception of an occasional shoot of 
pain that I relievo by a shout^ feel much better, 
and hope soon to be nt for the road. Poor Gary 
made me laugh by a story she picked up some- 
where of a Scotch gentleman who had contract- 
ed with his Vetturmo to be carried from Genoa 
to Rome and fed on the road — a very common 
arrangement The journey was to occupy nine 
days ; but wishing to secure a splendid *' uuona 
Mano,** the Yetturino drove at a tremendous 
paee^ and actually arrived in Rome on the 
eighth day, having almost killed his horses and 
euiaustea himselE When he appeared before 
his traveler, expecting compliments on his speed, 
and a handsome recognition for his zeal, guess 
his astonishment to hear his self-panegyrics cut 
short by the pithy remark : ** You drove very 
well, my friend ; but we are not going to part 
Just yet — ^you have still another day to feed me," 

Tiverton has at length patched up an arrange- 
ment with our Landlord for twelve sledges — 
each only carries one and the driver— so that 
if nothing adverse intervene we are to set forth 
to-morrow. He says that we may reasonably 
hope to reach Gliiavenna before evening. 1*11 
therefore not detain this longer, but m the 
prospect that our hour of liberation has at 
length drawn nigh, conclude my long dispatch. 

Our Villa at (k>mo will be our next aadress^ 
and I hope to find a letter there from you soon 
after our arrival. Remember, Tom, all that I 
have said about the supplies, for thouffh they 
tell me Italy be cheap, I nave not yet discover- 
ed a land whore the population l>elieves gold 
to be droM. Adieu ! 



L>rrTKU XLVIIL 

MART ANNK DODD TO MISS DOOLAN, OV BALLT- 

DOOLAN. 

On the Splagen Alps. 
DEARBiT KiTTT — ^I writc thcsc few lines from 
the Refuge-house on the Splugen Pass. We 
are seven thousand feet above the level of 
something, with fifty feet of snow around us, 
and the deafening roar of avalanches thunder- 
ing on the car. We set out yesterday from the 
village of S]>lugen, contrary to the advice of 
the Guldeit, but Papa insisted on goine. He 
declared, that if no other means offered, he*d 

Son foot, so that opposition was really out of 
e question. Our departure was quite a pic- 
ture. First came a long, low sledge, with 
atones and rocks to explore the way, and show 
where the footing was secure, llien, came 



three others with our luggage; after that 
Mamma, under the guidance of a most careftil 
person, a certain Bemardt something, brother 
of the man who acted as Guide to Napoleon ; 
Gary followed her in another sledge, and I 
came third, Papa bringing up the rear, for 
Betty and the other servants were tastefully 
grouped about the luggage. Several addition- 
al sledges followed with spade and shovel-folk, 
ropes, drags, and other implements most sug- 
gestive of peril and adventure. We were per- 
fect fHghts to look at> for, in addition to fur 
boots and capes, tarpaulins and hoods, we had 
to wear snow-goggles as a precaution against 
the fine drifting snow, so that really for yery 
shame sake I was glad that each sledge only 
held one, and the driver, who is fortunately, 
also, at your back. 

The nrst few miles of ascent were really 
pleasurable, for the snow was hard, and the 
pace occasionally reached a trot, or at least 
such a resemblance to one as shook the con- 
yeniency, and made the bells jingle agreeably 
on the harness. The road, too, followed a zig- 
zag course on the stccj) side of the mountain, 
so that you saw at moments, some of those 
above and some beneath you, winding along 
exactly like the elephant procession in Blue- 
beard. The voices sounded cheerily in the 
sharp morning air, itself exhilarating to a d«- 
gree, and this, with the bright snow peaks. 
rising one behind the other in the distance^ and 
the little village of Splugen in the valley, made 
up a scene sti&ingly picturesque and mterestr 
ing. There was a xind of adventure, too, 
alK»ut it all, dearest Kitty, that never loses its 
charm for the soul deeply imbued with a sense 
of the beautiful and the imaginative. I fancied 
myself at moments carried away by fbroe into 
the Steves of Tartary, or that I was Elizabeth 
crossing the Volga, and I believe I even shed 
tears at my fancied distress. To another than 
you, dearest, I might hesitate even if I eonfess- 
ed as much, but jou, who know every weak- 
ness of a too feehng heart, will forgive me for 
l>eing what I am. 

My Guide, a really fine-looking mountaineer, 
with a magnificent oeard, fancied that it was 
the danger that had appalled me. He hasten- 
ed to offer his rude but honest oonsolations ; 
he protested that there was nothing whatever 
like peril, and that if there were— but why do 
I ^ on f even^ to my dearest friend may not 
this seem childish f and is it not a silly vanity 
that owns it can derive pleasure from every 
homage, even the very humblest! 

We gradually lost sight of the little amoke- 
wreathed village, and reached a wild, but 
g^randly desolate region, with snow on every 
side. The pathway, too, was now lost to us. 
and the direction only indicated by long poles 
at great intervals. Inat all was not perfectly 
safe in front might be apprehended, for w*e 
came frequently to a deaa halt^ and then the 
Guides and the shovel-men would pass rapidly 
to and fro, but, muffled as we were, all inquir}' 
was impossible, so that we were left to the 
horrors of doubt and dread without a chance 
of relie£ At length wo grew accustomed to 
these interruptions, and felt in a measure tran- 
quil. Not so the Guides, however; they fre- 
quently talked together in knots, and I oovld 
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■§• ftwM Aiir upward ^«&06t, too, that they 
mpfniumStd mom ehiwfe in the weather. 
Pasa had contrived to cut some of the cords 
wiui which they had fastened his muffles, and 
bj great patience and exertion succeeded in 
getting his head out of three horsecloths, with 
which they had swathed hioL 

"Are we near the summit!** cried he in 
IbgV'*^ — *'how far are we from the top!" 

fiis question was of course unintelligible, but 
his action not ; and the consequence was, that 
three of our followers rushed over to him, and 
after a brief struggle, in which two of them 
were tumbled over in the snow, his head was 
again inclosed within its woolly cenotaph ; 
and, indeed, but for a violent jerking motion 
of it, it might have heihn feared that even all 
aeeess to external air was denied hiuL This 
little incident was the only break to the mo- 
notony of the way, till nigh noon, when a cold, 
biting wind, with great masses of misty vapour, 
swept past and around us, and my Guide told 
me that we were somewhere, with a hard 
oame, and that he wished we were somewhere 
she, with a harder. 

I asked why, but my question died away in 
the folds of my head-gear, and I was left to my 
Dwn thoughts, when suddenly a loud shout 
ning through the air. It was a party about to 
turn back, and the sledges stopped up the road. 
The halt led to a consultation between the 
Quides, which I could see turned on the ques- 
tion of the weather. The discussion was evi- 
dently a warm one, a party being for, and 
isother against it Hearing what they said 
was of course out of the question, muffled as I 
was; but their gestures clearly defined who 
were in favor of proceeding, and who wished 
to retrace their steps. One of the former par- 
tieularly struck me ; for, though encuidbered 
with fur boots and an enormous mantle, his 
setion plainly indicated that he was something 
imt of the common. He showed that air of 
oommand, too, Kitty, that at once proclaims 
Miperiority. His arguments prevailed, and 
liter a considerable time spent, on we went 
igain. I followed the interesting stranger till 
hie was lost to me; but guess my feelings, 
BStty, when I heard a voice whisper in my ear, 
"Ikm't be afraid, dearest ; I'll watch over your 
mh/tj." Oh I &ncy the perturbation of my 
poor heart, for it was Lora George who spok^i. 
He it was whose urgent persuasions had determ- 
iaed the Guides to proceed, and he now had 
taken the place behind my own sledge, and 
letnally drove instead of the Postillion. Can 
Mu picture to yourself heroism and devotion 
UBS this? And while I imagined that he was 
borne along with all the appUances of ease and 
eomfort, the poor dear fellow was braving the 
itonn for me, and for me enduring the perils 
of the raffing tempest 

From Uiat instant, my beloved Kitty, I took 
little note of the dangers around me. 1 thought 
b«t of him who stood so near to me ; so near. 
Mid yet so far off ; so dose, and yet so severed I 
I betnouffht mc^ too, how unjust the prejudice 
lithe Tfu^ mind that attributes to our y outb- 
id Nobibty habits of selfish indolence and 
ifeiiinate ease. Here was one reared in all 
Ifta TolQ^taous enjoyment of a splendid honse- 
liid, trained from his cradle to be waited on 



and served, and yet was lia Hmvo wfflftdlTeA- 
eoontering perik and lutfdiUpa from whMa He 

very bravest might recoil Ah, Kitty 1 it ia 
impossible to deny it — ^the highly-born have a 
native superiority in every Uiing. Their no- 
bility is not a thing of crosses and ribbons, bat 
of blood. They feel that they are of Eiuih'a 
purest clay, and they assert the claim to pre- 
eminence by their own proud and lofty gifta. 
I told you, too, that he said, "dearest I 
might have been deceived ; the noise was deaf- 
ening at the moment ; but I feel as if my ears 
could not have betrayed me. At all eventi^ 
Kitty, his hand sought mine while he spoke, 
and though in his confusion it was my elbow 
he caught, he pressed it tenderly. In what a 
delicious dream did I revel as we slid along 
over the snow. What cared I for the swoop- 
ing wind, the thundering avalanche, the drift- 
ing snow-wreath — was he not there, my pro- 
tector and my guide? Had he not sworn to be 
my succor and my safety f We had just ar- 
rived at a lofty table-land — some few peaks 
appeared still above us, but none very near— 
when the wind, with a violence beyond all 
description, bore great masses of drift against 
us, and effectually barred all farther progress. 
The stone sledge, too, had partly become im- 
bedded in the soft show, and the horse was 
standing powerless, when suddenly Mamma's 
horse stumbled and felL In his efforts to rise 
he smashed one of the rope traces, so that when 
he began to pull again, the unequal drau^t 
carried the sledge to one side, and upset it A 
loud shriek told me something had happened, 
and at the instant Lord G. whispered in my 
car, " It's nothing — she has only taken a 
'header' in the soft snow, and won't be a bit 
the worse." 

Further questioning was vain; for Gary's 
sledge-horse shied at the confusion in front, 
and plunged off the road into the deep snow, 
where he disappeared all but the head, fortu- 
nately flinging ner out into the Guide's aims. 
My turn was now to come; for Lord G., with 
his mad impetuosity, tried to pass on and gain 
the front, out the animal by a furious jerk, 
smashed all the tackle, and set off at a wild, 
half-swimming pace through the snow, leaviag 
our sledge firmly wedged between two dense 
walls of drift Fapa sprung out to our rescue ; 
but so helpless was he, from the quantity of 
his integuments, that he rolled over, and lay 
there on his back, shouting fearfully. 

It appeared as if the violence of the stoim 
had onij waited for this moment of general 
disaster; for now the wind tore along great 
masses of snow, that rose around us to the 
height of several feet, covering up the horses 
to Uieir backs, and imbedding the men to their 
armpits. Loud booming masses announced the 
fall of avalanches near, and the sky became 
darkened, like as if night was approaching. 
Words can not convey uie faintest conception 
of that scene of terror, dismay, and confusion. 
Guides ehouting and swearing ; cries of distreas, 
and screams of anguish, mingling with the 
rattling thunder and the whistling wind. Some 
were for trying to go back ; others proelatmed 
it impossible ; each instant a new oisaster oe- 
curred. The baggage had disappeared alto* 
gethM*, Betty Cobb being saved, as it sank; by 
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- almost raperiiimuui efforts of the Guides. Paddy 
Byrne, wno had mistaken the kick of a horse 
on the baek of his head for a blow, had pitched 
into one of tiie 6aidefl> and they were now 
£ghtinff in four feet of snow, and likely to 
carry their quarrel out of the world with tnem. 
Taddy was '* nowhere." To add to this uproar, 
Papa had, in mistake for brandy, drank two- 
thirds of a bottle of complexion wash, and 
screamed out that he was poisoned. Of Mamma 
I could see nothing, but a dense group sur- 
rounded her sledge^ and showed me she was in 
. troubleu 

I could not give you an idea of what follow- 
ed, for incidents of peril were every moment 
interrupted by something ludicrous. The very 
efforts we made to disengage ourselves were con- 
stantly attended by some absurd catastrophe, 
and no one could stir a step without either a 
iall, or a plunge up to the waist in soft snow. 
The horses, too, would make no efforts to rise, but 
lay to be snowed over as if perfectly indifferent 
to their fate. By good fortune our britschka, 
from which the wheels had been taken off, was 
in a sledge to the rear, and Mamma, Gary, and 
myself, were crammed into this, to which all 
.the horses, and men also, were speedily har- 
nessed, and by astonishing efforts were we en- 
abled to get on. Papa and Betty were wedged 
last into one sledge, and attached to us by a 
tow-rope, and thus we at length proceeded. 

When Mamma found herself in comparative 
aafety, she went off into a slight attack of her 
nerves; but fortunately Lord 6. found out 
the bottle Papa had been in vain in scardi ot, 
and she got soon better. Poor fellow, no per- 
auosion could prevail on him to come inside 
along with ua. How he traveled, or how he 
contrived to bravo that fearful doy, I never 
learned I From this moment our journey was 
at the rate of about a mile in three hours, the 
ahovel and spade men having to clear the way 
as wo went; and what between horses that had 
to be dug out of holes^ harness repaired, men 
rescued, and frequent accident to Papa*s sledge, 
which on an average was upset every half hour, 
our halts were incessant It was after mid- 
night that we reached a dreary-looking stone 
emfice in the midst of the snow. Any tning so 
dismal I never beheld, as it stood there surround- 
ed with drift-snow, its narrow windows strong- 
ly barred with iron, and its roof covered wiu 
heavy masses of stone, to prevent it being car- 
ried awi^ by the hurricane. This we were told 
was the Refuge-house, on the summit, and here, 
we were informed, we should stay till a change 
of weather might enable us to proceed. 

But does not the very name ** Refuge-house," 
fill you with thoughts of appalling danger? Do 
you not instinctively shudder at the perils to 
which this is the haven of succor? 

** I see we are not the first here," cried Car- 
oline; '^don^t you see lights moving yonder?" 

8h6 was right, for as we drew up we per- 
ceived a group of Guides and drivers in the 
doorway, and saw various conveyances and 
■ledges within the shed at the side of the build- 
in*. 

A dialogue in the wildest shouts was now 
aondueted between our party and the others, 
by whieh we came to learn tnat the Travelers 
^ere soom of those who had left Splugen the 



night before oorselyes, and whose disasien had 
been even worse than our own. Lideed, so £sr 
as I could ascertain, they had gone through 
much more than we had. 

Our first meeting with Papa — ^in the kitchen, 
as I suppose I must call the lower room of this 
fearful place — was quite affecting, for he had 
taken so much of the Guldens brandy as an an- 
tidote to the supposed poison, that he was really 
overcome, and, under the delusion that he was 
at home in his own house, ran about shaking 
hands with every one, and welcoming them to 
Dodsborouglu Mamma was so convinced that 
he had lost his reason permanently, that she 
was taken with violent hysteqcs. The scene 
baf9es all description, occurring as it did in the 
presence of some twenty Guides and spade-folk, 
who drank their ** schnaps," eat their sausages, 
smoked, and dried their wet garments all the 
while, with a moet well-bred inattention to our 
sufferings. Though Gary and I were obliged to 
do every thing ourselves — ^for Betty was in- 
sensible, owing to her having traveled in the 
vicinity of the same little cordial fiosk, and my 
maid was sulky in not being put under the care 
of a certain good-lookine Guiuc — ^we really suc- 
ceeded wonderfully, and contrived to have Papa 
put to bed in a little chamber with a good mat- 
tress, and where a cheerful fire was soon light- 
ed. Mamma also rallied, and Lord George made 
her a cup of tea in a kettle, and poured her out 
a cup of it into the shaving dish of his dressing- 
box, and we all became as happy as possible. 

It appeared that tlio other arrivok, who oc- 
cupied a separate quarter, were not ill provided 
for the emergency, for a servant usea to pass 
and repass to their chamber with a A'ery savory 
odor, from the dish he carried, and Lord G. 
swore that he heard the pop of a Champagne 
cork. We made great efforts to ascertain who 
they^were, but without success. All we oould 
learn was. that it was a gentleman and a lady, 
with their two servants, traveling in their own 
carriage, which was unmistakably EnglisL 

"I am determined to run them to earth," ex- 
claimed Lord G. at last. " FU just mistake my 
way, and blunder into their apartment" 

We endeavored to dissuade him, but he was 
determined, and when he is so, Kitty, nothing 
can swerve him. Off he went, and after a pause 
of a few seconds we heard a heavy door slam- 
med, then another. After that both Gary and 
myself were fully persuaded that we heard a 
hearty burst of laughter; but though we list- 
ened long and paimully, we could detect no 
more. Unhappiiy, too, at this time Mamma 
fell asleep, and ner deep respirations effectually 
masked every thing but tne din of the ava- 
lanches. After a while Gary followed Ma's ex- 
ample, leaving me alone to sit by the ** watch- 
fires light," and here, in the regions of eternal 
snow, to commune with her who holds my 
heart's dearest affections. 

It is now nigh three o'clock. The night is 
of the very blackest, neither moon nor stars to 
be seen ; fearful sauaUs of wind— gusts strong 
enough to shake uub itronghold to its founda- 
tion — ^tear wildly past, and from the distance 
comes the booming sound of thimdering ava- 
lanches. One might fancy, eosily, that eteape 
from this was impossible^ and that to be castaway 
here implied a lingering but iaeyitaUe fiits^ 
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Ko gTMl ilndii ti fney k meeded for such a 
twnim i m g ti Tm. We mn mfles from all himian 
habitatioD, and tliree yards beyond the door- 
way the boldest would not dare to venture ! 
And you, Kitty, at this hour are calmly sleep- 
ing to the hum of ** the spreading sycamore ;" 
or, perchance, awake, and thinking of her who 
now pours out her heart before you ; and oh, 
blame me not if it be a tangled web that 1 
present to you, for such will human hopes and 
•motions ever make it My poor heart is in- 
deed a battle-ground for warring hopes and 
fears, high-soaring ambitions, and depressing 
terrors. Would Uiat you were here to guide, 
console, and direct me I 

Lord George has not returned. What can 
his absence mean! All is silent^ too, in the 
dreary building. My anxieties are fearful — I 
dread I know not what I fancy a thousand 
ills that even possibility would have rejected. 
The Courier is to pass this at five o'clock, so 
that I mtist perchance close my letter in the 
same agony of doubt and uncertainty. 

Oh, dearest, only fancy the mal apropot. Who 
do you think our neighoora are f Mr. and Mrs. 
Gore Hampton, on Uieir way to Italy 1 Can 
you imagine any thing so unfortunate and so 
distressing f You may remember all our former 
intimacy — I may call it friendship— and by 
what an unpropitious incident it was broken 
up. Lord Geoige has just come to tell me the 
tidings, but, instead of participating in my dis- 
tress, he seems to think the affair an admirable 
joke. I need not tell you that he knows no- 
thing of Mamma's temper nor her manner of 
acting. What may come of this there is no 
sa3ring. It seems that there is scarcely a chance 
of our being able to get on to-day ; and here 
we are all beneath one roof, our mutual pas- 
sions of jealousy, hatred, revenge, and malice, 
all snowed up on the top of the Sphigen Alps I 

I have asKed of Lord George almost with 
tears, what is to be done? but to all seeming 
he sees no difficidty in the matter, for his reply 
is always, " nothing whatever." When pressed 
closely, he says, " Oh, the Gore Hamptons are 
such thoroughly well-bred folk, there is never 
any awkwardness to be apprehended from 
thrnn. Be quite easy in your mind, they have 
tact enough for any emeigency." What this 
may mean, Kitty, I ean not even guess; for 
the "situation," as the French would call it, is 
peculiar. And as to tact, it is, after all, like 
skill in a game which, however available 
against a clever adversary, is of little value 
wnen opposed to those who neither rec<^nize 
the rules, nor appreciate the nice points of the 
enoounter. 

Bat I can not venture to inquire further ; it 
would at once convict me of ignorance, so that 
I appear to be satisfied with an explanation 
that eiplains nothing. And now, Kitty, to 
conclude, for, though dying to tell you that 
this knotty question has been fairly solved, I 
most teal my letter and dispatch it by Lord 
George, who is this moment about to set out 
lor the Toll-house, three miles away. It ap- 
. pean that two of our Guides have rerased to go 
wrther, and that we must have recourse to the 
Aokhorities to compel tlMm. This is the object 
<d Lord Qeorge'a mission ; but the dear feUow 
bi«T« eycfy hardship and every peril for us^ 



and says that he wouUI wiDliglj MMWimttr Iht 
more naiardous daogen for one "kiiid word, 

or one kind look," from your distracted, but 
ever devoted. 

Mart Akvil 
They begin to fear now that some accident 
must have befallen the Courier with the mails; 
he should have passed throuffh here at mid- 
night It is now daybreak, and no sign of him I 
Our anxieties are terrible, aiid what fate may 
yet be ours there is no knowing. 



LETTER XLIX 

lUW. D<)VV TO MBS. MART QAIXAOHXR, PRIBT's 

uovBX, BRurr. 

CoUeo, Italy. 

Mr DEAR MoLLT — ^Aftcr fatigues and distress- 
es that would have worn out the strength of 
a rhinocerass, here we are at length in Italy. 
If you only saw the places we came throun, 
the mountains upon mountains of snow, Uie 
great masses that tumbled down on every side 
of U8, and we lost, as one might call it, m the 
very midst of eternal dissolution, you'd natural- 
ly exclaim that you had got the fast lines ever 
to be traced by your mend Jemima. Two 
days of this, no less, my dear, with fifteen 
degrees below "Nero,** wherever he is, that's 
what I call suffering and misery. We were 
twice given up for lost, and but for Providence 
and a Guide called-^l'm afraid to write it, but 
it answers to Bamy with us — we'd have soon 
gone to our long account; and, oh, Molly 1 
what a reckoning will that be for K. I. If ever 
there was a heart jet black with iniquity and 
baseness, it is his; and he knows it; and he 
knows I know it; and more than that, the 
whole world shall know it I'll publish him 
through what the Poet calls the "infamy <^ 
space;" and, so long as I am spared, I'll be a 
sting in hb flesh, and a thorn in his tiide. 

I can't go over our journey — the very thoti^ht 
of it goes far with me — but if you can imagme 
three females along with the Arctic voyagers, 
you may form some vague idea of our perils, 
titter winds, piercing snow-drift, pelting show- 
ers of powdered ice, starvation, and danger 
-—dreadful danger — them was the enjoyments 
that costs us something over eighteen pounds ! 
Why? — ^}'ou naturally say — ^Whyf And well 
may you ask, Mrs. Gallagher. It is nothing 
remarkable in your saying, that this is singular 
and almost umntelligible. The answer, how- 
ever, is easy, and the thing itself no mystery. 
It's as old as Adam, my dear, and will last as 
long as his family. The natural baseness and 
depravity of the human heart 1 Oh, Molly, 
what a subject that is I I'm never weary 
thinking of it: and, strange to say, the more 
you reflect the more difficult does it become. 
Father Shea had an elegant remark that I often 
think over: " Our bad oualities," says he, " are 
like noxious reptiles. There's no good trying 
to destroy them, for they're too numerous ; nor 
to reclaim them, for tney're too savage; the 
best thinff is to get out of their way." There's 
a deal of fine philosophy in the observation, 
Molly ; and it, instead of irritating, and vexing, 
and wonying our infirmitiea, we jtiat tresUd. 
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them the way we wonld a ihark or a rattle- 




nUn with K. I. f But I did, MoUy. I did so 
in fifteen yean. I went on never minding his 
perfidious behavior; I winked at his frailties, 
and shut my eyes, as you know younelf, to 
8husy Connor ; but my leniency only made him 
bolder in wickedness, till at last we came to 
that elegant business, last summer, in Germany, 
that got into all the newspapen, and made us 
the talk of the whole world. 

I thought the lesson he got at that time 
taught him something. I fondly dreamed that 
the shamo and disgrace would be of service to 
him ; at all events, that it would take the con- 
ceit out of him. Vain hopes, Molly dear— vain 
and foolish hopes I lie isn't a bit better; the 
bad dross is in him; and my silent tears does 
no more good than my gentle remonstrances. 

It was only the other day we went to see a 
plaee called Pfeffers, a dirty, dismal hole as 
ever you looked at I thought we were going 
to see a beautiful something uke Ems or Baden, 
with a Band and a Pump-room, and fine com- 
pany, and the rest of it Nothing of the kind 
—but a gloomy <dd building, in a cleft between 
two mountains, that looked as if they were 
^ing to swallow it upi The people, too, were 
just fit for the place — a miserable set of sickly 
creatures in flannel dresses, either sitting up to 
their necks in water, or drying themselves on 
the rocks. To any one else the scene would be 
fuU of serious reflections about the uncertainty 
of human lifo, and the certain^ of what was to 
come after it Them wasn't iC L's sentiments, 
my dear, for he be^pis at once what naval men 
call ** exchan|^ng signals" with one of the pa- 
tients. '' This is the Bad-house, my dear," says 
he. **l think so, Mr. D.," said I, with a look 
that made him tremble. He had just ordered 
dinner, but I didn't care for that; I toM them 
to bring out the horses at once. " Come girls," 
•aid I, *' this is no place for you ; jour fathei^s 
proeeedings are neither very edifying or ex- 
ampUry." 

** What's the matter now," says he. " Where 
are we going before dinner!" 

"Out of Oiis, Mr. Dodd," said L ** Out of 
this, at any rate." 

" Where to—what for?" cried he. 

"I think you m^^ht ffuess," said I, with a 
sneer; "but if not, pernaps that hussy with 
the spotted gingham ooula aid you to the ex- 
planation." 

He was so overwhelmed at my discoverine 
this, MoUy> that he was speechless : not a word 
— 4iot a syllable could he utter. He sat down 
on a stone, and wiped his head with a handker- 
chief 

'* Don't make me ill, Mn. D.," said he, at 
last " Fve a notion that the gout is threaten- 
ing me." 

'• If thaf 8 aU, K. L," said I, " it's well for you 
-4t's well if it is not worse than the gout 
Ay, get red in the face— ^ as passionate as 
jou please^ but you shall hear the truth from 
«Mf at least; I mayn't be long here to tell it 
Bnibriiigs such as Fve gone through will do 
their work at last; but Til fulfill my duty to 
m^ haOj tiU Tm released—" With that I 



gave it to him, till we arrived at Coira, eight- 
een miles, and a good part of it up hill, aad 
you may think wlutt that was. At all events, 
Molly, he didn't come off with flying oolaT% for 
when we reached a place called Splogen he 
was seized with the gout in earnest I only 
wisli you saw the hole he pitched upon to be 
laid up in; but it's like every thing else the 
man does. Every trait of his chamber shows 
that he hasn't a thought^ nor a notion, but 
about his own comforts and his own eigoymenta 
And I told him so. I said to him, " DoiTt think 
that your self-indul^^ce and indolence go 
down with me for easiness of temper : that's an 
imposture may do very well for the worid^ but 
your wife can t be taken in by it" In a word, 
Molly, I didn't spare him, and, as his attack 
was a sharp one, I think it's likely he doesn't 
look back to the Bplugen with any very grate- 
ful reminiscences. 

Little, I thought, all the time, what good 
cause I had for my complaints, nor what was 
in store for me in uie very middle of the snowl 
You must know that we liad to take the wheds 
off the carriage and put it on something like a 
pair of big skates» for the snow was mountains 
tii^h, and as soft as an egg-pudding. You may 
think what floundering we had tbrough it for 
twelve houra^ sometimes sinking up to the chin, 
now swimming, now digging, and now agiin, 
being dragged out of it oy rope% till we came 
to wnat they call the ** Refug^ouse ;" a pretfy 
refiige, indeed, with no d(^r, and scare^y a 
window, and every body, Ouide^ Pbst-boys, 
I^m^n, and Travelers, slU hickledy-picUedy 
inside 1 There we were, my dear, without a 
bed, or even a mattress, and nothing to eat but 
a bottle of Sir Robert Peel's sauce, that K. I. 
had in his trunk, with a case of Eau de Cologne 
to wash it down. Fortunately for me my feel- 
ings grot the better of me, and I sobbed and 
screedied myself to rest When I aw<^e in 
the morning I heard from Mary Anne that an- 
other iamify, and English, too, were in the 
Refuge with us, and to all am>earanee not ill- 
suppuedwith the necessaries of life. T^ismueh 
I perceived myself^ for the Courier lit a big fire 
on the hearth, and laid a little table beside it^ 
as neat and comfortable as could be. After 
that he brought out a coffee-pot and boiled the 
coffee, and made a plate of toast^ and fried a 
dish of ham-rashers and aggs. The very fizzing 
of them on the fire, Molhr, nearly overcame 
mel But that wasn't all, but he put down on 
the table a case of Sardines and a glass bowl 
of beautiful honey, just as if he wanted to make 
my suffering unbearable. It was all I could do 
to stand it At last, when he had every thing 
ready, he went to a door at the end of the room 
and Knocked. Something was said inside that 
I didn't catch, but he answered quickly, "Oui, 
Madame," and a minute after out they walked. 
Oh, Molly ! there's not words in the language 
to express even half of my feelings at that mo- 
ment Indeed, for a minute or two I wouldn't 
credit my senses^ but thought it was an optical 
confusion. In she flounced, my dear, just as if 
she was walking into the Court at St Jamea's, 
with one arm within his^ and the other hand 
graceftdly holding up her dress, and A#, with a 
glass stuck in his eye, gave us a look as ha pav- 
ed Just as if we were Out peopU of the ptoaa 
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Dowm tlwf tat ia all state, Bmiling at eaeh 
oUmt, aad MttUag their napkiiis os eooUj as 
if tliej were at the Clarendon. " Will yon try 
a radier, my dear?" ''Thanks, love ; Til tro«ble 
you." It was "lore" and "dear" every word 
with them, and sueh looks as passed, Molly, I 
am ashamed even to think of it I Heaven 
knows I never looked that way at K. L There 
I sat watching them ; for worlos I cooldn't take 
my eyes away ; and though Mary Anne whis- 
pered and implored, and even tried to force me, 
I was chained to the spot To be sure, it's 
little they minded me I They talked away 
about Lady Sarah This, and Bir Joseph That; 
wondered if the Marquis had gone down to 
Scotland, and whether the Duchess would meet 
them at Milan. As I told you before, Molly, I 
wasn't quite sure my eyes didn't betray me, 
and while I was thus struggling witn my 
doubts, in came K. I. " I was over the whole 
place, Jemi," said be, ** and there's not a scrap 
of victuals to be haa for love or money. They 
say, however, that there's an English uunily — • 
Wnen be got that far, he stopped short, foV his 
eyes just fell on the pair at breakfast 

"May I never, Mrs. D.," said he, "but that's 
our friend, Mrs. G. IL As sure as I'm here, 
that's herself and no other." 

"And, of course, quite a surprise to yoti," 
said I, with a look, Molly, that went through 
him. 

"Faith, I suppose so," said he, trying to laugh. 
" I wasn't exactly thinking of her at this mo- 
ment At all events the meeting is fortunate ; 
for one mi^t die of hunger here." 

I needn't tell you, Molly, that I'd rather en- 
dure the trials of Tartary than I'd touch a 
monel belonging to her; but before I could 
say so, up he goes to the table, bowing, and 
smiling, and smirking, in a way that I'm sure 
he thought quite irresistible. She, however^ 
never looked up from her tea-cup, but her com- 
panion stuck his glass in his eye, and stared 
impudently without speaking. 

"If Fm not greatly mistaken," said K. I., " I 
have the honor and the happiness to see before 



m< 



" Biistake— ouite a mistake, my good man. 
Aul an I" saia the other, cutting him short 
"Never saw you before in my lifel" 

" Kor are vou. Sir, the object of my recogni- 
tion. It is this lady — Mrs. Gore Hampton." 

She lifted her head at this, and stared at K. I. 
as coldly as if he was a wax image in a hair- 
dresser's window. 

" Don't you remember me, Ma'am?" says he, 
in a soft voiee ; " or must I tell you my name." 

" Vm afraid even that, Sir, would not suffice," 
said she, with a most insulting smile of oom- 
passioD. 

"Ain't you Mrs. Gore Hampton, Ma'am f" 
asked he, trembling all over between passion 
and astonishment 

"Pray, do send him away, Augustus," said 
she, sipping her tea. 

•* Don't you perceive, Siiv-eh, au— don't ye 
see — that it's a au — au, eh — a misconception — 
a kind of a demned blunder?" 

"I teU you what I see. Sir," said K. I.— «I 
see a lady that traveled day and night in my 
•ompaay, and with ao other companion, too, 
Ibr tipa kuidred and MTanty milesL That lived 



in the same Hotel, disad at tha MEM iabl^ «i4, 
what's mor^-** 

But I coutdn't bear it any lonffer, MoHt. 
Human Nature is not strong enoueh for trials 
like this — ^to hear him boastmg before my fboe 
of his base behavior, and to see her stttii^ 
coolly by listening to it I gave a screech that 
made the house ring, and went off in Uie strong- 
est fit of screaming ever I took in my life. I 
tore my cap to tatters, and pulled down iny 
hair — and, indeed, if what they say be troe, 
my sufferings must have been areadful; for I 
didn't leave a bit of whisker on one of the 
Guides, and held another by the cheek till he 
was nigh insensible. 1 was four hours coming 
to myself; but many of the others weren't in a 
much better state when it was all over. T^ 
Girls were completely overcome, and K. L taken 
with spasms, that drew him up like a foot-balL 
Meanwhile, the and her friend were off; never 
till the last minute as much as saying one word ^ 
to any of us ; but going away, as f may say, 
with colors flying, and afl the " horrors of war." 

Oh, Molly, wasn't that more than mere hu- 
man fragility is required to bear, not to speak 
of the starvation and misery in my weak state? 
Black bread and onions, that was our dinner, 
washed down with the sourest vinegar, called 
wine forsooth, I ever tasted. And that's the 
way we crossed the Alps, my dear, aud them 
the pleasures that accompanied us into tha 
beautiful South. 

If I wanted a proof of K. I.'s miscondueCy 
Molly, wasn't this scene decisive ? Where woold 
be the motive of her behavior, if it wasn't con- 
scious guilt? That was the ground I took in 
discussing the subject as we came along; and 
a more lamentable ipectacle of confounded 
iniquity than he exhibited I never beheld. To 
be sure, I didn't spare him much, and jibed him 
on the ingratitude his devotion met with, till 
he grew nearly purple with passion. 

** Mrs. D.," said he at last, "when we lived 
at home, in Ireland, we had our quarrels like 
other people, about the expense of the house, 
the waste in the kitchen, the time the horses 
was kept out under the rain, and such lik^— 
but it never occurred to you to fancy me a gay 

Lutherian. What the has put that into 

your head now? Is it coming abroad? for, if 
so, that's another grudge I owe this infernal 
excursion I" 

"You've just guessed it, Mr. Dodd, then," 
said I. " When you were at home in your own 
place, you were content, like the other old fook 
of your own time of life, with a knowing glance 
of *the eye, a sly look, and maybe a passing 
word or two, to a pretty girl ; but no sooner 
did you put foot on foreign g^und, than yon 
fancied yourself a Lady-killer ! You never saw 
how absurd you were, though I was telling it 
to you day and night You wouldn't believe 
how the whole world was laughing at you, 
though I said so to the Girls." 

I improved on this theme till we came at 
nightfall to the foot of the Alps, and by that 
time — take my word for it, Mrs. Gallagher — 
there wasn't much more to be said on the sub- 
ject 

New troubles awaited us here, Molly. I 
wonder will they ever end ? You may remeoi- 
ber that I told you how the wheels was takan 
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off oiir earriage to put it on a sledge on account 
of the snow. Well, my dear, what do you think 
the ereatures did, but they sent our wheels over 
the Great St Bemardt — ^I think they call it — 
and when we arrived here we found ourselvee 
on the hard road without any wheels to the 
eoach, but sitting with the axles in the mud I 
Fonly ask you whereas the temper can stand 
thatf and worse, too, for E. L sat down on a 
■tone to look at us, and laughed till the tears 
run down his wicked old cheeks, and made him 
look downright horrid. 

*'May I never 1" said he, "but Td come the 
whole way from Ireland for one hearty laugh 
like this. It*s the only thing Tve yet met that 
requites me for coming I u I live fifty years 
nf never forget it" 

I perceive that I haven't space for the reply 
I made him, so that I must leave you tb fill it 
up for yourself and believe me vour 

Ever attached ana suffering 

Jemima Dodd. 



LETTER L. 

JAXXS DOPD TO LORD OGORGE TIVEBTON, M.P., 
POfiTE RBSTAhTE, BREQKNZ. 

Hotel of All Nations, Baths ornombuif. 

Mt dear Tiverton — You often said I was a 
fellow to make a spoon or spoil a — something 
which I have forgotten — and I begin to fancy 
that you were a better Prophet than that fellow 
in Belts Life, who always predicts the horse 
that doeA not win the Oaks. When we parted 
a few days ogo, my mind was resolutely bent 
on becommg another Mettemich or Palmerston. 
I imagined a whole life of brilliant diplomatic 
succeescei, and thought of myself rcceiviog the 
Freedom of the City of London, dining wi£ the 
Queen, and makiog '*very pretty running'* for 
the Peerage. What will you say, then, when I 
tell you tmit I despise the highest honors of the 
entire career, and wouldn't take the seals of the 
Foreign Office, if pressed on my acceptance this 
minute. 

To save myself from even the momentary ac- 
cusation of madness, 1*11 give you — and in as few 
words as I can — my explanation. As I have 
just said, 1 set out with my head full of Em- 
bassadorial ambitions, and jogged along toward 
England, scarcely noticing the road or speaking 
to my fellow-travelers. On arriving at Frank- 
fort, nowever, I saw nothing on all sides of me 
but announcements and advertisements of the 
Baths of Homburg — ** The last week of the sea- 
son, and the most brilliant of ali" Gorgeous 
descriptions of the voluptuous delights of the 
place — lists of distinguisned visitors, and spicy 
Bits of scandal — alternated with anecdotes of 
those who had "broke the Bank," and were 
buying up all the ChAteaux and Parks in the 
neighborhood. I tried to laugh at these picto- 
rialpuifs ; I did my best to treat Uiem as mere 
humuugs ; but it wouldn*t do. I went to bed 
ao full of them, that I dreamed all night of the 
play-table, and fancied myself once again the 
terror of Croupiers, and the admired of the 
fashionable circle in the iolon. To crown all, 
A waiter called me, to say that the carriage I 
had ordered for the Baths was at the door. I 



attempted to undeceive him; but even there 
my effort was a failure: and, convinced that 
there was a Fate in the matter, I jumped out 
of bed, dressed, and set off, finnly impressed 
with the notion that I was not a free aj^ent, but 
actually impelled and driven by Destmy to go 
and win my millions at Homburg. 

Perhaps my ardor was somewhat cooled down 
by the aspect of the place. It has few of the 
advantages Nature haa so lavishly bestowed on 
Baden, and which really impart to that delight- 
ful resort a charm that totally disarms you of 
all distrust, and make you foi^t that you are 
in a land of "Legs** and Swindlers^ and that 
every second man you meet is a rogue or a run- 
away. Now, Homburg does not» aa the French 
say, "Impose** in this way. You see at once 
that it is a " Hell,** and that the only amusement 
is to ruin or be ruined. 

''No matter,** thought I; "I have already 
graduated at the green table ; I have taken my 
aegree in arts at Baden, and am no young hand 
fresh from Oxford and new to the Contment; 
ni just ^ down and try my luck — as a fisher- 
man whips a stream. If they rise to my fly — 
well ; if noty pack up the traps, and try some 
other water.** You know that my capital was 
not a strong one — about a hundred and thirty 
in cash, ana a Bill on Drummond for a hundre<i 
more — and with thi% the Governor had ** clear- 
ed me out'* for at least six months to come. I 
was, therefore, obliged to ** come it small ;*' and 
merely dabbled away with a few "Naps.,** 
which, by dint of extraordinarypatience and 
intense application, I succeedea m accumula- 
ting to the gross total of sixty. As I foresaw 
that I couldn*t loiter alx>vc a day longer, I went 
down in the evening to experimentalize on this 
fund ; and, after a few hours, rose a winner of 
thirty-two thousand odd hundred francs. The 
following morning, I more than doubled this; 
and, in the evening, won a trifle of twenty thou- 
sand francs ; when, seeing the game take a ca- 
pricious turn, I left off, and went to supper. 

I was an utter stranger in the place ; had not 
even a passing acquaintance wiui any one ; so 
that, altnough dying for a little companionship, 
I had nothing for it but to order my roast par- 
tridge in my own apartment, and hob-nob with 
myseUl It is true I was in capital spirits — ^I 
had made glorious running; ana no mistake — 
and I drank my health, and returned thanks for 
the toast with an eloquence that really aston- 
ished me. Egad, I think the waiter must have 
thought me mad, as he heard me hip, hipping 
with *' one cheer more,'* to the sentiment 

I suppose I must have felt called on to sing; 
for sing I did, and, I am afraid, with far more 
of zeal than musical talent ; for I overheard a 
tittering of voices outside my door, and could 
plainly perceive that the household had assem- 
bled as audience. What cared I for this f The 
world had gone too well with me of late to 
make me thin-skinned or peevishly disposed. 
I could afford to be forgiving ana generous; 
and I reveled in the very thought that I was 
soaring in an atmosphere to which trifling and 
petty annoyances never ascended. In this en- 
viable frame of mind was 1, when a waiter pre- 
sented himself with a most obsequious bow, and, 
in a voice of submissive civility, implored me to 
moderate my musical transports, since the lady 
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irKo oeenpiad tlie MHotning apartment was suf- 
liBriiig UnStij from neadaehe. 

"Certainly; of course,** waa my reply at 
once; and as he was leaving the rooni— -jnst 
by way of having something to say — I asked, 
" Is she young, waiter!" 

<<Toung and beautiful, Sir.'* 

"Anansel— ehr 

** Quite handsome enough to be one, Sir, Fm 
certain.** 

" And her name f*' 

**The Countess de St Auber, widow of the 
celebrated Count de St Auber, of whom Mon- 
sieur must haye read in the newspapers." 

But Monsieur had not read of nim, and was 
therefore obliged to ask further information; 
whence it appeared that the Count had acci- 
dentally shot himself on the morning of his 
marriage, when drawing the charge of his 
pistols, preparatory to putting them in his 
carriage The waiter grew quite pathetic in 
his description of the young bride*s affonies, 
and had to wipe his eyes once or twice during 
his narratiyew 

''But she has rallied by this, hasn't she?'* 
asked L 

** If Monsieur can call it so,** said he, shrug- 
gOLg his shoulders. ** She never goes into the 
world. Knows no one— feceiyes no one— lives 
entirely to herself; and except her daily ride 
in the wood, appears to take no pleasure what- 
ever in life." 

"And so she rides out every day f* 
. " Every day, and at the same hour too. The 
carriage takes her about a league into the forest, 
far beyond where the usual promenade extends, 
and tnere her horses meet her, and she rides 
till dusk. Often it is even night ere she re- 
turns." 

There was something that interested me 
deeply in all this. You know that a pretty 
woman on horseback is one of my greatest 
weaknesses ; and so I went on weaving tnoushts 
and fancies about the charming young widow 
tiU the Champagne was finished, after which I 
went off to bed, intending to dream of her, but^ 
to my intense disgust, to sleep like a sea-calf 
till morning. 

My first care on waking, however, was to 
dispatch a very humble apology by the waiter 
for my noisy conduct on tne previous evening, 
and a very sincere hope that the Countess had 
not suffered on account of it 

He brouffht me back for answer, ** That the 
Countess thanked me for my polite inquiry, 
and was completely restored. 

"Able to nde out as usual?" 

« Yes, Sir." 

** How do you know that f " 
** She has just given orders for the carriage, 
Sir." 

" I say, waiter, what kind of a hack can be 
got here! Or, stay, is there such a thing as a 
good-looking saddle-horse to be sold in the 
place?" 

"There are two at Lagrange*s stables, Sir, 
this moment Prince Guiciatelii has left them 
and his groom to pay about thirty thousand 
francs he owes here." 

la less than a quarter of an hour I was 
droMod and at the stablea The nass were a 
neat pair ; the groom, an English fdlow, had 



just brought them oyer. He had bought th< 
at Anderson's^ and paid dose upon thrM him- 
dred for the two. It was evident that they were 
"too much," as horses, for the Prince, for he 
had never backed either of them. Before I 
left I had bought them both for six thousand 
francs, and taken *' Bob** himself a very pretty 
specimen of the short-legged, red-whiskered 
tribe, into my service. 

This was on the very morning, mark 1 when 
I should have presented myself before the Dons 
of Downine-street, and been admitted a some- 
thing into her Majesty*s service. 

"I wish they may catch me at red-tapery I** 
thought I, as I shortened my stirrups, and sat 
down firmly in the saddle. ** I'm much more 
at home here than perched on an office-stool in 
that pleasant den they call the 'Nurserjr* at 
the Foreign Office." 

Guided by a groom, with a led horse beside 
him, I took the road to the forest, and soon 
afterward passed a dark-green barouche, with 
a lady in it, closely vailed, and evidently avoid- 
ing observation. The wood is intersected by 
alleys, so that I found it easy, while diverging 
from the carriage-road, to keep the equipage 
within view, and after about half an hours 
sharp canter, I saw the carriage stop, and the 
Countess descend from it 

Even you admit that I am a sharp critie 
about all that pertains to riding gear; and that 
as to a woman^s hat^ collar, gloves, habit, and 
whip, I am a first-rate opinion. Now, in the 
present instance, every thing was perfect 
There was a dash of ** costume" in the long, 
drooping feather and the snow-white gauntlets^ 
but then all was strictly toned down to ex- 
treme simplicity and quiet elegance. I had 
just time to notice this much, and catch a 
glimpse of such a pair of dark eyes I when she 
was m the saddle at once. I only want to see 
a woman eather up her reins in her hand, shake 
her habit Dack with a careless toss of her foot, 
and square herself well in the saddle, to say, 
**Thats a horsewoman I" Egad, Oeorge, her 
every gesture and movement were adimrable^ 
and the graceful bend forward with which she 
struck out into a canter was actually captivate 
ing. I stood watching her till she msappeared 
in the wood, perfectly entranced. I own to 
you 1 could not understand a Frenchwoman 
sitting her horse in this fashion. I had always 
believed the accomplishment to be more or less 
English, and I felt ashamed at the narrow pre- 
judice into which I had fallen. 

**What an unlucky fellow that same Count 
must have been!" thought I; and with this 
reflection I spurred my nag into a sharp pace, 
hoping that fast motion might enable me to 
turn my thoughts into some other channeL It 
was to no use. Go how I would, or where I 
would, I could think of nothing but the pretty 
widow — whither she might be traveling — 
where she intended to stop — whether alone, or 
with others of her family — ^her probable age— 
her fortune f — all woula rise up before me, to 
trouble my curiosity or awaken my interest 

I was deep in my speculations, when sudden- 
ly a horse bounded post me by a cross paUL 
I had barely time to see the flutter of a habit^ 
when it was lost to view. I waited to see her 
groom follow, but he did not appear. I li#t«ii« 
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edy bat no sound of a hone could be heard 
approaching. Uad her honte run away f Had 
her servant lost trace of herf were questions 
that immediately occurred to me ; but there 
was nothing to suggest the answer or dispel 
the doubt. I could bear my anxiety no longer, 
and away I dashed after her. It was not till 
after a quarter of an hour that I came in sight 
of her, and then she was skimming along over 
the even turf at a very slapping pace, which, 
bowever, I quickly perceived was no run-away 
gallop. 

This fact proclaimed itself in a most unmis- 
takable manner, for she suddenly drew up, and 
wheeled about, pointing at the same time to 
the ffTOund, where her whip had just fallen. 
I dawed up^ and dismounted, when in a voice 
tremulous with agitation, and with a face suf- 
fused in blushes^ 3ie begged my pardon for her 
gesture ; she believed it was ner groom who 
was following her, and had never noticed hia 
absence before. I can not repeat her words» 
but in accent, manner, tone, and utterance, I 
never heard the like of them before. What 
would I have given at that moment, George, 
ibr your gUb fMility of French I Hang me if 
I would not have paid down a thousand pounds 
to have been able to rattle out even some of 
those trashy commonplaces I have seen you 
aeatter with such effect in the eouli»ae$ of the 
Opera 1 It was all of no avail ** Where there's 
a will there's a way," says the adage; but it's 
a sorry maxim where a foreign language is 
eonoemed. All the volition in the wond won't 
supply irregular verbs ; and the most so-a-head 
resolution wiU never help one to senders. 

I did of course mutter all that I could think 
of; and, default of elocuticm, I made my eyes 
do duty for my tongue, and with tolerable suo- 
eesi^ too, as her bliuh betrayed. I derived one 
advantage, too, from my imperfect French, 
which is worth recording — ^I was perfectly ob- 
durate as to any thing she might nave replied 
in opposition to my wishes^ and notwithstand- 
ing all her scruples to the contrary, persiBted 
in accompanying her back to the town. 

If I was delignted with her horsemanship, I 
was positively enchanted with her conversation ; 
lor, the first Uttle novelty of our situation over, 
she talked away with a frank innocence and 
artless ease which quite fascinated me. She 
waS) in fact, the very realization of that high- 
bred maimer you have so often told me of as 
oharacterizinff the best French society. How I 
wished I could have prolonged that charming 
lide. I'm not quite sure that she didn't detect 
me in a puipoee mistake of tiie road, that cost 
us an additional mile or two ; if she did, she 
was gracious enough to pardon the offense 
without even showing any consciousness of it. 
Short as the road wa% George, it left me irre- 
trievably in love. I know youll not stand any 
raptures about beauty, but this much I must 
and will say, that she is incomparably hand- 
somer than that Sicilian Princess you raved 
about at Ems, and in the same style too, bru- 
nette, but wiUi a dash of color in the cheek, a 
laiat pink, that gives a sparkling brilliancy to 
the rich warmth of the southern tint Besides 
this— fmd let me remark, it U something — my 
Countess is not two-and-twenty at most In- 
deed, but for the story of the widowhood, I 



should gneta her aa something i})9re nine- 
teen. 

There's a piece of fortune for you I and iB — 
every bit of it— of my own achievins, too ! No 
extraneous aid in the shape of fnends^ or intro- 
ductory letters. " Alone I did it," aa the fellow 
says in the play. Now, I do think a man 
might be pardoned a little boastfulnees for such 
a victory, and I freely own that I esteem Jem 
Dodd a sharper fellow than I ever believed 
him. 

Perhaps you suspect all this while that I am 
going too Ukst, and that I have taken a casual 
success for a regular victory. If so, you're all 
wrong, my boy. She has struck her flag al- 
ready, and acjmowledged that your humble 
servant has effected a change in her sentiments 
that but a few short weeJu before she would 
have pronounced impossible. The truth is, 
Geor^, "the Tipperary tactics" that win bat- 
tles in India, are just as successfld in Love. 
Blake no dispositions for a general engagement, 
never trouble your head about cavalry sup- 
ports, reserves^ or the like, but '* just mo in and 
win." It is a mighty short ** General Order" 
and can not possibly be misapprehended. 'The 
Countess herself has acknowledged to me, full 
half-a-dozen times within the last fortnight, 
that she was quite unprepared for aach war- 
farei She expected, doubtless, that Td follow 
the old rubric, with opera-boxes^ bouquets, 
**inaronB glac^es," and so on, for a month or 
twa Notning of the kind, Geoige. I finmkly 
told her that she was the most beautiful creat- 
ure in Europe without knowing it That it 
would be little short of a sacrilege she should 
P|ass her life in solitude and sorrow, and ten 
times worse than sacrilege to marry any thing 
but an Irishman. That in all other countries 
the men are either money-getting, ambitious,, 
or selfish, but that Paddy turns his whole 
thoughts toward fun and enjoyment That 
Kapler's Peninsular War and Moore'a Melodies 
might be referred to for evidence of our national 
tastes t and, in shorty such a people'for fiffhting 
and making love was never recorded in history. 
She laughed at me for the whole of the first 
week, grew more serious the second, uid now, 
within the last three days, instead of calUng 
me ** Monsieur leSauvag^ " Cossaque Anglais, 
and so on, she gravely asks my advice about 
every thing, and never ventures on a step with- 
out my counsel and approbation. I have been 
candid with you hitherto, Tiverton, and so I 
must frankly own, that profiting by the adage 
that says "stratagem is equally legitimate in 
love as in war," I have indulged slightly in the 
strategy of mystification. For instance^ I have 
represented the Governor as a great Don in his 
own country, with immense estates, and an 
ancient title, that he does not assume in conse- 
quence of some old act of attainder against the 
family. My mother I have made a I'rinoess in 
her own right ; and here I am on aifer ground, 
for if called into Courts she'll sustain me in 
every assertion. Of my own self and pnwpects 
I have spoken meekly enough, merely hinting 
that I dislike Diplomacy, and would rather live 
with the woman of my choice in some com- 
paratively leas distinguished station, upon a 
pittance of— «ay— three or four thousand a 
year I 
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This lillflr ■■nimptian, I mnst obserye to 
jou. Is tiis only one erer diR>iited between «% 
and ouuiy a deoate have we nad on the tubject 
She aeei^ as every body sees here, that I spend 
money lavishly, that not only I indulge in 
every thine costly, but that I outbid even the 
Snauans wnenever any thing is offered for sale ; 
and at this moment my rooms are filled with 
pictures, china, carved ivory, stained glass, and 
other such lumber, that I only bought for the 
eclat of the purchase. If you only heard her 
innocent remonstrances to me al)Out my ex- 
travagance, her anxious appeals as to what " le 
Prince,'' as she calls my father, will say to all 
this wastefulness I 

It's a great trial to me sometimes not to 
laugh at all this, and, indeed, if I didn't know 
in my heart that Til make her the very best of 
husbands, I'd be even ashsmed of my deceit ; 
but it's only a pious fraud after all, and the good 
result will more than atone for the roguery. 

I have hinted at our marria^, you see, and I 
may add that it is all but decided on. There 
is, nowever, a difficulty which must be got 
over first She was betrothed when a child to 
a young Neapolitan Prince of the Blood — a 
brother, I take it, of the present king. This 
ceremony was overlooked on her first mar- 
riage, and had her husband lived, very serious 
conaeauences — ^but of what kind I don't know 
— migpt have resulted. Now, before contract- 
ing a second union, we must get a dispensation 
of some sort from the Pope, which I fear will 
take time, although she says that ^er uncle, 
liie Cardinal, will do his utmost to expedite it 

Indeed, I may mention incidentally that she 
is a great favorite with bis Eminence, and we 
liope to be his heirs I Egad, George, I almost 
lancy myself "punting" his Eminence's gold 
pieces at hazard, with Ids signet-ring on my 
nngerl What a house I'll keep, old fellow; 
what a stable 1 what a cellar — and such cigars I 
Meanwhile, I look to you to aid and abet me 
in various ways. The Countess, like all for- 
eigners of real rank, knows our Peerage and 
[Nobility off by heart ; and she constantly asks 
me if I know the Marquis of this, and the 
Daehees of that, and Fm sorely put to, to show 
cause why I'm not intimate with them aU. 

Now, my dear Tiverton, can't you somehow 
give me the Shibboleth among these High 
i^ests of Fashion, and get me into the Taber- 
nacle, if only for a season. I used myself to 
know some of the swells of London Life when 
I was at Baden, but, to be sure, I lost a deal of 
money to them at *' creps" and "lanzquenet" as 
the price of the intimacy; and when **/ shut 
uj)" so did they too. You, I'm sure, however, 
will hit upon some expedient to gain me at 
least acceptance and recognition for a week or 
twa I only want the outward signs of ac- 
quaintaneeship, mark you, for I honestly own 
that all I ever saw during my brief intimacy 
with these fellows gave me any thing but a 
high ** taste of their quality." 

I'll inclose you the list of the distinguished 
company now here, and you'll pick out any to 
whom you can present me. Another, and not 
a less important service, I also look to at your 
hands; which is, to break all this to the Gov- 
ernor, to whom Fm half ashamed to write my- 
8el£ In the first place, a i>ecent event, of which 



I may speak man folly to yo« bcreafUr, in«y 
have made the old Gent aomewhai snspMHUT; 
and secondly, he'll be fraptious about my not 
going over to England ; slthough, Fll take my 
oath, if he wants it, that I'd pitch up the i^ 

runtment to-morrow, if I had it At the best» 
don't suppose they'd make me more tlian a 
Secretary of Legation ; and that^ perhaps, at 
the Hague, or Stuttgardt, or some other con- 
founded capital of fog and flunkeydom; and I 
needn't say your friend Jem is not going to 
" enter for such stakes." 

You'd like to know our plans ; and so far as 
I con moke out, we're not to marry till we 
reach Italy. At Milan, probably, the dispensa- 
tion will reach us, and the ceremony will be 
performed by the Arch B. himseUl This she 
insists upon; for about Church matters and 
dignitaries she ntickles to a degree, that I'd 
laugh at if I dare; and that I intend to do 
later on, when I can dare with impunity. 

Except this, and a most inordinate amount 
of prudery, she hasn't a fault on earth. Uer re- 
serve is, nowever, awful ; and I almost spoiled 
every thing t'other evening by ventunng to 
kiss her hand before she drew her glove on. 
By Jove, didn't she give me a lecture I If any 
one had only overheard her, I'm not sure they 
wouldn't have thought me a lucky fellow to 
get off with transportation for life 1 As it was^ 
I had to enter into heavy rec<^nizances for the 
future, and was even threatened with haviiur 
Mademoiselle Pauline, her maid, present at aU 
our subsequent meetings! The very menae* 
made me half crazy 1 

After all, the fault is on the right side ; and 
I suppose the day will come when I shall deem 
it the very reverse of a Coiling. You will be- 
curious to know something about her fortune, 
but not a whit more so than I am. That her 
means are ample— even splendid, her *tyle of 
living evidences. The wnole ** premier'^ of a 
fashionable hotel, four saddle-horses, two car- 
riages, and a tribe of servants, are a strong 
security for a well-filled purse, but more thaa 
that I can ascertain nothing. 

As for myself, my supplies will only carry 
me through a very short campaign, so that i 
am driven of necessity to hasten matters aa 
much as possible. Now, my dear Tiverton, 
you know my whole story ; aad I bee you to 
lose no time in giving me your very best and 
shrewdest counsels. Put me up to every thing 
you can think of about settlements, and so 
forth ; and tell me if marrying a foreigner in 
any way affects my nationality. In brief, turn 
the thing over in }'^ur mind m all manner of 
ways, and let roe nave the result 

She is confoundedly particular about know- 
ing that my family approve the match ; and 
though I have represented myself as being per- 
fectly independent of them on the score of 
fortune — wnich, so far as not expecting a shil- 
ling from them, is strictly true — I shall proba- 
bly be obliged to obtain something in the shape 
of a formal consent and Paternal benediction ; 
in which case I reckon implicitly on you to 
negotiate the matter. 

I have been just interrupted by the arrival 
of a packet from Paris. It is a necklace and 
some other trumpery I had sent for to "Le 
Ranx." sike is in eestasy with it, but can not> 
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conceal her terror at mj extraTaganco. The 
twenty thooBand francs it cost are a cheap 
price for the remark the present elicited : ** My 
miserable ' rente' of a hundred thousand francs, 
said she, " will he nothing to a man of such 
wasteful habits.** So, th^n, we have four thou- 
sand a year certain, George ; and, as times go, 
one might do worse. 

I have no time for more, as we are going to 
ride out Write to mo at once, like a good 
fellow, and give all your spare thoughts to the 
fortunes of your ever attached friend, 

James Dodd. 

Address me Lucerne, for the means to remove 
from this at once— the gossips having already 
taken an interest in us more flattering than 
affreeable. I shall expect a letter from you at 
the Post Office. 



LETTER LL 
xsa MAKT Ainnc dodd to tuomas pubceli^ xbq., 

or THE OKAMOE, BBCFT. 

yuia DeUa Fontana, Lake of Como. 

Mt deak Mb. Pdboxll — ^Poor Papa has been 
so ill since his arrival in Italy, that he could 
not reply to either of your two last letters^ and 
even now is compelled to employ me as his 
•manuensii. A misfortune having occurred to 
our carriaffe^ we were obliged to stop at a small 
yiUi^^e caUed Ck>lioo, which, as the name im- 
plies, was remarkably unhealthy. Here the 
gout, that had been hovering over him for 
some days previous, seized mm with great 
violence; no medical aid could be obtained 
nearer than Milan, a distance of forty miles, 
and you may imagine the anxiety and terror 
we afi suffered during the interval oetween dis- 
patching the messenger and the arrival of the 
l>octor. As it was we did not succeed in secur- 
ing the person we had sent for, he having been 
that morning sentenced to the Galleys^ for hav- 
ing in his possession some weapon — a surgical 
instrument, I believe — that was longer, or 
sharper, than the law pennits; but Doctor 
Pantnccio came in his stead, and we have every 
reason to be satisfied with his skill and kind- 
ness. He bled Papa very largely on Monday, 
twice on Tuesday, and intends repeating it 
asain to-day, if the strength of the patient 
allow of it The debility resulting from all 
this is, naturally, very great ; but Papa is able 
to dictate to me a few particulars in reply to 
your last First, as to C^owther's bill of costs: 
ne says, " that he certainly can not pay it at 
present," nor does ho tliink ho ever wilL I do 
not know how much of this you are to tell Mr. 
C — , but you will be guided by your own dis- 
cretion in that as on any other point, wherein 
I may be doubtful. Harris also must wait for 
his money — and be thankful when he sets it 

You will make no abatement to Hefuey, but 
try and get the farm out of his hands, by any 
means, before he sublets it and runs away to 
America. Tom Dunne's house, at the cross- 
roads^ had better be repaired ; and if a proper 
representation was made to the Coptic, about 
the disturbed state of the country, Papa thinks 
it might be made a Police-station, and probably 
bring twenty pounds a year. He does not like 



to let Dodsborongh for a ** Union ;" he says, 
it's time enough when we go back there to 
make it a Poor-house. As to Paul Davis, he 
says, *' let him foreclose, if he likes ; for there 
are three other claims before liis^ and he'll only 
burn his fingers" — whatever that means. 

Papa will give nothing to the School-house 
till ho goes back and examines the children 
himself; but you are to continue his subscrip- 
tion to the Dispensary, for he thinks over- 
population is the real ruin of Ireland. I don't 
exactly understand what he says about allow- 
ance for improvements, and he is not in a state 
to torment nim with questions ; but it appears 
to me you are not to allow any thing to any 
body till some Bill passes, or does not pass, and 
after that it is to be arranged differently. I am 
afraid poor Papa's head was wandering here^ 
for he mumbled sometliinc about somebody 
being on a ** raft at sea," and hoped he wouldn t 
go aorift, and I don't know what besides 

Your Post^bill arrived quite safe; but the 
sum is totally insufficient, and below what he 
expected. I am sure if you knew how much 
irritation it cost him you would take measures 
to make a more suitable remittance. I think; 
on the whole, till Papa is perfectly recovered, 
it would be better to avoid any irritating or 
unpleasant topics; and if you would talk en- 
couragingly 01 home prospects, and aend him 
money frequently, it would greatly contribute 
to his restoration. 

I may add, on Mamma's part and my own, 
the assurance of our bein^ ready to sabmit to 
any privation, or even misery if necessaiy, to 
bnng Papa's affairs into a healthier condition. 
Mamma will consent to any thing but living in 
Ireland, which, indeed, I think ia more than 
could be expected from her. As it is^ we keep 
no carriage ner^ nor have any equipage what- 
ever ; our table is simply two courses and some 
fruit We are wearing out all our old-fiMhioned 
clothes^ and see nolx^y. If you can suggest 
any additional mode of economiang, Mmnmi^. 
begs you will favor us with a line ; meanwhile^ 
she desires me to say, that any allusion to " re- 
turning to Dodsborough," or any jdan "for 
living abroad as we lived at home^** will only 
embitter the intercourse, which, to be satisliso- 
tory, should be free from any irritation between 
us. 

Of course, for the present^ you will write to 
Mamma, as Papa is far from being fit for any 
communication on matters of business, nor does 
the Doctor anticipate his beinff able for such, 
for some weeks to come. We nave not heard 
from James since he left this, but are anxiously 
expecting a letter by every post, and even to 
see his name in the Oazette, Gary does not 
forget that she was always your favorite, and 
desires me to send her very kindest remem- 
brances, with which I beg you to accept those 
of very truly yours; 

Maht Anke Dodd. 

P.S. As it is quite uncertain when Papa will 
be equal to any exertion, MAmma. thinks it 
would be advisable to make your remittance.^ 
for some time, payable to her name. 

The Doctor of the Dispensary has written to 
Papa, asking his support at some approaching 
contest for some situation — ^I believe under the 
Poor-law. Win you kindly explain the reasons 
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§n wliuk hh Utter hM rtmained unreplied to f 
and if Ftp* ihoald not be able to aniwer, 
perhaps you could take uj)on yourself to give 
Aim tne asaistanco he dedires, ad I know Pa 
alwaye esteemed him a very coui|)otent person, 
and Kind to the poor. ( )f course the sugges- 
tion is only thrown out for your consideration, 
and in strict confidence besides, fur 1 make it a 

Joint never to interfere with any of the small 
etails of Pa's property. 



LETTER LIL 

KBflL DODD TO MBS. MART OALLAOIm^ DODS- 

BOaOUGH. 

Mt osab Mollt — I receiTed your letter in 
due eooise, and if it wasu*t for crying, I could 
have laughed heartily over it I 1 don't know 
I'm sure where you got your elecant descrip- 
tion of the I^ke of Comus ; but I am obliged 
to tell yon it*s very unlike the real article ; at 
all events^ there's one thing I'm sure of-i-it's a 
very different matter living hero like Queen 
Caroline, and being shut up in the same house 
with K. I., and therefore no more balderdash 
about my ** Queenly existence," and so on, 
that your last was full of 

Here we are in what they call the Villa of 
the Fountains, as if there wasn't water enough 
before the door, but they must have it spouting 
up out of a creature's nose in one corner, 
another blowing it out of a shell, and three 
naked figures — ^iemales^ Molly— dancing in a 
pood of It in the garden, that kept me out of 
the place till I had them eovered with an old 
macKintosh of K. I. 'a We have forty-seven 
rooms^ and there's barely furniture, if it was 
all put together, for four; and there's a theatre, 
and a biluard-room, and a chapel ; but there's 
not a chair wouldn't give you the lumbago, 
and the stocks at Bnm is pleasant compared to 
the grand sofo. The Lake oomes round three 
aides of the house^ and a mountain shuts in the 
oUier one, for tbere^s no road whatever to it 
You think I'm not in earnest, but it's as true as 
Pm here ; the only approach is by water, so 
that every thing nas to come in boats. Of 
eourse^ as long as the weather keeps fine, we'll 
manage to send into the town ; but when there 
eomes— what we're sura to have in this season 
— aquenoetial gales, I don't know what's to 
become of ua The natives of the place don't 
care, for they can live on fig^ and olives, and 
those great big green pumpkins tliey call water- 
melons; but, atler II. L's experience, I don't 
think we'll try them. It was at a little place 
on the way here^ called Colico, that he insisted 
on having a slice of one of these steeped in 
rum for his supper, because he saw a creature 
eating it outside the door. Well, my dear, he 
relished it so much that he ate two, and — ^you 
know the man — wouldn't stop till he fimshed a 
whole melon as big as one of tlie big stones 
over the gate piers at home. 

'* Jemi,^ says he, when he'd done, " is this 
the place the hand-book says you shouldn't eat 
any fruit in, or taste the wines of the country f* 

" I don't see that," laid I ; " but Murraj 
laya it's notorious for March miasma, which is 
■lost fatal in the fall of the year." 

K 



'' What's the name of itr said he^ 
I couldn't say the word before he gare a 
i screech out of him that made the house ring. 
I '* I'm a dead man," said be ; ** that's the veiy 
I place 1 was warned about" 
j From tliat minute the pains begun, and he 
j spout the whole night ia torture. Lord George^ 
I tfic kindest creature that ever breathed, got 
out of liis bed and set off to Milan for a Doc- 
tor, but it was late in the afternoon when he 
got back. Ilalf an hcsir later, Molly, and it 
would have been past saving him. As it wa% 
he bled him as if^ he was veal ; for tliat's Uie 
new s^-stem, my dear, and it's the blood that 
does us all the hann, and works all the wicked- 
ness we suffer from. If it's true, K. L will get 
up an altered man, for I don't think a hone 
could bear what he's gone through. Even now 
he's as gentle as an infant, Molly, and you 
wouldn't know his voice if you heard it Wo 
only go in one at a time to him, except Cary^ 
that never leavers him, and indeed he wouldnt 
let her quit the room. Sometimes I fancy that 
he'll never be the same again, and from a re- 
mark or two of the Doctors', I suspect it's hie 
head they're afraid ofl If it wasn't English he 
raved in, I'd be dreadfully ashamed of the 
thinas he says, and the way he talks of tho 
family. 

As it is, he makes cruel mistakes; for he took 
Lord George the other night for James, and ba- 

fsn talking to him, and warning him agaiait 
is Lordship. '* Don't trust him too for, Jemmv^** 
said he. '* If ho wasn't in disgrace with Via 
ec|uals, he'd never condescend to keep company 
with ua Depend on't, boy, he's not ' all ngh v 
and 1 wish we were well rid of him." 

Lord George tried to make believe that he 
didn't understand him, and said something about 
the Parliament being prorogued, but K. X went 
on : ** 1 suppose, then, our noble friend didn*t 
get his Bill through the Lords?" 

"His mind is quite astray to-night," said 
Lord George^ in a whisper, and made a sign 
for us to creep quietly away, and leave him to 
CarolinsL tihe understands him best of any of 
us; and, indeed, one sees her to more advanfr* 
age when there's trouble and misery in tho 
house, than when we're all well and prospar- 
oua 

Wo came here for economy, because K. L de- 
termined we should go somewhere that monar 
couldn't be spent in. Now, as there is no roao, 
we can not nave horses; and as there are no 
shopis we can not make purchases ; but^ except 
for the name of the thing, Molly, mightn't we 
as well be at Brufff I wouldn't say so to one 
of the family, but to you, in confidence be- 
tween ourselves, I own freely, I never spent a 
more dismal three weeks at Dodsborou^h. Bet- 
ty Cobb and myself spend our time crying over 
it tlie livelong day. Poor creature, she has her 
own troubles too*! That dirty spalpeen she 
married ran away witli all her eanun^ and 
even her clothes ; and Mary Anne's maid saya 
that he has two other wives in his own coun- 
try. She's made a nice fool of hersel( and aha 
sees it now. 

IIow long we're to stay here in this misery; 
I ean't guess, and K. L's convalescence may ml 
the Doctor thinks, a matter of months; and 
even then, Molly, who knows in what itatA ^'U. 
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come out of it I Nobody can tell if we won't 
be obliged to take what they call a Confession 
of Lunacy asainst him, and make him allow 
that he's mad, and unfit to manase his affairs. 
If it was the will of Providence, Td just as soon 
be a widow at once ; for, after all, it's uncer- 
tainty that tries the spirits and destroys the 
constitution worse than any other affliction ! 

Indeed, till yesterday aftei*noon,we all thought 
he was goin^ off in a placid sleep ; but he opened 
one eye a little, and bade Cary draw the win- 
dow-curtain, that he might look out lie stared 
for a while at the water coming up to the steps 
of the door, and almost entirely round the house, 
and he gave a little smile. '* What's he think- 
ing off" said I, in a whisper ; but he heard me 
at once, and said, ** I'll tell you, Jemi, what it 
-was. I was thinking this was an elegant place 
against the Bailiffs." From that minute I saw 
that the raving had loft lihu, and he was quite 
liimsclf again. 

Now, my dear Molly, you have a true ac- 
oount of the life we lea<^ and don't you pity 
vsf If your heart does not bleed for me this 
minute, 1 don't know you. Write to me soon, 
and send me the Limerick papers, that has all 
the news about the Exhibition in Dublin. By 
§31 aoconnts it's doii^ wonderfully well, and I 
often wish I could see it Cary has just come 
^own to take her half hour's walk on the ter- 
race — ^for K. L makes her do that every even- 
iiM^ though he never thinks of any of the rest 
olus — and I must go and take her place ; so I 
-write myself, 

Yours in haste, but in sorrow, 

JmilfA DODD. 



LETTER Lin. 

UtBB XABT ANNS DODD TO inSA DOOLAST, OF BALLT- 

DOOLAlf. 

Tills dslla Fonttna, Como. 
FoiGiT thee I No, dearest Kitty. But how 
aould sneh cruel words have ever escaped your 

ri f To cease to retain you in memory would 
to avow an oblivion ot childhood's joys, and 
of my youth's fondest recollectionB ; of tnose first 
expansions of the heart, when, " fold after fold 
to the fainting air," the petals of my young ex- 
jatence opened one by one before you ; when 
my shadowy fancies grew into brieht realities^ 
and the dream-world assumed all the lights, 
and, alasl all the shadows of the actual The 
fact was, dearest Papa was very, very ill ; I 
may, indeed, say, so dangerously, that at one 
time our greatest fears were excited for his 
state ; nor was it till within a few days back 
that I could really throw off all apprehension, 
and revel in that security enjoyed oy the oth- 
ers. He is now up for some hours every day, 
and able to take b^ht sustenance, and even to 
participate a little m social intercourse, which 
of course we are most careful to moderate, with 
every regard to his weak state ; but his con- 
valescence makes progress every hour, and al- 
ready he begins to talk and laugh, and look 
somewhat like himself 

80 confused is my poor head, and so disturb- 
ed by late anxietTes, that 1 quite forget if I 
have written to you since our arrival here ; at 



all events, I will yenture on the risk of repeti* 
tion so far, and say, that we are living in a 
beautiful Villa, in a promontory of the I^e of 
Como. It was the property of the Prince Bel- 
g^asso, who is now in exile from his share in 
the late strurale for Italian independence, and 
who, in addition to banishment, is obliged to 
pay above a million of livres — about forty thou- 
sand pounds — to the Austrian Government 
Lord George, who knew him intimately in his 
prosperity, arranged to take the Villa for us; 

Sad it is confessedly one of the handsomet^t on 
le whole Lake, 'imagine, Kitty, a splendid 
marble facade, with a Doric portico, so close 
to the waters edge that the whole stands re- 
flected in the crystal flood ; an Alpine mount- 
ain at the back ; while around and above us 
the orange and the fig, the vine, the olive, the 
wild cactus^ and the cedar, wave their rich 
foliage, and load the soft air with perfume. It 
is not alone that Nature unfolds a scene of gor- 
geous richness and beauty before us ; that earth, 
sky, and water, show forth their most beautiful 
of forms and coloring; but there is, as it were, 
an atmosphere of voluptuous enjoyment^ an in- 
ward sense of ecstatic aelight that I never knew 
nor felt in the colder lan<M of the north. Tht 
very names have a magic in their melody — the 
song of the passing gondolier — ^the star-like 
lamp of the '* Pescatore," as night steals over 
the water — the skimming Latine sail ^- all 
breathe of Italy; glorious, deUghtfnl, divine 
Italy 1 land of song, of poetry, and of lore ! 

On, how my dearest Kitty would enjoy those 
delicious nights upon the terrace, where, watch- 
ing the falUng stars^ or listening to the far-off 
sounds of sweet music, we sit for hours lonff, 
seareely speaking 1 IIow responsively womd 
her heart beat to the plash of the Laka against 
her rocky seat! and how would her gentle 
spirit drink in every soothinginfluasea m that 
fair and beauteous scene I With Lord Qeom 
it is a passion ; and I scarcely know him to be 
the same beinff that he was on the other aide 
of the Alps. Young men of £uhion in EDffland 
assume a certain impassive, cold, apatlietje air, 
as though nothing could move them to any 
sentiment of surprise, admiration, or curiosity, 
about any thing; and when, by an aecident, 
these emotions are excited, the '▼cry utmost ex- 
pression in which their feelings nnd vent, is 
some piece of town slang— the Tur^ the Mess- 
room, the Universities, and, I believe, eyen the 
Ilouse of Commons^ are tlie great nurseries of 
this valuable gift; and as Lord George has 
graduated in each of these schools, I take it he 
was no mean proficient But how different 
was the real metal that lay buried under that 
lacker of conyentionality f 'Why, dearest Kitty, 
he is the very soul of passion ; tne wildest, most 
enthusiastic of creatures; he worships Byron — 
he adores Shelley. lie hns told me the wholv 
story of his childhood — one of the most beau- 
tiful romances I ever listened ta He passed 
his youth at Oxford, yacillating between the 
wildest dissipations and the most brilliant tri- 
umphs. After that he went into the Hussars, 
and then entered the House, moying the Ad- 
dress, as it is called, at one-and-twenty ; a ca- 
reer exactly like the great Mr. Pitt's, only that 
Lord G. really possesses a ranse of accomplish- 
ments, and a vast variety of gifts, to whicn the 
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Ifiniiter eoald lay no claim. Amidat all th«M 
rflTtlatif n poured forth with a frank and al- 
mott reeklesa imp«tuMity, it was still strange, 
Kitty, that he never even alluded to the one 
mat and turning misfortuDe of his lift;. lie 
did, at one time, seem approaching it ; I thought 
it was actaally on his lips; but he only heaved 
a deep sigh, and said, ** There id yet another 
episoae to tell you — the darkest, the Mulde^t 
01 all — but I can not do it now/' I thought he 
might have heard my heait beating, as he ut- 
tered these words; but he was too deeply buried 
in his own griel At last he broke tiie silence 
that ensued, by pressing my hand fervently to 
his lips, and saymg, *'But when the time comes 
for dais, it will also bring the hour for laying 
myself and my fortunes at your feet — for call- 
ing you by that dearest of all names — for — '* 
Only lancv, Kitty — it was just as he got this 
far, that dary, wno really has not a single par- 
ticle of delieaey in such cases, came up to ask 
me where she could find some lemons to make 
a drink for Papal I know I shall never for- 

S've her — I feel that I never can — for her heart- 
is interruption. What really aggravates her 
conduct, too^ was the kind of apology she sub- 
sequently made to me in my own room. Just 
imagine ner saying;, 

**1 was certain it would be a perfect boon to 
you to get away from that tiresome creature." 

If yon only saw him, Kitty ; if you only heard 
him 1 Bat all I said was : 

"There is certainly the merit of a discovery 
in your remark, Gary; for I fancy you are the 
first who has found out Lord George Tiverton 
to be tireeomer 

** I only Iheant," said she, "that his eternal 
egotism grows wearisome at last, and that the 
moat interesting person in the world would 
benefit by occasionally discussing something 
besides himseld** 

*' Captain Morris, for instance,** said I, sharply. 

''Even so," said shc^ laughing; "only I half 
suspect the theme is one he*ll not toucn upon I" 
ana with this she left the room. 

The fMt is, Kitty, jealousy of Lord George's 
rank, his high station, and his aristocratic con- 
nections, are the real secret of her animosity 
to him. She feels and sees how small ** her poor 
Captun" appears beside hiui, and, of course, 
the reflection is any thing but agreeable. Yet 
I am sure she might know that I would do 
every thinff in my power to diminish the width 
of that gmf between them, and Umt I would 
study to reconcile the discrepancies and assuage 
the differences of their so very dissimilar sta- 
tions^ She may, it Ia true, place this beyond 
my power to enect ; but the fault in tliat case 
will be purely and solely her own. 

You do me no more than justice, Kitty, in 
sayinff that you are sure I will feel happy at 
any uing which can conduce to the welfare 
of Doctor B. ; and I unite with you in wishing 
him every success his now career can bestow. 
Not bat» dearest, I must say tiiat, judging from 
the knowledge I now possess of life and the 
world, I should augpr more favorably of his 
prospects had he stiUi remained in that quiet 
obscurity for which his talents and habits oest 
adapt him, than adventure upon the more am- 
bitious, but perilous, career he has just embark- 
ed in. You tell me, that having gone up to 



Dublin to thank one of hia patrons at the late 
Election, he was invited to a dinner, wheie he 
made the acquaintance of tlie Earl of Dare- 
wood; and that the noble Lord, now Embassa- 
dor at Coutitantinople, was so i»truck with hia 
capacity, knowledge, and great modesty, that 
he mttiie him at once on offer of the post of 
Physician to the Embassy, which, with eqiml 
proniptitudt*. was accepted. 

Very flatteringly as this readd, dearest, it ia 
thu very climax ol improbability ; and I have 
the very t^trongest conviction that the whole 
appointment id wholly and solely due to the 
secret infiucnco of Lord George Tiverton, who 
is tlie I^Iarl's nephew. In the first place, Kitty, 
Hupposing that the great Earl and the amiik 
Dispensar}' Doctor did rually meet at the same 
dinner-table, an incident just as unlikely aa 
need be conceived, how many and what oppor- 
tunities wouhl there exiijit for tliat degree of 
intercourse of which vou Kpeakf 

If the noble I^rd (ud speak at all to the Doc- 
tor, it would have l>ecn in a passing remark ; 
an easily answered question — as to the sanitary 
Ktatc or his neighborhooil, or a chance allusioir 
to the march of the cholera in tlie North of 
Europe ; so at least Lord G. sa^'s ; and, more- 
over, that if the Doctor did, by any aecident, 
evidence any of Uie qualities for which you. 
give him credit, save the modesty, that th« 
Earl would have just as certainly turned away 
from him, as a very forward, presuming per- 
son, quite forgetful of his station, and whcfe 
he was then atandinf. You can perceive from 
this that I have read the paragraph in youns to 
Lord G. ; but I have done more, Kitty ; I have 
positively taxed him with having obtained the 
appointment in consequenee of a chaace allu- 
sion I hod made to Dr. B. a few weeks ago. 
He denies it, dcareiit ; but howf He says, "Oh, 
my worthy uncle never reads my letters ; he*d 
throw them aside after a line or two ; he's an* 
gry with me besides for not going into the 
' l!ine,' as tliey call Dij>lomacy, and would 
scarcely do me a Csvor if I pressed him ever 
so mucn." 

When urgvd further, he only laughed, and 
lighting his cigar, i)uffed away lor a moment or 
two, after which ho said, in nis careless way^ 
''After all, it mightn't have l>een a bad dodffe 
of me to send the Doctor off to Turkey. He 
was on old admirer, wasn't he f 

After tliis, Kitty, to allude to the subject waa 
impossible, and nero I had to leave it. But 
who could possibly have insinuated such a 
scandal concerning me; or how could it have 
occurred to malignant ingenuity to couple my 
name with that of a i>ersou in nis station! I 
cried the entire evening in my own room as I 
thought over the disgrace to which the bare 
allusion exposed me. 

Is there not a fatality, then, I ask you, in 
every thing tliat ties us to Ireland? Are not 
the chance references to that country full of 
low and unhappy otjsociatious f and yet you 
con talk to me of '* when we come back again." 

Wo ore daily becoming more uneasy about 
James. He is now several weeks gone, and not 
a line has reached us to say where he is^ or 
what success has attended him. I know his. 
high-spirited nature so well, and how any re-> 
verse or disappointment would inevitably drir^ 
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him to the wildest excesses, that I am in agon^ 
about him. A letter in your brother^s hand is 
now here awaiting him, so that I can perceive 
that even Robert is as ignorant of his fate as 
we are. 

All these cares, dearest, will have doubtless 
thrown their shadows over this dreary epistle, 
the reflex of my darkened spirit Ijiear with 
and pity me, dearest Kitty; and even when 
calmer reason refuses to follow the more head- 
long impulses of my feeliog, still care for, still 
love 

Your ever heart-attached and devoted 

Mart Anne Dodd. 

P.S. The post has just arrived, bringing a 
letter for Lord G. in James's hand. It was ad- 
dreased Bregenz, and has been several days on 
the road. How I long to learn its tidings ; but 
I can not detain this, so again good-by. 



LETTER LIV. 

XSRNT JAHHS OODI) TO TUOHAS FUBCELL, ESQ., OF 
TUE GRANGE, BRUPF. 

LakeofCfliDo. 

Mr VKAR Ton — ^Though I begin this to-day, 
it may be it will take me to the end of the 
week to finish it, for I am still very weak, and 
my ideas come BomoUmes too quiok and aome- 
times too slow, and, like an ill-ordered procea- 
aion, stop the road, and make confusion every 
where. Mary Anne has told you how I have 
been ill, and for both our sakes I'll say little 
more about it One remark, however, I will 
make, and it is tliis : that of all the good quali> 
ties we ascribe to home, there is one unques- 
tionabiv pre-eminent — " It is the very best place 
to be sick in." llie monotony and sameness so 
wearisome in health arc boons to the sick man. 
The old familiar faces are all dear to him ; the 
well-known voices do not disturb him; the 
little gleam of life that steals in between the 
eurtains checkers some accustomed spot in the 
room that he has watched on many a former 
«ek bed. Tlie stray w6rds he catches are of 
home and homely topics. In a word, he is the 
•centre of a little world, all anxious and eager 
about him, and even the old watch dog subdues 
his growl out of deference to his commrt 

Kow, though I am all gratitude for the affec- 
tion and kindness of every one around me, I 
missed twenty things I could have had at Dods- 
boroo^i, not one of them worth a brass far- 
thing, in reality, but priceless in the estimation 
of that peevish, fretful habit that grows out of 
A siek bed. It was such a comfort to nie to know 
how Miles Dogherty passed the night, and to 
learn whether he got a little sleep toward 
morning, as I did, and what the Doctor thought 
of him. Then I liked to hear all the adventures 
of Joe Barret, when he " went in" for the leeches, 
how the mare threw him, and left him to 
acramble home on his feet Then I reveled in 
all that petty tyranny illness admits of, but 
which is only practicable among one's own 
people, refusing this, and insisting on that, jnst 
to exercise the little despotism that none rebel 
against, but which declmes into a mixed mon- 
archy on the first day you eat chicken broth, 
and from which you are utterly deposed when 



yon can dine at table. In good trath, Tom, I 
don't wonder at men becoming ** maladee im- 
aginaircs," seeing tlie unnatural importance 
they obtain to by a life of complaining, and 
days passed in scff-conmiiseration and sorrow. 

In place of all this, think of a foreign country, 
and a foreign Doctor; fancy yourself interro- 
gated about your feelings in a language of 
which you scarcely know a word, and are con- 
scious that a wrong tense in your verb may be 
your death-warrant Imagine yourself endeav- 
oring, through the flighty visions of a wander- 
ing mtellect, to find out the subjunctive mood, 
or the past participle, and almost forgetting the 
torment of your gout in the terrors of your 
grammar! 

This is a tiresome theme, and let na change 
it Like all home-grown people, I see von expMt 
me to send you a full account of Italy and the 
Italians within a month after my crossing the 
Alps. It is, after all, a pardonable blander on 
your part, since the very titles we read to 
books of travels in the newspapers show, that 
for sketchy books there are always to be found 
** skippinff^' readers. licnce that boat of sur- 
face-description Uiat finds its way into print 
from men who have the impudence to introduce 
themselves as writers of ''Jottings from my 
Note-Book,*' "Loose Leaves from my Log/* 
"Smoke Puffs from Germany,** and "A Canter 
over the Caucasus.** Can not these worthy folk 
sec that the very names of their books are ex- 
actly the apologies they should offer for not 
havmg written them, had any kind but indis- 
creet friend urged them into letter-praasf "I 
was only three weeks in Sweden, and therefore 
I wrote about it,** seems to me as^igly a nan 
sequitar as need be. And now, Tom, that I 
have inveighed against the custom, I am quite 
ready to follow the example, and if you could 
only find me a Publisher, I am open to an offer 
for a tight little octavo, to be called "Italy 
from my Bedroom Window." 

Most writers set out by bespeaking your at- 
tention on the ground of their greater o|qp|ortii- 
nities. their influential acquaintances^ |>cntion, 
and so forth. To this end, therefore, iint I 
tell you, that my bedroom window, beslto • 
half-view of the Lake, has a full look-out 



a very picturesque landscape of undulatw 
surface, dotted with villas and cottages, dM 
backed by a high mountain, which forma t^ 
frontier toward Switzerland. At the fi^ 
glance it seems to be a dense wood, with folii 
of various shades of green, but gradually i^ 
detect little patches of maize and rice, andoc 
sionally, too, a green crop of wurtzel or turnip 
which 'would be creditable even in Engl an' 
but the vine and the olive surround these 
completely, or the great mulberry-treos e 
shadow them so thoroughly, that at a diatanj 
they quite escape view, l^e soil is interscc 
every where by canals for irrigation, and wa 
is treasured up in tanks, and conveyed 
wooden troughs for miles and miles of distan 
with a care that shows the just value thc^ 
ascribe to it Their husbandry is all spa 
work, and I must say, neatly and eflicienll^ 
done. Of course, I am here speaking of wha] 
falls under my own observation; and it is, I 
sides, a littie pet spot of rich proprietors, wit 
taatefal villas, and nandaomely laid-out gardens 
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OB %tmj ode; bat m the syitem it tho eame 
gMMralhr, I conelnde that the results are toler- 
ftbly alike alsa The systom u thii : That the 
Landlord oontributoe the Mil, and the Peasant 
the labor, the produce being fkirly divided after- 
ward in equal portions between them. It reads 
simple enough, and it does not sound unreason- 
able cither; while, with certain drawbacks, it 
unquestionably contains some ^at advantages. 
To the Landlord it affords a fair and certain re- 
muneration, subject only to the vicissitudes of sea- 
sons and the rate of prices. It attaches him to the 
soil, and to those wno till it^ by tlie very strong- 
est of all interesti^ and, even on selfisli grouncU, 
enforces a degree of regard for the well-being 
of those beneatli him. The Ik^asant, on tlie 
other hand, is neither a rack-rented tenant nor 
a hireling, but an indepiindent man, profiting 
by every exercise of his own industr}', and 
derivinff direct and positive benefit from every 
hour of his labor, it is not alone his charac- 
ter that is ser%'ed by tho care he bestows <}n 
the culture of the land, but every comfort of 
himself and his family are the consequences of 
it: and lastly, he is not obliged to convert his 
produee into money to meet the rent-day. I 
am no political econoinirtt, but it strikes mo 
that it is a great bur<lcn on a poor man, that 
he must buy a certain commodity in the s]iai>o 
of a legal tender, to satisfy tho claim of a Land- 
lord. Now, here tho peasant lias no such charge. 
The day of reckoning divides tho produce, and 
the ** state of the curreucv" never entiTii into 
the question. Ue has neitlier to hunt fairs nor 
ntu^ets, look out for ** dealers" to dispose of 
his stock, nor solicit a Banker to discount his 
small bill. All these are benefits, Tom, and 
some of tliem sreat ones too. Thu disadvant- 
ages are, that the capabilities of the soil ore not 
developed by the skillful employment of capital. 
The Landlord will not lay out money, of which 
ho is only to receive one-half the profit. The 
peasant nas tlie same motive, and has not Uie 
money besides. The result is, that Italy makes 
no otoer progress in agriculture than the skill 
of an individual husbandman can bestow. Here 
are no Smiths of Deanstown — no ii^inclairs — ^no 
Mechia The grape ripens, and the olive ffrows 
as it did centuries ago ; and so will both doubt- 
less continue to do for ages to come. Again, 
there is another, and, in some respects gpreater 
grievance, since it is one which saps tlie very 
essenoe of all that is oood in the system. Tlie 
oontraet is rarely a direct one between Land- 
lord and Tenant, but is mode by the interven- 
tion of a third party, who employs the laborers, 
aad really occupies the place of our middle- 
maa at home. The fellow is usually a hard 
task-master to the poor man, and a rogue to 
the rieh one ; and it is a common thing; I am 
told, lor a fine esUte to find itself at Ust in the 
hands of the Fattore. This is a sore complica- 
tion, and very difficult to avoid, for there are 
•o many dirorent modes of culture, and so 
varied ways of treating the crops bn an Italian 
lann, that the overseer must be sought for in 
sane rank above that of the peasant 

Wa have a notion in Ireland that the Italian 
litas OB Maeearoni: depend upon it^ Tom, he 
■ea^pni it with something better. In the little 
viUafa beside me, there are three butchen* 
diops ; and as the wealthy of the n 



> all market at Coiii<\ these are the reoooise of 
the poorer classes. Of wine he has abaadanea; 
and as to vegetables and fruits, the soil teema 
with them, in a rich luxuriance of which I oaa 
not give you a notion. Great barges pass my 
window every morning, with melons^ cucan>- 
bcrs, and cauliflowers, piled up half-mast hiah. 
How a Dutch painter would revel in the^^ 
turesque profusion of grapes, peaches, fi^ and 
apricots, neaped up amiajst huge pumpkins of 
bursting rineness, and those brilliant ** love ap- 
ples,** the allusion to which was so costly to lu*. 
rickwick. You are smacking your lips already 
at the bare idea of such an existence. Ye% 
Tom, you are reproaching Fate for not having 
''raised" you, as Jonathan says, on the ri|^ 
side of the Alps, and left you to Uio enjoymmti 
of an easy life, with lax principles, litue gaiv- 
inents, and a fine dimate. But let me tell yoi^ 

InUENiMS IS ONLT A LUXl'RY WIIIXK OTHER PBOPUI 

AiiE OBLioRD TO wo&x ; whcrc every one indulges 
in it^ it is worth nothing. I remember, when 
sitting listlessly on u river s bank, of a sunny 
day, liKtening to the hum of the bees, or watch- 
ing the splash of a trout in the water, I used to 
hug myself in the notion of all the fellows that 
were screaming away their lungs in tho Law 
Courts ; or sitting upon tall stools in dork Connt- 
ing-hoiises; or |K)ring over Blue-books in a Comr 
inittec-rooui ; or, mayl>e, broiling on the banks 
of the Ganges ; and then bethink me of tho easy, 
careleiw, happy flow of my own existence. I 
was (}uite a riulosopher in this way — ^I despised 
riches, and smiled at all ambition. 

Now, there is no such resources for me hera 
There are eight or nine fellows that ])a8s the 
dtt}' — and the night also, 1 believe— under my 
window, tliat would beat me hollow in the art 
of doing nothing, and seem to understand it as 
a science bei*ides. There they lie — and a niea 
group they are — on their back#, in the broiling 
sun; their red nightcam drawn a little over 
their faces for shade ; their brawny chests and 
sinewy limbs displayed, as if in derision of their 
liiziness. The very" squalor of Uieir rags scema 
heightened by the tawdry' pretension of a scar- 
let sash round the waist, or a gay flower stook 
jauntily in a filthy bonnet The very knifb 
that stands half buried in tho water-melon be- 
side them, has its significance— you have but tc 
glance at the shape to see that, like its owner. 
Its purpose is an evil one. What do these fel- 
lows know of labor f Nothing ; nor will they, 
ever, till condemned to it at the galleys. And 
what a contrast to all around them — ragged, 
dirty, and wretched, in the midst of a teeming 
and*fflorious abundance ; barbarous, in a land 
that breathes of the very highest civilization, 
and sunk in brutal ignorance, beside the great- 
est triumphs of human genius. 

What a deal of balderdash people talk about 
Italian 'liberty, and the cause of constitutional 
freedom. There are— and these only in the oitp 
ies— some twenty or thirty highly-cultivated, 
well-thinking men— Lawyers, Professo™, or 
Physiciaoi^ usually — who have taken pains to 
stady the institutions of other countries, and 
aspire to see some of the benefits that attend 
them applied to their own ; but there ends the 
party. The Nobles are a wretched set» Mtisfied 
with the seoond-hand vices of France and Ear 
f^MMkd grafted npon some native rasealitina aits^ 
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•▼en lean merit Th«y neither read nor think ; 
their liyes are spent in intrigue and play. Now 
■ad then a brilhant exception stands forth, dis* 
tingnished by intellect as well as station ; bnt 
tin Httle influence he wields is the cTidenee of 
^^t estimation such qualities are held in. My 
Doctor is a Liberal. and*a very clever fellow 
ioo ; and I only wish you heara him describe 
Uie men who have assumed the part of " Italian 
Roji^nerators.** 

Their " antecedents" show that in Italy, as 
elsewhero, Patriotism is too often but the last 
irtfugo of a scoundrel. I know how all this will 
grate and iar upon your very Irish ears ; and, 
to say truth, I don't like saymg it myself; but 
•till I can not help feeling that the "Cause of 
liberty'' in the Peninsula is remarkably like 
the process of grape-gathering that now goes 
- OB beneath my window — there is no care, no 
•election — good, bad, ripe, and \inripe— the 
•clean, Uie filthy, the ruddy, and the sapless, 
•are all huddled together, pressed and squeezed 
down into a common vat, to ferment into bad 
^ne, or — a revolution — as the case may be. It 
^does not require much chemistry to foresee that 
Qt is the cnide, the acrid, the unnealthy, and the 
bad, that will give the flavor to the liquor. The 
•mall element of what is really good, is utterly 
overborne in the vast maelstrom of the noxious ; 
and so we see in the late Italian struggle. Who 
are the men that exercised the widest influence 
in affairs f Not the calm and reasoning minds 
who gave the first impulse to wise measures of 
Reform, and guided tneir Sovereigns to conces- 
rions that would have formed the strong foun- 
dations of future freedom. No ; it was the ad- 
Tocato of the wildest doctrines of Socialism — 
the true disciple of the old guillotine school, 
that ravaged tlio earth at the close of the last 
«entary. These are the fellows who scream 
^ Blood I blood I" till they are hoarse; but^ in 
justice to their discretion, it must be said, they 
always do it from a good distance off. 

Don't fancy from this that I am upholding 
the Austrian rule in Italy. I believe it to be 
as bad as need be, and exactly the kind of Gov- 
arament likely to debase and degrade a people, 
whom it should have been their object to ele- 
Tate and enlighten. Just fancy a system of ad- 
ministration where there were all penalties and 
no rewards — a school with no premiums but 
plenty of flogging. That was precisely what 
they did. They put a " ban" upon the natives 
of the country; they appointed them to no 
alaces of trust or confidence; insulted their 
liMlings ; outraged their sense of nationality ; 
and whenever the system had goaded them into 
a passionate burst ofindignation, they proclaim- 
od martial law, and hanged them. 

Now, the question is not whether any kind 
of resistance would not be pardonable against 
•neh a state of things, but it is this: what »>«- 
•CMS of resistance is most likely to succeed f That 
is the real inquiry ; and I don't think it demands 
much knowledge of mankind and the world to 
•ay that stabbmg a Cadet in the back as he 
leinres a eafi^ shooting a solitary sentinel on his 
post, or even assassinating his Corporal as he 
walks home of an evening, are exactly the ap- 
propriate methods for rerorming a state or re- 
Bodeling a constitution. Had the Lombards 
devoted tfaemselvea heart and hand to the nui* 



terial prosperity of their eountry-— educated 
their people, employed them in usofal woric^ 
fostered tneir rising and most prosperous biDe 
manufactoriea— they would have attained to a 
weight and consideration in the Austrian &a> 
pire which would have enabled them not to 
solicit, but dictate the tenns of their adminis- 
tration. 

A few years back, as late as '47, Milan, I am 
told, was more than the rival of Vienna in all 
that constitutes the pride and splendor of a 
Capital city ; and the growing ind^nenoe of her 
higher classes was already regarded with Jeal- 
ousy by the Austrian Nobility. Look what a 
revolution has made her now! Her palaees 
are barracks; her squares are encampments; 
artillery bivouac in ner public gardens; and 
the rigors of a state of siege penetrate into every 
private house, and poison all social intercourse. 

You may rely upon one thing, Tom, and it 
is this: that no Government ever preaisted in 
a policy of oppression toward a country that 
was advancing on the road of prosperity. It 
is to the disaffected, dispirited, oankrupt peo- 
ple — idle and cantankerous, wasting their re- 
sources, and squandering their means of wealth 
— that Cabinets play the bully. They grind 
tliem the way a cruel Colonel flogs a con- 
demned regiment Let industry and its conse- 
quences flow in ; let the laborer be well fed, 
and housed, and clothed ; and the spirit of in- 
dependence in him will be a far stronger and 
more dangerous element to deal with than the 
momentary burst of passion that comes from 
a fevered neart in a famished frame! Aak'a 
Cabinet Minister if ho wouldn't be more fright- 
ened by a deputation from the City, than if 
the telegraph told liim a Chartist mob was 
moving on London % We live in an age of a very 
peculiar kind, and where real power and real 
strength are more respected than ever they were 
before. 

Don't you think I have given you a dose of 
politics f Well, happily for you, I must de- 
sist now, for Cary nas come to order me off 
to bed. It is only two p.m., but the siesta 
is now one of mynabits; and so pleasant a 
one, that I intend to keep it when I get well 
again. 

Nine o*elock, ETealng. 

Here I am again at my desk for you, though 
Cary has only given me leave to devote hiuf 
an hour to your edification. What a good girl 
it is; so watchful in all her atttention, and 
with that kind of devotion that shows her 
whole heart is engaged in what she is doing. 
The Doctor may hght the malady, Tom, but, 
take my word for it, it is the Nurse that saves 
the patient. If ever I raised my eyelids, there she 
was beside me 1 I couldn't make a sign that 1 
was thirsty till she had the drink to my lips. 
She had, too, that noiseless, quiet way witn her, 
BO soothing to a sick man ; and, above all, she 
never bothered with questions, but leaned to 
^ess what I wanted, and sat patiently watch- 
ing at her post. 

It is a strange confession to make, but the 
very best thing I know of this foreign tonr of 
ours is, that it has not spoiled that giri ; she 
has contracted no taste for extra finery in dre«, 
nor extra liberty in morals ; her good ••»•• is 
not orerlaid by the pret«ntioaa tone of thoae 



XBE DODD WAMlhY ABROAIX 



VMm that ma about ealling each other 
OooBt «id Marqiah, and fimcyiiig Uiey are th« 
grtat world There she u, m warm-hearted, 
m natoral, and as simple — in all that nukes 
the real excellenee of simplicity — as when she 
laft home. And now witn all this, I'd wager 
a crown that nineteen young fellows out of 
twenty would prefer Mary Anno to her. She 
k» to be sure, a fine, showy girl, and has taken 
to a stylish line of character so naturally that 
A% never abandons it 

I assure you, Tom, the way she used to eome 
in of a mominsr to ask me how I was, and how 
1 passed the night; her graceful stoop to kiss 
mtb ; her tender, little, caressing twaddle^ as if 
I was a small child to be bribed into black 
bottle by sugar-candy ; were as good as a play. 
The little extracts, too, that she made from the 
newspapers to amuso me, were all from that 
interesUng column called fashionable intelli- 
gence and the moyements in fashionable life, 
af if it amused me to hear who Ladr Jemima 
married, and who gave away the bride. Cary 
knew better what I cared for, and told me 
about Uie harrest and the crops, and the state 
of the potatoes ; with now ana then a spice of 
the foreign news, whencTcr there was any thing 
remarkable. To all appearance, we are not 
far from a war ; but where it's to be, and with 
whom, is hard to say. There's no doubt but 
fightixig is a costly amusement ; and I believe 
no country pays so heavily for her fun in that 
diMM as £ngiand; but, nevertheless, there is 
notning womd so much tend to revive her 
drooping and declining influence on the Con- 
tinent as a little brush at sea. She Ls I take 
it, as good as certain to bo victorious ; aud the 
very fervor of the enthusiasm success would 
evoke in England, would go far to disabuse the 
foreigner of liis notion that we are only eager 
about printing calicoes, and sharpening Shef- 
field wore, ^lieve me, it is vital to us to 
eradicate this fallacy ; and until the world sees 
a British fleet reeling up the Downs with some 
half-dozen dismasted line-of-battle ships in their 
wake ; they'll not be convinced of what you 
aad I know well — that we arc just the same 

K>ple that fought the ^'ilo and Trafalgar. 
ose Industrial Exhibitions, I think, brought 
out a great deal of trashy sentimentality about 
universal brotherhood, peace, and the rest of 
it I suppose the Crystal Palace rage was a 
hand of allegory to show that they who live in 
riaas houses shouldn't throw stones ; but our 
■Dipe, Tom— our ships, as the song says, are 
" hearts of oak !" Here's Cary again, and with 
a confounded cup full of something greon at 
top and muddy below I Apothecaries are filthy 
diatiUers all the world over, and one never 
kaowB the real blessing of health till they have 
eaca p ed from their beastly brewings. Good- 
Bight 

Satordsy Evmiiif . 
A regular Italian mominf^ Tom ; and such a 
view ! The miste are swooping; down the Alps, 
and showing cliffs and crags m every tint of 
■mtit Terdnre. The Lake is blue as a dark 
ftOMiioiae, reflecting the banks and their him- 
drea Tillas in the oalm water. The odor of 
the onage-flower and the oleander load the 
jAi, aad, eaeept my vagabooda under the win- 
dow, there is not aa eMneat of the j^etwo de- 



void of interest and beantr. Ihare thar aia 
as usual; one of them has nis arm in a htoodj 

rag, I perceive, the consequence of a row latt 
niglit-— at least Paddy Byrne saw a fellow wip- 
ing his knife and wasting his hands in the La£a 
— very suspicious circumstances — just as he was 
going to bed 

I have been hearing all about our neighbora 
— at least, Cary has been interromting the 
gardener, and ** reporting progress to me aa 
well as she could make aim out This Lake 
of Como seems the Paradise of ci-devani theat- 
rical folk; all the Prima Donnas who haTa 
amassed millions, and all the dancers that have 

Sirouetted into ^reat wealth, appear t4> have 
xed their ambition on retiring to this spoL 
Of a truth, it is the very antithesis to a stage 
existence. The silent and almost solemn graaol- 
eur of the scene, the massive Alps, the deep 
dense woods, the calm unbroken stillneo^ are 
strong contrasts to the crash and tumult^ tha 
unreiJity and uproar, of a theatre. I wondn; 
do they enjoy the change f I am curioua to 
know if thev yearn for the blaze of the dreia- 
cirde and tne waving pitf Do they long at 
heart for the stormy crash of the orchestra and 
the maddening torrent of applause f and doea 
the actual world of real*flowers» and trees^ and 
terraces, and fountains, seem in their eyes, a 
poor counterfeit of the dramatic one f It would 
not be unnatural if it were so. There is the 
same narrowing tendency in every professional 
career. The Doetor, the Lawyer, the Priest^ 
the Soldier — ay, and even your Parliament 
man, if he be an old Member, nas got to take a 
House of Commons standard for every thing 
and every body. It is only your true idler, 
your genuine good-for-nothinjg vagabond, that 
ever takes wide or liberal views of life; one 
like myself, in short, whose prejudices have not 
been K>stered by any kind of education, and 
who, whatever he luiows of mankind, is sure 
to bo his own. 

They've carried away my ink-bottle, to write 
acknowledgments and apologies for certain in- 
vitations the womenkiud have received to go 
and see fire-works somewhere on the Lake; 
for these exhibitions seem to be a passion with 
Italians! I wish they were fonder of burning 
powder to more purpose! I'm to dine below 
to-day, so it is likely that I'll not be able to add 
any thing to tliis before to-morrow, when I 
mean to dispatch it A neighbor, I hear, haa 
sent us a fine trout ; and another has forwarded 
a magnificent present of fruit and vegetables : 
very graceful civilities these to a stranger, and 
worthy of record and remembrance. Lord 
George tells me that these Lombard Lords are 
fine fellows — ^that is, they keep splendid houses 
and capital horses^ have first-rate cooks^ and 
London-built carriages — and, as he adds, will 
bet you what you like at piquet or £cart^ 
Egad fluch qualities have great success in the 
world, despite all that moralists may say of 
them I 

The ink has come back, but it is / am dzy 
now 1 The fact is^ Tom, that very little exer- 
tion goes far with a man in this cliinate I It Is 
scarcely noon, but the sultrv heat is moat op- 
preaiive and I half agree with my friends tmder 
the window, that^e dorsal attitude is the 
true one for Italy. In any other country jm. 
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want to bo Tip and doing: there arc raipe or 
iroodoocln to oe shot, a salmon to kill, or a fox 
to hunt; yon hare to look at the potatoes, or 
poor-honse; there's a row, or a road session, 
or something or other to employ you: but 
liere, if s a snug spot in the shade yon look for 
— fliz feet of even ground under a tree; and 
with that the hours go glibly over, in a manner 
that is quite miraculous. 

It ought to be the best ph^e under the sun 
for men of small fortune. The climate alone is 
ftn immense economy in furs and firing; and 
there is scarcely a luxury that is not, somehow 
cr other, the growth of the soil : on this head 
-.-the expense I mean — I can tell you nothing; 
far, of course, I have not served on any com- 
mittee of the estimates since my illness ; but I 
Intend to audit the accounts to-morrow, and 
then you shall hear all. Tiyerton, I under- 
•tiiid, has taken the management of every 
thing; and Mrs. D. and Mary Anne tell mc, 
that so excellent is his system that a rebellion 
lias broken out below stairs, and three of our 
liousehold have resigned, carrying away vari- 
CUB articles of wardrobe, and other property, 
af an indemnity, doubtless for the treatment 
they had met with. I half suspect that any 
economy in dinners is more than compensated 
for in broken crockery ; for every time that a 
fellow is scolded in the drawing-room there 
ii sure to be a smash in the plate department 
Immediately afterward, showing that the nar 
tional custom of the " Vendetta" can be car- 
ried into the "willow pattern." This is one 
of my window observations. I wish tlierc were 
no worse ones to record 

" Not a line, not another word, till you take 
you broth. Papa," says my kind nurse ; and as 
after my broth I take my sleep, I'll just take 
leave of you for to-day. I wish I may remem- 
ber even half of what I wanted to say to you 
to-morrow, but I have a strong moral convic- 
tion that I shall not It is not that the obliv- 
ion will be any loss to you, Tom ; but when I 
think of it, alter the letter is gone, Tm fit to 
be tied with impatience. Depend upon it, a 
condition of hopeless repining for the past is a 
more terrible torture tnan all that the most 
l^owing imagination of coming evil could ever 
compass or conceive. 

Sunday Afternoon. 

I told you yesterday I had not much faith in 
mj memory retaining even a tithe of what I 
Wished to say to you. The case is far worse 
than that — I can really recollect nothing. I 
know that I had (][uestions to ask, doubts to 
resolve, and directions to give, but they are all 
■o commingled and blond^ together in my dis- 
tracted brun, that I can make notiiinff out of 
the disorder. The fact is, Tom, the feUow has 
hied me too far, and it is not at my time of 
lifo— 08** in the shade, by old Time's thermom- 
eter — that one rallies quickly out of the hands 
of the Doctor. 

I thought myself well enough this morning 
to look over my accounts ; indeed, I felt certain 
tfiat the inquiry could not be prudently de- 
layed, so I sent for Mary Anne after breakfiMt, 
md proceeded in state to a grand audit I 
luye already informed you that all the mate- 
rial of life here is the very cheapest Meat 
'Aout fourpenee a pound; bread and butter, 



and milk, and yegetablei; still mort 
able ; wine, such as it is, twopenee a bottle ; 
fruit for half nothing. It was not, therofon^ 
any inordinate ex]pectation on my part that wa 
should be economiaing in rare style, and mak- 
ing up' for past extravagance by real retrench- 
ment I actually looked forward to the day 
of reckoning as a kind of holiday from all care, 
and for once in my life reyel in the satisfiustion 
of having done the prudent thing. 

Conceive my misery and disappointmeni— I 
was too weak for rage — to find that oar daily 
expenses here, with a most moderate house- 
hold, and no company, amounted to a fraction 
over five pounds English a day. The broad 
foct so overwhelmed me, that it was only with 
eamphor-julap and ether that I got over i^ 
and could proceed to details. Proceed to de- 
tails, do I say I much ^od did it do me t for 
what between a new comage, new weights and 
measures, and a new language, I got soon into 
a confusion and embarrassment that would 
have been too much for my brain in ita best 
days. Kow and tlien I began to hope that I 
gprappled with a fact, even a small one ; bat, 
alas! it was only a delusion, for thou^^ the 
prices were strictly as I told you, there was ao 
means of even approximating to the aoantities 
ordered in. On a rough calculation, lioweiver, 
it appears that my mutton broth took half a 
sheep per diem. The family consumed about 
two cows a week in beef — ^besides hares^ pheas- 
ants, hams, and capons at will. The serrants 
— ^with a fourth of the wine set down to me^— 
could never have been sober an hour; while 
our vegetable and fruit supply would hare 
rivaled Covent Garden market 

" Do you understand this, Mary Anne V* said J. 

** No, Papa," said she. 

" Does your Mother?" said I. 

" No^ Papa." 

*' Does Iiord George understand itf 

** No, Papa ; but he says he is sure Giacomo 
can explain every thing ; for he is a capital fel- 
low, and honest as the sun 1" 

"And who is Giacomo?" said I. 

"The Maeetro di Casa, Papa. He is over all 
the other servants, pays all the bill% keeps the 
keys of every thing, and, in fact, takes charge 
of the household." 

** Where did he come from?" 

"Tlie Prince Belgiasso had him in his serv- 
ice, and strongly recommended him to Lord 
George as the most trustworthy and beet of 
ser%'ants. Uis discharge says, that he was al- 
ways regarded rather in the light of a friend 
than a domestic!" 

Shall I own to you, Tom, that I shuddered 
as I heard this. It may be a most uafiur and 
ungenerous prejudice, but if ther« be any eUus 
in life of whose good qualities I entertain a 
weak opinion, it is of the servant tribe, and es- 
pecially of those who enter into the confiden- 
tial categoiy. They are, to my thinking, a pes- 
tilent race, either tyrannizing over the weak- 
ness, or fawning to toe vices of their employers. 
I have known a score of them, and I rejoice to 
think that a veiy large proportion of that Bom- 
ber have been since trannported for life. 

'*Does Oiaeomo speak Sng^hr aakad L 

*' Perfectly, Papa: aa weU as Vnmbt, SpanU^ 
German, ana a little iUusian.'' 
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*<'Send Urn to me^ then," vaid I, " and let us 
hare a talk together." 

" You can't see him, to-day, Papa, for he is 
performing St Barnabas in a grand proee^ion 
that is to take pUcc this evening." 

This piece or information shows me that it 
is a '*Festa,*' and the post will consequently 
close early, so that I now conclude this, prom- 
iiiing that you shall have an account of my in- 
terview with Giacomo by to-morrow or the day 
after. 

Not a line from James yet, and I am begin- 
ning to feel very uncomfortable about him. 

Yours ever faithfully, 

Kexxy T. D«>i>n. 



LETTER LV. 

KXNNT JAMES DODD TO THOMAS PinWTELI^ K^., OV 
THE QEANGE, BRUFK. 

Como. 

My dear Tom — ^Tliis may perchance be a 
lengthy dispatch, for I have lust received a 
polite invitation from the authorities hero to 
pack off, bag and baggage, over the frontier; 
and, as it is doubtful where our next move 
may take us, I write this ** in extenso," and to 
clear off all arrears up to the present date. 

At the conclusion of my lost^ if I remember 
aright; I was in aiudous expectation of a visit 
from Signor Giacomo Lamporeccho. Tliat ac- 
complished Gentleman, however, had been so 
fatigued by his labors in the procession, and so 
ill irom a determination of blood to the head, 
brought on by being tied for two hours to a 
tree, with his legs uppermost, to represent the 
saint*s martyrdom, that he could not wait utK>n 
me till the third day after the Festa ; and tnon 
his streaked eyeballs and flushed face attested 
that even mocK holiness is a costly performance. 

**You are Giacomo!" said I, as ho entered; 
and I ought to mention that in air and appear- 
ance he was a lar^e, full, fine-looking man, of 
about eight-and-thirty or forty, dressed in very 
aocorate black, and with a splendid chain of 
mosaic gold twined and festooned across his 
ample <mest: opal shirt-studa and waistcoat- 
buttons, and a very gorgeous-looking signet- 1 Thief, an<{ a Robber I 



"That's not the qtMttkm. We ue in Lom- 
bardy— a land when the priee d eTeiy iU^ 
is of the eheapest How oomea it, then, thai 
we are maintaining our house at greater oort 
than even Paris would require!" 

With a volubility that I can make no pr^ 
tension to follow, the fellow ran over the pneea 
of bread, meat, fowli^ and fish, ahowing that 
they were for half their eost elsewhere: that hie 
Excellency's taUe was actually a mean one; 
that sea-fish from Venice, and ortolani, seldom 
figured at it above once or twice a week ; that 
it was rare to see a seeond flask of Champagne 
opened at dinner; that our Bordeaux was bad^ 
and our Burgundy bitter; in short, he thou^it 
his Excellency had come exproMly for eeonomy, 
as great " Milors*' will occasionally do, and that 
if so, he must have had ample reason to be 
satisfied with the experiment 

Though every aeatiment the fellow uttered 
was an impertinence, he bowed, and smiled, 
and demeaned himself with such an air of hi^ 
niility throughout^ that 1 stood puxzled be- 
tween the matter and the manner of his ad- 
<lrotM. Meanwhile, he was not idle, but ran* 
ning over with glib volubility the names of all 
the " Ulustrissimi Inglesi" he had Ix^en cheat- 
ing and robbing for a dozen 3'ears back. To 
nail him to the fact of the diiferunce between 
the cost of the article and the gross sum ex- 
pended, was downright impossible, though he 
clearly gave to undenttand, that any inquirj 
into the matter showed his 1-lxeellcnoy to be the 
Khabbiest of men — mean, grasping, and avari- 
cious ; and, in fact, very likely to bo no '* Mi- 
lor" at all, but some poor preteuder to rank* 
an<l station. 

1 felt myself waxing wroth witli a weak 
frame — about as unpleasant a situation as can 
be fancied ; for, let mo observe to you, Tom, 
that the brawny proportions of tiiffnor Lampo> 
reecho would not have prevented my trying 
conclusions with him, haa I been what you last 
saw me; but, alas! the Italian Doctor had blod 
mo down so low, that I was not even a match 
for one of his conntrymen. I was therefore 
obliged to inform my friend, that, being alona 
with him, and our interview having taken tba 
form of a privileged communication— he was a 



ring on his fore-finder, aided to show off a 
stylish look, rendered still more imposing by a 
beiard a Grand Vizier might have envied, and 
a voice a semi-tone deeper than Lablache'a 

** Giacomo Lamporeccho," said he ; and 
though he ntterea the worda like a human 
baasoon, thej really sounded as if he preferred 
not to be himself, Dut somebody else m case I 
deaired it 

** Well, Giacomo," said I, easily, and trying 
to assnme aa much familiarity as I could with 
so impoaiiig a personage, '* I want yon to afford 
me Bome in4>rmation about these accounts of 
mine." 

"Ah I the house accounts 1" said he, with a 
very alight elevation of the eyebrows, but quite 
•nlnoient to convey to me an expression of con- 
temptnons meaning. 

** Juat ao^ Giacomo ; they appear to me high 
^enQniioaaly---€ztraTa0UiUy ni|^r 

" Hia ExeeUency paid; at leait, the double In 
London," said he, bowhig . 



The words were not uttered, when he drew 
a long and glistening knife from behind hie 
back, under his coat, and made a rush at m& 
1 seized the butt-end of James's fiahing-rod— 
fortunately beside me— and held him at bay, 
shouting wildly, ** Murder 1" all the while: 
The room was filled in an instant; Tiverton 
and the girls, followed by all the senranta, and 
several peasants, rushinff in pell-melL Before^ 
however, I eould speak, for I was almost ohoked 
with passion, Signor Giacomo had |^ned lard 
George's ear, aira evidently made mm hia par- 
tisan. 

Tiverton cleared the room as fast aa he eoold, 
mumbling out something to the girls that 
seemed to eatiafy them and aUa^ their foan, 
and then, oloaing the door, took his seat beaidt 
me. 

'*It will not signify," said he tome, in nkind 
Toioe; "the thing is only a aenteh, iad wM 
be w^ in a day or twa*^ 

"What do yon wmmV 
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**£gadl 3'ou'Il hare to be cautious though/' 
■aid he, Uughinii:. '* It wa« in a very awkward 
place; and that tool isn't the handient for 
minute anatomy." 

" Do you wiuit to driTo me mad, my Lord ; 
lor, if not, just take the trouble to explain 
yourself" 

** Pooh, pooh,'* said he ; " don't fuss jyourself 
about nothing. I understand how to ^al with 
these fellows. You*ll see, fiTe-and-twenty Naps, 
will set it all rieht." 

"I see," said 7, **your intention is to outrage 
ne ; and I bee that I may bo left alone.'* 

*' ()ome, doir t be angry with me, Dodd," cried 
he, in one of his good-tempered, coaxing ways. 
" / know well you'd never have done it — " 

"Done what— done whatf" screamed I, in 
tan agony of rage. 

He made a gestture with the iii«hing-rod, and 
burst out a-laughin^ for reply. 

*" Do you mean tnat I stuck that scoundrel 
that has just gone out!" cried L 

*' And no great harm neither I" said he. 

"'Do you mean that I stuck him 9 — answer 
me that" 

** Well, I'd be just as nmch pleased if you 
had not,** said ho; '*for, though they are al- 
ways punching holes into each other, they 
don't like an Englishman to do it 8till, keep 
quiet, and I'll set it all straight before to-mor- 
row. The Doctor shall give a oertiiicate, set- 
ting forth mental excitement, and so forth. 
Well show that you are not quite responsible 
lor your actions just now." 

'*£gad, you'll have a proof of 3'our theory, 
- if you go on much longer at this rate," saidl, 
grmdinff my teeth with passion. 

"And tlien we'll get up a provocation of 
aomo kind or other. Of course, the thing will 
•cost money ; that can't be helped, but we'll try 
to escape uiprisonment" 

** Send Gary to me ; send my daughter here !" 
said I, for I was growing weak. 

'* But hadn't you better let us concert — " 

^tiend Gary to me, my Lord, and leave me;" 
and I said the words in a way that he couldn't 
misunderstand. He had scarcely quitted the 
room when Gary entered it 

** There, dearest Papa," said she, caressingly, 
** don't fret It's a mere trifle ; and if he wasn't 
• wretchedly cowardly creature he'd think no- 
rtliingofit!''^ 

" Are you in the conspiracy against me, too f " 
-cried I ; " have you also joined Uie enemy f '' 

^'That I haven't^" said she, putting an arm 
«oimd my neck ; '*and I know well, if the fel-. 
low had not grossly outraged, or perhaps men- 
4Med yon, you'd never have done it! I'm cer- 
iain of that, Pappy 1" 

Egad, Tom, I don't like to own it» but the 
tnita is— I burst out a-crying, that's what all 
this bleeding and lowering has brought mc to, 
that I haven't the nerve of a kitten ! It wba 
-the inability to rebut all this balderdash — to 
show that it was a lie f^m beginning to end — 
confounded me ; and^hen I saw my poor Gary, 
"ttiAt never believed )U of me before, Uiat no 
matter what I said oV. did always took my 
put, and if she eouldn't defend, at least excused 
:ttM — when, I say, I saw that the gave in to this 
infernal delusion, I just OAt as if my heart was 
going to break; awll iiMMftly wished ife night 



I tried very hard to summon strength to set 
her right; I suppose that a drowning man 
never struggled narder to reach a plans than 
did I to grasp one thought well and vigor- 
ously ; but to no use. My ideas danced aM>ut 
like the phantoms in a magic lantern, and none 
would remain long enough to be reeognixed. 

"I think I'll take a sleep, my dear, said L 

*' The very wisest thing you could do. Pappy," 
said she, closing the shutters noiselosly, and 
sitting down in ber old place beside my bed. 

Though 1 pretended slumber, I never slept s 
wink. I went over all this affair in my mmd, 
and summing up the evidence against me, I 
began to wonder if a man ever committed s 
homicide without knowing it — ^I mean, if| when 
his thoughts were very much occupied, he could 
stick a fellow-creature and not be aware of it 
I couldn't exactly call any case in point to 
mind, but I didn't s<^ why it might not be pos- 
sible. If stabbing people was a common and 
daily liabit of an individual, doubtless he mifdit 
do it, just as ho would wind his watch or wipe 
his spectacles — while thinking of something 
else ; but as it was not a customary process^ st 
least where I came from, there was the diffi- 
culty. I would have given more than I had to 
^ive^ just to ask Gary a few questions ; as, for 
mstaiice, how did it happen! where is the 
wound f how deep is it f and so on, but I ws« 
so terrified lest 1 should compromise my inno- 
cence, that 1 would not venture on a syUable. 
One sees constantly in the Police Reports how 
the Prisoner, when driving off to jau with In- 
spector Potts, invariably betrays liimself by 
some cxi)res8ion of anxiety or uneasiness, sucn 
as, "Well, nobody can say I did it! I was in 
Ilounsditch till eleven o'clock;" or, "Poor 
Molly, I didn't mean her auy haiin, but it wss 
she be^n it" Warned by these indiscreet 
admissions, I was guarded not to utter a word. 
1 preserved my resolution with such flrmness, 
that I fell into a sound sleep, and never awoke 
till the next morning. 

Before I acknowledged myself to be awake — 
don't you know that state, Tom, in which a 
man vibrates between consciousness and indo- 
lence, and when he has not fully made up his 
mind whether he'll not skulk his load of daily 
cares a little longer! — I could perceive that 
there was a certain stir and movement about 
me that betokened extraordinary preparation, 
and I could overhear little scraps of discussions 
as to whether " ho ought to be awakened," and 
"what he should wear," Gary's voice being 
strongly marked in opposition to every thing 
that portended any uisturbance of me. Pa- 
tience, I believe, is not my forte, though long 
suffering may be my fortune, for I sharply 
asked, " What the was in the wind nowf ' 

•* We'll leave him to Gary," said Mrs. D., re- 
tiring precipitately, followed by the rest^ while 
Gary came up to my bedside, and kindly began 
her inquiries about my health ; but I itopped 
her, by a very abrupt repetition of my former 
question. 

*" Oh 1 it's a mere nothing. Pappy — a fDnnal- 
ity, and nothing more. That creature, Giaoom<^ 
has been making a fuss over the affair of Iwt 
night; and though Lord George endearoredto 
•eUle it| he refoMd, and went off to the Triba- 
aal to lodge a eompUdnt" 
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**Tli0 ln]g% or PNfeet, or whatercr ho k, 
took hit depoaitioiw, and issued a warrant—"* 

**To apprehend mef" 

" I>on't flurry yonrteU dearest Pappy ; these 
are simply formalities, for the Brigaoier has 
Just told me— ** 

** He is here, then — ^in the house t** 

** Why will you excite your»elf in this way, 
when I tell you that all will most easily be 
arranged, llie Brigadier only asks to see you 
-^ ascertain, in fmcii, that you are really ill, 
add unable to be remored — 

'* To Jail — to the common Prison, eh 9** 

** Oh, I must not talk to you, if it irritates 
you in this fsshion ; indeed, there is now little 
more to say, and if you will just permit the 
Brigadier to come in for a second, cTcry thing 
is done." 

**l'm ready for him," said I, in a tone that 
showed I needed no farther information ; and 
Cary left the room. 

After about i^re minutes' waiting, in an al- 
most intolerable impatience, the Brigadier, 
stooping his enormous bear-skin to fully three 
feet, entered with four others, armed cap-4-pie, 
who drew up in a line behind him, and ground- 
ed their caroines with a dank that made the 
room shake. The Brigadier, I must tell you, 
was a Tcry fine soldier-like fellow, and with 
fully half a dozen decorations hanging to his 
coat It struck mo that he was n^er disap- 
pointed ; he probably expected to see a man 
of colossal proportions and herculean strength, 
instead of the poor renmant of himianity Uiat 
chicken broth and the lancet have left me. 
The room, too, seemed to fall below his ex- 
pectations ; for he threw his eyes around him 
without detecting any armory, or offensiye 
weapons, or indeed any means of resistance 
whatever. 

''This is his Excellency!'' said he at last, 
addressinj^ Cary ; and she nodded. 

" Ask him his own name, Cary," said I. " I'm 
curious about it" 

'*My name," said he, sonorously, to her Ques- 
tion — *" my name is Alessandro Lamporec<mo ;" 
and with that he gave the word to his«peo^e 
to lace about, and away they marched, with 
all the solemnity of a military movement As 
the door dosed behind them, however, I heard 
a few words uttered in whis^rs, and imme- 
diatdy afterward the measured tread of a sen- 
try slowly parading the lobby outside my room. 

" That's another ^nna/t<y, Cary," said t " i«n't 
itr She nodded for reply. ''Tell them I de- 
test ceremony, my dear,^' said I; "and — and" 
— ^I couldn't keep down my ])assion — "and if 
they don't take that fellow away, I'll pitch 
him head and crop over the banisten." I tried 
to> sparing i^hut back I fell, weak, and almost 
fainting. The sad truth came home to me at 
oofle^ toat I hadn't strength to fooe a baby ; so 
I just turned my face to the wall, and sulked 
away to my heart's content If I tdl voa how 
I spent that day, the same story wiH do for 
tlbt reat of the weak, I saw that they were 
aQ waiehing and waiting for some outbreak, of 
either my* tenper or my cariosity. Thejr triad 
«▼«!¥ maawB to tnauak ma into an inqmrr of 
oaaMdw other. ikaT dropped hinti^ in kalC- 
whifp«i% beCvre ma. llMyaaidlw«Bty thiafi 



to arouse anxiety, aadcviftalani in im; but 
I rceolvad that, if I uwaed mj^mf ikm% Fd 
starve them out, and so I did 

On the ninth day, when I was eating my 
breakfast, just as I had finished my mutton 
chop, and was going to attack the eggs, Cary, 
in a half-laughing way, said : 

" Well, Pappy, do you never intend to take 
the air again t The weather is now deli^tfiil 
— that second season they call the summer of 
St Joseph.' 

" Ain't I a prisoner t' said L "I thought I 
had murdered somebody, and was sentenced for 
life to this chamber." 

" How can you be so sUlv I" said she. " Yoit 
know, perfectly well, how tnese foreigners make 
a fuss about every thing, and exagverate evary 
trifle into a mock importance. Now, we art 
not in Ireland — ** 

"Xo," said I, " would to Ueaven we wereP 

"Well, perhaps I might echo the prayer, 
wiUiout doing any great violence to my sin- 
cerity; but as we are not there, nor can we 
change the venu^-^sn't that the phrase f — to 
our own country, what if we just were to make 
the best of it, and suffier this matter to take its 
course here f" 

"As how, Cary?" 

"Simply by dressing yourself^ and driving 
into Como. Your case will be heard on any 
morning you present yourself; and I am so 
convincea that the whole affair will be settled 
in five minutes, that I am quite impatient It 
should be over." 

I will not repeat all her arguments, some 
good, and some bad ; but every one of them 
dictated by that kind and affectionate spirit^ 
which, however her judgment incline, never 
deserts her. The end of it was, I got shaved 
and dressed, and within an hour was skimming 
over the calm clear water, toward the little 
city of Como. 

Cary was with me — she would come— she 
said she knew she did me good; and ^waa 
true: but the scene itself^ ^ose grandjUreat 
mountains, those leafy glens, opening to tha 
glassy Lake, wavelees and still, that gloriona 
VeacH of blue sky, spanning from, peak to f^tk, 
of those Alpine ridges, all soothea and oahned 
me ; and in the midst of such gigantic elemeatiy 
I could not help feeling shame that sueh a rep- 
tile as I should mar the influence of this picture 
on my heart, by petty passions, and little frac- 
tious discontents, unworthy of a sick school-boy. 

"Isn't it enough for you, K. L," said I, "ay, 
and more than you deserve, just to live, and 
breathe, and have your being, in sueh a briffht 
and glorious woridf If you were a Poet, inth 
what images would not these swooping mista, 
these fleeting shadows, people your imagina- 
tion f What voices would you hear in the wind 
sighing through the olive groves, and dying is 
many a soft oadenee aloncr the grottoed shorot 
If a Paintar, what effects of sunlight and shadow 
are there to studyt what tinto of color, th«t 
without nature to guarantee, you would neivw 
daretoventoreonf But being neither, haTlag 
neither gift nor Ulent, being simply one of those 
' frnit eonsomera,' who bruig baek nothing to 
the eomasoB stoek of mankiifl, and who «•& n». 
more make mr foUow-maa wiser or biUer Ihas 
I smIw arf sstf ttUar or yn— §■, in itk m^^ 
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matter of deep thankfulneis that, in all my 
eommonplaee of mind and thought, I too— eyen 
K. I. that I am — haTO an intense feeling of en- 
joyment in the contemplation of this scene f I 
eoaldn't describe it like Shelley, nor paint it 
like Stanfield, but I'll back mjrself, for a five- 
pound note, to feel it with either of them." 
And there, let me tell you, Tom, is the real 
superiority of nature over all her counterfeits. 
You need no study, no cultiyation, no connois- 
seurship to appreciate her : her glorious works 
eome home to the heart of the Peasant, as, mist- 
begirt^ he waits for sunrise on some highland 
waste, as well as to the Prince, who gazes on 
the swelling landscape of his own dominions. 
I couldn't tell a Claude from a Canaletti — I'm 
not sure tliat I don't like IL B. better than Al- 
bert Durer — ^but I'd not surrender the heartfelt 
delight, tlie calm, intense, doep-souled gratitude 
I experience from the contera])lation of a lovely 
lan^ape, to possess the Stafford gallery. 

I was then m a fiir more peaceful and prac- 
tieable frame of mind as wo entered Como, than 
when I Quitted the Villa. 

I should like to have lingered a little in the 
dd town itselll with its quaint little arche<l 
passages and curious architecture; but Cary 
sulviscd me to nurse all my strength for the 
* Tribunal" I suppose it must be with some 
moral hope of discountenancing litigation that 
foreign (Governments always make the Law 
Courts as dirty and disgusting as possible, pitch 
t|iem in a filthy quarter, and surround them 
with every squalor. This one was a paragon 
of its kind, and for rags and rufiianly looks, I 
never saw the equal of the company there as- 
sembled. I am not yet quito sure that the 
fellow who showed us the way didn't purposely 
mislead us ; for we traversed a dozen dark cor- 
ridors, and went up and went down more stair- 
cases than I have acoompliAhed for the last six 
months. Now and then we stopped for a min- 
«te to interrogate somebody through a sliding 
pane in a kind of glass cage, and off we went 
agai^ At last we came to a densely crowded 
passage, making way through which, we entered 
a larse hall wiu a vaulted roof, crammed with 
people, but who made room at the instance of* 
a red-eyed, red-bearded little man in a black 

Cn, that I now, to my horror and disgust, 
[d out was my Counsel, being already en- 
gaged by Lord George to defend me. 

"This is treachery, Car}%" whispered I, an- 
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know it is," said she, '* and I'm one of the 
traitors; but any thing is better than to see 
you pine away vour life in a sick-room." 

This was neituer the time nor place for much 
eoUoauy, aa we now hod to fight our way vig- 
aroQsly through the mob till we reached a row 
«f teats where the Bar were placed, and where 
we were politely told to be seated. Directly 
in front of us sat three ill-favored old fellows 
in Uaek gowns and square black caps, modeled 
after thcMO brown-paper helmets so popular 
with plasterers and stneeo men in our country. 
I found it a mat trial not to laugh every time 
I looked at them 1 

There was no case ''on" at the moment, but 
m kind of wrangle "Was going forward about 
whose was to be the next hearing in which I 
«Duldh«ar my own name mingled. My lawyer, 



Signor Hastucoio, seemed to make a successful 
appeal in my favor ; for the three old ** Plaster- 
ers put up their eye-glasses, and stared eam^ 
estly at Cary, after which the chief of them 
nodfded benignly, and said that the ease of 
Giacomo Lamporeoeho might be called, and 
accordingly, with a voice that might have 
raised the echoes of the AIps^ a fellow scream- 
ed out that the " Homicidio** — 1 have no need 
to translate the word — was then l»efoTe the 
Court If I only were to tell you, Tom, of the 
tiresome, tedious, and unmeaning furmaliflies 
that followed, your case in listening would^ 
scarcely more enviable than was my own while 
enduring them. All the preliniinarv proceed- 
ings were in writing, and a dirty little dog^ 
with a vile odor of garlic about him, read some 
seventy pages of a manuscript which I was in- 
formed was the accusation against me. Then 
appeared another creature— liis twin brother 
in meanness and poverty — who provt^l to be s 
Doctor, the same who had professionally attend- 
ed the wounded man, and who also road a 
memoir of the patient's sufferings and peril 
These occupied the Court till it was nigh three 
o'clock, when, bi'iug concluded, Giacomo him- 
self was called. 1 assure you, Tom, I gave a 
start when, instead of the lar^, fine, burly, 
well-bearded rascal with the Loblache voice, I 
beheld a pale, thin, weakly creature, with a 
miserable treble, inform the (!ourt tliat he was 
Giacomo Laniporcccho. 

Cary, who translated for me as he spoke, told 
me that he gave an account of our interview 
together, in which it would appear that ray 
conduct was tliat of an outrageous maniac. Ii!e 
described me as accusing every body of roguery 
and cheating — calling the whole country a den 
of thieves, and the authorities their accomplices. 
He detailed his own mild remonstrances against 
my hasty judgment, and his calm appeals to 
my better reason. He dwelt long npon his 
wounded honor, and, what he felt stiU more 
deeply, the wounded honor of his nation ; and 
at last he actually began to cry when his feel- 
ings got too much for him, at which the Court 
sobbcNd, and the Bar sobbed, and tlio general 
audienee, in a nuxturc of jrrief and menace, 
muttered the most signal vengeance against 
your humble servant 

1 happened to be — a rare thing for me, lat- 
terly — in one d^ my old moo£, when the 
ludicrous and the absurd cany away all my 
sympathies; and faith, Tom, I laugrhed as heart- 
ily as ever I did in oay life at the whole soene. 
'* Are we coming to the wound yet,: Cary," Mid 
I, ** tell me that,'' for the fellow had' now begun 
again. > 

** Yes, Papa, he is describing it, ^d, by his 
account, it ought to have killcwi himl" 

**£gad," said I, ** it wUl be the dfeath of Mir 
with laughing;" and I shook till myAides ached. 

**I>oe8 his Excellency know tha4 ha is in a 
Court of Justice r said Plasterer Uto. 1. 

** Tell him, my dear, that I quitejf ingot it I 
fancied I was at a pl*7f and e^Jo^y^d it moeh.'* 

I believe Cary didn t translat«i| lae honeotlT, 
for Uie old fellow seemed appa^^sd, and t£« 
case continued. I could now per^ niva tkat my 
atrocious conduet had erokad liii vaiy strong 
sentiment in the auditory, for the! nf* was a grsat 
raah forward to get a look at me/ -^d thaj wko 
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vere ibitnale enooffh to tncceed, oomplimeni- 
«d me bj ft •trtng of the moet abmixig and in- 
suiting epithets. 

Hj Advocate was now colled on, and seeing 
him rise, I just whispered to Cary — " Ask the 
Judge if we may see the wound f 

"What does that question mean!** said the 
Chief Judge, imperiously. ** Would the prison- 
er dare to insinuate that the wound has no ex- 
istence f " 

"You've hit it,'* said I. *»Tell him, Cary, 
that's exactly what I mean.** 

"Has not the Prisoner sworn to his suffer- 
ingSy" repeated he, ** and the I>octor made oath 
as to the treatment f" 

"They're both a pair of lying scoundrels. 
Tell bun so, Cary." 

** You see him now. There is the man him- 
self in his true colon, most illustrious and most 
ornate Judge^" exclaimed Giacomo, pointing 
to me with his finger, as I nearly burst with 
rage. 

** Ah ! Che Diayolo I Che Demonio Infemalel" 
rung out amidst the waring crowd, and the 
looks bestowed on me from the Bench seemed 
to give hearty eoncurrenee to the opinion. 

Now, Tom, a Court of Justice^ be its locale 
ever so humble, and its procedure ever so 
simple, haa always struck me as the yery finest 
evidence of homage to civiliaation. lliere is 
sometlung in the Tact of men submitting, not 
only their woridly interests and their charac- 
ters, but even their Tery paasions, to the arbi- 
tration of their fellow-men, that is indescribably 
fine and noble, and shows — if we even wanted 
such a proof— that this corrupt nature of ours, 
in the midst of all its worst influences, has still 
some of that Dtyine swence within, unsullied 
and ontamished. And just as I reverence this, 
do I execrate with all my heart's indignation, 
a cormpt Judicature. *At Governments who 
employ, and the People who tolerate them, are 
well worthy of each other. 

Take all the vices that degrade a Nation, 
" bray them in a mortar," and they'll not eat so 
deep into the moral feeling of a people as a 
tainted administration of the Law. 

You may fancy that, in my passionate 
warmth, I nave forgotten all about my indi- 
vidual ease : no such thing. I have, however, 
retcned myself from the danger of an apoplexy 
by openinff this safety- valve to my indignation. 
And now I can not resume my narrative. No; 
Tom, ** I have lost the scent,''^and all I can do 
is to bring you ** in at the death." I was sen- 
tenced to pay seven hundred zwanzigers — eight- 
pences — all the costs of the procedure, the 
Doctor's bill, and the maintenance of Giacomo 
tiU his convalescence was compl^^ I appeal- 
ed on the spot, to an upper Count and the judg- 
ment was confirmed ! I nearly burst with in- 
dignant anger, and asked my Advocate if ho 
had ever heard of such iniquity I He shrugged 
his shoulders, smiled slightly, and said, " The 
Law is precarious in all countries." " Yes — 
but^" said I, "the Judges are not always cor- 
rupt Now, that old President of the first 
Ccmrt suggested every answer to the witness " 

" Vineenzio Lamporeecho is a shrewd man — •** 

"Whatl How ao you call him I Is he any 
thine to our fSriend Qjaoomof 

«& it bii lather r 



" And the Brigadier who arretted net" 
"Is his brother. TIm Jumor^ndge of tiM 

Appeal Court, Luigi Lamporeecho, is hb fint 
cousin." 

I didn't ask more questions, Tom. Fancy a 
country where your Butler is brother to tha 
(^hief Baron, and sues you for wages in tha 
Court of Exchequer ! 

•*And you, ^^lgno^ Mastuooio," said L "I 
hope I have not exposed you to the vengeanot 
of this powerful family, by your aseal in my b»- 
halff" 

"Not in the least," said he; "my mothtr 
was a Lamporeecho herself" 

Now, Tom, I think I need not take any mora 
pains to explain the issue of my Law-suit; and 
nere 111 leave it 

My parting benediction to the Court wat 
brief: "Good-by, old Gentlemen. Fm glad 
you have the Austrians here to bully you ; and 
not sorry that you are here to assassinate tlumJ' 
This speech was overheard by some leaned 
linguist in Court, and on the sane evening I 
received an intimation to quit the Imperial 
dominions within twenty-four houra Tivertoa 
was for going up to iliUn to Radetaky, or 
some body els^ and having it all "put straight^* 
as he calls it ; but I would not hear of this. 

" We'll write to the Embassador at Vienna r 
said he. 

" Nor that either," said L 

"To the Timet, then." 

"Not a word of it" 

" You don't mean to say," said he, "th«t 
you'll put up with this treatment, and thai 
you'll lower the name of Briton before thstt 
foreigners, by such a tame submission P 

"My view of the case is a very simple cin% 
my Lord," said I; " and it is this. We travel- 
ing English are very prone to two faults; oat 
is, a bullying effort to oppose ourselves to tha 
laws of the countries we visit ; and then, whttt 
we fail, a whining appeal to some Minister or 
Consul to take up our battle. The first is 
stupid — ^the latter is contemptible. The sassa 
feeung that would prevent me trespassing on 
the hospitality of an unwillinff host, will resent 
me from the indignity of remaining in a eountij 
where my presence is distasteful to the mlert 
of it" 

"Such a line of conduct," said he, "would 
expose us to insult from one end of Eoropt to 
the other." 

" And if it teach us to stay at home, and live 
under laws that we understand, the price is not 
too hiffh for the benefit" 

He blustered away about what he wouldn't 
do in the Press, and in his "place" in Parlia- 
ment; but what's the use of all that! Will 
England go to war for Kenny James Doddf 
No. WelX then, by no other argument is tha 
foreigner assailable. Tell the Austrian or the 
Russian Government that the company at the 
" Freemasons' " dinner were shocked, and tha 
ladies at Exeter Hall were outraged at their 
cruelty, and they'll only laugh at you. Wt 
can't send a fieet to Vienna ; nor — ^we wouldn't 
if we could. 

I didn't tell Lord George, but to you, in oon- 
fidence, Tom, I will say, I think we have — if 
we liked it-^a grand remedy for all these ttttfc 
Do you know that it wat thinkiag of Urn Bfta^ 
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the rat-catcher at Kelly'i milla, ragsested it to 
me. Whenever Tim came up to a houne with 
his trapd aud contrivancefl, if the family said 
they didn't need him, "for they had no rata," 
he*a joBt loiter about the place till evening — 
And, whatever he did, or now he did it, one 
thing was quite sure, they had never to make 
the same complaint again I Now, my notion is, 
whenever we have any grudge with a foreign 
State, don't begin to fit out fleets or armaments, 
but just send a steamer off to the nearest port 
with one of the refugees aboard. I'd keep 
Kossuth at Malta, always ready ; liOuis Blanc 
and lA'dru Kollin at Jersey; Ihni Miguel and 
Don Carlos at Gibraltar; and Iiavc Mazzini, 
and some of the rest, cruising about for any 
service they might be wanted ou. In that 
way, Tom, we'd keep these (iovernmcnts in 
oraer, and, like Tim liyan, be turning our 
Termin to a good account besides I 

I thought that Mrfli D. and Mary Anne dis- 
plaved a de^gree of attachment to this place 
rather surprising, considering that I have heard 
of nothing but its inconyenienre till this mo- 
ment^ when we ore ordered to quit it Now, 
however, they suddenly discover it to be health- 
ful, charming, and economical I have ques- 
tioned Gary as to the secret of this change, but 
■he does not understand it She knows that 
Lord George received a large packet by the 
post of this morning, and instantly hurried off 
to communicate its contents to Mary Anne. 
By George, Tom I I have come to the notion 
that to rule a familj of four people, one ought 
to have a "Detective officer attached to the 
household. Every day, or so, something puz- 
zling and inexplicable oocure, the meaning of 
which never turns up till you find yourself 
duped, and then it is too late to complain. 
jBTow, this same letter Gary speaks of is at this 
very instant exercising a degree of influence 
here, and I am to remain in ignorance of the 
«ause till I can pick it out from the effect 
This, too, is another blessed result of foreign 
travel I When we lived at home the incidents 
of our daily life were few, and not very event- 
ful; they were circumscribed within narrow 
limits, and addressed themselves to the feelings 
of every one among us. Concealment would 
have been absurd, even were it possible; but 
the truth was, we were all so engaged with tlio 
flame topics and the same spirit, tb^t we talked 
of them constantly, and grew to think that out- 
aide the little circle of ourselves the world was 
a mere wilderness. To be sure, all this sounds 
very narrow-minded, and all that So it does ; 
but let me tell you, it conduces greatly to hap- 
piness and contentment 

Now, here we have so many irons in the fire, 
■ome one or other of us is afways burning his 
fillers I 

I continue to be very uneasy about James. 
Not a line have we had from him, and he's 
now several weeks gone I I wrote to Vickars, 
but have not yet heard from him in reply. 
Gary endeavors to persuade me that it is only 
his mdolent, careless habit is in fault ; but I can 
see that hIic is just as imcomfortablc and anx- 
ious as myself 

You will collect from the length of this docu- 
ment that I am ^uite m^'self agam ; and, indeed, 
except a little dizziness in my head after dinner, 



and a tendency to sleep, I'm all right Not 
that I complain of the latter, far from it, Tom. 
Sancho Panza himself never blessed the inventor 
of it more fervently than I do. 

Sometimes, however, I think that it is the 
Newspapers are not so amusing as they used 
to be. The racy old bitterness of party spirit 
is dying out, and all tlie spicy drollery and 
e|)igrammatic fun of former uays gone with it. 
It strikes me too, Tom, that "Party," in the 
strong sense, never can exist again among uc. 
Party i:* essentially the submission of the many 
to the few ; and so long as the few were pre- 
eminent in ability and tactical skill, nothing 
was more sulutaiy. Walpole, Pelham, Pitt, 
and Fo3^ htood iiumeasuraDly above the mou 
and the intelligence of their time. Their State- 
craft was a science of which the mass of their 
followers were totally ignorant^ and the crew 
never dreamt of questioning the Pilot as to the 
course he was about to take. Whereas now — 
although by no means deficient in able and 
com|:»etcnt iiien to rule us — ^the body of the 
House is filled by others very little their in- 
feriors. Old Babm^ton used to say, " that be- 
tween a good Physician and a bad one, there 
was only the difference between a pound and 
a guinea." In the same way, there ia not a 
wider interval now, between the Right Honora- 
ble Secret-ary on the Treasury Bench, and the 
Honorable Member below Iiim. Education is 
widely disseminated — the intercourse of Gub 
Life IS immense— opportunities of knowledge 
abound on every liand — ^the Press it a great 
popular instructor ; and, above all, the temper 
and tendency of the a^e favors labor of every 
kind. Idleness is not m vogue with any claw 
of the whole community. What chanee, then, 
of any man, no matter now great and gifted he 
be, imposing his opinions — as sticA— upon the 
world of Pofitics I A Minister, or his opponent, 
may get together a number of supportora for a 
particular measure, just as you or I could 
muster a mob at an Election or a Fair; but 
there would be no more discipline in the one 
case than in the other. They'd come now, and 

§0 when they liked; and any chance <k re- 
ucing such *' irregulars" to the habits of an 
army, would be downright impossible ! 

There is another cause of duUness, too, in the 
Newspapers. All the accidents— a most amus- 
ing column it used to be — are now entirely 
caused by railroads ; and there is a shocking 
sameness *about them. Tliey were ** shuntinf^ 
wagons across the Line when the Express came 
un, or the Pointsman didn't turn the switch, or 
the fog obscured the danger signal With 
these uirec cjikplanationR, some hundreds of 
human beings are annuallj^' smashed, smothered, 
and scalded, afcd the survivors not a whit more 
provident than before. 

Cruel assaults upon women — usually the 
wives of the ruffians themselves — are^ I pei^ 
ceive, becoming a species of popular custom in 
England. Everj Times I see, has its catalogue 
of these atrocities; and I don't perceive yiat 
five shilling fines, nor even three weeks at the 
Treadmill, diminishes the number. One of the 
railroad coiupauies announces tliat it will not 
hold itself rcs^tonsiblc for casualties, nor in- 
demnify the sufferers. Don't you think that 
j we might borrow a hint from tnem, and inaert 



TBK DODD FHilLT ABRQAIX 



aor 



iMM fiknm of tli« liBMldiid iato the marrUge 
eeremoiiy, and fbat the iroimui dionld know 
all her * LUbilltiet," without any hope of ap- 
peal f Ah ! Tom Parcel], all our navai reviewi, 
and indtutrial exhibitions, and boastfcd "Lead- 
ioff^ articles about oar National greatness, come 
with a very iU grace in the same broad sheet 
wUh these degrading Police histories. Must 
saTage ferocity accompany as, as wo grow in 
wealth and power! If so, then Td rather see 
m a third-rate power to-morrow, than rule the 
world at the cost of such disgrace ? 

Ireland I see jogs on judt as usual, wrangling 
away. They can't even agree whether the 
potatoes have got the rot or not Some of the 
papers, too, are taking up the English cry of 
triumph over the downfall of our old Squire- 
archy; but it does not sound well from them. 
To be sure, some of the new proprietors would 
seem not only to have taken our estatcB, but 
tasted the Blarney-stone besides; and one, a 
g^at man, too, has been making a fine npecch, 
witli his "respected friend, the Uevereiid Mr. 
<>Bheo," on his right hand, and vowing that 
hell never turn out any body tliat pays the 
rent, nor dispossess a good tenant I Ttie stupid 
infatuation of these Enelish makes me nick, 
Tom. Why, with all their self-sufficiency, can't 
they see that we understand our own people 
belter than they do? We know the causes of 
bad seasons and short harvests better; we 
know the soil better, and the elimate better, 
and if we haven*t been good landlords, it is 
simply because we couldn't afford it Now, 
thay are rich, and can afford it; and if they 
hteve bought up Irish estatea to get the rents 
out of them, Pa like to know what's to be the 
great benefit of the change. "Pay u]> the ar- 
rears,** tay I ; but if my Lord Somebody from 
Bagland says the tame^ I think there's no use 
in selling me out^ and taking Aim in my place. 
Aad this brings me to asking when I'm to get 
another remittance I I am thinking seriously 
of retrenchment ; but first, Tom, one must have 
•Mnething to retrench upon. You must possess 
a salary before you can stand " Btop}ia^es." 
Of ooarM we mean ** to come home again. ' I 
haven't heard that the Government have select- 
ed me for a snug berth in the Colonies ; so be 
awared that you'll see us all back in Dods- 
borough before — 

Birs. D. had been looking over my shoulder, 
Tom, while I was writing the last Ime, and we 
have just had what she calls an ** explanation,*' 
bnt what ordinary grammarians would stylo — 
a row. She frankly and firmly declares that 1 
may try Timbuctoo or the (jambia if I like, but 
back to Ireland she positively will not go! 
She informs me, besides, that sue is quite open 
to an arrangement aboat a separate mainte- 
nance. But my property, Tom, is like poor 
Jack Heffeman's goose — ^it wouldn't bear carv- 
faig, so he just helped himself to it all! And, 
at I said to Mrs. D., two people may get some 
kind of shelter under one umbrella, but they'll 
infallibly be wet through if they cut it in two, 
and each walk off with his hall " If yoa were 
a bit of a gentleman," said she, "you'd give it 
an to the lady." That's what I got for my 
iUostration I 

But BOW that Pm safe once more, I repeat 
yen shall certainly see us back in our old hooae 



again, and which, for more reieoiu than I 
ehooee to detail here, we ought never to h«Ter 
quitted. 

I have been just sent for to a Cabinet Goonei] 
of the family, who are curious to know whither 
we are goin^ from this ; and as I wish to appear 
prepared with a plan, and am not strong in 
geography, I'll take a look at the map before I 
ga I've hit it, Tom — ^Parma. Parma will do 
admirably. It's near, and it's never visited by 
strangers. There's a gallery of pictures to look 
at^ and, at the worst, plenty of cheese to eat 
Tourists may talk and grumble as they will 
about the dreary aspect of these small capitals, 
without trade and commerce, with a beggarly 
Court aud a ruined Nobility — to me they are a 
boon from Heaven. You can always live in 
them for a fourth of the cost of elsewhere. The 
head Inn is your own, just as the Piazza is, and 
the Park at the back of the Palace. It eoea 
hard but you can amuse yourself poking aoout 
into old churches, and peeping into shrines, and 
down wells, pottering into the market-plaoo, 
and watching the bargaining for eggs and 
onions; and when these fail, it's good fiin to 
mark the discomfiture of your womankind at 
being shut up in a place where there's neither 
opera nor playhouse — ^no promenade, no regi- 
mental band, and not even a milliner's shop. 

From all I can learn, Parma will suit me 
perfectly ; and now I'm off to announce my re- 
solve to the family. Address me there, Tom, 
and with a sufficiency of cash to move further 
when necessary. 

I'm this moment come baek, and not quite 
satisfied with what Pve done. Mrl B. aad 
Mary Anne approve highly of my choice. They 
say nothing could be better. Some of ua muai 
be mistaken, and I fervently trait tfeiat it may 
not be Your iineere flriead, 

JammDoda. 



LETTER LVL 



JAJUBS DODD TO U>BI> OEOBeB nVKBTON, ILT. 

Cour d« Viflone, Msatua. 

Mt dear Gbobub — I've only five minutea to 
give you ; for the horses are at the door, and 
we're to start at once. I have a great budget 
for you when we meet; for we've been over 
the Tyrol and Styria, spent ten di^s at Venice^ 
and ** done" Verona ana the rest of them — John 
Murray in hand. 

We're now bound for Milan, where I want 
you to meet us on oar arrival, with an invita- 
tion from my Mother, asking Josephine to the 
Villa. I've told her that the note is already 
there awaiting her, and for mercy soke, let 
there be no disappointment 

This dispensation is a horribly tedious affair ; 
but I hope we shall have it now within the 
present month. The hiterval she desires to 
^nd in perfect retirement, so that the Villa is 
exactly the place, and the attention will be weU 
timed. 

Of course they ought to receive her as well 
aa possible. Mary Anne, I know, ceqoiree no 
hint; but try and persuade the Governor to 
trim himself up a lit^e, and if you ooold make 
away with that old flea-bitten roibe h<^«iUik\)2vsk 
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drestting-gown, you'd do tho i>tuu* tome sorvic^. 
Look to the »crTant«y too, and smarten thein 
up: a cold perspiration breaks over ine Trhen 
lUiiukofBettyCobb! 

I rely 'on you to think of and provide for 
eyer^' thing, and am over your attached friend, 

Javjcs Dodd. 

I changed uy last five hundred pound note 
at Venice, flo that I must bring the campaign 
to a close immediately. 



LETTER LVII. 

]fB& PODD TO MBS. MABT GALLAOUEB, DODS- 

BOBOUOn. 

Parma. The ** Conr de Panne." 

Mr DEAR MoLLT — When I wrote to you last, 
we were living, quietly it is true and unoeten- 
lively, but happily, on the Lake of Comus, and 
there we might have passed the whole Autumn, 
had not K L, with his usual thoughtfulness for 
the comfort of his famil}*, got into a row with 
the Police, and had us sent out of the country. 

No less, my dear I Over the frontier m 
twenty-four hours was tho word; and when 
Lord Qeorge wanted to see some of the great 
people about it, or even make a stir in the 
Newspapers, he wouldn't let him. "No/' said 
he, ** the world is getting tired of Englishmen 
that are wronged by foreign Governments. 
They say, naturally enough, that there must 
be some fault in ourselves, if we are always in 
trouble, this way: and, besides, I would not 
tike fifty poundis, and have somebody get up 
in the H!ouse and move for all the correspono- 
«Kce in the case of Mr. Dodd, so infiunously 
vaod by the anthorities in Lombardy." Them s 
his words, Molly ; and when we told him that 
it was a fine way of getting known and talked 
about in the world, what was his answer do 
Tou think t *' Mon't want notoriety ; and if I 
did, I'd write a letter to the 7lme», and say it 
was I that defended Hougoumont, in the Battle 
of Waterloo. There seems to be a great dis- 
pute about it, and I don't see why 1 couldn't 
put in my claim." 

I suppose after that, Molly, there will be very 
little doubt that his head un't quite right, for 
he was no more at Waterloo than you or me. 

It was a great shock to us when we sot the 
order to march ; for on that same morning the 
poet brought us a letter from James^ or, at 
least, it came to Lord George, and with news 
that made me cry with sheer happiness for full 
two hours after. I wasn't far wrong, Molly, 
when I told you that it's little need he'd have 
of learning, or a profession. Launch him out 
well in life was my words to K. L Give him 
ample means to mix in society and make 
Aiends, and see if be won't turn it to good ac- 
count I know the boy well ; and that's what 
X*L never did — ^neyer could. 

Bee if Fm not right, Mary Gallaeher. He 

went down to the Baths of I'm afraid of the 

name, but it sounds like *' Humbug," as well as 
I ean make out — and what does he do but make 
acquaintance with a beautiful young creature, 
a widow of nineteen, rolling in wealth, and one 
af the first families in France. 

How he did it» I can't tell; no more thanj 



where be sot all tho money he spent there on 
horses, and carriages^ and ainners, and elegant 
things that he or(£red for her from Parish He 
passed five weeks there^ courting her, I sup- 
pose; and then away they went, rambling 
through Germany, and over the mountains, 
down to Venice. She in her own traveling- 
carriage, and James driving a team of four beau- 
tiful grave of his own ; and then meeting when 
they stopped at a town, but all with as much 
discretion as if it was only politeness between 
them. At last he pops the question, Molly; 
and it turns out that she has no objection m 
life, ozdy that she must get a dispensation from 
the Pope, because she was promised and be- 
trothed to the King of Naples, or one of his 
brothers ; and though she married another, she ' 
never got what they call a Bull of release. 

This is the hardest thing in the world to ob- 
tain ; and if it wasn't that she has a Cardinal 
an uncle, she might never get it At all eventi^ 
it will take time, and meanwhile she ought to 
live in the strictest retirement To enalue her 
to do this properly, and also by way of show- 
ing her every attention, James wrote to have 
an invitation ready for her to come down to 
the Villa and stay with us on a visit 

By bad luck, my dear, it was the very mom- 
ing this letter came^ K. L had got us all order* 
ed away I What was to be done, was now the 
(question ; we daren't trust him with the aeeret 
till she was in the house^ for we knew well 
he'd refuse to ask her--say he couldn't afibrd 
the expense, and that we were all swom to 
ruin him. We left it to Lord George to man- 
age ; and he, at last, got K. L to fix on Panna 
for a week or two ; one of the quieteat towns 
in Italy, and where you never see a coach in 
the streets, nor even a well-dressed creature oat 
on Sunday. K L was delighted with it all; 
saving money is the soul of him, and he never 
thinks of any thing but when he can make a 
hard bargain. Wmit he does with his incomfl^ 
Molly, the saints alone can tell; but I anspect 
that there's some sinners, too, know a tnfle 
about it; and the day will oome when Til have 
the proof I Lord G. sent for the landlord's 
tarifi'; and it was reasonable enouffh. Rooms 
were to be two zwanzigers— -one and foorpeno^— 
a piece ; breakfast, one ; dinner, two zwanzifferB; 
tea, half a one ; no charge for wine of the place ; 
und if we staid any time, we were to have the 
kev of a Box at the Opera. 

k. I. was in ecstasy. ** If I was to lire here 
Ayo or six years," says he, **and pay nobodj, 
my affairs wouldn't be so much emoarrassed as 
they arc now I" 

"If you'd cut off your encumbrances^ Mr. 
Dodd," said I, ** that would save something." 

'*My what!" said he^ flaring up^ with a face 
like a turkey-cock. 

But I wasn't going to dispute with him, 
Molly, so I swept out of the room, and threw 
down a little china flower-pot just to stop him. 

That same day we started, and arrived here, 
at the Hotel, the Cour de Parme, by midnight; 
it was a tiresome journey, and K. I. made it 
worse, for he was fighting with somebody or 
other the whole time; and Lord. Geor^ was 
not with us, for he had gone off to Milan to 
meet James ; and Mr. D. was therefore free to 
get into as many scrapes as he pleased. I moat 
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•ay, lie dida't mi|^eet the opportunity, for he 
inioltad the Pki^oft people, and the Oiistom- 
hoiue offieen, and the man at the bridge of 
boats, and the postmasters and postillions, every 
where. **I didn't come here to be robbed, 
said he every where ; and he pot a few Italian 
words for " thief,** " rogue,*' ** villain,** and so on ; 
and if I saw one, I saw ten knives drawn on 
him Uiat blessed day. lie wouldn't let Cary 
translate for him, but sat on the box hinLseli, 
and sereamed out his directions like a mad- 
man. This went on till we came to a place 
called San Donino, and there — it wa.s the last 
stage from Parma — they told him he couldn't 
have any horses, though he saw ten of them 
standing all ready harnessed and saddled in the 
stable. I suppose they explained to him the 
reason, and that he didn*t understand it, for 
they all got to words together, and it was soon 
who*d scream loudest among them. 

At last K. L cried out, ** Come down, Paddy, 
and see if we can*t get four of these beasts to 
the carriage, and we'll not ask for a postillion." 

Down Jumps Paddy out of the rumble, and 
rushes after him into the stable. A terrible 
uproar followed this, and soon after the stable 
people, helpers, hostlers, and post-bo^li, was seen 
running out of the door for their lives, and K. 
L and Paddy after them, witli two rack-staves 
they had torn out of the manger. "Leave 
them to me," says K. L; "leave them to me. 
Paddy, and do you go in for the horses ; put 
them to, and get a pair of reins if you can ; if 
not, jump up on one of the leadci-s, and drive 
away." 

u he was bred and born in the ph&ce he could 
not have known it better, for he came out the 
next minute with a pair of horses, that he fast- 
ened to the carriage in a trice, and then hur- 
ried back for two more, that he quickly brought 
ont and put to also. ** There's no whip to be 
found,** says he, ''but this wattle will do for 
the leaders ; and if your Honor will stir up the 
wheelers, here's a nice little handy stable-fork 
to do it with.'* With this Paddy sprung into 
the saddle, K. L jumped up to the box, and off 
they set^ tearing down the street like mad. It 
was pitch dark, and of course neither of them 
knew the road, but K. L screamed out, " Keep 
in the middle, Paddy, and don't pull up for 
any one.** We went through the village at a 
foU gallop, the people all yelling and shouting 
after us; but at the end of the street there 
were two roads, and Paddy cried out, '* Which 
way nqwf*' ''Take the widest, if you can see 
it," screamed K. I. ; and away he went at a 
pace that made the big traveling-carriage bump 
and swing like a boat in a sea 

We soon felt we were going down a dread- 
ful steep, for the carriage was all but on top 
of the horses, and K. I. kept screaming out, 
** Keep up the pace, Paddy. Make them go, or 
we'll all be smashed.'* Just us he said tJiat, I 
heard a noise, like the sea in a storm, a terrible 
sound of rushing, dashing, roaring woter, then 
a frightful yell from Paddy, followed by a 

plunge. "In a river, by 1" roared out K. 

L ; and as he said it the coach gave a swing 
over to one side, then righted, then swung back 
again, and with a crash that I thought smashed 
it to atoms, fell over on one side into the water. 

** All right,*' said K. L ; " I turned the leaders 





short round and mrtd xmV* and with tiuit he 
began tearing and drmning ns ont I fell into 

a swoon after this, anaknow no more of what 
happened. When I came to myself I was in a 
small hut, lying on a bed of chestnut-leaTSS, 
and the place crowded with peasants and pos- 
tillions. 

"There's no mischief done. Mamma," sidd 
Cary. " Paddy swam the leaders across beau- 
tifully, for the traces snapped at once, and ex- 
cept the fright we're notning the worse.'* 

••Where's Mary Anne?" said T. 

"Talking to the Gentleman who assisted ns 
—outside — some friend of Lord George's, I be- 
lieve, for he is with him." 

Just as she said this, in comes Mary Anne 
with Lord George and his friend. 

" Oh, Mamma," says she, in a whisper, "yon 
don't know who it is — ^the Prince himself 1' 

" Ah, been and done it, Marm," said he, ad- 
dressing me with his glass in his eye. 

"What, Sir!" said I. 

" Taken a ' header,* they tell me, eh! aiad 
there's no harm done." 

"His Serene Highness hopes you'll not mind 
it. Mamma," said Mary Anne. 

"Oh,is<Afl/itrsaidL 

" Yes, Mamma. Isn't he delightful — so easy, 
so familiar, and so truly kind, also." 

'*He has iust ordered up two of his own car- 
riages to take us on." '^ 

Hy this time his Serene Highness had lighted 
his cigar, and, seating himseu on a log of wood 
in the comer of the hut, began sm<3dng. In 
tlio intervals of the puffs he said : 

'*C)ld Gent took a wrong turning— shonld 
have gone left — water very high, besidet^ from 
the late rains— regular smash — wish I'd seen 
it" 

K. I. now joined as, all dripping and hnnc 
round with weeds and water-lilies — as Lof3 
George said, like an ancient river God. "In 
any other part of the globe," said he, "there 
would have been a warning of some kind or 
other stuck up here to show there wasn't a 
bridge ; but exactly as I Kaid yesterday, these 
little beggarly StotoH, with their petty GoTem- 
ments, ore the curse of Kurope." 

"Hush, Papa, for mercy sake," whispered 
Mary Anne; "this is the Prince himself; it is 
his Serene IL'ghness — " 

** Oh, the devil !" said he. 

"My friend, Mr. Dodd, Prince," said Lord 
George, presenting him, with a sly look, as 
much as to say, " tne same I told you about* 

" Dodd — ^Dodd — fellow of that name hanged, 
wasn't there?" said the Prince. 

" Yes, your Highness ; he was a Doctor Dod^ 
who committed forgery, and for whom the very 
greatest public sympathy was felt at the timej^ 
said K. I. 

"Your father, eh?" 

" No, your Highness, no relation whatever.* 

" Won't have him at any price, George," said 
the Prince, with a wink. "Never draw a weed. 
Miss?" said ho, turning to Mary Anne. 

I don't know what phe said, but it must have 
been smart, for bis Serene Highness laughed 
heartily, and said : 

♦'Egad, I got it there, Tiverton!" 

In due time a royal carriage arrived. The 
Prince himself honaed us in, and we droye off 
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with one of the Court MrvanU on the box. To 
be pure, wo forgot that we had left K. I. be- 
hind ; but Mary Anne said lie*d Imvc no diffi- 
culty in finding a conveyance, and the distance 
was only a few miU>& 

"I wiHh his Serene Highness had not taken 
away F^jrd George," said Mary Anno; **he in- 
•itto upon his going with him to Vcnieo.*' 

"For my part^" said Cary, "tiiough gr«atly 
obliged to the l|riucc fur liis opi^ortunc kina- 
noss to ourselves I am still more grat^^ful to 
him for this ^f^•rvico." 

On that, uiy dear, we had a (lispute that la^t- 
ed till we got to our journey's end ; for, though 
the girls n<'ver know what it was to disugroc 
at home in l)o«lsborough, hero, nbi'oad, Cary's 
jealousy is such that sliu can not control herself, 
and says at times the most eniel and unfeeling 
things to her sister. 

At last wo cot to tlie end of this wearisome 
day, and found ourselves at the door of the Inn. 
The Court servant said something to the Land- 
lord, and inunediately the whole household 
tamed out to receive us; and the order was 
given to prepare the ^ Embassador's suite of 
apartments for us." 

"Tliis is the Prince's doing," whispered Mary 
Anne in my ear. " Did you ever know such a 
piece of good fortune?" 

The rooms were splendid, Molly; though a 
little gloomy when we first got in, for all the 
hangings were of purple velvet, and the pic- 
tOfM on the walls were dark and black, so that, 
though we had two lamps in our saloon and 
above a dozen candles, you could not see more 
than one-half the length of it 

I never saw Mary Anne in such spirits in my 
life. She walked up and down, admiring every 
thing, praising every thing ; then she'd sit down 
to the piano and play for a few minutes, and 
then spring u]> and waltz about the room like 
a mad thing. As for Cary, 1 didn't know what 
became of her till I found that she had been 
down stairs with the Landlord, getting him to 
■end a conveyance back for her Father, quite 
forgetting, as Mary Anno said, that any fuss 
about the mistake would only serve to expose 
us. And there, Molly, once for all, is the differ- 
ence between the two girls ! The one has sueh 
a knowledge of life and the world, that she 
3iever makes a blunder; and Uie other, with 
the best intentions, is always doing something 
wrong! 

Wo waited supper for K. L till past one 
o'clock ; but, with his usual selfishness and dis- 
regard of others, he never camo till it was nigh 
three, and then made sueh a noise as to wake 
up the whole house. It ap^K'ared, too, that he 
mused the eoach that was sent to meet him, 
and he and Paddy Byrne came the whole way 
on foot! Ijot hun do what ho will, ho has a 
knack of bringing disgrace on his family I The 
fatigue and wet feet, and his temper more than 
either, brought back the gout on him, and he 
didn't get up till late in the afternoon. We 
were in the greatest anxiety to tell him about 
Jomo^; but there was no saying what humor 
he'd hv iu, and how he'd take it. Indeed, his 
first npi^icaranee did not augur well, lie was 
cross with every tiling and every bod v. He 
•aid tliat sltoping on that grand bed with the 
latin hangings, was like lying iu state afU*r 



death, and that our elegant drawinf-room 
about as comfortable as a CathednuL 

Ho got into a little better temper when the 
landlord came up with the bill of fare, and to 
consult him about the dinner. 

" Kgad!'' said he, ** I've ordered fourteen dish- 
es ; so~ 1 don't think they'll make much out of 
the two zwanzigers a head!" Out of decency 
he had to order Champagne, and a couple of 
bottles of Italian wine of a very high quality. 
•'It's like all my economy," says he; *'fivo 
shillings for a horse, and a ])Ound to get him 
shod !'' 

AVe saw it was best to wait till dinner was 
over before we spoke to him ; and, indeed, wc 
were right, for he dined very heailily, finished 
the two bottles every glass, and got so liappy 
and comfoilable that Mary Anno sat down to 
the piano to sing for him. 

** Thank you, my darling," said he, when she 
was done. " *' I've no doubt that the song is a 
fine one. and that you sung it well, but 1 can't 
folfow the words, nor appreciate the air. 1 like 
something that touches me either with an old 
recollection, or by some suggestion for the fu- 
ture; and if you'd try and remember the 'Meet- 
ing of the Waters,' or * Where's the t^lave so 
lowl^j'— " 

*' I'm afraid. Sir, I can not gratify yo\jt" said 
she ; and it was all she could do to get out of 
tlie room before he heard her sobbing. 

"What's the matter, Jemi," said he; '*did I 
say any thing wrong? Is Molly angry with 
me f " 

'* Will you tell me," said I, ** when you ever 
said any thing right? Or do you do any thing 
from morninc: till nieht but hurt the feolinirs 




plain ; but now that you drive me to it, I'll tell 
jou my mind;" and so I did, Molly, till he 
jumped up at last^ put on his hat, and rushed 
down stairs into the street After which I went 
to my room, and cried till bed-time I As poor 
Mary Anne said to mo, "There was a renned 
cruelty in that request of Papa's, I can never 
forget ;" nor is it to be expected she shoold 1 

The next morning at breakfast he was in a 
better hmnor, for the table was covered with 
delicacies of every kindf fruit and liqueurs be- 
sides, "l^ot dear at eighti)ence, Jemi," he'd 
say, at every time he fiUea his ])late. " Just 
thmk the way one is robbed b}* servants, when 
3'ou see what can be had for a 'zwanzifcr;'" 
and he made Cary take down a list of the uiines, 
iust to send to the Times, and show how t^e 
English hotels were cheating the public 

We saw that this was a fme opportunity to 
tell him about James, and so Mary Anne uudei^ 
took the task. " And so he never went to Lon- 
don at all," ho kept repeating all the while. 
No matter what she said alK>ut tlie Countoas, and 
her fortune, and her great connections ; nothing 
came out of his lips but the same worda 

*' Don't you i)ereeivc," said I, at lost, for 1 
couldn't bear it any longer. ** tliat he did bet- 
ter — that the boy took a shorter and surer 
road in life, than a shabby place under the 
Crown 1' 

"May bn so," said he, with a deep sigh — 
"may be i^o! but 1 ought to be excused if I 
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don't 166 At • gUnoe Imw aay man makes his 
fortone by mMrriage I** 

I knew that he meant that for a provocation, 
MoUy, but I bit my lips and said nothing. 

We then explained to him that we had sent 
off a note to the Countess, asking her to pass a 
few weeks with us, and were in hourly expecta- 
tion of her arrival 

He gave another heavy sigh, and drank off a 
glass of Cura^oa. 

Mary, Anne went on about our good luck in 
finding such a capital hotel, so cheap, and in 
such a sweet retired spot, just the very thing 
the Countess would like. 

"Never went to London at all!'* muttered 
K. L, for he couldn't get his thoughts out of the 
old track. And, indeed, thoui^h we were all 
talking to him for more than anlionr afterward, 
it was easy to see that he was just standing still 
on the same spot as before. I don't ever re- 
member passing a day of such anxiety as that, 
lor cTery distant noise of wheels, every crack 
dTa po6tillion*s whip, brought us to the window 
to see if they were coming. We delayed din- 
ner till seven o'clock, and put K. L's watch back, 
to persuade him it was only five ; we loitered 
ana lingered over it as long as we could, but 
no sight nor sound was there of their coming. 

"Tell Paddy to fetch my slippers, Molly," 
said K. I., as we got into the drawing-room. 

"Oh, Papal impossible," said she; "the 
ConntesB may arrive at any moment" 

" Tliink oi his never going to London at all I" 
■aid he, with a groan. 

I almost cried with spite, to see a man so lost 
to every sentiment of proper pride, and eved 
dead to the prospects of his own children I 

"Dou*t you tnink I might have a cigar?" 
■aid he. 

"Is it here, Papa?" said Mary Anne. "The 
■m^l of tobacco would certainly disgust the 
Countess.*' 

" He thinks it would be more flattering to re- 
ceive her into all the intimacy of the family," 
■aid I, " and see us without any disguise." 

''Egad, then," said he, bitterly, ** she's come 
too late for that; she should have made our 
aoquaintance before we began vagabondizing 
over Europe, and protending to fifty things 
we've no right to I" 

"Here she is — ^here they are!" screamed 
Mary Anne at this moment, and, with a loud 
Boise like thunder, the heavy earriage rolled 
under the arched gateway ; wnile crack— crack 
— Ksraok went the whips, and the big bell of the 
hall began ringing away furiously. 

" /m off, at all events, ' said K. L ; and snatch- 
ing one of the candles off the table, he rushed 
out of the room as hard as he could go. 

I hadn't more thiMi time to put my cap 
straight on my head, when I heard them on the 
ttatrs ; and then, with a loud bang of the fold- 
ing doors, the Landlord himself ushered them 
into the room. She was leaning on James's arm, 
but the minute she saw me, she rushed forward 
and kissed my hand I I never was so ashamed 
in my life, Molly. It was making me out such 
A great personage at once, that I thought I'd 
have £unted at the very notion. As to Mary 
Anne^ they were in each other's arms in a second, 
md kissed a dozen times. Cary, however, with 
* eoUasss that VU noyer forgiTe her for, just 



shook hands with h«r, and then turned to em- 
braee James a second time. 

While Mary Anne was taking off her shawl 
and her bonnet, I saw that she was looking 
anxiously about the room. " What is it f siUa 
I to Mary Anne — ** what does she want t** 
"She's asking where's the Prince; she means 
Papa," whispered Mary Anne to me ; and then, 
in a flasli, I saw the way James represented us. 
•'Tell her, my dear," said I, " that tlio Prince 
wasn't very well, and has gone to bed." But 
she was too much engaged witli us all to ask 
more about him, and we all sat down to tea, 
the happiest party ever you looked at I had 
time now to look at her, and really, Molly, I must 
allow she was the handsomest creature I ever 
beheld. She was a kind of a Spanish beauty, 
brown, and with jet-black eyes and hair, but a 
little vermilion on her cheeks, and eye-la^ea 
that threw a shadow over the upper part of her 
face. As to her teeth, when she smiled-— I 
thought Mary Anne's good, but they were no- 
thing in comparison. When she caught me 
looking at her, she seemed to gu^ wmit was, 
passing in my mind, for she stooped down and 
kissed my hand twice or thrice with rapture. 

It was a great loss to me, as 3'ou may snp- 
pose, that I couldn't speak to her, nor under- 
stand what she said to me; but I saw that 
Mary Anne was charmed with her, and even 
Cary— cold and distant as she was at firs^— 
seemed very much taken with her afterward. 

When tea was over, James sat down bMide 
me, and told me every thing. ** If the (Gov- 
ernor will only behave handsomely for a wedc 
or two," said ne — "I ask no more — that lovely 
creature and four thousand a year are all my 
own 1" lie went on to show me that wo ought 
to live in a certain style — ^not looking too nar- 
rowly into the cost of it — while she was with 
us. "She can't stay after the fourteenth," said 
he, " for her uncle the Cardinal is to be at Piut 
that day, and she must be there to meet him; 
so that, after all, it's only Uiree weeks I'm ask- 
ing for, and a couple of hundred pounds will do 
it alL As for me," said he, "I'm regularly 
aground — ^liaven't a ten ])ound note remaining, 
and had to sell my ' drag and my four grays at 
Milan, to get money to come onnere." 

He then infonned me that her saddle-horses 
would arrive in a day or two, and that we 
should immediately provide others, to enable 
him and the girls to ride out with her. '* She 
is used to every imaginable luxury," said he, 
"and has no conception that want of means 
could be the impediment to having any thing 
one wished for." 

I promised him to do my best with his Fa- 
ther, Molly; but you may guess what a task 
that was for, say what I could, the only re- 
mark I could get out of him was, •*It's very 
strange that he never went to London." 

After all, Molly, I might have epared myself 
all my fatigue and all my labor, if I had only 
had the common sense to remember what ha 
was — what he is — ay, and what he will be^ 
to the end of the chapter. He wasn't well in 
the room with her the next morning, when I 
saw the old fool looking as soft and as sheepish 
at her as if he was making love himselfl I own 
to you, Molly, I think she encouraged it She 
had that French way with her, t£tt seems to 
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mj, " I-.ook &i loii^ a** you like, and I don't 
minil it ;*' an<i so he did — and even after break- 
ftflt I caught him ix'cpiug under the T^mea at 
her foot, which, I must nay. waft beautifully 
shaped and Bniall. uot but that tlio nhoe had a 
great deal to say to it 

"I hope you^re pleased, Mr. Do<ldlf*' said I, 
M I passed behind nis chuir. 

"Yef*," wiid he; " the Funda Ls rising." 

•• I mean ivith the prospect," paid I. 

"Yes," said he; "wo'll be all looking up 
presently." 

" Better than looking down," said I, ** you old 

IDOL 

I couldn't help it, Molly, if it was to hare 
■polled ever}' thing — the words would como 
oat 

He got very red in the face, Molly, but said 
aothiug, and so I left him to his own refleetions. 
And it is what I'm now going to do with your- 
self, seeing that I have come to the end of all 
my news, and carefully jotted down every thing 
that has occurred here for your benefit Four 
days have now passed over, and they don't seem 
like as many hours^ though the place itself has 
notffot many amusements. 

The young people ride out every morning on 
horseback, and rarely come back until time to 
dress for dinner. Then we all meet; and I 
must say a more elegant display I never wit- 
Bflssed! The table covered with plate, and 
beaotiful-colorcd glass globes filled with flow- 
on. The girls in full dress — for the Countess 
Mines down as if she was going to a Court, and 
wears diamond combs in her head, and a brooch 
of the same, as large as a cheese-plate. I, too, 
do my best to make a suitable appearance — in 
erimson velvet and a spangled turban, with a 
deep fall of gold fringe — and, except the** Prince" 
p— as we call K. I. — we are all fit to receive the 
Snperor of Russia. 

In the evening we have music and a game of 
eards, except on the Opera nights, which we 
neTer miss ; and then, with a nice warm supper 
at twelve o'clock, Molly, we close as pleasant a 
day as you could wish. Of course I can't tell 
you much more about the Countess, for I'm 
unable to talk^to her, but she and Mary Anne 
are never asunder; and, though Cary still 
plays cold and retired, she can't help calling 
Ker a lovely creature. 

It seems there is some new difiSculty about 
the dispensation ; and the Cardinal reouires her 
to do "some meritorious works," I think they 
eall them, before he'll ask for it But if ever 
there was a saintly young creature, it is her- 
self; and 1 hear she's up at five o'clock every 
morning, just to attend first mass. 

Here they are now, coming up the stairs, and 
I haven't more than time to seal this, and write 
myself 

Your attached friend, 

Jemima Dodd. 

Mary Anne begs you will tell Kitty Doolan 
that she has not been able to write to her, with 
all the occupation she has lately had, but will 
take the very first moment to send her at least 
a few lines. As James's ^ood luck will soon be 
no secret, you may tell it to Kitty, and 1 think 
it won't be tlirown away on hcf, as I suspect 
die was nmking eyes at him herself, though she 
might be his mother! 
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Dkabbst Knrr — It is but seldom I have to 
bespeak your indulgence on the score of my 
brevity, but 1 must do so now, overwhelmed 
as I am with occupation, and scarcely a mo- 
ment left me that I can really call my own. 
Mamma's letter to Old MuUy will have ex- 
plained to you the great fortune which has 
Defallen James, and, I might add. also, all who 
belong to him. And really, dearest with all 
the assurance the evidence of my own senses 
can convey, I still find it difificult to credit such 
unparalleled luck. Fancy beauty — and such 
beauty — youth, genius^ mind, rank, and a large 
fortune, tWown, I may say, at his feet I She is 
Spanish, by the mother's side ; " Las Calden- 
has," I thmk the name, whoso father was a 
Grandee of the first class. Her own father 
was the General Count de St Amand, who 
coDunanded in the celebrated battle of Auster- 
litz in the retreat from Moscow. I'm sure, 
dearest, you'll be amazed at my familiarity 
with these historical events, but the truth i^ 
she is a perfect treasury of such knowledge, 
and I must needs gain some little by ue 
contact 

I am at a loss how to give you any correct 
notion of one whose universality seems to im- 
part to her character all the semblance of con- 
tradictory qualities. She is^ for instance, proud 
and haughty, to a degree little short of inso- 
lence. Slie exacts from men a species of defer- 
ence little less than a slavish submission. Am 
she herself says, ** Let them do homage.'* All 
her ideas of life and society are formed on the 
very grandest scale. She has knovm, in fact, 
but one "set," and that has been one where 
Royalties moved as private individuals. Her 
very trinkets recall such memories; and 1 have 
passed more than one morning admiring pearl 
ear-rings, with the cipher of the Czarawitsch ; 
bracelets with the initials of an Austrian Arch- 
duke, and a diamond cross, which she forgot 
whether it was given her by Prince Metter- 
nich or Mehemet Ali. If you only heard her, 
too, how she talks of that '' dear old thing, the 
ex-King of Bavaria." and with what affection- 
ate regard she alludes to '* her second self— the 
Queen of Spain," you'd feel at once, dearest 
Kitty, that you were moving amidst crowns 
and sceptres, with the rustle of royal purple 
beside, and the shadow of a thronely canopy 
over you. In one sense, this has been for us 
the very rarest j)iece of good fortune ; for, ac- 
customed as she has been to only one sphere^ 
and that the very highest — she does not detect 
many little peculiarities in Papa's and Mamma's 
habits, and censure tliem as vulgar, but rather 
accepts them ok the ways and customs among 
ordinary nobility. In fact, she tliinks the Princ^ 
as she calls Papa, the very image of ** Poaio di 
Borgo ;" and Mamma she can scarcely see 
without saying, ** Your Majesty," she is so like 
the Qiioon Dowager of Piedmont 

As to James, if it were not that I knew her 
real sentiments, and that she loves him^to dis- 
traction — merely judging from what goes on in 
society — I should say he had not a ehanoa of 
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She tftket plMMore, I almost think, in 
daerying the Tery qumlities he has mott pre- 
tenaoD to. She even laughs at his honeman- 
ship ; and yesterday went so far as to say that 
aetiTity was not among his perfections-^ames, 
who really is the Tery type of agility I One 
of her amusements is to propone to him some 
impoesible feat or other, and the poor boy has 
nearly broken his back and dislocated his limbs 
by contortions that nothing but a fish could 
aeeomplish. But the contrarieties of her nature 
do not end here I She, so graTe, so dignified, 
■o imperious, I might even call it, before others, 
onoe alone with me becomes the wildest creat- 
ure in existence. The very moment she makes 
her escape to her own room, she can scarcely 
control her delight at throwing off the *' Coun- 
tees»" as she says herself, and being once again 
free, joyous, ana unconstrained. 

I have told her^ over and over again, that if 
James only knew her in these moods, that ho 
would adore her even mbre than he dons now ; 
but she only laughs, and says, *' AVell, time 
enough ; he shall see me so one of theite <lay8/' 
it was not till after ten or twelve days that 
she admitted me to her real confidence The 
manner of it was itself curious. '* Are you 
sleepy,** said she to me, one evening a^ we went 
up-stairs to bed, "for, if not, come and pay 
me a visit in my room. " 

I accepted the invitation ; and after exchang- 
ing my evening robe for a dressing-gown, hast- 
ened to the chamber. I could scarcely believe 
my eyes as I entered I She was seated on a 
ricUy embroidered cushion on the floor, dressed 
in Tiirkish fashion, loose trowsers of gold- 
sprigged muslin, with a small fez of scarlet 
cloth on her head, and a jacket of the name 
colored velvet almost concealed beneath its 
golden embroidery ; a splendid scimitar lay be- 
side her, and a most costly pipe, in pure Turk- 
ish taste, which, however, she did not make 
uio o( but smoked a small paper cigarette 
initead. 

** Come, dearest^" said she, ** turn the key 
in the door, and light your cigar ; here we are 
at length free and nappy." It was in vain that 
I assured her I never had tried to smoke. At 
first she wouldn't believe, and then she actually 
soreamed with laughter at me. ** One would 
fancy,** said she^ *'that you had only left 
Rngland yesterday. Why, child, where have 
you lived, and with whom ?*' I can not go 
oyer all she said ; nor need I repeat the efforts 
I made to palliate my want of knowledge of 
life^ whieh she i^ftUy appeared to grieve over. 
*' I should never think of asking 3'our sister 
here,** said she ; *' there is a frivolity in all her 
gayety — a lightrheartedne^ without sentiment 
— that I can not abide ; but you, ma ch^re, you 
have a nature akin to my own. You ought, and, 
indeed, mnst be one of us.'* 

So fkr as I could collect, Kitty — for remem- 
ber I waa smoking my first cigarette all this 
time, and not particularly dear of head — there 
18 a let in Parudan society, the most exclusive 
and refined of all, who have voted the emanci- 
pation of woman firom all the dayery and 
atgradation to which tlw social nsages of the 
woild at large would condemn them. Rightl j 
Judging that the expanaion of intdUgencc is to 
M aoqvrad only in graatar libertj of aetion, 



they have admittad tham to a fraer eommoiil^ 
and participation in tha tfaemas which o^arngg 

men's thoughts, and the habits which acco»> 
pany their moods of reflection. Gifted, as Ji$ 
confessedly are, with nicer and more acute per* 
ceptions, finer powers of discrimination ta»A 
judgment, greater delicacy of feeling, aa4 
more ant appreciation of the beautiful and th4 
true, why snould we descend to an intelleetnal 
bondage? As d<^reet Josephine says: ''Our 
inHiicnco to be beneficial snould be candidly 
and openly exercised, not furtively practieaj^ 
and cunningly insinuated. Let us leave thaif 
arts to women who want to rule their hnar 
bandrt ; our destiny be it — ^to sway manVit^d I" 
Her theory, so far as I understand it, is thai 
men will not endure petty rivalries, but sua* 
cumb at once to superior attainmenta, ThQ% 
your masculine young lady, Kitty — ^}'our creat* 
uro of boii^torous manners, slang, and slap- 
dash — is invariably a disgust ; but your tma 
" Lionne," gifted, yet graceful, possessing every 
manly nocoinplii^hment, and yet employing her 
knowle<ige to enhance the charms of her soda- 
ty and render herself more truly companiona- 
ble, the eqnal of men in culture, their su]>erior 
in taste and refinement, exercises a despotic in- 
fluence around her. 

Men will auit the salon for the play-tablaL 
r^t us, then, be gamblers for the nonce, and wa 
shall not be deserted. They smoke, that tha)f 
may get together and talk with a freedom ani 
a licence not used before us. Let us adopt tha 
custom, and we are no longer debarred front 
their intimacy and the power of infusing tha 
refining influences of our sex through their 
barbarism ! As Josephine says : ** We are tha 
Martyrs, now, that we may bo the Mastery 
hereafter !** 

1 grew very faint, once or twice, while sha 
was talking ; and, indeed, at last, was obligad 
to lie down, and have my temples bathed with 
Kau-de-Cologne ; so that I unluckily lost many 
of her strongest arguments and happiest illos- 
trations ; but, from frequent conversations since, 
and from reading some of the beautifid ro- 
mances of '* George Sand,'* I have attained Ul 
if not a full appreciation, at least an unbounded , 
admiration of this beautiful system. 

Have 1 forgotten to tell you that we met tha 
Prince of Pontremoli on our way here t-— a 
Serene Highness, Kitty I but as easy and as 
familiar as my brother Jamea The drollest 
thing is, that he has lived while in England 
with all the "fast people,** and only tidks a 
species of conventional slang in voeue among 
them ; but for all that he is delightml — ^fixll of 
gayety and good spirits, and has the wickedest 
dark eyes you ever beheld. 

Dear Josephine*s caprices are bonndleisl 
Yesterday she read of a black Arabian thai^ 
the Imaum of somewhere was sending as a 
present to General Lamoriciere, and she i mra a- 
diately said, ** Oh, the General is exiled now, 
he can't want a charger — send and get him tor 
me" Poor James is out all the morning ia 
search of some one to diwateh on this difiicalt 
service ; but how it is to be accomplished— not 
to speak of where the money is to c<mie fronv-* 
is an unreadable riddle to 

Tour affaetionate and deyoted 

Mabt Amn Dom^ 
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T<m will doubtleM be dissattfiiecl. deareit 
Bttj, if I M>ftl this without inserting one word 
mbout myaelf and mv own prospects But 
wluit can I say, save that all is mist-wreathed 
and shadowy in the dim future before me. He 
hM said nothing since. I see — it is but too 
plain to see — ^the anguish that is tearing his 
TWT heartrfltrings ; but he burie« his sorrow 
iriinin his soul, and I am not free even to weep 
bende the sepulchre I Oh, dearest, when you 
Nad what George Sand has written — when you 
«ane to ponder orer the miseries the fatal in- 
■titotion of marriage has wrought in the world 
«-^he fond hearts broken — the noble natures 
Crushed, and the proud spirits degraded — ^you 
will only wonder why the tyranny has l)een 
bome so long ! and exclaim with me : ** When 
1-^, when ^all we be free t** 



LKTTEK LIX. 

JAMES DODli TO TIIOMAA PUBOULL, ISAQ., 

or TUK UBA.NUK. uuvvr. 

Psnna. 
Mt dear Tom — ^Tho little glenm of sunsliine 
that shone upon us for the la^t week or so, has 
tamed out to be but the prelude of a regular 
hurricane, and all our feasting and merriment 
hATe ended in gloom, darkness, and disunion. 
Mn. 1).*B letter to old Holly has made known 
to you the circumstances under which James 
returned home to us, without ever having gone 
to London. You, of course, know all about the 
lorely youns widow, with her immense jointure 
and splendid connections. If you do not^ I must 
■ay tliat from my heart and soul I envy yon, 
for I have heard of nothing else for the last 
fortnight! At all events, you have heard 
onougn to satisfy you that the house of Dodd 
was about to garnish its escutcheon with sonio 




daughtei 

thousand a year, liad deigned to ally herself 
with us, and we were all running breast high 
IB the blaze of our great success. 

She couiti here on a visit to us while some ne- 
cotiations were being concluded with the Paiwl 
Oonrt, for we were great folk, Tom, let mo tell 
you, and have been performing, so to say, in the 
■ame piece with Popo.<, Kings, and Cardinals, 
for the last month; and I, myself, under the 
atyle and title of the " Prince,*' have narrowly 
MCaped going mad from the unceasing influences 
ofdolusions, shams, and impositions in which we 
haye been living and moving. 

Of our extravagant mode of life, I'll only say, 
tliat I don't think there was any thing omitted 
which could contribute to ruin* a moderate in- 
ecnne. Splendid apartments^ grand dinners, 
horses, carriaffes, servants, opera-boxes, bou- 
qiiets^ were all put in requisition to satisfy tbe 
younc (. ountoss that she was about to make a 
mitablc alliance, and that any deficiencies ob- 
•ervabk* in either our manners or breeding, were 
ftilly compensated for by our tasto in cookery 
and our tact in wine. To be plain, Tom, to ob- 
tain this young widow with four thousand a 
oar, we had to pretend to be possessed of about 
r tiroes as much. It was a regular game of 
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"Brag" we were playing, and with a very bad 
hand of cards! 

Hope led me on from day to day, trusting that 
each post would bring us the wislied-for consent, 
and tiiat at least a private marriage .would rat- 
ify the compact Popes and Cardinals, however, 
are too stately for fast movements^ and at the 
end of five weeks we hadn*t> so far as I could 
see, gained an inch of ground I 

At one time his Uolincss had gone off to Al- 
bano to bless somebody's bones, or the bones 
were coming to bless Aim, I forget which. At 
another, the King of Naples, fatigued with aign- 
ing warrants for death and the galleys, dcdred 
to enjoy a little repose from public buaineia 
Cardinal Antonelli, hearing that we were Iriih» 
got in a rage, and said that Ireland gave them 
no peace at all . And so it came . to pass that 
the old thief — procrastination — was at nis usual 
knavery ; and for want of better, set to work to 
ruin poor Kenny Dodd ! 

'It IS only fair to observe, that except Cary 
and myself; nobody manifested any great impa- 
tience at this delay ; and even she, I belieyc; 
fnerely felt it out of regard for me. The others 
seemed satisfied to fare sumi>tuou8ly every day, 
and assuredly the course of^true love ran most 
smoothly along in rivulets of mock ** turtle" and 
'* potages k la hanc^e." At last^ Tom. I brought 
myself to boot with the simple question, ** }lom 
long can this continue f Will your capital stand 
it for a month, or even a week V Before I at- 
t«nipt«d the answer I sent for Mrs. D., to give 
her the honor of solving the riddle if she could. 

Our interview took place in a little crib they 
call my dressing-room, out which 1 must remark 
to you, is a dark comer under a staircase, where 
the rats holdr a parliament every night of the 
season. Mrs. D. was so sliocked with the local- 
ity, that she proposed our adjourning to her own 
apartment ; and thither we at once repaired to 
hold our council. 

I have too often wearied you with our domes- 
tic differences to make any addition to such re* 
citals pleasant to either of us. You know w 
both tuoroughly, besides, and can have no dif- 
ficulty in filling up tlie debate which ensued. 
Enough, that I say Mis. D. was more than usu- 
ally herself. She was grandly eloquent on the 
prospect of the great aUiance ; contemptuously 
inditferent about the petty sacrifice it was to 
cost us ; caustically cnticized the narrow-mind- 
edness by which 'l measured such grandeur; 
winding up all with the stereotyped compari- 
son between Dodds and M'i'arthys, with wbich 
she usually concludes an engagement, just as 
they play ** God save the Queen" at YauxhaU 
to show that the fireworks are over. 

" And now," said^, " that we have got over 
preliminaries, when is this marriage to com^* 
off?" 

"Ask the Pope when he'll sign the Bull." 
said she, tartly. 

*• Do you know," said I, •* I think the * Bull im 
a mistake;' " but she didn't take the joke, and 
I went on. "After that, what delays are 
there!" 

"I suppose the settlement will take Bome 
time. You'll have to make a suitable proviaion 
for James, to give him a handsome allowanoe 
out of the EsUte." 

"Elgad, Mn. IX," aaid I, "it must be e«(of it 
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wUh a ^mfftnM, lor tlMM*a no man living will 
•dnowe fiTe himdrad icpoii it" 

**And who wants themt'* said she, angrily. 
** Yoa know what I mean, well enongh !" 

"Upon my conscience, Ma*am, I do not," 
said L ** You must just take pity on my stu- 
pidity and enlighten me." 

*« Isn't it clear, Mr. D.," said she, " that when 
marrying a woman with a large fortune he 
ought to have something himf^elf f " 

** It would be better he had ; no doubt of 
it!" 

"And if he hasn't t if what should have 
tfome to him was squandered and nmde away 
with by a life of — So matter, Til restrain my 
feelings." 

** Don't, then,** said I, "for I find that mine 
would like a little expansion." 

It took her five minutes, and a hard struggle 
besides, before she could resume. She had, so 
to say, " taken off the gloves," Tom, and it went 
hard with her not to have a few " rounds" for 
her pains. By degrees, however, she calmed 
down to explam, that by a settlement on James 
she never contemplated actual value, but an 
inconvertible medium — ^a mere parchmcntary 
figment to represent lauds and tenementA, just, 
in fact, what we had done before, and with 
sudi memorable success in Mary Anne's ca«e. 

*'No," said I, aloud and at once — ''no more 
of that humbug! You got me into that mess 
before I knew where I was. You involved me 
in such a maze of embarrassments thot 1 was 
glad to take any, ev-en a bad road, to get away 
from them, liut you'll not catch mc ii) the 
same scrape again; and rather than deliber- 
ately sit down to sign, seal, and deliv(*r niynt^lf 
a swindler, Jam en must die a bachelor, that's 
hU!" 

If 1 had told her, Tom. that 1 was going into 
Holy Orders, and intended to be Bishop of Mad- 
agascar, she could not have stared at nic with 
more surprise. 

•• What's come over you f " said she, at last ; 
"what's the meaning of all these elegant fine 
nentiments and scruples 9 Are you going to die, 
Mr. D. I is it making your soul you are i" 

**IIowever unmannerly the confession, Mrs. 
D.,** said I, " I'm afraid I'm not going to die ; but 
the simple truth is, that I can't be a rdguc in 
cold blood ; maybe, if I had the luck to be bom 
a McCarthy, I might have had better ideas on 
the subject" — ^this was a poke at Moi^an James 
McCarthy that was transported for altering a 
will 

8he couldn't speak with passion, f<he was 
Htnick dumb wiUi rage, ana so, finding the 
enemy's artillery spiked, I opened a brisk fire 
at musket-range; m other words, I told her, 
that all we had been hitherto doing abroad 
rarely went beyond making ourselves ridicu- 
lous, but, that, though I liked fun, I wouldn't 
push a joke as far as a felony. And, finally, I 
declared, in a loud and very unmistakable man- 
ner, that as I hadn't a sixpence io settle on 
James, I'd not go through the mockery of en- 
grossing a lie on parchment That I thought 
very meanly of the whole farce we were carn*- 
iiig oh; tnd that if I was only sure I could 
make myself intelligible in my French, I'd just 
go straight to the Countess and aay — I'm afraid 
to write the wordn as I spoke them, lest my 



spelling should be er«B wone than my pro- 
nunciation, for they ww in Freaeh, b«i Um 
meaning was — " Fm no more a Prince than I^ 
Primate of Ireland. I'm a small country Gen* 
tlcman, with an embarrassed estate and a ma- 
cally tenantry. I came abroad for economy, 
and it has almost ruined me. If you like my 
son, there he is for you, but don't flatter your- 
self that we possess either nobility or fortune I** 

" You've done it now, you oldr— ^" the epithet 
was lost in a scream, Tom, for she went oS ia 
strong hysterics, so I just rang the bell for 
Mary Anne, and slipped quietly away to mj 
own room. I trust it is a good conscienee does 
it for me, but I find that I can almost alwaja 
sleep soundly when I go to bed ; and it ia a 
great blessing, Tom, for let me teU you, that 
after five or siz-and-fifty, one's wakmg homa 
have more annoyances than pleasures about 
them ; but the world is just like a man's mia- 
tress : he cares most for it when it is least food 
of him I 

I slept like a humminff-top, and, indeed, 
there's no saying when I uioiud have awoke, 
if it hadn't been for the knocking they kept up 
at my door. 

It was Cary at last got admittance, and I 
had only to look in her face to see that a mis- 
fortune Iiad befallen us. 

'* What is it, my dear IT said I. 

" All kinds of worry and confusion. Pappy,* 
said she, taking my hand in both of hers, "llie 
Countess is gone.' 

** (f one ! — how ? — where f" 

"(ione. Started this morning — ^indeed, be- 
fore daybreak — I believe for Genoa ; but there'a 
no knowing, for the people have been evidently 
bribed to secrecy." 

" What for? with what object!" 

*' The Hhort of the matter is this. Pappy. 8he 
appears to have overheard some conversatUMi 
— evidently intended to be of a private natnn 
— that passed between you and Mamma laat 
night. Uow she understood it does not appear, 
for of course you didn't talk French." 

** Let that pass. Propecd." 

" Whatever it was that she gathered, or fan- 
cied she gathered, one thing is certain, she im- 
mediately summoned her maid, and gave orden 
to pack up ; post-horses were also ordered, but 
all with the greatest secrecy. Meanwhile^ she 
indited a short note to Mary Anne, in whiofa» 
after apologizing for a very unceremonious de- 
parture, she refers her to you and to Mamma 
for the explanation, with a half-sarcastio re- 
mark, * that family confidenees had mudi bet- 
ter be conducted in a measured tone of Toiee, 
and confined to the vernacular of the speakera.* 
With a very formal adieu to James, wnom she 
styles *votr6 estimable frere,' the letter con- 
cludes with an assurance of deep and sincere 
consideration on the part of Josephine de St A.'* 

*' What does all this mean f " exclaimed I, with 
a terrible misgiving, Tom, that I knew only tea 
well how the mischief originated. 

"That is exactly what I want you to explaifi. 
Pappy," said she, " for the letter distinctly refem 
to something within your knowledge." 

" I must see the document itsel(" aaid I, ean- 
tiously; "feteh me the letter." 

*' James carried it off with him." 

" Off with him— why, is he gone toof" 



He 
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"Ye^, Pappv, ho Btartc<l with pOAt-horaert 
aftar her — at loast^ no far as ho could make 
oi|t tho road she traveled. Poor fellow! ho 
Mimed almost out of hU niind when he left 
thu." 

"And your Mother, how w hhel" 

Gary shook her head mournfully. 

Ah, Tom, I needed but tho gesture to show 
me what was in store for me. My fertile imag- 
ination daffU€n'<^^yP^ A gre^t family picture, 
in which f was shortly to fill a most lament- 
able part My prophetic soul — as a Novelist 
woulu cidl it— depicted me once moro in the 
dock, arraigned for the ruin of my children, the 
wreck of t£eir prospects, and the do^^oifall of 
the Dodds. I fancied that even Gary would 
turn against me, and almost thought I could 
liear her muttering, " Ah, it was Papa did it 

aur 

While I was Uius communing with myself, I 
raeeived a message from Mrs. 1>., that she wish- 
ed to sec mo. I tak<^ shame to myself for the 
confession, Tom. but I own that I lelt it like an 
order to come up for sentence. There could bo 
no longer any question of my ^ilt — ^my trial 
was over — tHere remained uollung but to hear 
tlielast words of the Law, which seemed to say, 
*' Kenny Do^ld, you have been convicted of a 
great offense. \iy your blundering stupidity 
— ^our unbridled temper — and your gratuitous 
fouy — ^ou have destroyed your son's chance 
of worldly fortune — blasted his affections — and 
— and lost him four thousand a year. But your 
iniquity does not end even here. You nave 
alao* — ^As I reached tliis, the door o])ened, and 
Kra. D., in her ** buff coat," as I used to call a 
certain flannel dressing-gown that she usually 
donned for battle, slowly entered, followed by 
Hary Anne, witli a whole pharmacopoBia of 
Ttatoratives — an *' ambulance" that plainly pre- 
dicted hot work before us. Resolvmg that our 
dnel should have no witnesses, I turned the 
fliria out of the room, and for tlie same reason 
3o I preserve a rigid secrecy as to all the details 
of our engagement ; enough when I say, that 
tile sun went down upon our wrath, and it was 
near nightfall when we drew oflf our forces. 
Though I fought vigorously, and witli the cour- 
age of despair, I couldn't get over the fact that 
it was my unhappy explosion in French that did 
^ the mischiet, 1 tried hard to make it appear 
tiiat her sudden departure was rather a boon 
tiian otherwise — that our expenses were terrific, 
aad, moreover, that, as I was determined against 
any fictitious settlementy her flight ha<l only 
auicipated a certain catastrophe ; but all these 
derioes availed me little against my real culpa- 
bility, which no casuistry could get over. 

« Well, Ma*am," said 1 at last, "one thing is 
onite clear — ^the Continent does not suit us. 
All oar experience of foreign life and manners 
neither guides us in difficulty, nor warns us 
when in danger. Let us go back to where wo 
arc^ at least, as wise as our neighbors — ^where 
we are familiar with tho customs, and where, 
whatever out shortcomings, wo meet with tho 
indnlgent judgment that comes of old acquaint- 
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<< Where's thatT said shc^ **Vm curious to 
know where is this elegant garden of P 

"Brufi^ Ma'am — our own neighborhood. 



*' Where we were always in hot water with 
every <»ne. Were you ever out of a squabble 
on the Iknch, or at the Poor-house t Weren't 
you always disputing about land with the ten- 
ants, and about water with the miller! Hadn't 
you a row at everj Assizes, and a skirmiah 
at every road ScMdonf Bruff, indeed; it's a 
new thing to hear it called the Happy Valley I" 
"Faith, I know I'm not Kasselas,'^ said L 
" You're restless enough," said she, mistaking 
the word ; '*but it's your own temper that dooe 
it No, Mr. D.. if you want to go back to 




*' I am,-' said she. 

*'in that case. Ma'am." said I, "Pm only 
losing valuable time waiting for you to change 
your mind, so Pll start at once," 

*'A pleasant journey to you, Mr. D.," said 
she, flouncing out of tlie room and leaving me 
the fleld of battle, but scarcely the victory. 
Now, Tom, I've too much to do and to think 
about, to diRCUss the point that I know you're 
eager for — which of us was more in tlie wrong. 
Such debates aro only casuistry from beginning 
to end. Besides, at all event^ji, mtf mind is made 
up. I'll go back at once. The little there ever 
was of any thing good al>out lue is fast oozing 
away in this life of empty parade and vanity. 
Mary Anne and James are both the worse of it; 
who knows how long Cary will resist its evil 
influence? I'll go down to Genoa, and take 
the Peninsular steamer straight for Southamp- 
ton. Pm a bad sailor, but it will save me a few 
pounds, and some patience besides, in escaping 
the lying and cheating scoundrels 1 should 
meet witli in a land journey. 

To any of tho neighbors, you may say that 
Pm coming home for a few weeks to look after 
the tenants ; an<l to any whom you tliink would 
believe it, just hint that tho (ilovernment has 
sent for me. 

I conclude that Pll be very short of cash 
when I reach Genoa, so send me any thing you 
can lay hands on, and believe me. 

Ever yours faithfully, 

Kenny Jamks Dodd. 

P.S. I told you this was a cheap place. The 
Bill has just come up, and it beats the Claren- 
don ! It appears that his Serene Highness told 
them to treat us like Princes, and we must pay 
in the same style. Pm going to settle part of 
our debt b^ parting with our traveling-carnage, 
which, besides assisting the exchequer, will oe 
a great shock to Mrs. D., and a foretaste of what 
she has to come down to when I'm gone. It ia 
seldom that a man can combine the double ex- 
cellence of a great Financier and a great Moral- 
istl 
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MABT KSyr. DODD 



TO Mim DOOLAK, 
DOOLAX. 



OV BALLY- 



C<Nir de Panao, Pa 

Dkarest KnTY — So varied have been my 

emotions of late, and with such whiriwind 

rapidity hove they succeeded each other in my 

; distracted brain, that I am really at a loea to 
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I left off m m^ iMt epiitle to yon, 
and «i wkat ]Mrtieiil*r eriais in our adyenturei 
I dosed my narratire. Forfj^ve mc, dearest^ if 
I impoM on you the tircaome task of listening 
twioe to the same tale, or the almost equally 
unpleasant duty of trying to follow me through 
gaps of unexplained eventH. 

Have I told you of the CouuteHs'rt departure 

that most mysterioas flight, wliich has thrown 

poor James into, 1 fear, a ho|>eleM melancholy, 
and made shipwreck of his heart forever! 1 
feel as if I had revealed it to my dearest Kitty ; 
my soul whispers to me that uhc bears her Ahare 
in my sorrows, and mingles her tears with 
mine. Yes, dearest^ she is gone 1 Some indis* 
creet revelations Papa made to Mamma in his 
room, would appear to have disclosed nioro of 
our private affairs than ought to have obtained 
publicity, were overheard by hcr« and she im- 
mediately gave orden* to her servants to pack 
up, leaving a very vague note bvhind her, 
plainly intimating, however, that I'apa might^, 
if he pleased, satisfactorily account for the step 
she had taken. This, and a few almost flippant 
acknowledgments of our attentions, concluded 
an epistle that fell in the inidnt of us like a 
rooket* 

If 1 feel deeply wounded at the sliarht tlius 
shown us, and tlio still heavier injury intlitrtt'd 
on poor dear James, yet am I eonsiruiiifd to 
ooniess tliat Josephine was quite ju>tilii<«l in 
what she did. Born in the very hi^l)('>t cliLts, 
all her habits, her ways, her very instiiiots 
aristocratic, the bare thought of an uliiunce 
with a family struggling with dubious circum- 
ritaaces must have been too shocking! 1 did 
not ever believe that she returned Jaiues's 
uffoctiou ; she liked him, perha^M, well enough 
— 4^hat is, well enough to marry ! She deemed 
him her equal in rank and fortune, and in that 
respect regarded the match as a fair one. To 
learn that we were neither titled nor rich, 
neither great by station nor rolling in wealth, 
was of course to fbel that she had been deceived 
and imposed upon, and might reasonably war- 
rant even the ualf-sarcastic spirit of her fare- 
well note. 

To tell what misery this has cost us all is 
quite beyond me; scorned affection — blasted 
hopes — ambitions scattered to the winds — a 
glorious future annihilated! Conceive all of 
these that you can, and then couple them with 
moaner and more vulgar regrets, as to what 
enormous extravagance the pursuit has involved 
us in, the expense of a style of living that even 
a Prince could scarcely have maintained, and 
all at a little secluded capital where nobody 
comes, nobody lives ; so that we do not reap 
even the secondary advantage of that notoriety 
for which we have to pay so dearly. Manuna 
and I, who think precisely alike on these sub- 
jects, are overwhelmed with misery as we r«»- 
flect over what the money thus squandered 
would have done at Rome, (Morenee, or Vienna ! 

James is distracted, and Papa sits poring all 
day long over papen and accounts, by way of 
arranging his affairs before his death. Cary 
alone maintains her equanimity, for which she 
nmv thank the heartlessness of a nature insen- 
sible to all feeling. 

bnagiae a family cirele of such ingredients I 
Think of iie as you saw us lart, eyen in all the 



darkness of Dodabofmii^ and joa will find it 
difficult to belieye we are the Munel Ytl^ 

dearest, it might all have been different — how 
different 1 But Papa — there is no use trying t^ 
conceal it — lia» a talent for ruining the proe- 
pectH of his family, that no individual advant- 
ageH, no combination of events, however felieit- 
ous, can avail against! An abeurd and nuMt 
preposterous notion of being what he calk 
** honest and abov* board" Ii:uls him to exc4 



of every kind, and condemmt us to daily sorrowv 
and humiliations. It is in vain that we tell * * 



nobody parades his debts no more than his i 
firmities; that people wear their best £Mses Ibr 
the world, and that credit is the same principle 
in morals as in mercantile affairs. His refHf 
is, ** N o. I'm tired of all that. I never perfo; 




a great part without longing for the time when 
I shall be Kenny I)odd again!" 

This one confession will explain to you the 
hopolevueM of ull our eflbrts to rise in life, and 
our lust resource is in the prospect of his | 
buck to 1 rcland. Mamma has already proi 
to accept a thouf^and a year for herself and .m«^ 
while ('ary i^hould return with Papa to Dodt- 
borough. It is possible that this arrangement 
might have been concluded ere this, but that 
Papa has got n relapse of his gout, and been 
laid up for the lut«t eight days. He refusee to 
see any Doctor, saying that they all drive the 
malady in by depletion, and has taken to drink- 
ing port wine all day long, by way of confining 
the attack to his foot What is to be the soo- 
cess of this treatment has yet to be seen, but op 
to this time its only palpable effect has been to 
make him like a cliained tiger, lie roars and 
shouts fearfully, and has smashed all the more 
portable articles of furniture in the room— • 
throwing them at the waiters. He insists, be- 
sides, on having his Bill made up every niji^it^ 
Ko that instead of one grand engagement onee 
a week, we have now a sharp skirmish every 
evening, which usually lasts till bedtime. 

For economy, too, we have gone up to the 
second story, and oome down to a very mea- 
gre dinner. No carriage — no saddle-horses — ^no 
Theatre. Tlio Courier dismissed, and a striet 
order at the Bur against all ** extras." 

James lies all day a bed ; Cary plays JS'iino 
to Papa ; Mamma and I sit moping eeside a 
little miserable stove till evening, when we re- 
ceive our one solitary visitor — a certain Father 
M'Tirail — an Irish Priest — who haa been resi- 
dent here for thirty years, and is known as the 
Padre Giaconiol lie is a spare, thin, pock- 
marked little man, with a pair of downcast, 1 
was going to say, dishonest-looking eyes, who 
talks with an accent as rich as though he only 
left Kilrush yesterday. We have only known 
him ten days, but he has already got an im- 
mense influence over Mam^u^ and induced her 
to read innumerable little books, and to praetioe 
a variety of small penances besides. I suspect 
he is rather afraid of »is— at least we maintain 
toward each other a kind of armed neutrality; 
but Mamma will not suffer me to breathe n 
word against him. 

It is not unlikely that he owes much of the 
esteem Mamma feels for him to his own depre- 
catory estimate of Papa, whom he pronounoei 
to be, in many respects, almost as iafiunoue an 
a l^testaat Cuy he only allndca tA Vr) 
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tlurowing up hands and tjM, and seeming to 
infer that she is irrecorerably lost 

I own to you, Kitty, I don't like him — I 
scarcely trust him — but it is, after all, such a re- 
source to hare any one to talk to, any thing to 
break the dull monotony of this dreary life, 
that I hail his coming with pleasure, and am 
aetually workins a rochet, or an alb, or a some- 
tiling else for hmi to wear on Saint Kicolo of 
l^vxso's "festa" — an occasion on which the 
little man desires to appear with extraordinary 
^endor. Mamma, too, is making a canopy to 
hold over his honored head; and I sincerely 
hope that our ** ceurres m^ritoires'* will redound 
to our future advantage I I am half afraid 
tiiat I have shocked you with an apparent 
irreverence in speaking of these things, but 1 
most confess to you, dearest Kitty, that I am 
occasionally provoked beyond all bounds by 
the degree of influence this small Saint exercises 
in our family, and by no means devoid of appre- 
hension lest his dominion should become abso- 
lute. £ven already he has persuaded Mamma 
that Papa's illness will resist all medical skill 
to the end of time, and will only yield to the 
intervention of a certain Saint ^Vgatha of 
Orsaro, a newly-discovered miracle-worker, of 
whoso fame you will doubtless hear much ere 
lonff. 

To my infinite astonishment, l^apa is quite 
converted to this opinion, and Gary tells me is 
most impatient to set out for Orsaro, a little 
Tillage at the foot of the mountain of that name, 
and about thirty miles fi*om this. As the only 
approach is by a bridle-path, we arc to travel 
on mules or n^Hes; and I look forward to the 
excurftion, if not exactly with pleanurt^ with 
some interest Father Giaeomo — I can't call 
him any thing cine — ^lias already written to se- 
cure rooms for us at the little Inn ; and we are, 
meanwhile, basely employed in the mauufncturv 
of certain pilgrim costumes, which are indi»]>eii- 
sable to all frequenting the holy shrine. The 
dress in far from unbecoming, 1 assure you ; n 
loose robe of white stuff— <»urs are Cashmere— 
with wide sleeves, and a large hood, lined with 
■ky blue ; a cord of the same color round the 
waist ; no shocH or stockings, but light sandals, 
which 8how the foot to j)erfection. An amber 
rosary in the only ornament ]»ermitt^d; but 
the whole is charming. 

Saint Agatha of Orsaro will, unqucrttionably, 
make a great noise in the world ; and it will, 
therefore, be interesting to you to know some- 
thing of her history^-or, what Fra (jiacomo 
more properly calls, her manifest4ition — which 
was in this wise : The Priest of Orsaro— a very 
devout and excellent man — had occasion to go 
into the church late at night on the Eve of 
fekint Agatha's festival. Uo was anxious, I 
believe, to see that all the decorations to do 
honor to the day were in proper order, ond, 
taking a lamp Irom the sacristy, he walked 
down the aisle till he came to tlie'shrine, where 
the Saint's image stood. He knelt for a moment 
to address her in prayer, when, with a sudden 
sneeze, she extinguished liis light, and left him 
fidnting and in darkness on the floor of tlie 
ehurch. In this fashion was he discovered the 
Mlowiagvaoruing, when, after coming to him- 
•eli^ he msldc the revelation I have just given 
jou. Siiioe\that she has been known to sneeze 



three timee, and on each occasion a miracle 
has followed. The fame of this wonderfol 
occurrence has now traversed Italy ; and will 
doubtless soon extend to the Faithful in every 
part of Europe. Orsaro is becoming crowded 
with penitents; among whom I am gratified 
to see the namoH of many of the English Aris- 
tocracy ; and it has become qiiite a faiihionable 
thing to pass a week or ten days there. 

>'ow, acarest Kitty, from you, with whom I 
have no concealments, I will not disguise the 
confession that I look forward to this excursion 
with considerable hope and expectation. Yon 
can not but have perceived latterly how our 
Faith, instead of being, as it once was» the 
symbol of low birth and ignoble connections, 
has become the veir bond of Aristocratic so- 
ciety. The Church has become the aalon 
wherein we make our most valued acquaint- 
ances ; and devout observances are eouivalent 
to letters of introduction. If I wanted a proof 
of this, I'd give it in the number of those who 
have become converts to our religion, from the 
manifest social benefits the change of Faith has 
conferred, liow otherwise would third and 
fourth-rate Protestants obtain access to Princely 
soirees and Ducal receptions! By what other 
road could they arrive at recognition in the 
society of Kome and ^'oples, frequent Cardinals' 
Levees, and be even seen loungmg in the ante- 
chambers of the Vatican f 

Hence it is clear that the true Faith has its 
benefits in this world also, and that piety is a 
passport to high places even on Earth ! 1 have 
no doubt, if we manage properly, our sojourn 
at (.)r8aro may be made very profitable, and 
that, even without miracles, tne excursion may 
pay us well. 

I have been interrupted by a mi'ssage to 
attend Mamma in her own room — a summons 
1 rightly gue^st'd to imply something of import- 
ance. Only fancy, Kitty — it was a letter which 
hud arrived addressed t(> Papu — but of course 
not given to him to read in his present highly 
agitat<^d state — from Captain Morris, with a 
proposal for Caroline ! 

lie very i)roi>crly pets out by acknowledging 
thi^ grout ditTerence of ago iKrlween them, but 
he might certainly have added something as to 
tlie discrepancy ^>otween tlu*ir stations. He 
talkrt, too, of lii.s F'niuU means, " sufiicient for 
thortc who can limit their umbitiuiift and wants 
within a narrow circle," — 1 wonder who they 
are If — and profos^cs a deal of that cold kind of 
respectful love which all old men affect to 
think a woman ought to feel flattered by. In 
fact^ the whole reads far more like a law paper 
tlian u love-letter, and is rather u rough draft 
of an Act of Parliament against celibacy, than 
a proposal for a pretty girl ! 

Mnnima had shown the letter to Fra (riaooDio 
before 1 entered, and 1 hud very little trouble 
to guess the effect produced by his counsels. 
The C'aptain, as n Heretic, was ntoncc denouno- 
ed by him ; and the little man grew actually 
enthusiastic in inveighing against the insulting 
presumption of the offer. He insisted on a 
peremptory, flat rejection of the proposal, with- 
out any reference whatever to I'apa. He laid 
that to hesitate in such a question was in itself 
a sin ; and he even hinted Uiat he wasn't quite 
sure what reception Saint Agatha might voneh- 
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This ImI •rgument was decimre, and I ae- 
oordingljr lat down and wrote, in Mamma's 
name, a very stiff acknowledgment of the 
receipt of his letter, and an equally cold refusal 
of the honor it tendered for our acceptance. 
We all agreed that Gary should hear nothing 
whatever of the matter, but, as Fra Giacomo 
said, **we*d keep the disgrace for our own 
bearta." 

I own to jou, Kitty, that if the religions 
question eoalid be got over, I do not think the 
tning BO inadmiaBiDla Gary is CTidently not 
destmed to advance our family interests': had 
she even the capacity, she lacu the ambition. 
Her tastes are humble, common-place, and — 
shall I say it t — vulgar. 

It gives her no pleasure to move in high 
society, and she esteems the stupid humdrum 
of domestic life as the very supreme of happi- 
ness. With such tastes tnis old Captain — he 
is five-and-thirty at least — would pernaps have 
HUtted her perfectly, and his intolerable Mother 
been quite a companion. Their small fortune, 
too, would have consigned them to some cheap, 
out-of-the-way place, where we should not 
have met — and, m fact, the arrangement might 
have combined a very jfair share of advantages. 
Fra Q., however, had decided the matter on 
higher grounds, and there ia no more to be 
said about it 

There is another letter come by this post, 
too, from Lord George, dearest! He » to 
arrive to-nigh^ if he can get horses. He is full 
of some wonderful Tournament about to be held 
at Genoa— a spectacle to be given by the city 
to the King, which is to attract all 'the world 
thither; and Lord G. writes to say that we 
haven't a moment to lose in securing accommo- 
dation at the Hotel Little suspecting the 
frame of mind his communication is to find us 
in, and that, in place of doughty deeds and 
chivalrous exploits, our thoughts are turned to 
fastings, mortifications, and whipcord! Oh, 
how I shudder at the ridicule with which he 
will assail us, and tremble for my own con- 
stancy under the raillery he will shower on us ! 
I never drea<led his coming before, and would 
give worlds now that any thing could prevent 
his arrival 

How reconcile his presence with that of Fra 
Giacomo? How protect the Priest from the 
overt quizzings of my Lord? and how rescue 
his Lordship from the secret machinations of 
the ** Father?" are difficulties that I know not 
how to face. Mamma, besides, is now so totally 
under Priestly guidance, that she would sacri- 
fice the whole Peer^e for a shaving of a 
Saints shin-bone! There will not be even 
time left me to concert mea.Hures with ]>ord G. 
The moment he enters the house he'll see the 
'' altered temper of our ways " in a thousand 
instances. Relics, missals, beads, and rosaries, 
havo replaced Gavami's etchings, Punchy and 
the JUuatraiion. Charms and amulets blessed 
hj Popes ooeupy the places of cigar-holders, 
pipe-atickf^ and 'gutta-percha drolleries. The 
" diabat Mater " has usurped the seat of ** CasU 
Diva" OB the piano, and a number of other 
unmistakable signs point to oar reformed eoii- 
ditaoao. 



I hear post-hoiMi improaalrftt^f— Ihaj 
nearer and nearer? Tea, Kitty, it mnik 
it is he I James has met him — they are already 
on the stairs — how they laugh! James mnsS 
be telling him every thing. I knew he would. 
Another burst of that unfeeling laughter? 
They are at the door. Good-by 1 

Monnt Orstfo, **La Paee.** 
Here we are, dearest, at the end of our Pil- 
grimage. Such a delightful excursion I never 
remeim>er to have taken. I told you all abovt 
my fears of Lord George. Would that I had 
never written the ungracious lines 1 — ^never so 
foully wronged him I Instead of the levity I 
apprehended, he is actually reverential— I 
might say, devout I The moment he reachad 
Parma, he ordered a dress to be made for hifli 
exactly like James's, and decided immediate 
on accompanying us. Fra Giacomo, I naad 
scarcely observe, was in ecstasies. The proa* 
pect of such a noble convert would be aa 
immense piece of success, and he did not hesi- 
tate to avow, would materially advance his 
own interests at Home. 

As for the journey, K^itty, I have no words 
to describe the scenery through which we tra- 
veled : deep glens between lofty mountains^ 
wooded to the very summits with cork and 
chestnut-trees, over which, towering aloft, were 
seen the peaks of the great Apennines, glisten- 
ing in snow, or golden in the glow of sunset. 
Wending alon^ through these our little proces- 
sion went, in itself no unpicturesque feature, 
for we were obliged to advance in single file 
along the narrow pathway, and thus our mules^ 
with their scarlet trappings, and tasseled 
bridles, and our floating costumes, made up aa 
effect which will remain painted on my heart 
for ever. In reality, I made a sketch of the 
scene ; but Lord Georae, who for the conven- 
ience of talking to me ^ways rode with his fisca 
to the mule's tail, made me laugh so often, that 
my drawing is quite spoiled. 

At last, wo arrived at the little Inn called 
" La Pace " — how beautifully it sounds, dearest! 
and really stands so, too, beside a gushing 
mountuin-streani, and perfectly embowered in 
olives. We could only obtain two rooms, how- 
ever ; one adjoining the kitchen for Papa and 
Mamma; the other, under the tiles, for Cary 
and niyselfl Fra Giacomo quarters himself on 
the Priest of the village ; and Lord George and 
James are what the Italians call *' a tpoMta,** 
Hetty Cobb is furious at being consigned to the 
kitchen, in company with some thirty, others^ 
many of whom, I may remark, are FiUglish 
people of rank and condition. In fact, dearest^ 
the whole place is so crowded, that a miserable 
room, in all its native dirt and disgust, costs 
the price of a splendid apartment in Paris. 
Many of the first people of Europe are here: 
Ministers, Embassadors, Generals ; and an Kb- 
glish Earl, also, who is getting a drawing made 
of the Shrine and the Virgin, and inteocb send- 
ing a narrative of her miracles to the TabiiL 
You have no idea, my dearest Kitty, of Uie 
tone of affectionate kindness and oordialify 
inspired by such a scene. Dukcs^ Princes, eveSk 
Royalties, accost you as their equals. At Fm 
G. says, '*The holy influences level distiais- 
tions.'^ The I>uke of 8an Pietrino plaeed hto 
own oushioa for Mamma to kseel ea yesterday. 
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Th« Graf Ton Dnmmenluii^^ gaT« me a relic 
to kitt as I passed this morning. Lord Tollioff- 
too, one of the proudest Peers in England, 
stopped to ask Papa how he was, and regretted 
we had not arrived last Saturday, when tlie 
Virgin sneezed twice I 

As we begin our Novena to-morrow, I shall 
probably not have a moment to continue this 
rambling epistle ; but you may confidently trusty 
that my first thoughts, when again at nberty, 
shall be given to you. Till then, darling Kitty, 
believe me 

Your devoted and ever affectionate 

Maby Anne Dodd. 

P.8. More arrivals, Kitty — three carriages 
and eleven donkey's! Where they are to put 
op, I can't conceive. I^rd G. says, ** It's as 
fiiU as the * Diggins,' and quite as dear." Tlic 
excitement and novelty of the whole arc 
ehanningi 



LKTTER LXl. 

MAS. DODD TO MBS. MARY GALI^AGIiER, DODh- 

BOBOUGD. 

Orsaro Feaat of Saint Gingo 

Mt dear Molly — ^The Earl of Guzelx^rry, that 
leaves this to-day for England, kindly ofteri} to 
tdke charao of my letters to you ; and so I write 
** favored by his Lordship" on the outside, just 
that you may Bhow the neighbors, and teach 
them Davises the respect they ought to ohow 
us, if it's ever our misfortune to meet 

The noble Lord was here doing his ponanetM 
with us for the last three weeks, ana U now 
my most intimate friend on earth. Uc'm the 
kindest-hearted creature I ever met, and al- 
ways doing good works, of one sort or other ; 
ana whenever not sticking nails in hii» own 
flesh, or pulling hairs out of his beard or oyc- 
lashes, always ready to chastise a friend I 

We came here to see the wonderful Virgin 
of Orsaro, and beg her intercession for ua all, 
bot more especiaUy for K. I., whoso temper 
proves clearly that there's what Father James 
calls a **posHOfiAion of him;" that is to say, '*he 
has devils inside of Iiim." The whole account 
of the Saint herself — hor first manifestation and 
XBiraculous doings — you'll find in the little vol- 
mno that accompanies thisy written, as you will 
■ee, by your humble servant Lord G. gave me 
OTcry assistance in his power ; and indeed, but 
for him and Father James, it might have taken 

Kan to finish it ; for I must tell you, Molly, 
d as Berlin-work is, it's nothing compared to 
writing a book : for, when you hove the wool 
and the frame, it's only stitching it in, but with 
ftbook you have to arrange your thoughts, and 
then put them down ; after that, there's the 
grammar to be minded, and the spelling, and 
ute stops; and many times, where you think 
it^s only a comma, you have come to your full 
period! I assure you I went through more 
with that book — ^little as it is — than in all my 
*• observances," some of them very severe onei«. 
Rrst of all, we had to be so particular about 
ik% Miracles, knowing well what Protestant 
hic<otry> would do when the account come out 
We had tto give names, and dates, and places, 
wMi witnesses to substantiate, and all that 



could corroborate the facts. Tien, we had a 
difficulty of another kind — how to call tho Vir- 
gin. You may remember how those Exeter 
Hall wretches spoke of Our Lady of Rimini — 
OS the "Winking Virgin." Wc couldn't say 
sneezing after that^ so we just called her " La 
Madonna dei Sospiri " — ** Our Lady of Sighs." 
To be sure, we can't get the people here to 
adopt this title-^but that's no consequence as 
regards England. 

hy the time the volume reaches you, all 
Europe will be ringing with tho wonderful 
tidings ; for there are three Bishops here, and 
they have all signed the **Memoire," recom- 
mending special services in honor of the Vir- 
gin, and strongly urging a subscription to build 
a suitable shrine for her in this her native vil- 
lage. 

You have no idea, dear Molly, of what a 
blessed frame of mind these spiritual duties 
have enabled me to enjoy. How peaceful is 
my spirit! — how humble my h^art! 1 turn my 
thoughts away from Karth ns easily ns I coul^ 
renounce rope-<1ancing ; and when 1 sit of an 
cveninar, in a state of what Lord Ouzeberry 
colls " oeotitudo." K. I. might have the cholera 
without my caring for it 

The season is now fur odvonoed, however, 
and, to my infinite grief, we niunt leave this 
holy spot, where we have niado a numerous 
ana most valuable acquaintance ; for, besides 
several of the first people of Enirlnnd, we have 
formed intimacy witli the Duchessa di Sangue 
Nero, first Lady to the Queen of Nai)les ; the 
Morquci^a di Villa Guuitta, a great leader of 
fashion in Turin ; tljo ** Nuncio" at the Court of 
Modcno; and a variety of difjtinguished Floren- 
tines and Komnns, who all ossure us that our 
devotions ore the best pa»tsports fur admission 
in all the select houses (»f Italy. 

Mary Anne predict** a brilliant winter before 
us, and even ('ory is all delight at the prospect 
of Picture Gollerif*« and works of art Fsift it 
pa\'ing the Protestants off for their insulting 
treatment of us at home, Molly, to see all the 
honor and respect wc receive abroad? The 
tables ore completely turned, my dear ; for not 
one of them ever gets his nose Into the really 
high society of thi:4 country, while we are wel- 
comed to it with open arms. But, if there's any 
thing sure to get you well received in the first 
houses, it is having a convert of rank in your 
train. To be the means of bringing a Lord 
over to the true fold, is to be taken up at once 
by Cardinals and Princes of all kinds. 

As Mary Anne sayj", '*Let us only induce Lord 
George to enter iKe Catholic Church, and our 
fortune is made.'* And, oh, Molly — putting all 
the pomps and vanities of this world aside, 
never heeding the grandeur of this life, nor car- 
ing what man may do to us, isn't it an elegant 
reflection to save one poor creature from tho 
dreadful road of destruction and ruin I I^ 
sure it would be the happiest day of my life 
when I could read in the Tablet, "We nare 
great satisfaction in announcing to our readers 
that Lord George Tiverton, Member for'* — I 
forget where — "and son of the Marquis" — ^I 
forget whom — ** yesterday renounced the er- 
rors of the Protestant Church to embrace thoee 
of the Church of Rome.** 

Maybe, now, you'd like to hear somotbia^ 
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•boat ooiHlnt; but fre littl« to tell that is 
either pl«UMUit or entortKining. You know — 
or, at least, you will know from Kitty I>oolaQ 
— the way IC L destroyed poor James» and lost 
him a beautiful creature and four thousand a 
year. That was a blow thcre*8 no getting over ; 
and« indeed, Td have sunk under it, if it wasn't 
for Father James, and the consolations he has 
been able to give me. There was an offer came 
for Caroline. Captain Morris, that you've heard 
me speak ol^ wrote and proposed, which I open- 
ed during K. L's illness, and sent him a flat 
refusal, Molly, with a bit of advice in the end, 
about keeping in his own rank of life, and mar- 
rying into his own creed. 

Maybe I mightn't have been so stout about 
rejecting him, for it's the hardest thing in life 
to marry a daughter nowadays, but tnat Fa- 
ther Giacomo said his Holiness would never 
forgive me for taking a Heretic into the family ; 
ana that it was one of the nine deadly sins. 
Tou may perceive from this, that Father G. is 
of great use to me wl^en 1 need advice and 
guiaanee, and indeed I consulted him as to 
whether I ought to separate from K. L, or not 
There are cases of conscience, he tells me, and 
eases of convenience. The first are matters for 
the Cardinab and the Holy College I but the 
others^ any ordinaryPriest can settle ; and this 
is one of them. "Don't leave him," says he, 
''for your means of doing good will only be 
more limited ; and as to your trials, take out 
some of your mortifications that way; and 
above all, don't be too lenient to khn," Ay, Mol- 
ly, he saw my weak pointy do what I would to 
hide it: he knew my failing was an easy diB- 

SMition, and a patient, submissive turn of mind, 
ut rU do my endeaver to conquer it, if it was 
only for the poor children's sake ; for I know 
he'a marry again; and I sometimes suspect I've 
hit the one he has his eyes on. 

On Friday next, we are to leave this for 
Genoa. It's the end of our Novena, and we 
wouldn't have time for another before the snow 
sets in ; for though we're in Italy, Molly, the 
mountains all round us are tipped with snow, 
and it's as cold now, when you're in the shade, 
as I ever felt it in Ireland. It's a great Tour- 
nament at Genoa is taking us there. There's 
to be the King of Saxony, and the King of Bo- 
hemia, too, I believe ; for whenever you begin 
to live in fashionable life, you must run after 
Royal people from place to place, be seen 
wherever they are, and be quite satisfied when- 
ever your name is put down among the " dis- 
tinguished company." 

i was near forgetting that I want you to 
get Father John to have my little book read by 
the children in our National School; for, as 
K. L is the Patron, wo have of course the right 
At all events, /'// withdraw if they refuse; 
and they can't accuse me of illiberality or 
bigotry; for I never said a word against the 
Uucing away the Bible. Lot them just remem- 
ber that / 

Lord Guzeberry is just going, so that I have 
only time to seal, and sign myself as ever 
youra^ Jemima Dodd. 

I send you two dozen of the Tracts, to dis- 
tribute among our frienda The one bound in 
red silk is for Dean C/Dowd, ** with the author^a 
deToCiooa and dntiea.*' 



BErnr oobd to mibtesss snrsAK o*8Bsa. 

Monni Oraaro. 

Mr DEAB SiiusAX — It's five months and two 
days since I wrote to you last, and it's like 
five years in regard to tne way time has wora 
and distressed me. The Mistress tould Mra^ 
Gallaeher how I was deserted by that deceai- 
fuU blaguard, taking off with him my peace of 
mind, two petticoats, and a blue cfotn cloak, 
that I Uiought would last me for life ; so that I 
needn't go over my miseries again to yoorself 
We heard smce that he had another wife in 
Switzerland, not to say two more wandering 
about, BO that the Master says, if we ever meat 
him we can hang him for " fiigotry." And, to 
tell you the truui, Shusy, I feel as if it would 
be a great relief to me to do it ! if it was onlj 
to save other craytures from the same feat thai 
he did to your poor friend Betty Cobb ; besides, 
that until something of the kind is done I can't 
enter the holy state again with any other 
deceaver. 

Such a life as we're leadin', Shusy, at ono 
minute all eatin' and drinkin' and caressiii* 
from morning till night; at another, my dear, 
it's all fastin' and mortification, for the Mistreai 
has no modderation at all ; but, as the Mailnr 
says, she's always in her extremities I If j^ 
seen the dress of her last week, she was Sataa 
from bead to foot, and now she's, by way of a 
Saint, in white Cashmar, with a little scuffo 
at her waist, and hard pegs in her shoes t 

We have nothin' to eat but roots, like tho 
Beasts of the Field; and them, too, moatlj 
raw ! That's to make us good soldiers of taa 
Church, Father James says; but in my heart 
and soul, ^usy , I'm sick of the regiment Shore, 
when we've a station in Ireland, it only lasta a 
day or two at most ; and if your knees is aora 
with the pennance, sure you have the satisCao- 
tion of the pleasant evenings after ; with maybo 
a dance, or, at all events, tellin' stories over a 
jug of punch ; but here it's prAyers and stripei^ 
stripes and offices, starvation and more stripei^ 
till, savin' your presence, I never sit dowli 
without a screech I 

Why we came here I don't know ; the Mm- 
tress says it was to cure the Master ; but didn't 
I hear ner toll him a thousand times that tho 
bad drop was in him, and he'd never be bettor 
to his dyin* day ! so that it can't be for that. 
Sometimes I think it's to ^et Mary Anne mar- 
ried, and they want Samt Ajgatha to help 
them; but faith, Shusy, one sinner is worth 
two saints for the like of that Lord Georgo 
tould me in confidexce— the other day it waa 
— that the Mistress wanted an increase to her 
family. Faith, you may well open your eyea, 
my dear, but them's his words! And tho' I 
didn't believe him at first, I'm more persuaded 
of it now, that I sec how she's goin* on. 

If the master only suspected it, he'd be off 
tomorrow, for he's always groanin' and moania^ 
over the expense of the family ; and between 
you and me, I believe I ought to go and teQ 
him. Maybe you'd give me advice what to di^ 
for it's a nice point 

You wouldn t know Paddy Byrne, bow mneh 
he's grown, and the wonderful whiskers he baa 
all over his iaee; but he^i as bowld as ' 
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and has the impedihce of the Divil in him. He 
never ceases tormentin* me about Taddj, and 
sajs I ought to take out a few florins in curses 
on him, just as if I couldn't do it cheaper my- 
self than pay in' a Iciest for it. As for Paday 
himself— do what the Mistress will — she can 

Set no good of him, in regard to his duties, 
[o does all his stations on his knees, to be sure, 
but with a cigar in his mouUi ; and when he 
comes to the holy well, it's a pull at a dram 
bottle he takes instead of the blessed water. 
I wondered myself at his givin' a crown piece 
to the Virgin on Tuesday last, but he soon 
showed me what ho was at by sayin' : " If she 
doesn't get my wages riz for that, the Divil re- 
ceave the farthin' she'll ever receive of mine 
again ?" 

After all, Shusy, it's an elegant sight to see 
all them great people that thmks so much of 
themselves, crawling about on their hands and 
knees, kissin' a r^ict here, huggin' a stone 
there, just as much frightened about the way 
the Saint looks at them as one of us! It 
docs one's heart good to know that for all their 
fine livin' and fine clothes, ould Nick has the 
same hould of them that he has of yAi and 
mel 

I had a great deal to tell you about the fam- 
ily and their goin's on, but I must conclude in 
haste, for tho' it's only five o'clock, there's the 
bell ringin' for Mattins, and I have a station to 
take before first Mass. I suppose it's part of 
my mortifications, but the Mistress and Mary 
Anne neyer gives me a stitch of clothes tiU 
they're spoiled; and I'm drivin to jny wit's 
end, tearm' and destroy in' things, in such a 
way, as not to ruin them when they come to 
mel Miss Caroline never has a gown much 
better than my own ; and, indeed, she said the 
other day, ** When I want to be smart, Betty, 
you must lend me your black bombazeen." 

There's the Mistress gone out already, so no 
more from \ our sincear friend, 

Betty Cobb, 

I think Lord^. is right about the Mistress. 
Hie Saints forgive her, at her time of lifel 
More in my ncj^ 1 



LETTER LXUL 

JAMES DODD TO ROBEBT DOOLAX, ESQ., nUOTTT 
COLLEGE, DUBLIN. 

The Inn, Onaro. 

My DEAR Bob — ^This must be a very brief 
epistle, since, among other reasons, the sheet 
oz letter-paper costs me a florin, and I shall 
have to pay three more for a messenger to con- 
Tey it to tne post-town, a distance of as many 
miles off. To explain these scarce credible facts, 
I must tell you that we are at a little village 
called Orsaro, in the midst of a wild mountam 
country, whither we have come to perform 
penances, say prayers, and enact other devo- 
tions at the shrine of a certain St. Agatha, who, 
some time last autumn, took to working mira- 
eles down here, and consequently attracting all 
the Faithful, who had nothing to do with thcm- 
•elves before Carnival 

My excellent Mother it was, who, in an access 
of devotion, devised the excursion; and the 



Governor, hearing that the locality was a bar- 
barous one, and the regimen a strict fast^ fancied, 
of course, it would be a most economical dodge. 
at once agreed ; but, by Jove ! the saving is a 
delusion and a snare. Two miserable rooms, 
dirty and ill-fumishcd, cost forty francs a day ; 
bad coffee and black bread for breakfast, arc 
supplied at four francs a head ; dinner — if by 
such a name one would designate a starved ki<l 
stewed in garlic, or a boiled hedgehog with 
chicory sauce— ten francs each; sour wine ut 
the price of Chateau Lafitte ; and a seat in tlic 
Sanctuary, to see tlic Virgin, four times as dear 
as a stall at the Italian C)pera. Exorbitant a-^ 
all these charges arc, wo are gravely assured 
that they will be doubled whenever tne Virgin 
sneezes asain, that being the manifestation, at^ 
they call it, by which she displays her satiefac- 
ti on at our presence here. I do not fancy taUdog 
irreverently of these things. Bob, but I own to 
you I am ineffably shocked at the gross impoM- 
tions inn-keepers, post-masters, donkey -ownerF. 
and others practice by trading on the devotional 
feelings and pious aspirations of weak, but 
worthy people. I say nothing of the rriests 
themselves, tliey may or may not believe all 
these miraculous occurrences. One thing, how- 
ever, is clear, they make every opportunity of 
judging of them so costly that only a rich man 
can afford himself the luxury, so that you and 
I, and a hundred others like us, may either 
succumb or sco£^ as we please, without any 
mean^ of correcting our oonvictiona. One in- 
evitable result ensues from this. There are 
two camps: the Faithful, who believe eveiy 
thing, and arc cheated by every imaginable de- 
vice of mock relics and made-up miracles ; and 
the Unbelieving, who actually rush into osten- 
tatious vice, to show their disuke to hypocrisy! 
Thus, this little dirty village, swarming with 
Priests, and resounding with the tramp of Pro- 
cessions, is a den of every kind of diaeipatioiL 
The rattle of the dice-box mingles with th* 
nasal chantings of the tonsured monks, and the 
wild orgies of a drinking party blend with the 
strains of the organ I If men be not religiously- 
minded, the contact with the Church seems to 
make demons of them. How otherwise interpret 
the scoff and mockery that unceasingly goes 
forward against Priests and l^riestcran m a 
little community, as it were, separated for acts 
of piety and devotion t 

That we live in a most believing age is pal- 
pable, by the fact that this place swarms with 
men distinguished in every court and camp in 
Europe. Crafty Ministers, artful Diplomatists, 
keen old Generals, versed in every wile and 
stratagem, come hero, as it were, to dfivest them- 
selves of all their long-practiced acutenese, and 
give in their adhesion to tlie most astounding 
and incoherent revelations. I can not bring 
myself to suppose these men Rogues and Hypo- 
crites, and yet I have nearly as much diflicuity 
to believe them Dupes 1 What have become 
of those sharp perceptive powers, that clever 
insight into motives, and the almost unerring 
judgment they could exhibit in any question 
of politics or war 9 It can not surely oe tliat 
they who have measured themselves with tha 
first capacities of the world, dread to enter the 
lists affainst some half-informed and narrow- 
minded village Curate? or is it that th«r« lurks 
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iA etiVf kiBtn ht^ iobm one spot^ a refug« 
•iit w«M Inr ondoliW, which eyen the eimftiwt 
ean not exclude f You are far better suited 
than me to canvass such a question, my dear 
Bobi I only throw it out for your considera- 
tion, without any pretension to solve it mysell 

My Father, you are well aware, is too good 
a Churchman to suffer a syllable to escape his 
lips which might be construed into discredit 
of the Faith ; but I can plainly see that he 
skulks his penances^ and suifts off any observ- 
ance that does not harmonize with his comfort 
At the iame time, he strongly insists that the 
fastings and othe^ privations enjoined, are an 
admirable f^stem to counteract the effect of 
that voluptuous life practiced in almost every 
capital ox Europe. As be shrewdly remarked, 
** This place was like Graeffenberg — ^you might 
not be restored by the water-cure, but you were 
sure to be benented by early hours, healthful 
exercise, and a light diet' This, you may 
perceive, is a very modified approval of the 
miracles. 

I have dwelt so long on this theme, that I 
have only left mys#lf what Mary Anne calls the 
selvedge of my paper, for any thing else. Nor 
is it pleasant to me. Bob, to tell you, that I am 
low-spirited and down-hearted. A month ago, 
life was opening before me with every prospect 
of happiness and enjoyment A lovely creat- 
ure, gifted and graceful, of the very highest 
rank and fortune, was to have been mine. She 
was actually domesticated with us, and only 
waiting for the day which should unite our des- 
tinies forever, when one night — I can scarcely 
go on — ^I know not how either to convey to 
you what is Kalf shrouded in mystery, and 
should be, perhaps^ all concealed in shame ; but, 
somehow, my Father contrived to talk so of 
our family affair»— -our debts^ our difficulties, 
and what not — that Josephine overheard every 
thinjg, and shocked, possibly, more at our du- 
plicity than at our narrow fortune, she hurried 
away at midnight, leaving a few cold lines of 
farewell behina her, and nas never been seen 
or heard of since. 

I set out after her to Milan; thence* to Bo- 
logna, where 1 thought I had traces of her. 
From that I went to Rimini, and on a false 
scent down to Ancona. I ^ot into a slight row 
there with the Police, and was obliged to re- 
trace my steps, and arrived at Parma, after 
three weeks* incessant traveling; heart-broken 
and defeated. 

That I shall ever rally — ^that I shall ever take 
any real interest in life again, is totally out of 
the question. Such an opportunity of fortune 
as this rarely occurs to any one onee in life; 
none are luclEy enough to meet it a second time. 
The Governor, too, instead of feeling, as he 
ought, that he has been the cause of my ruin, 
continues to pester me about the indolent way 
I spend my life, and inveighs against even the 
little dissipations that 1 endeavor to drown my 
sorrows by indulging in. It's all very well to 
talk about active employment, useful pursuits, 
and so forth; but a man ought to nave his 
mind at ease, and his heart free from care, for 
all these, as I told the Governor yesterday. 
When a fellow has got such a "stunner" as I 
* have Imd lately, London porter and a weed are 
his only solace. Even Tiverton's society is dis- 



tasteful, he has foch a confoundedly flippant 
way of treating one. 

I m thinking seriously of emigrating, and 
wish you could give me any uscfulnints on the 
subject. Tiverton knows a fellow out there, 
who was in the same regiment with himself-^ 
a Baronet, I believe — and he's doing a capital 
stroke of work with a light four-in-hand team 
that he drives, I think between San Francisco 
and Geclong, but don't trust me too iar in the 
geography ; he takes the diggers at eight pound 
a head, and extra for the " swag." Now that 
is precisely the thing to suit me ; I can tool a 
coach as well as most fellows; and a.«t long as 
one keeps on the box they don't feel it like 
coming down in the world f 

I half suspect Tiverton would come out too. 
At least, ho seems very sick of England, a» every 
body must be that hasn't ten thousand a year 
and a good house in Belgravia. 

I don't know whither we go from this, and, 
except in the hope of hearinefrom you, I could 
almost add, care as little. The Governor has 
got so much better from the good air and the 
regimen, that he 'i» now anxious to be off; while 
my Mother, attributing his recovery to th* 
Saint's interference, wants another **Novena.'* 
Mary Anne likes the place too, and Cary, who 
sketches all day long, seems to enjoy it How 
the decision is to come is, therefore, not easy to 
foresee. Meanwhile, whether hfre or there^ 
Believe me your attached friend, 

Jamcb Dodd. 

I open this to say, that we are *' booked" for 
another fortnight nere. My Mothe^ went to 
consult the Vii]gin about going away last night, 
and she — that is the Saint— gave such a sneeze, 
that my Mother fainted, and was carried home 
insensiole. The worst of all this is, thatlPather 
Giacomo — our Guide in spirituals — insists on 
my Mother's publishing a little tract on her 
experiences ; and the women are now hard at 
work with pen and ink at a ttnall volume to 
be called " St Agatha of Orsaro," by Jemima 

D w They have offered half a florin apiece 

for good miracles, but they are pouring m so 
fast they'll have to reduce the tariff. Tiverton 
recommends them to ask thirteen to the dozen. 

The Governor is furious at this authorship, 
which will cost some five-and-twenty poimoa 
at the least 1 



LETTER LXIV. 

MRS. DODD TO MBA. MAST OALLAGIIKIL 

Hotd Foder, Genos. 
My drab Mollt — ^It's little that piety and 
holy living assists us in this wicked world, as 
you'll allow, when I tell you that after all my 
penances, my mortifications, and my self-ab- 
stainings, instead of enjoyment and pleasure, 
OS I might reasonably look for in thifl place, 1 
never knew real misery* and shame till I came 
here. I wouldn't believe any body thot said 
people was always as bad as they are now? 
Sure, if they were, why wouldn't we be pre- 
pared for Uieir baseness and iniquity? Why 
would we be deceived and cheated at our every 
hand's turn f It's all balderdash to pretend it, 
MoUy. Hie world must be coming to an end* 
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for this plain reason, that it's morally inpossi- 
ble it can be more corrupt, more lolsc, and 
more vicious, than it it). 

Vm trying theee three days to open my heart 
to you. Tve taken ether, and salts, and neu- 
monia — I think the man called it — by the spoon- 
fuis, just to steady my nerves, and give me 
Dtrcngth to tell you my afflictions; and now 
ni just iK'^in, and if my tears docsn^t blot out 
the ink, 1*11 reveal my sorrows, and open my 
breast before you. 

We left that ble«wcd village of Orsaro two 
days after I wrote to you by the Earl of Guze- 
berr}*, and came on here, by easy stages, as we 
were obliged to ride mules for more than half 
the way. Our journey was of coarse fatiguing, 
but unattended by any other inconvenience than 
JL L's usual temper about the food, the beds, and 
the hotel charges as we came along. He wouldn't 
£ut, nor do a single penance on the road ; nor 
would he join in chanting a Litany with Father 
James, but threntened to sing "f^ora Chrina,'* 
if we didn't stop. .\nd though Lord George 
waa greatly shocKed, James was just as bad as 
his &ther. Father Giacomo kept whispering 
to me from time to time, " We'll come to ^ef 
£oT this. Well have to pay for all this impiety, 
Mrs. J}. ;" till at last he got my nerves in such 
a state, that I thought we*d be swept away at 
«Tery blast of wind from the mountains, or 
earned down by every torrent that crossed the 
road. I couldn t pass a bridge without screech- 
ing; and as to fording a stream, it was an at- 
tack of hystericft. Thet>e of course delayed us 
greatly ! and it was a good day when we got 
over eight miles. For all that, the girls seemed 
to like it Cary had her sketch-l^k always 
open ; and Mary Anne used to go fishing with 
Lord G. and James, and contrived, as she said, 
to make the time pass pleasantly enough. 

I saw very little of a. L, for I was always at 
•omo devotional exercise; and, indeed, I was 
right glad of it, for his chief amusement was 
getting Father James into an argument, and 
teasing and insulting him so, that I only won- 
dered why he didn't leave xm at once and for- 
ever. He never ceased, too, gibing and jeer- 
ing about the miracles of Orsaro ; and one night, 
when he had gotxquite beyond all bounds, 
laughing at Father G., he told him, "Faith," 
nays he, "you're the most credulous man ever I 
met in my life; for it seems to me that you t'uti 
believe any thing but Uie Christian Keugiou." 

From that out. Father G. only shook his 
hands at him, and w^ouldn't discourse. 

This is the way we ^ot to Genoa, where, be- 
cause we arrived at night, they kept us wait- 
ing outside the gates of the town till the Com- 
mandant of the Fortress had examined our pass- 
ports ; E. L all the while abusing the authori- 
tieB,and blackguarding the Governor in a way 
that would have cost us dear, if it wasn't that 
nobody could understand his Italian. 

That wasn't all, for when we got to the 
Hotel, they said that all the apartments h.id 
been taken before Lord George's letter arrivrcl. 
and that there wasn't a room nor n pantrv to 
be had in the whole city at any price. In fact, 
•n English family had just pone off in d«»pttir 
to Chiavari, for even the ships in the harbor 
were filled with strangers, and the '* steam 
dredge" was fitted up like a Hotel 1 K. L took 



down the list of viaitorB, to see if he eonld find 
a friend or an acquaintance among them, Vot^ 
though there were plenty of English, we kaew 
none of them; and as foi; Lord G., though be 
was acquainted with nearly all the titled people, 
they were always relatives or connections with 
whom he wasn't **on terms." While we tat 
thus at the door, holding ouf council of war, 
with sleepy w^aitcrs and a sulky porter, a gen- 
tleman )>assed in, and went by us, up the stain, 
before we could see his face. The Landlord, 
who lighted him all the way himself showed 
that he was a person of som^great consequence. 
K. I. had just time to learn that he waa ** Na 
4, the grand apartment on the first floor, toward 
the soa," which was all they knew ; when the 
Landlord came down smiling and smirkiiie, to 
say, that the occnpant of No. 4 felt much pleas- 
ure in puttine half his suite of rooms at our 
disposal, and hoped we might not decline his 
offer. 

•'Who is it?— who is he!" cried we all at 
once ; but the Landlord made such a meis of 
the English name, that we were obliged to wait 
till we could read it in the Strangers' Book. 
Meanwhile, we lost not a second in initaUing 
ourselves in what I must call a most princely 
apartment, with mirrors on all sides, fine pie- 
turet^ china, and carved furniture, giving the 
rooms the air of a palace. There was a fine 
fire in the great drawing-room, and the table 
was littered with English Newspapers and 
Magazines, which prov^ that he had just left 
the place for us as ne was himself occupying it 

" Now, for our great Unknown," said Lord 
George, opening the Strangers' Book, and nm> 
ning his eye down the list There was Milor 
Hubbs and Miladi, Baron This, Count That, the 
"VescoYo" di Kihnore, with the " Veecora" 
and five ** Vescovini," — that meant the Bieh<^ 
and his wife, and the five small little Bishops 
— which made us laugh. And at last we eame 
down to "No. 4, Grand Suite," Sir Morris 
Penrhyn, Bt, not a word more. 

"There is a swell of that name that owns 
any amount of slate quarries down near Holy- 
head, I think," said Lord George. "Do you 
happen to know him t" 

"No," was chorused by all present 

**0h! every one knows his place. It's one 
of the show tnings of the neighborhood. How 
i-* this they call it — Pwlldmmolly Castle I — 
tliui's the name, at least so far as human lips 
can approach it At all events, he -has nigh 
fifteen thousand a year, and can afford the 
annoyance of n consonant more or less." 

•*Any relative of your Lordship's?" asked 
K.. I. 

"Don't exactly remember; but if to, we 
never acknowledged hinL Can't afi'ord Welsh 
cousinships!" 

" He's a right civil fellow, at nil events," said 
K. I., "and here's his health;" for at that mo- 
ment the waiter entered with the supper, and 
we nil sat down in far better spirits than we 
had expected to enjoy holf an hour back. We 
80«>n forgot all about our unknown benefactor, 
atid, indeed, we hod enough of our own con- 
cerns to engross our attention, for there were 
places to be secured for the Tournament, and 
the other great sights; for, with all the frailty 
of our poor natures, there we were, as hot after 
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tko TaaitMt oad plMtofw of this world as if 
-we had never done a "noreoa** nor a penance 
in oar lives 1 

When I went to my room, Mary Anne and I 
had a long conversation about the stranger, 
whom she was fully persuaded was a conneo- 
tion of Lord G.'s, and liad sliown us this atten- 
tion solely on his account "I can perceive," 
said she, **from his haughty manner, that he 
doesn't like to aeknowledge the relationship 
nor be in any way bound by the tie of an obu- 
gation. His pride is the only sentiment he can 
never subdue! A bad *look out* for me, per- 
haps, Mamma," said she, lauffhing ; ** but we*ll 
see hereafter." And with this sne wished me 
good-night 

The next morning our troubles began, and 
«arly too, for Father James, not making any 
allowa&ce for the different life one must lead 
in a great city from what one follows in a little 
ont-of-the-way place amidst mountains, ex- 
pected me to go up to a Chapel two miles 
away and hear ICatini, and be down at mid- 
day Mass in the Town, and then had a whole 
afternoon's work at the Convent arranged for 
us, and was met by Lord George and James 
with a decided, and, indeed, almost rude oppo- 
sition. The discussion lasted till late in the 
morning, and miffht, perhaps, have gone on 
farther, when K L, who was reading hu Oalig' 
nani, screamed ooX, '*By the great O'Sheal" — 
a favorite exclamation of his—*' here's a bit of 
newib Listen to thi% Gentles, all of you: 'By 
the demise of Hir Walter Priohard Penrhyn, of 
— ^I most give up the Castle— the ancient title 
and large estates of the family descend to a 
sister^s son, Captain George Morris, who for- 
merly served in the — ^th Foot^ but retired from 
the army about a year since, to reside on the 
. Continent The present Baronet^ who will 
take the name of renrhyn, will be, by this ac- 
cession of fortune^ the richest landed proprietor 
in the Principality, and may, if he please it, 
exercise a very powerful interest in the political 
world. We are, of course^ ignorant of his fu- 
ture intentions, bat we share in Uie generally 
exprcBsed wish of all classes here, that the 
ancient seat of his ancestors may not be left 
unoccupied, or only tenanted by tnose engaged 
in exhibiting to strangers its varied treasures 
in art, and its unrivaled curiosities in antiqua- 
rian lore. — Welch Herald.* There's the expla- 
nation of the civility we met with last night ; 
that dears up the whole mystery, but, at the 
same time, leaves another ridole unsolved. 
Why didn't he speak to us on the stairs! 
Could it be that he did not recognize us?'' 

Oh, Molly 1 I nearly fainted while ho was 
speakixw: I was afraid of my life he'd look at 
me, and see by my changed color what was 
agitating me ; for only think of what it was I 
had done— just gone and refused fifteen thou- 
sand a year, and for the least marriageable of 
the two girls, since, I needn't say, Uiat for one 
man that fancies Cary, there's forty admires 
Mary Anne — and a Baronetcy I Sne'd have 
been my Lady, just as much as any in the 
Peerage. I believe in my heart I couldn't have 
kept the confession in, if it hadn't been that 
Mary Anne took my arm and led me away. 
Father G. followed us out of the room, and 
began : ' * Isn't it a real blessing from the Virgin 
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on y6^" said he^ *' that yoav^ected (hat Heretic 
before temptation assaaled ye t" Bat I stopped 
him, Molly; and at once, tool I told him it 
was all his own stupid bigotry got us into the 
scrape. "What has reli^n to do with itt" 
said L "Can't a Heretic spend fifteen thou- 
sand a year; and sure if his wife can't live 
with him, can't she claim Any-money, as they 
call it I" 

"• I hope and trust," said he, "that yoor back- 
sliding won't bring a judgment on ye." 

And so I turned away from him, MoUy, for 
you may remark that tnere's nothing as nar- 
row-minded as a Priest when he talks of world- 
ly matters. 

Though we had enough on oar minds the 
whole &y about getting places for the Tourna- 
ment^ the thou{^t of Moms never left my head ; 
and I knew, besides, that I'd never have an- 
other day's peaoe with K. L as long as I lived* 
if he came to find out that I refused him. A 
thoueht of twenty ways to repair the breach; 
that I'd write to him, or make Mary Anne write 
—or get James to call and see him. Then it 
occurred to me, if we should make out thai 
Cary was dying for love of him, and it was to 
save our child that we condescended to change 
our mind. Mary Anne, however, overruled me 
in every thin|;; laying : " Rely upon it. Mamma, 
we'U have him yet If he was a very younjf 
man there would be no chance for us, but he la 
five or six-and-thirty, and hell not change^ 
now! For a few months or so, he'U try to 
bully himself into the notion of foigetting ner, 
but you'll see he'll come round at hist ; and if 
he snould not^ then it will be <^uite time enoqgli 
to see whether we ought to piqoe his jealoosy 
or awaken his compassion." 

She said much more in the same strain, and 
brought me round completely to her own viewiL 
"Above all," said she, "don^t let Father Jamea 
influence you; for though it's all right and 
proper to consult him about the next world, he 
Knows no more than a child about the affiaiia 
of this one" So we agreed, Molly, that we'd 
just wait and see, of course keeping K. L blind 
all the time to what wo were doing. 

The Games and the Circus, and all the won- 
derful siffhts that we were to behold, drove 
every thmg else out of my head, for every 
moment Lord George was rushing in witn 
some new piece of intelligence about some 
astonishing Giant, op some oeautiful creature^ 
so that we hadn't a moment to think of any 
thing. 

It was the hardest thing in life to get places 
at alL The Pit was taken up with Ihikes, and 
County and Barons, and tne Boxes rose to 
twenty-five Napoleons apiece, and even at that 
price it was a favor to get one! Early and 
late Lord George was at work about it, calling 
on Ministers, writing notes, and paying visits 
till you'd think it was life and death were in- 
volved in our success. 

You have no notion, Molly, how different 
these matters are abroad and with us. At 
home, we go to a Play or a Circus iust to be 
amused for the time, and we never thixik more 
of the creatures wo see there than if they 
weren't of our species ; but, abroad, it's exactly 
the reverse. I^othing else is talked of, or 
thought of, but how much the Tenor is to ha.x^ 
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for six nighto. ** Is Carlotta singing well f Is 
Nina fatter? How is Francesca dancing t Does 
she do the little step like a goat, this season? 
or has she forgotten her rainbow spring t" 
Now, Lord George and James gave ns no peace 
i^ut all these people till we knew every bit 
of the private history of them, from the Man 
that carried a Bull on his back, to tlie small 
i^ild witii Wings, that was tossed about for a 
Shuttlecock by its Father and ITncle. Tlien 
there was a certain Sofia Bettrame, that every 
body was wild about; the Telegraph at one 
time saying she was at Lyons, tlien nhc was at 
Yiehy, then at Mont Cenis ; — ^now she was sick, 
now she was supping with the Trinees Odel- 
xafiska — and, in fact, what l>ctwoen the people 
that were in love with KrVf and a number of 
others to whom she was in debt, it was quite 
impossible to hear of any thing else but " I^a 
tma," " I^a Bettrame," from morning till niglit. 
It^s long before an honest woman, Molly, would 
engross so much of public notice; and so I 
couldn't forbear remarking to K. I. 

Nobody eared to ask where the Crown Prince 
of Russia was going to put up, or where the 
Archduchess of Austria was staying, but all 
were eager to learn if the Croce di Matta, or 
tiie Leone D*Oro, or the Conr de Naples were 
to lodge the peerless Sofia. The man that saw 
lier horses arrive was the fashion for two entire 
dftys, and an old Gentleman, who had talked 
with her Courier, got three dinner invitations 
on the strength of it. What discussions there 
were whether she was to receive a hundred 
thousand francs, or as many crowns ; and then 
whether for one or for two nights. Then there 
were wagers about her age, her height^ the 
color of her eyes, and the height of her instep, 
till I own to you, Molly, it was downright 
offensive to the Mother of a Family to listen to 
triliat went on about her ; James being just as 
bed as the rest 

At last, my dear, comes the news that Sofia 
hea taken a sulk and won't appear. The Grand 
Daehess of somewhere did something, or didn't 
do it— I forget which — tliat was or was not 
"due to her. I wish 3'ou saw the consterna- 
tion of the town at the tidings. If it was the 
Plague was announced, the state of distraction 
would have been less. 

You wouldn't believe me if I told you how 
they took it to heart Old Generals with w^hite 
mustaches — ^fat, elderly Gentleman in counting- 
houses — grave Shopkeepers — and grim-looking 
Clerks in the Excise, went about as if they had 
loet their father, and fallen suddenly into aimin- 
ished circumstances. They shook Ibands, when 
they met, with a deep sigh, and parted with a 
ffroan, as if the occasion was too much for their 
feelings. 

At Siis momenty therefore, after all the trouble 
and expense, nobody knows if there will be any 
Tournament at all Some say it is the Govern- 
ment has found out that the whole thing was a 
conspiracy for a rising: and there are fifty ru- 
mors afloat about Masani himself being one of 
the company, in the disguise of a Juggler. But 
what may be the real truth, it is impossible to 
say. At all events, FU not dispatch this till I 
can give you the latest tidings. 

Taesday Evening. 
Tbe Tdegraph baa just brought word that 



SHE will come. James is gone down to the office 
to get a copy of the dispatch. 

James is come back to si^ that she is at Novi. 
If she arrive here to-night, there will be an 
illumination of the town! Is not this too bad. 
Molly? Doesn't your blood run cold at thf 
thought of it all t 

Tlicy're shouting like mad under my windo\t 
now, and I^rd George thinks she must be com^' 
alread}'. James has come in with his hat in 
tatters, axd his coat in rags. The excitement 
is dreotlful. The people suspect that the Gov- 
ernment are betraying them to Russia, and are 
going to destroy a Palace that belongs to a Tal- 
low Merchant 

All is right, Molly. She is come! and they 
are serenading her now under the window? of 
the " Croce di Matta I" 

WednMday Night 

If my trembling hand can subscril>e legibly a 
few lines, it is {lerliaps the last yon will ever 
receive from your attached Jemima. I was 
never intended to go through such trials a'< 
these; and they're now rending a heart that 
was only made for tenderness and affection. 

We were there, Molly I After such a scene of 
crushing and squeezing as never was equaled, 
we got inside the Circus, and with the loss of 
my new tuTi>an and one of my "plats," we 
reached our Box, within two of the stage, and 
nearly opposite the King. For an hour or so. 
it was only fainting was going on all around us. 
with the iieat and the violent struggle to get 
in. Nobody minded the sto^e at all, where 
they were doing the same kmd of things we 
used to see long ago. Ten men in pinkish buif. 
vaulting over an old white horse, and the Clown 
tumbling over the last of them, with a screech I — 
the little Infant of three years, with a strap round 
its waist, standing and tottering on the horse'i} 
back — ^the Man with the Brass Balls and the Ba- 
sin, and the other one that stood on the Bottles 
— all passed off tiresome enough, till a grand 
flourisn of trumpets announced Bignor Annibalf'. 
the great Modem llercules. In he rode, Molly, 
full gallop, all dressed in a lights flesh-colored 
web^ and looking so like naked that I screeched 
out when I saw iiim. His hair was divided *m\ 
his forehead, and cut short all around the head : 
and, indeed, I must confess he was a fine-look- 
ing man. After a turn or two, brandishing a 
big club, he gallo)H.>d in again, but quickly re- 
appeared with a woman l}ang over one oV Iii;* 
arms, and her hair streaming down half-way to 
the ground. This was 8otia; and you may 
guess the enthusiasm of the audience at lie." 
coming! There she lay, like in a trance, a^ !." 
dashed along at full sjieed, the very tip of or. J 
foot only touching the saddle, and her other If^'i 
dangling down like dead. It was shoekinc: to 
hear the way they talked of her symmetr\' and 
her shape — ^iiot but they saw enough to Ju dire 
of it, Molly! — ^till at ln?t the Giant stoi»ped to 
breathe a little just under our box. K. 1. ai^'i 
the young men of course leaned over ^o have a 

§00(1 look at her with their gla"?<»p, vkhen bvA- 
enly James screamed : ** By the — —j-" I won't 
say what — ** it is herself!" Mary Ajnne aii«l 1 
both rose together. Tlie sight left J my ey «.»?'. 
Molly, for she looked up at me, and Awho wiui it 
— but the Count etw that James wnsXgoinp to 
marry \ Tlver^i fc\i.<i "v«*, X^^ti^ law^uidfcY on the 
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Oiant; flDiliiig up at in m oool m may be. I 
gave a feraeel^ MoUy, that made the houee xinft 
and went off in Mary Anne^s arms. 

If this isn't disgrace enough to bring me to 
the grave, Nature most baTo given stronger 
feelings than she knows to your ever afflieted 
and heart-broken Jkmuia Dupd. 



LETTER LXV. 

MI93 CAROUNE DODD TO XIB8 COX, AT MI8S MIX- 
CUfG*S ACADEMY, BL.U:K BOCK, IRELAND. 

Sestri, Golf oTGeDos. 

My DKAa Miss Cox — I liad long looked for- 
ward to our visit to Genoa in order to write to 
you. I bad fancied a thousand things of the 
''Superb City" which would have been matters 
of interest, and hoped that many others might 
Iinve presented themselves to actual observa- 
tion. But with that same fatality by which the 
future forever evades us, we have come and 
gone again, and n>ally seen nothing. 

Inst^d of a week or fortnight passed in loit- 
ering about these mysterious, narrow streets, 
each one of which is a picture, poking into 
crypts, and groping along tlie aisles of those 
dim churches, and then issuing forth into the 
blase of sunshine to see the blue sea heaving in 
mighty masses on the rocky shore, we came 
here to see some vulgar spectacle of a Circus 
or a Tournament By ill-luck, too, even this 
jjleasure has proved aoortive ; a very mortify- 
ing, I might say, humiliating discovery awaited 
lis, and we have, for shame soke, takeu our 
refuge in flight from one of the most interesting 
oitios in the whole Peninsula. 

I am ashamed to confess to you how ill I have 
bom the diaappointmcnt The pasainff glimpses 
I eaught here and there of steep old alleys, 
l>arely wide enough for three to go abreast — 
the litUo squares, containing ii^ome quaint mon- 
ument or some fsntastic fountain — ^the massive 
iron gateways^ showini^ througli the bars the 
in^vcs of orange-trees within — the wide portal 
opening on great stairs of snow-white marble — 
all set me a dreaming of tliat Proud Genua, with 
its merchant Princes, who combined all the 
liaughty characteristics of a feudal state with 
the dauiing spirit of a life of enterprise. 

The population, too, seemed as varied in type 
OS the buildings around them. The bronzed, 
tleep-browed Ligurian — Uie **Faquino" — by 
right of birtli, stood Kitlo by side with the scarcely 
less athletic Dalmatian. ' The Arab, from Tiflis^ 
the Suliotc, the Anneniaii, tlie dull-eyed Mos- 
lem, and the treacherous-looking Moor, were all 
i^roui)ed about the Mole, with a host of those 
less picturesque figures tliat represent Northern 
Kurope. There, was heard every language and 
every dialect Tliero, too, seem the lineaments 
«if every nation, and the traits of every passion 
that distinguish a people. Just as on tlie deep 
blue water that broke beside them were ^ipe 
of every build, from the proud three-decker to 
the swift "Latine,"* and from the tall, taper 
^pars of the gpraceful Clipper, to the heavuy- 
ruunded, low-masted Galhot of the Netherlands. 

I own to you, that however the actual life of 
commerce may include commonplace events, 
and eommonpiaoe people, there u something 



about the sea and those that live on the great 
waters^ that always hat struck me as eminAntly 
poetical 

The scene — the adventuroas existenee — the 
strange far-away lands they have visited — the 
Spice Islands oi ihe South— the cold shores of 
the Arctic Seas — the wondrous people with 
whom they have mingled — the dangers they 
have confronted — all invest the sailor with a 
deep interest to me, and I regard him ever as 
one who has himself been an actor in the greats 
drama, of which I have only read the outline. 

I was» indeed, very sorry to leave Genoa, and 
to leave it, too, unseen. An event, however, 
too i»ainful to allude to, compelled us to start 
at once; and we came on here to the little 
village from whence I write. A lovely spot it 
is— sheltered from the open sea by a tall prom" 
ontorv, wooded with waving pines, whose feath« 
ery foliage is reflected in the calm sea beneath. 
A gentle curve of the strand leads to Ghiavari, 
another town about six miles off, and behind 
us, landward, rise the great Apennines, several 
thousand feet in height^— grand, barren, volca- 
nic-looking masses ofwildest outline, and tinted 
with the colors of every mineral ore. On the 
very highest pinnacles of these are villages 
perched, and the tall tower of a cliurch is seen 
to rise against the blue sky, at an elevation, one 
would fancy, untrodden by man. 

There is a beautiful distinctness, in Italian 
landscape— every detail is ' ' picked out'* sharply. 
The outline of every rock and oli£^ of every 
tree, of every shrub, is clean, and well definea 
Light and shadow fsil boldly, and even abruptly 
on the eye ; but, shall I own itt I long for the 
mysterious distances, the cloud-shadows, the 
vague atmospheric tints of our Northern lands. 
I want those passing effects that seem to give a 
vitality to the picture, and make up something 
like a story of tne scene. It is in these tlie mind 
revels, as m a dream-land of its own. It is frocn 
these we coniure up so many mingled Uioughts 
of the past, the present, and the coming time — 
investing tiie real with the imaginary, and 
blending the ideal with the actual world. 

Uow naturally do all these thoughts lead us 
to that of Home I Happily for xus, there is that 
in the religion of our tiearts toward home that 
takes no account of the greater beauty of other 
lands. The loyalty we owe our own hearth 
defies seductioiL Admire, glory in how you 
will the grandest scene the sun ever sets upon, 
there is still a holy si>ot in your heart of hearts 
for some little humble locality — a lonely glen 
— a Ilighland tarn — a rocky path beside some 
winding river, rich in its childish memories, 
redolent of the bright hours of sunny infancy — 
and this you would not give fur tlie most gor- 
geous landscapes that ever basked beneath Ital- 
ian sky. 

Do not fancy that I repine at being here, be- 
cause I turn with fond affection to tiic scene of 
my earliest days. I delight in Italy, I glory in 
its splendor of sky, and land, and water. I 
never weary of its beauteous vegetation, and 
my ear drinks in with equal pleasure the soft 
accents of its language, but I always feel that 
these things are to be treasured for memory to 
be enjoyed hereafter, ^uat oa lAv^ ¥2BD^3n%:^Nar 
boTS for ihe %o\<\.\i^ \& \w «^<i\A vxsTNiNa* ^"«^ 
1 counlry . In. VfcoA Nnat, \\. tq^^ \sfe , V^«a. — 
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derinprnlon|cr<«onK' mountain "borccn" at home, 
sauntering of a BummcKs eve through sonio 
uraviiig inoadow, that Italy in all its brightneu 
-will rise before mc, and I will exult in my heart 
to have seen the towers of the Eternal City, 
and watched the waves tliat sleep in "stul 
Sorento." 

We leave this to-morrow for Spezia, thcn^ to 
pass a few days; our object l^ine to loiter 
alowlv along till I'apa can finally decide 
wbether to so back or forward — ^for so it is, 
my dearest friend — all our long-planned toar 
and its pleasures have resolved themselves 
into a himdred complications of finance and 
fuhionable acquaintances. 

One might have supposed, finom our ffulnres 
in these attempts, that we should have learned 
•t least our own unfitness for suocesSi The 
T«ry mortifications we have suffered might 
have taught us that all the enjoyment we could 
ever hope to reap, could not repay the price of 
• angle defeat Yet here we are, just as eager, 
Juit OS short-sighted, just as infatuated as ever, 
alter a world that will have ** none of us,'* 
aad steadily bent on storming a position in so- 
oi«ty that» if won to-morrow, we could not 
retam. 

I suppose that our reverses in this wise must 
have attained some notorietv, and I am even 
prepared to hear that the Dodd family have 
made themselves unhappily conspicuous by 
thttr unfortunate attempt at greatness ; but 1 
own, dearest friend, that I am not able to con- 
template with the same philosophical submis- 
sion the loss of ffood men s esteem and respect, 
to which these failures must expose us ; an in- 
stance of which, I tremble to think, has already 
ooeurred to us. 

Tou have often heard me speak of Mrs. 
Morris, and of the kindness with which she 
treated me during a visit at her house. Bhe 
wia^ at that time, in what many would have 
called very narrow circumstances, but which, 
by consummate care and good management^ 
sufficed to maintain a condition in every way 
suitable to a gentlewoman. She has since — or 
rather her son has — succeeded to a very large 
fortune and a title. They were at Genoa when 
we arrived there — at the same hotel — and yiat 
never cither called on or noticed ust It is 
perfectly necdlem for ine to say that I know, 
and know thoroughly, that no change in their 

SNrition could have produced any alteration in 
eir manner toward us. If ever there were 
people totally removed from such vulgarity — 
utterly incapable of even conceix'ing it — it is 
the Morrises. They were proud in their hum- 
ble fortune — ^that is, they possessed a dignified 
self-esteem, that would nave rejected the pat- 
ronage of wealthy pretension, but willingly 
accepted the friendimip of very lowly worth ; 
and I can well believe that prosperity will only 
servo to widen the sphere of their sjrmpathies^ 
and make them as generous in action as they 
were once so in thought That thoir behavior 
to t«t depends on any thing in themselves, I 
therefore completely reject-— this I know and 
feel to be an impossibility. Wliat a sad alterna- 
tive is then left me, when 1 own that they 
have more than sufficient cnnsc to shun our 
aoquaintancv ninl avoiil our intimacy ! 
tlic loss of such a friend a-* Captain Morris 



miff ht have been to James, is almost irreparable ; 
and from the interest he once took in him, it is 
clear ho felt well disposed for such a part ; and 
I am thoroughly convinced that even Fapa him- 
self with allnis anti-English prejudices, has only 
to come into close cont^t with the really noble 
traits of the English character, to acknowledge 
their excellence and their worth. I am very far 
from undervaluing tlie great charm of manner 
which comes under tlie category of what is 
called " ainmblc." I recognize all its fascina- 
tion, and I even own to an exaggerated enjoy- 
ment of its display — ^but, shall I confess, that I 
believe that it is this vcr}' habit of simulation 
that detracts from the truthful character of a 
people ; and that English bluntness is-Hso to 
say — the complement of English honesty, lliat 
they push the characteristic too far, and that 
they frequently throw a chill over social inter- 
course, which, under more genial influences, 
had been every thing that was agreeable, I am 
free to admit ; but, with all these defioienciee^ 
the national character is incomparably above 
that of any other country I have any knowl- 
edge of it will be scarcely complimentary if 
I Md after all this, that we Irish are certainly 
more popular abroad than our Saxon relatives. 
We are more compliant with foreign usages; 
leea ri^d in maintaining our own hiuiits; more 
conciliating in a thousand wa}'s ; and both oar 
tonffues and our temperaments more easily 
catdi a new language and a new tone of so- 
ciety. 

Is it not fortunate for you that I am inter- 
rupted in these gossipings by the order to 
march. Mary Anne has come to tell me that 
we are to start in half an hour ; and so, adieu 
till we meet at Speda. 

Spnia, Croea di Milta. 

The little sketch that I send with this^ will 
give you some very faint notion of this beauti- 
lul Qulf, with which I have as yet seen nothing 
to compare. This is indeed Italy. Sea-^sky^ 
foliage — ^balmy air — ^thc soft infiuences of an at- 
moi^ere perramed with a thousand odors-— all 
breathe of the glorious land. 

The Garden — a little promenade for the 
townspeople, that stretches along the beach, is 
one blaze of deep crimson fiowers — ^the blossom 
of the San Guiseppe — I know not the botanical 
name. The blue sea — and such a blue I — ^mirrors 
every cliff, and crag, and castellated height 
with the most minute distinctness. Tall, latme- 
sailod boats, glide swiftly to and fro; and lazy 
oxen of gigantic size drag rustling wagons of 
loaded vines along, the ruddy juice staining the 
rich earth as they pass. 

Come was beautinil ; but there was-— so to say 
— a kind of trim coquetry in its beauty that did 
not please me. The viUas — ^the gardens^-^e 
terraced walks — ^the pillared temples— seemed 
all tlie creations of a landscape-gardening spirit 
that eagerly profited by every accidental ad- 
vantage of ground, and every casual exoellenco 
of situation. Now, here, there is none of this. 
All that man has done here, had been even 
better left undone. It is in the jutting promon- 
tories of rock-crowned olives— the land-locked, 
silent bays, darkened by woody shores — ^the 
wild, promise vegetation, where tne myrtle, the 
cactus, and the arbutus, blend with the vine, 
the orange, and the fig--4h6 sea itself heaving 
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as if OPpr c i Kd witli perftimed languor; and 
the tall ApenninM^ mow-eapt, in the dietanee, 
but whiter still in the elitts of pure Carara 
nuffble. It is in these that Spezia maintains 
its glorious superiority, and in tnese it is indened 
unequaled. 

It will sound, doubtless, like a very ungener- 
ous speech, when I say that I rejoice that this 
spot IS so little yisitco— so little frequented by 
tnose hordes of stray and straggling Englisn 
who lounge about the Continent I do not say 
this in any invidious spirit, but simply in the 
pleasure tnat I feel in the quiet and seclusion 
of a place which, should it become by any 
fatality ** the fashion,** will inevitably degene- 
rate by all the vulgarities of the change. At 
present the Riviera — as the coast-line from 
Genoa to Pisa is called — is little traveled. The 
steamers passing to Leghorn by the cord of the 
arch, take away nearly all the tourists, so that 
Spczia, even as a bathmg-placc, is little resort- 
ed to by strangers. There are none, not one, 
of the ordinary signs of the watering-place 
about it Neither donkeys to hire, nor suDscrip- 
tion concerts; not a pony -phaeton, a pianist, 
nor any species of human phenomenon to tor- 
ment you ; and the music of the Town band is, 
1 rejoice to say, so execrably bad, that even a 
crowd of twenty con not be mustered for an 
audience. 

8pezia is, therefore, au vaturel — an*! long 
may it be sa Distant be the day when frescoed 
buudinffs shall rise around, to seduce from its 
tranqail scenery the peaceful lover of nature, 
and make of him the hot-cheeked gambler or 
the broken debauchee. I sincerely, hopefully 
trust this is not to be, at least in our time. 

We made an excursion this morning by boat 
to Lerici, to see poor Shelley's house, the same 
that Byron Uvea in when here. It stands in 
the bignt of a little bay of its own, and close 
to the sea; so close indeed, that the waves 
were plashing and frothing beneath the arched 
colonnade on which it is built It is now in an 
almost ruinous condition, and the damp-discol- 
ored walla and crumbling plaster bespeak neg- 
lect and decay. 

The view from the terrace is glorious ; the 
Gulf in its entire extent is before you, and Uie 
Island of Palmaria stands out boldly, with the 
tall headlands of Porto Yenere, forming the 
breakwater asainst the sea. It was here Shelley 
loved to sit ; nere, of a summer's night he often 
sat till morning; watching the tracts of hill and 
mountain wax fainter and fainter, till they 
grew into brightness again with coming day ; 
and it was not far from this, on the low beach 
of Via Reggie, that he was lost 1 The old fish- 
erman who showed us the house, had known 
him well, and spoke of his habits as one might 
have deaeribed those of some wayward chud. 
Hie large and lustrous eyes, the long waving 
hair, the uncertain step, the look half-timi^ 
half-dAring, had made an impression so strong; 
that eyen affcer long yean he could recall and 
tell of them. 

It oame on to blow a '* Levanter^ as w« re- 
tomod, and the sea sot up with a rapidity al* 
most miraeulous. mm a state of ealm and 
trmnmiil impose, it suddenly became stonn- 
Ushea and tempestnons; nor was it without 
difBeohy we aoeompUdied a landing atSpeda. 



To-morrow we are to yisit Porto Yenere t he 
seene which it is supposed suggested to YirgQ 
his description of uie Cave in which .^Eneas 
meets with Dido — and the following day we so 
to Carara, to see the marble quarries and the 
Artists' studios. In fact^ we are ** hand-book- 
in||^'^ this part of our tour in the most orthodox 
fssnion; and from the tome, half-efEsoed im- 
pressions objects suggest, of which you come 
primed with previous description, I can almost 
fancy that reading " John Murray^ at your fire- 
side at home, might compensate for the fatiffue 
and cost of a journey. It would be worse than 
un^teful to deny the aid one derives fkom 
Guide-books ; but there is imquestionably this 
disadvantage in them, that they limit your 
faculty of admiration or disapproval They set 
down rules for your liking and disliking, and 
far from contributing to form and educate your 
taste, they cramp its development by substitu- 
ting criticism for instincts 

As I hope to write to you a^iu from Flor- 
ence, ril not i)rolong this too tiresome epistle, 
but with my most affectionate greetings to all 
my old school-fellows, ask my dear Miss Cox to 
believe me her ever attached and devoted 

CAaOUXE DODU. 

Tlio Morrises arrived here lost night and 
went on this morning, without any notice of 
lis. They must liave scon our names in the 
lk)ok when writing their own. Is not this more 
than strange f Mamma and Mary Anne seem- 
ed provoked when I spoke of it, so that I have 
not again alluded to tfio subject I wish from 
my heart I could ui*k how jfou interpret their 
coldness. 



LETTER LXYL 

XART ANXK DODD TO Mm DOOLAN, 0>' BALLT- 

nOOLAN. 

Lucca. Pacnini*« Hocel. 

Deabest Krrrr — ^This must be the veiy short- 
est of Letters, for we are on the wing, and shall 
be for some days to come. Yery few wordi^ 
however, will suffice to tell you that we have 
at length persuaded Papa to come on to Flor- 
ence — ^for tlie winter of course. Rome will fol- 
low — tiien Naples— e poif — ^who knows I I 
think he must have received some very agree- 
able tidings from your Uncle Purcell, for he 
has been in better spirits than I have seen him 
latterly, and shows something like a return to 
his old vein of pleasantry. Not but I must own, 
that it is what the French would call, very 
often, tLnutttvai$e plaimmterie in its exercise, his 
great amusement being to decryand disparMe 
the people of the Continent He seems quite 
to forget that in every country the traveler Is, 
and must be, a mark for knavery and cheatinr. 
His newness to the land, his ignorance, in al- 
most all eases, of the Umguage, his oeeanonal 
mistakes, all point him out as a proper subject 
for imposition ; and if the English come to com- 
pare notes with any Continental eountiy, Fm 
not so sure we should have modi to plume 
ourselves upon, as regards ow treatment of 
strangiers. 

For our social misadyentares abroad, it must 
be confessed that we are mainly nMtA^^Itaaa^ 
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iM^., ^jt: y^kt.\^/L^ hB*t »r, ::»b-.i :>«07 <sriC* tr 
tmA,f %»*: xc/^» ***../ iiL.'^^»>^i **^ H^-r iz. em- 

im:.*. , u*rbfM U.H iTii<iaaif« v* £««] ibt(/, kx.d tli« 

Jt vo'i»A/S ^«4: vrjr <iM«ffr»«>Abl4 for mt U/ ez- 

MkyrA4mui»M « fftArnAflTT >i*« c^/om Vt am UAtmi«]y 

mM to iiAir*; ii*4 ft r/.'iHtt f'/rtubAt4s h^uy*:. iji 
fjf^r^*. Wtf. yrffT f'-!low Ijm ftuff<:r<9il cofi«i<i«rmMy 
If/r;! \\t*i iiimk\i\^HuUs»*::A, Mtr ikn hi 4 htWrr 
Ut*!itUif* ftJii:%ut«:'l t/y tii*: — I will My — v<:ry 

iA'i«!!i':kNr tm'tiltry i'lipft It |/]««M?il to ili<llljgi: 
in on t>i« ^uhj<:^ It i'., l<</w«v<:r» » thera« I 
<J'i bot fHrf. tij iihKirr on, nrwl I only tLu« jjaa- 
ftivrly filluik* to it tliul it tuuy U: huric"] in ob- 
Jiv.'on l^4w«ri;n iw. 

V\'" '■iini'i ftlnnif lifTHr fn/in <j<:nf« by the M^a- 
}j</ar'l, ft V'ry l/«:iiutiful nn'] |fif:tureiHjue r^iftJ, 
tr«v-r/iinf( a wild ^ttn^<; i#f tin* A|K:nnin<rii, sikI 
ftiffiont ftlwayn within vif:w of thi? blueM<:dit«r- 
r«ri< ail. Al SjH'jsiu w<i loiUTi'^l for a <lay <^r 
tu'f u, buth'-, and. I niunt pay, fiothin({ «:uu bo 
f.i</i-<' ihh**i:*iiii\y |#riuiitiv<: tlian th<: jiracticc a* 

i«/.i'' 1 ihi'TO, 

l.>i'!ii-4 und (r<-iiib'nir'ii— •rn'^n and \i'oni<^n, if 
V .;ki' it. bi-tii-r — all nj*;«:t in thf watirr an 
tfii-y <l<f on hmij, or rathi-r not a-t th<;y do on 
land, liiii in u vitry iinit-f#ar«;nta((f* ntnte tif lut- 
iJi'i-fifi-diK'M)'. TUi'.rt'f tli'-y Hiilaitii, hwini, divo, 
afiil ffonviTiu' — tloal, flirt, talx ^>Mi]i, and lautfh 
with fi niortt lauthibli; f»rf^'t.fiilnrM of I'xttrrnalH. 
Jnlruflnntionn and pn.-fltmlationM f^o fnrwanl as 
tlicy w<Mjld ill iKHiiety, and a (ittntleinan Brfkrt 
yuu to duck inHtuad of Ut daiicu with hiiiL It 
Woidd Ih) aifoctal iun in uw w*trv J nut to Hay 
Uiat I thought all ihiii vitry iditifkin^ at iir»t, 
«ni| I hut J ri^allv (;ouJd Hcarvislv hnii^ iny^lf 
to adopt, it; but liord Uror^i', who r«-ally ftwiniti 
t«f iii!rlvc'tion, lauf^hed nii! out of iH>ni(!, and ma- 
aonwl iiiu out of otlnTii of my prcjudioiiii, and I 
vill own, d«'arcHl Kitty, Iuh argiiincntri wcru 
iinanMw«n'abh'. 

•* Woro yiMi nut v«'ry much ashumvd," wiid 
his "the tirHt tiiito you Haw a JiaiK't, or 'Tonea 
I'laNliquiV did nutthu whulc Mtriko you m ax- 
•Mulin^ly imh'lioat^? — and now, would not that 
vury MUiio muao of tihaiuu m-our to yuu as real 
indelicacy, niwn*. in thumi t'xhibitionii it is Art 
aUmiu yuu adiniro— Art in itd graceful doTeIup< 
inriitl Thu * IhUlariiia* is not a woman, she » 
an id4>al— «]iii in a lUdio — a i*iiycho— au^^j-iadnc, 
w an AphrmUto. Syiiimutry, ^raco, beauty of 
vutlint«—lhoim are thn charnw that famunato 
you. fiiii yow noU thcrefurt\ oxtcnd tlii« Hpirit 
to the H«.'a, and, iimtiMid <if tho Marquiji of This 
aiiil the <\>uul(*Ns of That, only Inshold Tritons 
and Sua Myniphs dis|N}rting in tho tloodr 

J »«ftw nt onoi' tin* foroo of this reasoning, 
^'^J"* *^/ ikfriHUYnd thjit io take ony lower 
mw ufiJw aiihJiHtt would bo r««Uy a gruts in- 
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, fto^iffc h^r tiift; tLr old Iiar.JK* 

I bUek ie*iXMrr titci^nsap. Lad 
tA a RTer g»i. Man ila bchaTrd each bel- 
ter; M^jx^ that thv cu^oL. was oae follow^: 
by a;l tL« " Urft proplc,' *>Lc adupied i: a: 
ofie«, abd tLouzh »Lr voclu scream cnzt vbes- 
«r«r a GrLticiuaa cas^ ;o talk to her. Fzl fure. 
with a fifrv vcvkd* prftcrtivc^ she'd hare per- 
fectly re^:o&cIl«-l herkrif to "ctiqueit^ in th^ 
waUr." >LuaM you, wiUi yoor renr Irish no- 
lioffis. raise har.'i/aiid eyeA at all this, and xuut- 

J ter, " How \try dreadful — ^how shockibs!'* and 
so on, I hare \*zAy to rouuDd yon of wnat th^ 
I'riiiceas I'aoli&e said to an £Lgli»h Lady, whv 
«zpre!f««r<l her prudish h'^rr^^rs at the Frinoe^ 
having "sat for Canova iu wei lirapvry ;" — " Oh, 
it was not ^t diMgrt:i:able as you tiunk : there 
WM alwavs a fir« in th^ rooxu.** Xow. Eitty. 
I Uiakis tije name n^'ply to your shocked scru- 
ples, by saving the sea was d«liciously warm. 
bathifiK is li«fl'e indeed a tflurious luxur}'. There 
L* no shivcrine or fhudJerint;, no lips chatter- 
in (?, blu<;-nojicd, gor.f:^-«kinntnl miser}*, like thr 
home prf>cess! It is not a rush in, in despera- 
tion, u duck in agony, and a dressing in ague, 
but a dtfliciuus lounge, a^M^ciated with all the 
enjoyments of sceneri' and society. The teui- 
peraturi.* of the sea is just sufficiently below 
that of the air to invigorate without chilling, 
like tho tone of a company that stimulates witli- 
out exiiausting you. It is, besides, indescribably 
pleasant to meet with a pastime so suggestive 
of new themes of talk. Instead of tlic tiresome 
and trite topics of Ballet and Balis, and Dress 
and Diamonds, your conversation smacks of salt 
water, and every allusion **hath suffered a sea 
change." Instead of a compliment to yom- 
Dancing, the flattery is now on your Diving: 
and he who once offered his anu to conduct 
you to the " buffet.** now pro]>oses his company 
to hwiiu out to a Life-buoy ! 

And now let mc get back to land once more, 
and you will begin to fancy that your oorre- 
si>oiidcut is t'ndiue herself m disffuise. I wa.<* 
ver^* aorr^' to leave Spezia, since I was just be- 
coming an excellent swimmer. Indeed, the sur- 
geon of an Americtui frigate assured me that 
ho thought'*! had been raised in the Sandwich 
Islands** — a compliment which, of course, I felt 
bound to accept in the sense that most flat- 
tered me. 

We passed through Carara, stopping only to 
visit one or two of the studio& They had not 
much to interest us^ the Artists being for the 
modt {wrt copjrists, and their works usually 
busts ; busts being now the same passion witli 
our traveling countrymen as once were oil por- 
traits. Tho consequence is, that eTcry Sctilp- 
tor's shelves are loaded with thin-lipped, grim- 
visagedKnglisli women, and triplo-cninned, apo- 

Sleotic-looking Aldermen, that contrast rery un- 
ivorably with the dean-eut brows and ahai]^'- 
chiaolcd features of classio antiquity-. The £a- 
gliak are an eminently good-loolung race of 
peoplo, MWLia V]bkft\x nfNYtx «m^•>»&a ^ braid- 
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eloth and Telret TUiy are manly and wo- 
manly. Tlie natiTa chaiaeteriatioa it boldaam, 
decuion, and high-hearted honesty are conspica- 
008 in all their traits; nor it toere any defi- 
ciency in the qualities of tendemeea and oentle- 
Be0& But with all this, when they tue off 
their neckcloths, they make but very indiffer- 
ent Romans; and he who looked a Gentleman 
in his Shirt-eollar, becomes, what James would 
call, ** an arrant Snob" when seen in a Top;a. 
And yet they will do it 1 They liare a notion 
that the Anglo-Saxon can do any thing— and so 
he can, jperfai^>s— the difference being whether 
he can took Uie character he knows so well how 
to act, 

Wc left Carara by a little mountain path to 
x'mt the Bagni di Lucca, a summer place, which 
once, in its days of Rouge-et-Noir celebrity, 
w 08 -greatly resorted to. The Princi]>ality of 
Locca possessed at that period, too, its own 
reigning Duke, and had not been annexed to 
Tuscany. Like all these small states, without 
trade or commerce, its resources were mainly 
deriTcd from the Court ; and, conseqtently, the 
withdrawal of the Sovereign was the death- 
blow to all pros]>erity. It would 1>c quite be- 
yond me to speculate on tlic real advantaf^es 
or disadvantages resulting from tliis practice 
of absorption, Dut pronouncing merely from ex- 
ternals, I should say that the small states are 
great sufferers. Nothing can be sadder than 
the aspect of this little capitaL Ruined palaces, 
grass-grown streets^ tejiautlcss houses, and hulf- 
empty shops are seen every where. I'overty-— 
I might call it miscrv — on every hand. The 
various arts and traues cultivated had been 
those required by, even colled into existence 
by, the wants of a Court. All the Ui«ages of 
the place had been made to conform to its 
courtly life and existence, and now this was 
gone, and all the '* occupation'* with it! You 
are not, perhaps, aware that this Aame terri- 
tory i*f Lucca supplies nearly all of that tribe 
of image and organ-men, so' well known, not 
alone through ^rope, but over the vast con- 
tinent of America. Tliey are skillful modelers 
naturally, and work really beautiful things in 
** terra cotta." They are a nardy mountain race, 
and, like all '*Montagnarda," have an equal 
love for enterprise and an attachment to home. 
Thus they traverse every land and sea — ^they 
labor for years long in iar-away climes— they 
«ndure hardships and privations of every kind 
— supported by the one thought of the day 
when ihey can return home aff ain ; and when 
in some high-perched mountain village — some 
"Granuolo," or "Bennabbia" — ^thcy can rest 
from wandering, and seated amidst their kith 
and kind, toll of the wondrous things they have 
seen in their joumeyinga It is not uncommon 
here, in spots the very wildest and least visit- 
ed, to find a volume in Knglish or French on 
the ahelf of some humble cottage: now, it is 
perhaps a print, or an engraving of some En- 
glish landscape— a spot, doubUesi^ endeared by 
aome efipeoial recollection — and not unfrequent* 
U' a bird from Mexico— a bright-winged narrot 
from the Braaila— shows where the wanoerer^s 
footatepa haye borne him, and shows, too, how 
even there the thooi^ta of home had followed. 

Judged by our own eiperieneea, these ]mpl« 
are but aeiuitily weloomed amo^g ua. l£tj 



arc constantly associated in our minds with in- 
tolerable hnrdy-gvrdiei and eaeerable baml- 
organs. They are the nightmare of invalids, 
and the terror of all sta£ons heads, and yet 
the wealth, with which they return, shows 
that their gifts are both acknowledged and re- 
warded, it must be that to many the oi^gan- 
man is a pleasant visitor, and the image-hawker 
a vendor of " high art" I have seen a great 
many of them since we came here^ and in their 
homes, too^ for Mamma has taken up the notion 
that these excellent people are all living in a 
state of spiritual darkness and destitution, and 
to enlighten them has been disseminatinff her 
precious little volume on the Miracles of Mount 
Orsaro. It is plain to me that all this seal of 
a woman of a foreign nation, seems to them a 
far more miraculous manifestation than any 
thing in her little book, and they stare and 
wonder at her in a way that plainly shows a 
compassionate distrust of her sani^. 

It is right I should say that Lord Georse 
thinks all these people knaves and vagabon£; 
and James says they are a set of Smngglera, 
and live by contraoand. Whatever be the 
true side of the picture, I must now leave to 
your own acuteness, or rather to your preju- 
dices, which, for all present purposes^ are quite 
good enough judges to decide. 

Papa likes this place so much, that he actual- 
ly proposed passing the winter here, for " cheap- 
ness ;" a very homd thought, but which, fortu- 
nately, Lord George averted by a private hint 
to tlie Ijondlord of the Inn, saying that Papa 
was rolling in wealth, but an awful miser; so 
so that wnen the BUI made its appearance, 
with every thing charged double, Papa*s indig- 
nation turned to a penect hatred of the Town 
and all in it ; tlie consequence is, that wo are 
to-niorrow to leave for Florence, which, if but 
one-half of what Lord Georee says be true^ 
must be a real earthly Paraaise. Not that I 
can possibly doubt him, for he has lived there 
two, or 1 believe, three winters — knows every 
body and every thinff. How I long to see the 
Cascini, the Court Balls, the l^ivate Tlieatricala 
at Prince Polywkowsky's, the Pic-.Nics at Fiea- 
ole, and those dear receptions at Madame Delia 
Montanore's, where, as Lord (i. says, every one 
goes, and '* there*s no absurd cant heard about 
character." 

Indeed to judge from Lord G.'s account 
Florence — to use his own words — is " the most 
advanced city in Europe ;" that is to say, the 
Florentines take a higher and more ample view 
of social philosophy than any other people. 
The erring individual in our country is always 
treated IDco the wounded crow — the whole 
rookery is down on him at once Not so here ; 
he— or the, to speak more properly — is tender- 
ly treated and compassionated; all the little 
blandislimenta of society showered on her. 
She is made to feel that the world is really not 
that ill-natured thing sour moralists would 
describe it; and even if she feel indispoeed to 
return to safer paths, the perilous ones are 
made as pleasant lor her as it is possible, llieee 
are nearly his own words, deareeti and are 
thev not Deautiful? so teeming with delieaey 
ana true charity. And ohi Kitty^ I msuii i«^ 
tlieae are haVnte ^% ^f^ ^<(]N»\RwfiQk»a ^^^'^'^'^'^ 
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lor the present, I can think of notJiing but the 
society of this delightful City, and am trying 
to leom off by heart the names of all the 
cihanning houses in which he is to introduce us. 
He has written, besides, to various friends in 
fiigland for letters for us^ so that we shall be 
unquestionably better off here — socially speak- 
inff^than in any other City of the Continent 

We leaTe this after breakfast to-morrow; 
vad before the end of the week it is likelj you 
may hear from mo again, for I am longing to 
|^T6 you my first impressions of Firenza la 
Sella ; till when, I am, as ever, your dearly 
attached 

Mart Amiie Dodd. 

P.S. Great good fortune, Kitty — we shall 
srrive in time for the races. Lord G. has got 
a note from Prince Pincecotti, asking him to 
lido his horse *' Bruise-drog^ — ^whieh it seems 
is the Italian for ** Bull-dog^' — and he consents. 
He is to wear my colors too, dearest-— green 
find white — and I have promised to make him 
• present of his jacket How handsome he will 
look in jockey dress ! James is in distraction 
at being too heavy for even a hurdle race ; but 
as he is six feet one, and stout in proportion, it 
it out of the question. Lord G. insists upon it 
that Gary and I must go on horseback. Mam- 
jna agrees with him, and Papa as stoutly re- 
sists. It is in vain we tell him that all depends 
on the way we open the campaign here, and 
that the present opportunity is a piece of rare 
good fortune ; he is in one of uis obstinate 
mooils, and mutters something about ** Beggars 
on horseback," and the place they "ride to." 

I open my letter to («ay — carried triumphant- 
ly, dearest — ^we are to ndo. j 



LETTER XLVn. 

VJaS DODD TO BOBEBT DOOLAN, £8Q., TRCnTT 
COLLEGE, DUBLIN. 

Uotd d'ltalie, Florence, Wednesday 
Mt dear Bob — ^Ilere wo are going it, and in 
about the very *' fastest" place I ever set foot 
in. In any other city, society seems to reserve 
itself for evening ana lamplignt ; but here. Bob, 
yon make ** running from the start,** and keep 

2i the pace till you come in. In the morning 
ere*s the Clnb^ with plenty of Wliist ; all the 
gossip of the town — and such gossip, too — ^the 
real article, by Jove I — no shadowy muendos — 
no vague and half-mystified hints of a flaw 
hare or a crack there ; but home blowf^ my 
boy — ^with a smashed character, or a ruined 
mutation, at every stroke. This is, however, 
omy a breathing canter, for what awaits you 
«t 8ie Cascini — a sort of ''promenade,*' where 
aU the people meet in their carriages, and ex- 
diange confidences in scandal, and invitations 
to tea — the Cascini being to the Club what the 
Ballet is to the Opera. Alter this, you have 
barely time to dress for dinner ; which, over, 
tKe Opera begins. There you pay visits from 
box to box — learn all that is going on for the 
erening — hear where the prettiest women are 
floinff, and where the smartest play will be 
mnd. Midnight arrive^ and then — but not 
bdvro— the real life of Florence begins. The 
Contessa, that never showed by daylight, 



at last appears in her salon ; the chnnniug Mar- 
chess, whose very head-dress is a study from 
Titian, and whose dark-fringed eyes you think 
you recognize from the picture m *'thc IMtti," 
at lenffth sails in, to receive the humble hom- 
age o^— what, think you f a score of devoted 
worshipers I — a band of chivalrous adorers I 
— ^nothinff of the kind, Bob: a dozen or so of 
young fellow^ in all manner of costumes, and 
all shapes of beards and mustaches ; all smok- 
ing ciffsrs or cigarettes, talking, singing, laugh- 
ing, tliumping the piano, shouting choruses, 
plaving tricks with cards— -all manner of tom- 
foolery, in fact ; with a dash of enthusiasm in 
the nonsense, that carries you along in spite of 
Toursell The convorsation*-if one can dare 
to call it such — is a wild chaos of turf-talk, 

E>litics, scandal literature, buffoonery, and the 
allet There is abundance of wit — plenty of 
real smartness on every side. The fellows who 
have just described the cut of a tucker, can tell 
you accurately the contents of a treaty ; and 
they who did not seem to have a tiiought 
above the depth of a flounce or the width of a 
sandal, are thoroughly well versed in tlie poli- 
tics of every state of Lurope. There is no touch 
of sarcasm in their gayety — none of tliat r<^- 
fined, subtle ridicule, that runs through a 
Frenchman's talk — these fellows arc eminently 
good-natured : the code of morals is not severe, 
and hence the secret of the merciful judgments 
you hear pronounced on every one. 

As to breeding, we English should certainly 
say there was on excess of familiarity. Every 
body puts his arm on your shoulder, pats you 
on the back, and calls you by your Christian 
name. I am " Giaoomo,** to a host of fellows 
I don't know by name ; and '' Geemess,"* to a 
select few, who pride themselves on speaking 
English. At all events, Bob, there is no con- 
straint — ^no reserve among them. You are at 
your ease at once — and good fellowship is the 
order of the day. 

As to the women, they have a half-shv. half- 
confident look, that puzzles one sadly, 'they'll 
stand a stare from you most unblushingly— 
they think it's all very right and very reason- 
able that you should look at them as long and 
as fixedly as you would do at a Rafiael in the 
Gallery ; but with all that there is great real 
delicacy of deportment, and those coram-pub- 
lico preferences which are occasionally exhibit- 
ed in England, and even in France^ are never 
seen in Italian society. As to good looks, there 
is an abundance, but of a character which an 
Englishman at first will scarcely accept as 
beauty. They are rarely handsome by feature, 
but frequently beoutiful by expression. There 
is^ besides, a graceful languor, a tender Cleopa- 
tra-like voluptuousncM in their air that distm- 
guishes them from other women ; and I have 
no doubt that any one who has lived long in 
Italy would pronounce French smartness and 
coquetry the very essence of vulgarity. They 
can not dress like a Parisian, nor waltz like a 
Wienerin; but^ to my thinking; th^ are far 
more captivating than either, and I am already 
in love with four, and I have jnst heard of a 
fifth, that I am sure will set me downright dis- 
tracted. There's one thing I like eneeially in 
them ; and I own to you, Bob, it would «ompen> 
sate to me lor any amount of deftets, whKh I 
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believe do not pertain to them. It is this: 
they hftve no aeeomplishmcnts — ^they neither 
mnrder Rossini, nor mar Salvator Rosa ; they 
are not educated to torment society, ])oison so- 
cial intercourse, and push politeness to its last 
intrcnchment You are not called on for si- 
lence while they scream, nor for priuse when 
they paint They do not convert a drawing- 
room into a Boarding-school on Examination- 
day, and they are satisfied to diann you by 
fascinations tnat cost you no compromise to 
admire. 

After aH I believe we English are the only 
people that adopt the other plan. We take a 
commercial view of the matter, and havine in- 
vesteil BO much of our money in accomplish- 
ment, we like to show our friends that we have 
made a good speculation. For m^^olf, Td as 
soon be nuuried to a musical snuff-box, or a 
dacuerrcot}'pe machine, as to a *' well brought 
np English girl,'* who had always the benefit of 
the best masters in music ami drawing. The 
fonrth-rate Artist in any thing is better than 
the first-rate Amateur ; and I'd just as Hoon 
wear home-made shoes aa listen to honiu-mudo 
music. 

I have not been presented in any of the En- 
glish houses here as yet There is some won- 
derful controversy going forward as to whether 
we are to call first, or to wait to bo called on ; 
and I begin to fear that the Carnival will open 
before it can be settled. The Governor, too, 
has got into a hot controversy with our Minis- 
ter here, at>ont our presentation at Court It 
would appear that the rule is, you should have 
been presented at home, in order to be elinble 
for presentation abroad. Now, we have been 
:it the Castle, but never at St James's. Tlie 
Minister, however, will not recoffnizo reflected 
Royalty; and here we are, suffiring under a 
rtMil Irish grievance O'Connell would have given 
liis eye for. The fun of it is, that the Court — 
at least I hear so — is crammed with English, 
who never even saw a Viceroy, nor perhaps 

Eartook of the high festivities of a Lord Mayor's 
alL How they got there is not for me to in- 
quire, but I suppose that a vow to a Chamber- 
Iain is like a Custom-house oath, and can al- 
ways be reconeiled to an easy conscience. 

We l&ye arrived here at an opportune mo- 
ment — time to see all the notorieties of the 
place at the races, which begin to-day. So far 
as I can learn, the foreigners have aaopted the 
English taste, with the true spirit of imitators: 
that is^ they have g^ven little attention to any 
improvement in the breed of eattle, but have 
devoted considerable energy to all the roguer- 
ies of the ring, and with such success that 
Newmarket and Doncaster might still learn 
something from the "Legs" of the Continent 

Tiverton, who is completely behind tibe scenes, 
has told me some strange stories about their do- 
ings ; and, at the very moment I am writins, 
horses are being withdrawn, names seratched, 
forfeits declared^ (Uid bets pronounced " off" — 
with a degree of precipitation and baste that 
shows how little confidenee exists among the 
memben of the ring. As for myself, not now- 
in|^ either tiie eourse, the horses^ nor the colors 
or the riders^ I take my amusement in observ- 
ing — what is really most laughable— the ab- 
luSrd effort made by certdn onall folk here to 



resemble the habits and ways of certain big 
ones in England. Now, it is a retired Coaeh- 
maker, or a pensioned-off Cleric in a Crowu- 
oflfico, that jogs down the course, betting-book 
in hand, trying to look — ^in the quaintness of 
his cob ana the trim snugness of his groom — 
like some old County Squire of fifteor t'.ousand 
a year. Now, it is some bluff, una 4lo-aged 
Gent, who, with coat thrown back, and thumbs 
in his waistcoat, insists upon beinff thought Lord 
George Bentinck. There are Massy Stanleys, 
George Pa^nies, Lonl Wiltons, and Colonel Peela 
by dozens ; ** Gentlemen Jocks," swathed in drab 

Ealctots, to hide the brighter rays of costume 
encath, gallop at full speed across the grass 
on ponies of most diminutive size ; smartl}' got- 
upTellows stand under the Judge's box, and 
slan^ the authorities above, or stare at th(> 
Ladies in front There are cold luncheons, 
sandwiches. Champagne, and soda-water; Bets, 
Beauti<*s, and Bitter Beer— every thing, in short, 
that constitute races, but Horses! Tlie system 
is, that every great man gives a cup ana wins 
it himself The only possible interest attend- 
ing such a process being whether, in some pa- 
roxysm of anger at, this, or some frump at, that^ 
he may not withdraw his horse at the lost mo- 
ment ; — an event on w^hich a small knot of gen- 
tlemen with dark eyes, thick lips, and aquiline 
noses, seem to speculate on as a race chance, 
and only second In point of interest to a whist 
party nt the Casino with a couple of newly- 
come " Bulls." A more stupid proceeding, there- 
fore, than these races — bating always the fun 
derived from watching the "snobocracy** I have 
mentioned— K^an not bo conceived. Now it was 
a walk over; now a **sell;" now two horse?* of 
the same owner ; now one horse that was own- 
ed by three. The private history of the roguer- 
ies might possibly amuse, but all that met the 
public eye was of the very slowest imaginable. 

I begin to thiidc. Bob, that horce-racing is 
only a sport that can be maintained by a great 
nation abounding in wealth, and with all the 
appliances of state and splendor. You ought 
to nave gorgeous equipages, magnificent horsei*, 
thousands of spectators, stands crowded to the 
roof by a class such as only exist in great 
countries. Royalt}' itself, in all its pomp, 
should bo there; and all that can represent 
the pride and circumstance of a mighty people. 
To try these things on a small scale is ridicu- 
lous — just as a little navy of one sloop and a 
steamer I With ^teat proportions ana ample 
verge, the detracting elements are hidden from 
view. The minor rascalities do not obtrude 
themselves on a scene of such grandeur ; and 
though cheating, knavery, and fraud are tliere, 
they are not ^reground figures. Now, on a 
little "race-course," it is exactly the reverse: 
just as on board of a three-decxer you know 
nothing of the rata, but in a Nile boat they are 
your bedfellows and your guests at dinner. ^ 

To-morrow we are to have a match with 
Gentlemen riders, and if any thin^ worth re- 
cording occurs m keep a comer for it Mother 
is in tne Grand Stand with any amount of 
Duchesses and Marchionesses around her. The 
Governor is wandering about the field, pcejnng 
at the cattle, and wondering how the nders 
are to get round a sharp turn at the end of the 
course. The Giris are on horaebtck, with 
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Tiverton; and, in the Ions interrals between 
tliu matcho8» 1 jot down these rough notes for 
voiL The 0cene it«clf u beautiful. The field, 
i^ankcd on one aide by the wood of the Cascini, 
is open ; on t'other, to the Mountains : I^ezole, 
from base to summit^ is dotted over with villas 
half buried in groves of orange and olive-treesb 
The Val d'Amo opens on one side, and the hiffh 
Mountain of Valiombrosa on the other, ^e 
gajly-dreased and bright-costumed Florentine 
population throng the ground itselC and over 
their heads are seen the glorious domes, and 
towers, and spires of beautiful Florence, under 
a broad sky of cloudless blue, and in an atmos- 
phere of rarest purity. 

Tlmraday. 

Tiverton has won his match, and with the 
worst horse toa Of his competitors, one fell 
oif ; another never got up at all ; a third bolt- 
ed ; and a fourth took so much out of his horse 
in a breathing oanter before the race, that the 
animal was dead beat before he came to the 
start And now, the knowing ones are going 
about muttering angry denunciations on the 
treachery of grooms and trainers, and vowing 
that *' Gli Gentlemen riders son' grandi Bric- 
-conl" 

I am glad it is over. The whole scene was 
•one of quarreling, row, and animosity from 
beginning to end. These people neither know 
how to win money or to lose it ; and as to the 
English who figure on such occasions, take my 
word for it, Bob, the national character gains 
little by their alliance. It Ia too soon for me, 
perha})s, to pronounce in this fasliion, but 
Tiverton has told mo so many little private 
histories — revealed so much of the secret 
memoirs of the^ folk — that I believe 1 am 
speaking what subsequent experience will 
amply confirm. For the present, good-by, and 
bcheve mc. 

Ever yours, 

Jamjes Dodd. 



LETTER LXVIIL 

KTXSY DODD TO TUOSfAS FUBCKLL, KAQ., GRAXOE, 

BRUKF. 

Florence, Lungo L'Arno. 
My z>EAa Tov — It is nigh a montli since I 
wi-ote to you lost, and if 1 didn t *' Steal a few 
hours from the night> my dear," it might be 
longer still. The address will tell you where 
we arc — I wish any body or any thing else 
would tell you how or why we came here! I 
intended to have gone back from Genoa, nor 
do I yet understand what prevented me doing 
so. My poor head none of the clearest — ^in 
what may be called my lucid intervals — is but 
A very mdiffercnt tninking machine when 
harassed, worried, and tormented as I have 
been latterly. You have heard how James's 
Countess^ the Cardinal's niece and the betrothed 
of a Neapolitan Prince, turned out to be a 
Circus woman, one of those bits of tawdry gold 
fringtf and pink silk pantaloons tliat dance on 
A chalked saddle to a one shilling multitude I 
By good^ fortune she had two husbands living, 
or she might have married the boy. As it was, 
i€ han gouQ into all manner of debt on her 



aeeount, and if it was not that I can defy ruin 
in any shape— for certain excellent reasons you 
may guess at — ^this last exploit of his would go 
nigti to our utter destruction. 

We hurried away out of Genoa in shame, 
and came on here by slow stages. The women- 
kind plucked up wonderfully on the way, and 
I believe of the whole party your humble 
servant alone carried abasement with him in- 
side the gates of Florence. 

My sense of sorrow and shame probably 
somehow blunted my faculties and dulled my 
reasoning powers, for 1 would seem to have 
concurred m a vast number of plans and ar- 
rangements that now, when I have come to 
myself, strike me with intense astonishment 
For instance, we have taken a suite of rooms on 
the Amo, hired a cook, a carriage, and a cour- 
ier ; we are, I hear, idso in n^otiation for a 
box at the ''Pergola," and I am credibly 
informed that I am myself looking out for 
saddle-horses for the Girls, and a "stout-made, 
square-jointed cob of lively action," to carr}- 
mysel£ 

It may be all true — ^I have no doubt it vt 
more philosophical, as the cant phrase is— to 
believe Kenny Dodd to be mistaken rather 
than suppose his whole family deranged, so 
that if I near to-morrow or next dayuat I'm 
about to take lessons in singing, or to hire a 
studio as a sculptor, I'm fufiy determined to 
accept the tidings with a gracefid submission. 
There is onlv one thing, Tom Purcell, that 

{lasses my belief and that is, that there ever 
ived as besotted an old fool as your friend 
Kenny D., a man so thoroughly alive to every- 
thing that displeased him, andyet so prone to 
endure it; so actively bent on going a road 
the very opposite to the one he wanted to 
travel ; ana that entered heart and soul into 
the spirit of ruining himself, as if it was tht- 
very best fun imaginable. 

'fnat you can attempt to follow me through 
the vaearies of this strange frame of mind i.-^ 
more than I ex(>ect, neither do I pretend to 
explain it to you. There it is, however — make 
wnat you can of it, just as you would witli a 
handful of copper money abroad, where the^• 
was no clew to the value of a single coin in tli«- 
moss, but wherewith you are assured you have 
received your chanee. 

Witli a fine lo<lging, smart liveries, a vcrj- 
^od cook, and a well-supplied table, I tliout^Ii: 
It po^ible that though ruin w«>uld follow in 
about three months, yet in the inter\-al I luiglii 
probably enjoy a little ease and contentment. 
At all events, like the Indian, who, when ho 
saw that he must inevitably go over the Pallid, 
put his paddles quietly aside, and resolved to 
cive liimself no unneceasar}* trouble; I also 
determined I'd leave the boat alone, and never 
" fash myself for the future." Wise as thi> 
policy might seem, it has not saved me. Mrs. 
D. is a regular storm-bird I wherever she goes 
she carries her own hurricane with her, and i 
verily believe slie could get up a tornado under 
the equator I 

In a little pious parox;}'sm that seized her in 
the mountains, she, at * the instigation of a 
stupid old Lord there, must needs write a tract 
about certain miracles that were or were not 
—for ni not answer for either— perfonned by 
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« Saint thftt for OMiiy jt$n back nobody had 
paid any attoition to. Tkii preeiooa Tohima 

coi*t h^r three weeks' loss of rest, and tns about 
thirty pounds sterling. It was, boweyer, a 
pious work, and eren as a kind of vUi on bar 
passport to Hearen, I suppose it would be 
called cheap ; I assure you. Tom, I spent the 
cash ffrudgmglv ; that I did pay it at all I 
thou^^bt was aoout as good *'a miracle** as 
any in the book ' 

Armed with this tract she tramped through 
the Luccbese mountains, leaving copies eyenr 
where, and thrusting her Tolume into the hanoi 
of all who would £iTe it Fm no great ad- 
mirer of this practice in any sect The world 
has too many indiscreet people to make this 
kind of procedure an oyer safe one ; besides, 
I'm not quite certain that even a faulty religion 
is not preferable to haying none at all, nod it 
happens not unfrc^^uently that the convert 
stopi half-way on bis roail, and leaves one faith 
without ever reaching the other. 1*11 not dis- 
cuss this matter further ; I have trouble enough 
on my hands without it I. 

These little tracts of Mrs. D.*s attracted the 
attention of the authorities. It was quite 
enough that they had been given away graUs, 
and by an Englishwoman, to stamp them as 
attempts to proselytise, and, although they 
couldn't explam how, yet they readily adopted 
the idea that the whole was written in a fig- 
urative style purposely to cover its real object^ 
and BO they set Lawyers and Judges to work, 
and what between oaths of Peasants and 
affirmations of Prefects, they soon made a very 
pretty cose, and yesterday morning, just as we 
nod finished breakfast, a sergeant of the Gend- 
armerie entered the room, and with a military 
salute ojkked which was La Senora I>odd f The 
answer being g^ven, he proceeded to read aloud 
a paper that he held in his hand, the contents 
oi which Cary translated for me in a whisper. 
They were, in fact, a Judge's warrant to com- 
mit Mrs. D. to prison under no loss than nine 
different sections of a new law on the subject 
of religion. In vain we assured him that we 
were ail good Catholics, kept every ordinance 
of the Church, and hated a heretic. lie politely 
bowed to our explanation, but said that witn 
this part of the matter ho had nothing to do ; 
that doubtless we should be able to establish 
our innocence before the Tribunal ; meanwhile 
Mrs. D. must eq to prison I 

I'm ashamed at all the warmth of indignation 
we displayed, seeing that this poor fellow was 
simply discharging his duty — and that no pleas- 
ant one — but somehow it*is so natural to take 
one's anger out on the nearest official, that we 
certainly didn't spare him. Tiverton threaten- 
ed him with the House of Commons; James 
menaced him with the Times ; ybaej Anne pro- 
tested that the British fleet would anchor off 
L^horn within forty hours ; and I hinted that 
Mazzini should have the earliest infimnation of 
this new stroke of tyranny. lie bore all like — 
a Gendarme ! stroked his mustaches, clinked his 
sword on the ground, put his oockad hat a little 
more squarely on his head, and stood at easei 
Mra. D.— there's no guessing how a woman will 
behave in any exi96iiey--didn*t go off, aa I 
thought Aftd axpaotad mt woM, ia atrong l^s- 
terics; ahtf ^dn'i even thow £ght; the mbm 



out in what, I am free to own ▼•• for her a 
perfeetly new part, and played martyr; ay, 
Tom, she threw up her eyes, clasped her bands 
upon her bosom, and said, ** Lead me away to 
the stake — bum me — torture me— cut me in 
four quarteiB — tear my flesh off with hotpinch- 
ers." She suggested a great variety of^thete 
practices, andwith a volubility that showed 
me she had studied the subject Meanwhile 
the sergeant grew impatient, declared the ''wA- 
anoe" was over, and oniered her at once to enter 
the carriage that stood awaiting her at the door, 
and which was to convey her to the prison. I 
needn't dwell on a very painful scene ; the end 
of it was, that she was tasen away, and though 
we all followed in another carnage, we were 
only admitted to a few moments of leave-taking 
witn her, when the massive gates were olosec^ 
and she was a captive I 

Tiverton told me I must at once go to our 
Legation and represent the case. "Be stout 
about it," said he ; " say she must be liberated 
in half an hour. Make the Minister understand 
that you are somebody, and won't stand any 
humbug, rd go," he added, "but I can't d[o 
any thing a^nst the present Government." A 
knowing wink accompanied this speech, and 
though I didn't see the force of the remark, 1 
winked too, and said nothing. 

"What language does he speak f said I, at 
last 

' * Our Minister f English, of course I " 

*' In that case I'm off at once ;** and away I 
drove to the Legation. The Minister was en- 
gaged. Called again — ^he was out Called la- 
ter — ^hc was in conference with the Foreign 8ec- 
rctary. Later still — ^he was dressing for dinner. 
Tipped his valet a Nap. and sent in my card, 
with a pressing entreaty to be admitted. Mes- 
sage brought back, quite impossible-^must call 
in the morning. Another Nap. to the flunkey, 
and asked his advice. 

** His Excellcuoy receives this evening— come 
as one of the guests." 

I didn't half like this counsel, Tom ; it was 
rather an obtrusive line of policy, but what was 
to be done ? I thought for a few minutes, and 
seeing no chance of any thing better, resolved 
to adopt it At ten o clock, then, boliold me 
oscondmg a splendidly illuminated staircase, 
with marble statues on cither side, half hid 
amidst all manner of rare and beautiful plants: 
Crowds of splendidly dressed people are wend- 
in^f their way upward with myself-— doubtlesA 
with lighter hearts— which was not a difficult 
matter. At the top, I find myself in a dense 
crowd, all a blaze of diamonds and decorations; 
gorgeous uniforms and jeweled dresses of tho 
most costly magnificence. 

I assure yon I was perfectly lost in wonder- 
ment and admiration. The glare of wax-lights, 
the splendor of the apartments themselves, and 
the air of grandeur on every side, actually daz- 
zled and astounded mo. At each instant I heard 
the title of Duke and Prince given to some one 
or other. « Your Highness is looking better;" 
" 1 trust your Grace will dance ;" " U the Prin- 
cess here f ** * Pray present me to the DuchaMi'* 
£gad, Tom, I felt I was really in the vary ean- 
tre of that ohtxmed <aTt\)^ <X^\oiS^ <jBftV^a»> 
10 nnufti^ Mui 5ffc Mo^ io>aMS^^\ . , ^ .^ 
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to you it was a great relief to me that nobody I 
knew me. Where ehoold I find the Minister in | 
all this chfloe of splendor, and if I did sncceed, 
how obtain the means of addressing him. These 
were very puzzling questions to be solved, and 
by a brain taming with excitement, and half 
wild between astonishment and apprehension. 
On I went^ throoffh room after room — ^there 
Memed no end to this gorgeous display. Here, 
they were crushed together, so that stars, cross- 
es, epaulets, diamond coronets, and jeweled 
arms seemed all one dense moss; here, they 
were broken into card parties ; here, they were 
at billiards ; here, danoinff ; and here, atl were 
gathered around a splendid buffet^ where the 
pop, pop of Champagne corks explained the 
lively sallies of the talkers. I was not sorry 
to find something like refreshment; indeed, I 
thought my courage stood in need of a glass of 
wine^ and so I set myself vigorously to pierce 
the firm and compact crowd in front of me. My 
resolve had scarcely been taken, when I felt a 
gentle but close pressure within my arm, and 
on looking down, saw three fingers of a white- 
gloved hand on my wrist 

I started back ; and even befere I could turn 
my head, Tom, I heard a gentle voice murmur 
in my ear : ** Dear creature— how delighted to 
see you — when did you arrive f" and my eyes 
fell upon Mrs. Gore Haomton I There she wos^ 
in all the splendor of full dress, which, I am 
bound to say, in the present instance, meant as 
small an amount of raiment as any one could 
well venture out in. That I never saw her look 
half 80 beautiful is quite true. Her combs of 
brilliants set off her glossy hair, and added new 
brilliancy to her eyes, while her beauteous neck 
and shoulders actually shone in the briehtness 
of its tints. I bethought me of the "Splugen," 
Tom, and the cold insolence of her disdain. I 
tried to summon up indignation to reproach 
her, but she anticipated me, by saying, with a 
bewitching smile: *'Adolphus isn t here now, 
Doddy!" Few as the words were, Tom, they 
revealed a whole history — ^they were apology 
for the post, and assurance ior tJie present 
"Still," said I, « you mieht have—" " What 
a silly thing it is ! said uie, putting her fan on 
my lips ; " and it wants to auarrel with me the 
very moment of meeting ; but it mustn't^ and 
it shan't Get me Bomo supper, Doddy — an 
oyiter patty, if there be one-^if not, an ortolan 
troff^^ 

Hus at least was a good and sensible speech, 
and to I wedged firmly into the mass, and, by 
dint of very considerable pressure, at length 
landed my mir friend at the buffet It was, I 
must say, worth all the labor. There was 
every thing you can think of, from Sturgeon to 
Msrasehino jelly, and wines of every land of 
Sorope. It was a good opportunity to taste 
some rare vintages, and so I made a httle excur- 
sion through Mojreobrunner to Johannisbenr, and 
thence on to Steinberffcr. Leaving the Shine 
land, I coquetted awhile with Burgundy, es- 
peeially Chambertain, back again, however, to 
Champagne, for the sake of its icy coldness, to 
jiad u]j with some wonderful Schumlawer — a 
Hmigarian tap— that aetuaUy made me wish I 
had been bom a Hussar. 

/i^^ o/ no iMe trying to explain to vott the 
iMi^led WMEe of my poor btvitched faeulUea. 



Tcu^ whose experienees in such trials have not 
gone beyond a struggle for a ham Sandwich, or 
a chicken bone for some asthmatic old lady in 
black satin — you can neither comprehend my 
situation, nor compassionate my difiiculties. 
How shall I convey to your uninformed imag- 
ination Uie bewitcning effects of wine, beauty, 
heat, lights music, soft words^ soft glances, blue 
eyes, and snowy shoulders. I may give you all 
tne details, but you*ll never be able to blend 
them into that moffic mass that melts the heart, 
and makes such mols of the Kenny Dodds of 
this worid. There is such a thing, believe me, 
as "an atmosphere of enchantment" Tliere 
are elements which compose a magical air 
around yon, perfumed with odors; and still 
more entrancing by flatteries. The appeal is 
now to your senses^ now to your heart, vour 
affections, your intellect^ your B3rmpat&ie8; 
your very self-love is even addressed, and you 
are more than man, at least more than an Irish- 
man, if you resist 

Egad, Tom, she is a splendid woman! and 
has that air of gentleness and command about 
her that somehow subdues you at once. Her 
little cajoleries — ^those small nothing of voic^, 
and loox, and touch, are such subtle tempters 
for one admired even to homage itsell 

" You must be my escort^ Doddy," said she, 
drawing on her glove, after fascinating me by 
the siffht of that dimpled hand, and those rose- 
tipped fingers, so fiitl of their own memories 
for me. *' Ton shall give me your arm, and m 
tell you who every one is. And away we 
sailed out of the supper-room into the crowded 
salons. 

Our progress was slow, for the crush was 
tremendous ; but as we went, her recognitions 
were frequent Still, 1 could not but remark, 
not with women. All, or nearly all, her ae- 
quaintonces were o( I was going to say the 
harder, but upon my life I Dclieve the real 
epithet would oe the softer sex They saluted 
her with on easy, almost too easy, familiaritv: 
Some only smiled, and one, a scoundrel, I shall 
know him again, however, threw up his eyes 
with a parti^ar glance toward me, as plainly 
as poBsiole implying, "Oh, another victim, ehr 
As for the ladies, some stared fuU at her, and 
then turned abruptly away; some passed with> 
out looking; one or two made her low and 
formal courtesies, and a few put un their glasses 
to scan her lace flounce or her lappets, as if 
they were really the g^eat objects to oe admired. 
At last we came to a knot of men talking in a 
circle, round a very pretty woman, whoee jet- 
Uack eyes and ringlets, with a high color, g^ve 
her a most brilliant appearance. The moment 
she saw Mrs. G. H. she sprang from her seat to 
embrace her. They spoke in French, and so 
rapidly, that I could catch nothing of what 
passed ; but the dark eyes were suddenly darted 
toward me with a piercing ^ance^ that made 
me half ashamed. 

**Let us take possession of that sola," said 
Mrs. Gore, moving toward one. "And now, 
Doddy, I want to present yon to my dearest 
friena on earth, my own darling Georgina." 

Then they bothldssed, and I mutterad soma 
stupid nonsense of my own. 
1 ** Tbia, Qeorfgy— this is that dear creature of 
\-ir^iimi70\LYkab'f%'^Mfls4i&)t«^«iikiA ^j^w&.^ this 



TH£ DOm> FAULT ABBOAIk 



U1 



is thftt MBeroiu^ AoUle-hearted soul, "whose 
derotioD Is written upon my heart; and this," 
said she, turning to the other side, "this my 
more than sister — my adored Gcorginal" 

I took my place between them on the sofa, 
and was formally presented to whom f >*gue» 
you? No less a pennon than Lady George 
Tiverton! Ay, Tom, the fascinating creature 
with the dark orbs was another iojur^ woman 1 
I was not to be treated like a common acquaint- 
ance it seemed, for *" Georgy" began a recital of 
her husband's cruelties to me. Of all the 
wretches I ever heard or read he went far be- 
yond them. There was not an indignity, not 
an outrage he had not passed on her. He 
studied cruelties to inflict upon her. She had 
been starred, beaten, bruised, and, I beUeve, 
chained to a log. 

She drew down her dress to show me some 
mark of cruelty on her shoulder ; and though 
I saw nothing to shock me, I took her word for 
the injury. In faot^ Tom, I was lost in won- 
derment now one that had gone through so 
much not only retained the loveliness of her 
looks, but all the fsscinations of her beauty, 
unimpaired by any traits of suffering. 

What a terrible story it was, to be sure. 
Now, he had sold her diamonds to a Jew ; now, 
he had disposed of her beautiful dark hair to a 
wig-maker. In hb reckless extravagance her 
very teeth were not safe in her head ; but more 
dreadful than all were the temptations he had 
exposed her to — sweet, young, artless, and 
lovely as she was I All the hsAdsome fellows 
about Town— all that was gay, dashing, and 
attractive-— the young Peerage and the Blues 
— all at her feet; but her saini-like purity 
triumphed; and it was really quite charming 
to hear how these two pretty women con- 
gratulated eaeh other on all the perils they 
had passed throng unharmed, and the dangers 
throudi which virtae had borne them triumph- 
ant There I sat, Tom, almost enveloped: in 
gaujse and Valenciennes— for their wide flounces 
encompMsed me, their beauteous faces at either 
side, their soft breath fuming me — listening to 
tales of man's infiuny that made my blood boil. 
To the excitement of the Champagne had suc- 
ceeded the delirious intoxication compounded 
of passionate indignation and glowing admira- 
tion ; and at any minute I felt ready to throw 
nnrsclf at the heads of the husbands or the feet 
of their wives! 

Yost crowds moved by us as we sat there, 
and I could perceive that we were by no 
means unnoticed by the company. At last I 
perceived an elderly Lady, leaning on a young 
man's arm, whom I thought I recognixedf; but 
she quickly averted her head, and said some- 
thing to her companion. He turned and bowed 
coldly to me ; and I perceived it was Morris — 
or Penrhyn, I suppose he calls himself now; 
and, indeed, his new dignity would seem to 
have completely overcome him. Mrs. G. H. 
asked his name ; and when I told it, said she 
would permit me to present him to her — a 
liberty I had no intention to profit by. 

The company was now thinning *^fast; and 
BO, giving an arm to each of my fidr friends, 
we desoended to the doaking-room. ** Call our 
carriage, Doddy— the Yiluno Amaldini! for 
Georgy and I go together, *' said Mm G. I saw 



them to the door, helped them in, kinad their 
hands, proBiiaed to call oa them early on the 
morrow — *' Villa Amaldini — ^Via Amaldini*'— 
got the name by heart ; another squeeze of the 
two fair hands, and away they rolled, and I 
turned homeward in a frame of mind of whioh 
I have not courage to attempt the descriptioiL 

When I arrived at our lodgings it was nigh 
throe o'clock ; Mary Anne and Gary were both 
sitting un waiting for me. The Police had 
made a descent on the house in my absence 
and carried away three hundred and seventy 
copies of the blessed little tract, all our house 
biUK some of your letters, and the Girls' Italian 
exercises; a very fonnidaUe array of oorre- 
spondence, to which some equations in Algebra 
by James contributed the air of a oi^er. 

**Well, Papa, what tidings!" eric^ both the 
Girls, as I entered the room. " When is she to 
be liberated f What says the Minister!-^ ha 
outrageous f — ^was ho civil f — did he show mneli 
energy f" 

"Wait a bit^ my dears," said I, ''and let ma 
collect myself After all I have gone through 
myhead is none of the clearest" 

This was quite true, Tom, as you may readilr 
believe. They both waited, accordingly, wita 
a most exemplary patience; and Uiere we sai 
in silence eoimnonting each other! and I own to 
you honestly, a criminal in a dock never had 
a worse conscience than myself at that mo- 
ment! 

*« Girls," said I at last, "if I am to have brahia 
to carry me through this difficult negotiatton, 
it will only be by giving me the most perfeefc 
peace and tranqumity. No questkming— no 
interrogation — ^no annoyance of an]^ kind^-you 
understand me — this," said I, toucmng my for^ 
head—" this must be undisturbed." They hoik 
looked at eaoh other without speaking, and I 
went on ; but what I said, and now I said it, I 
have no means of knowing : I dashed intrepidly 
into the wide sea of European P^litics^ mixing 
up Mrs. D. with Mazzini, making out something 
like a very strong case against her. From that! 
turned to Turkey and the Danubian Provinoei, 
and brouffht in Omer Pascha and the Earl of OuM- 
berry ; plainly showing that their mother waa 
a wronged and injured woman, and that Sir 
Somebody Dundas might be expected any mo* 
ment at the mouth of the Amo, to exact redreia 
for her wrongs. ** And now," said I, winding 
up, **you know as much of the matter as I do, 
my dears ; you view things from the same level 
as myself; and so, off to bed, and we'll resume 
the consideration of the subject in the morning." 
I didn't wait for more, but took my candle ud 
departed. 

**Poor Papa!" said Mary Anne, as I closed 
the door; **he talks ouite wildly. This sad 
affair has completely anectcd his mind." 

" He certainly does talk most incoherently," 
8aid Cary ; ** I hope we shall find him better in 
the morning." Ah I Tom, I passed a wretched 
night of scl^accusation and sorrow. There waa 
nothing Mrs. D. herself could have said to me 
that I didn't say. I called myself a variety of 
the hardest names, and inveighed stoutly 
against my depravity and treachery. The con- 
sequence was, tjiat I couldn't alec^ ^b'^KVok^v^ 
rose early, to tr^ %ii^ ^«Al<^ q*®. \n:^ \k^«>^ 
state by a wsW. 
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I Rallied out into the citrcctfl, and half uncon- 
8ciouHly took the way to the Prison. It was 
one of tiiose old feudal fortresses — ^half-jail, 
half-palace— ^hat the Modici were so fond of — 
grim-Iookinff, narrow*windowed, high-batUe- 
mented buildings, that stand amidst modem 
edifices as a mailed knieht might stand in a 
group of our everv-duy dandies. I looked up 
at it« dark and sullen front witli a heavy and 
self-roproachinff heart *'Your T^nfo is there, 
Kenny Dodd, said I, '*a prisoner! — treated 
like a molefsotor and a fdon I-^carricd away 
by force, without trial or investigation, and 
already sentenoed — ^for a prisoner is under sen- 
tence when even passingly deprived of liberty 
— and there you stand, powerless and inactive') 
For tliis you quitted a land where there is at 
least a law, and the appeal to it open to every 
one I For this you have left a country where 
personal liberty can be assailed neither by 
tyranny nor corruption! For this you have 
come hundreds of miles away from home, to 
snlgset yourself and those belonging to you, to 
the miserable despotism of petty tyrants, and 
the persecution of bigots 1 Why don't they 
print it in large letters in every passport^ what 
one has to expect in these joumeyizigs ) What 
nonsense it is to say that Kenny Dodd is to 
travel at his pleasure, and that tne authorities 
themselves are neither to sive nor *permettre 
qu'il lui Boit donn6 empdchement queloonque 
mois au contraire toute aide ct assistance!' 
Why not be frank, and say, ' Kenny Dodd comes 
abroad, at his own proper risk and peril, to be 
cheated in Belgium, bamboozled in Holland, 
and blackffuar&d on the Rhine; with full 
liberty to be robbed in Spain, imprisoned in 
Italy, and knouted in Russia.* With a few 
fl&elli facts as these before you, you would think 
twice on the Towei>«tairs, and perha{)S deliber- 
ate a little at Dover. It's no use making a row 
because foreigners do not adopt our notions. 
They have no Habeas Corpus, just as they have 
no London stout — maybe for the same reason, 
too— it wouldn't suit the climate. But what 
brings us among them, Tom! There's the 
question. Why do we come so far away from 
home to eat food that disagrees with us, and 
live under laws we cry out against? Is it 
consistent with common sense to run-armuok 
throuffh the statutes of Foreign Nations just 
out of willfulness f I wish my wife was out of 
that den, and I wish wo were all back in Dods- 
borough," and with that wise reflection, uttered 
in all the fullness of my heart, I turned slowly 
away and readied the Arno. A Gentleman 
raised his hat politoly to mc as I passed. I 
turned hastily, and saw it was Morris. His 
salute was a cold one, and showed no inclination 
for nearer acquaintance ; but I was too much 
humiliated in my own esteem to feel pride, so 
I followed, and overtook him. His reception 
cif me was so chilling, Tom, that oven berore I 
spoke I regretted the step I had adopted. I 
ndlicd, however, and after reminding him how 
on a former occasion I had been benefited by 
his able intervention in my behalf^ briefly told 
him of Mrs. D.'s arrest^ and the great embar- 
rassment I felt OB to tlie course to be taken. 

He thawed in a moment All his distance 

was at oucv abandoned, ond, kindly otfering me 

Jusuriu, bv(:giidimi to relate what had occurred. 



He listened calmly, patiently — I might almost 
say coldly. He never dropped a sentence — ^not 
a syllable like sympathy or condolence. He 
hami't as much as a word of honest indignation 
against the outrageous bcha^nor of the Autliori- 
tie& In fact, Tom, he took the whole tiling 
just as much as a matter of course, as if tlierc 
was nothing remarkable nf>r strange in impritoi:- 
ing an Knglisliwoman, and tlie mother <.f a 
family. He made a few pencil notes in liirf 
pocket-book as to dates and such like, and tlicu. 
looking at his watoli, said : 

*' We'll ffo and breakfast with Duuthorpe. 
You know nim intimately, don't you f *' 

I had to confess I did not know hiui at uIL 

*'OhI seeing you tliere last nighty" sold W, 
"I thought you knew him well, as you are only 
a very short time in Florence." 

I drew a long breath, Tom, and told him how 
I had happened to find myself at the Minister's 
'*rout" lie smiled good-humoredly ; there 
was nothing offensive in it, however, and it 
passed off at once. 

'*8ir Alexander and I are old friends," said 
he. "We served in the same regiment once 
together, and I can venture to present you, 
even at this early hour;" and with that wc 
walked briskly on toward the Legation. 

All this while Morris — ^l can't call him by bi« 
new name yet^-never alluded to the family ; 
he didn't even ask after James, and I plainly 
saw that he was bent on doing a very ffood- 
natured thing, without any ^^sire to incur 
further intimacy as its consequence. 

Sir Alexander had not left his room when we 
arrived, but on receiving Morris's card sent 
word to say he should be down in a moment, 
and expected us both at breakfast The table 
was spread in a handsome library', witli every 
possible appliance of comfort about it There 
was a bnsK wood fire blaadng on the ample 
hearth, and a beautiful Blenheim asleep before 
it Newspapers of every country and every 
language lay scattered about with illustrated 
journals and prints. Most voluptuoua easy- 
chairs and fat-cushioned sofiss abounded, and it 
was plain to see that the world has some 
rougher sides than she turns to her Majesty's 
Envoys and Ministers Plenipotentiary ! 

I was busy picturing to mysdf what sort of 
person the present occupant of this post was 
likely to prove, when ho entered. A tall, very 
gooj-looking man, of about forty, with bushy 
whiskers of white hair ; his air and bearing the 
very type of frankness, and his voice the rich 
tone of a manly speaker. He shook me cordially 
by the hand as*^Morris introduced me, apologized 
for keeping us woitincr, and at once seated us 
at table. A sickly-looiung lad, with sore eyes 
and a stutter, slipped unobtrusively in after 
hiin, and he was presented to us as Lord 
Adolphus de Maudlcy, the unpaid Attachi. 

Leaving aXl to Morris, and rightly conjectur- 
ing that he would 0]>eu the subject we came 
upon at the fitting time, I attacked a grouiie 
pie most vigorously, and helped myself freely 
to his Excellency's Bordeaux. There were aU 
manner of good things, and we did them ample 
justice, even to the Unpaid himself, who cer- 
tainly seemed to take out in prog what they 
denied him in salary. 

^vr MexiDai(i%t luad^ all the running, as to 
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talk. He nttled away aboat Turks and Rw- 
sia na a ff airs home and foreign— the llinistry 
and the Opposition — ^who was to go next to 
some yaeaat Embassy, and who was to be the 
Prima Donna at the Pergola. Then came 
Floronee gossip— an amusing chapter; but per- 
liaps a s they say in the Police reports — not 
quite fit for publication. His Exeelieney had 
Men the Girls at the races, and complimented 
me on their good looks, and felicitated the City 
on the accession of so much beauty. At last 
Morris broke around, and related the stoiy of 
Mrs. D.'s captivity. Sir Alex. — who had by 
this time lighted his cigar— stood with his 
hands in his dressing-gown pockets, and his 
bock to the fire, the most calm and impassive 
of listeners^ 

** They are so stupid, these people,** snid he, 
at last^ pufilng his weed between each wonl ; 
" won't take the trouble to look before them — 
won't examine— won't investigate — a charge. 
Mnu Dodd a Catholic, too f " 

**A most devout and conscientioiM one!" 
f>aid L 

"Great bore for the moment, no doubt ; but 
—try a cheroot, they're milder — but, as 1 was 
raying; to be amply reeompeiwod hcrt'after. 
Ther^ nothing they won't ao in the way of 
oivility and attention to make amends for this 
outrage." 

"Meanwhile, as to her Liberation?" said 
Morris. 

" Ah I that f « a pnnle. Ko use writin|^ to 
Ministers, you know. That's all lost time. 
Official correspondence— only invented to train 
up our youth— like Lord IJoUy, theru. Must 
tiy what can be done with Bradelli.'' 

"And who is Bradelli, your Excellency t" 

** Bradelli is Mvate Secretary to the Cardinal 
Boncelli, at Rome." 

" Bat we are in Tnseany." 

" Geographically speakmg, so we are. But 
leave it to me, mr. Dodd. No time shall be 
lost Draw up a note^ Dolly, to the Prince 
Ci^aroea You have a Mem. in tlio Chaneel- 
lene will do Yerj welL The English are always 
in scrapes, and it is always the same. 

" ' Moir CHJEB PanccE-We regrette infiniment 
<mc mes devoirs m'imposent^' dbc, Ac, witli a 
full aocount of the 'facheux incident' — that's 
the phrase, mind that, Dolly— do every thing 
necessary for the Blue Book, and in the mean 
while tsike care that Mrs. D. is out of prison 
before the day is over." 

I was surpnsed to find how little Sir Alexan- 
der cared for the real facts of the case, or the 
cross injustiee of the entire proceeding. In 
fiEMt, he listened to my explanations on this 
hemd with as much impatience as could consist 
with his unquestionable good breeding, simply 
interpolating as I went on : "Ah, very true ;^' 
•'Your observation is quite correct;" " Perfect- 
ly just," and so on. "Can you dine here to- 
Jny, Mr. Dodd," said he, ns I finished; **Peu- 
rhyn is coming, and a few other friends t" 

1 had some half scruples about occeptinff a 
dinner invitation wlulo my wife remained a 
prisoner, but I thought, " after all the Minister 
must be the best judge of such a point," and 
accordingly said **Yes." A most agreeable 
dinner it was, too, Tom. A party of seven at a 
round tables admirably servc4 and with— what 



I assure yon ia growing rather a rarity now-a- 
day»— a sufficiency of wine. 

The Minister himself proved most agreeable ; 
hb long residence abroad had often brought 
him into contact with amusing speoimens of liis 
own countrymen, some of whose traits and 
stories he recounted admirably, showing nio 
that the Dodds are only the species of a very 
wide-extended and well appreciated genmL 

I own to yon that I heard, with no piuall 
degree of humiliation, how prone we English 
are to demand money compensations for the 
wrongs inflicted upon us by Foreign Govern- 
ments. As the information came from a source 
I can not question, I have cmly to accept the 
fact, and dc^plore it 

As a nation, we are assuredly neitlier mean 
nor mercenar}'. As individuals, I sincerely 
hope and trust we can stand comparison in all 
that regards liberality of purse with any i)eopU. 
Yet how comes it that we have attained to an 
aliiiodt special notoriety for converting our 
sorrows into silver, and making our personal 
injuriert into a credit at our baiker's I i half 
suspect that tlie tone imparted to tiie national 
miud by our Law Courts is the true reason of 
this, and that our actions for damages are the 
damaging features of our character as a people. 
Thu man who sees no indignity in taking the 
price of his dishonor, will find little difficulty 
m appraising the value of an insult to his 
liberty. Take my word for it, Tom, it is a 
very hard thing to make foreigners respect the 
institutions of a country stained with this re- 

{)roacli, or believe that a people can be truly 
iigh-minded and high-spirited who have re- 
course to such indemnities. 

From what fell from Sir Alexander on this 
subject, I could plainly perceive the embarrass- 
ment a Minister most labor under, who, while 
asserting the high pretensions of a cpreat nation, 
is compelled to descend to such ignoble bar- 

Sains ; and I only wish that the good public at 
ome, as they pore over Blue Booksv would 
take into account this very considerable diffi- 
culty. 

As regards Foreign Governments themselves, 
it is right to bear m mind that they rarely or 
never can be induced to believe the transgres- 
sions of individuals as any thing but parts of a 
^rand and oompreliensive scheme of Englisli 
mterferenoe. Il John bull smuggle apound of 
tea, it is immediately set down that Ijigland is 
going to alter tlie Custom Laws^ l^t him 
surreptitiously steal his fowling-piece over the 
frontier, and we are accused oi " arming the 
disaffected population." A copy of a tract is 
construed into a Treatise on Socialism : and a 
"Jim-Crow" hat is the symbol of Kepublican 
doctrinesL 

I see the full absurdity of these suspicious, 
but I wish, for our own comfort sake, to take 
no higher ground, tliat wo were somewhat 
more circumspect in our conduct abrooti " Rule 
Britannia" is a very fine tune, and nolxHly like.^ 
to hear it^ well sung, better than myself, but 
this 1 will say, Tom, "Britons ever will be 
slaves" to tlieir prejudices and self-delu&ions, 
until they come to see that Uieir notions of 
right ana wrong are not universal, an5l V\3A^* 
there ia no mot© iav^\N \mYt«M»KP\^Cittaa^Vi w^jr 
poac an EngUaV iUxviio^ ol a!flftswX. w^j ^iosMi 
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applicable to people who haT6 scarcely a 
thought, a feeling, or even a prejudice in com- 
mon with uf. 

One might almost fancy that the traveling 
EngliHliman loved a icrape from the pleasure it 
aflfbrdcd him of addressmg liis llinister, and 
making a foes in the ThneM. Just as a fellow 
who knew ho had a cork jacket under his 
waistcoat might take pleasure in falling over- 
"board and attracting public attention, without 
incurring much risk. 

While we were discussing these and such 
like topics, there came a note from James to say 
that Mrs. Dodd had just been liberated, and 
vas then safe in what is popularly caUed the 
bosom of her family. I according^ arose and 
thanked 8ir Alexander most heartily for his 
kind and successful interference ; and though I 
ahould not have objected to another glass or 
two of his admirable port, I felt it was only 
decent and becoming in me to hasten home to 
my wife. 

As Morris had shown so much soad-nature 
in the affair, and had — ^formerly at least — ^been 
on very friendly terms with us, I asked him to 
come along with me ; but he declined, with a 
kind of bMhftil reserve that I could not com- 

rpehend ; and so, half offended at his coldness^ 
wished him a *' ffood nifht," and departed. 
I have now on^ to add, that I found Mrs. 
D. in good health and spirits^ and on the whole, 
rather pleased with the incident than other- 
wise. You shall hear from me again ere long, 
and meanwhile, believe me, 

Your ever faithful friend, 

KxNKT Jamxb Dodd. 



LETTER LXIX. 

ICBS. DODD TO MBS. OALLAGIIEly DODSBOBOCOE. 

Csas Doddf Floraics. 
Mt deae Molly— So you tell me that the 
Newspapers is full of me, and that nothing ig 
talkea of but ** the case of Mrs. Dodd," andher 
*' cruel incarnation in the dungeons of Tuscany." 
I wish they'd keep their sympathies to them- 
selves, Molly, for to tell you a secret, this same 
captivity has done us the greatest service in the 
world. Here we are^ my darlingp, at the top of 
the tree — going to all the BaUs— dining out 
every day---and treated with what they call 
the most distinguished consideration. And I 
must say, Molly, that of all the cities ever I 
seen, Florence is the most to my taste. There's 
a way of living here— I cun't explain how it is 
done exuctly— but every body has just what ho 
likes of every thing. I'believc it's the Bankers 
does it— that they have a way of exchanging, 
or discounting, or whatever it is called— that 
makes every one at their cose ; and, indeed, my 
only surprise is why every body doesn't come 
to Jiv(^ in a place with so many advantages. 
Even K. L has ceased gmmbling about money 
matters, and for the last three weeks we liavc 
really enjoyed ourselves. To bo sure, now and 
then, ho mumbles about "as well to be Imngcd 
for a sheep as a lamb ;" and this morning ho 
said that lie was *• too old to bog," to " dig he 
WMs afihamedr " I hope you are." says I ; "it 
xsD t jij your Btaiion in lifo that you can go out 



as a navvy, and with your two daughters the 
greatest beauties in the town." And so they 
are, Molly. There isn't the like of Mary Anne 
in the Cascini, and though Caroline won't give 
herself fiUr play in the way of dress, there's 
many thinks she's the prettiest of the twa 

I wish you saw the Cascini, Molly, when the 
carriages all drive up and set mixed together, 
so that you would wonder how they'd ever get 
out again. They are all fiill of de^tly-drened 
ladies ; there's nothing too fine for them, even 
in the morning, and there they sit^ and loll 
back, with all the young dandies lying about 
them, on the steps of the carriages, over the 
splash-boards — indeed, nearly un£r the wheels 
— squeezing their hands, looking into their eyes 
and under their veils. Oh, dear, but it seems 
mighty wicked till you're used to it, and know 
its only the way of the place, which one does 
remarkably soon. The first thing strikes a 
stranger here, Molly, is^ that every body knows 
every other body most intimately. It's all 
"Carlo," " Luigi,'^ " Antonio Mio," with hands 
clasped or arms about each other, and everlast- 
ing xiseing between the women. And then, 
Molly, when you see a newly-arrived English 
family in the midst of them, with a sulky fa- 
ther, a stiff mother, three stem }rounff laaia% 
and a stupid boy of sixteen, you tmnk toem the 
ugliest creatures on earth, and don't ri^tly 
know whether to be angry or laugh at then. 

Lord George says that the great advantage 
of the Cascim i^ that you hear there " all that's 
^ing on." Faith you do^ Molly, and nice go- 
ings on it is t The Florentines say they've no 
liberty. I'd like to know how much more they 
want^ for if they haven't it by rights Molly» 
they take it at all events, and with every body, 
too. The creatures, all rings and chains, bearos 
and mustaches, come up to the side of your car- 
riage, put up their opera glasses, and stare at 
yon as if you was a wax- work I Tlien they be- 
gin to discuss you, and almost fiedl out about the 
color of your hair or your eyes, till one, bolder 
than the rest, comes up close to you, and deeides 
what is, maybe, a wager I It's all very ti^png 
at firstr— not but Mary Anne bears it beautiful- 
ly, and seems never to know that she is stand- 
mg under a battery of fifty pair of eyosl 

As to James, it's all Paradise. He knows ail 
the beauties of the town already, and I see him 
with his head into a brougham there, and his 
legs dangling out of a phaeton here, just as if 
he was one of the family. You may think, "Mioi- 
ly, when they begin tliat way of a morning, 
what it is when they come to the eveniujgl If 
they're all dear fnends in the daylight, it's 
brothers and sisters — ^no, but husoands and 
wives they become when the lamps are lift- 
ed! Whether they walk or waits, whether 
they hand you to a seat, or offer you an ice, 
they've an art to make it a particular attention 
— and, as it were, put j-ou under an obligation 
for it; and whether you like it or not^ Molly, 
you are made out in their debt, and woe to you 
when they discover you're a defaulter ! 

I'm sure, wiUiout Lord George's advice, wc 
couldn't have found the right road to the high 
society of this place so easily ; but he told K. 
1. at once what to do — and, for a wonder, Mol- 
ly, ho did it. Florenc(>, says he, is like no other 
\ ca\)\ta\ iuYmto^. Vtl all the others there is a 
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^nreU, more or Iam wide, of wh^t aesamee to be 
" the world ;*' there every one is known, their 
rank, position, and even their fortune. Now 
in Florence, people mix as Uiey do at a Swiu 
table d'bdte; each talkit to hiu neighbor, per- 
fectly aware that he ma^f be a blackleg, or »he 
— ^if it be a she— eomething wome. That soci- 
ety id agreeable, pleasant, and brilliaot, is the 
best refutation to all tho cant one hears about 
freedom of manners, and so on. And, as Lord 
G. observe^ it is manifestly a duty with the 
proper people te mingle witii the naughty ones, 
liince it is only in this way tlicy can hope to re- 
claim them. " Take those two charming girls 
of yours into the world here, Mrs. D.,'* said he 
to me the other day; "show the folks that 
beauty, grace, and fascination are all compati- 
ble with oorrect principles and proper notions ; 
let them see that you yourself, so certain of at* 
traeting admiration, are not afraid of its in- 
oense ; say to society, as it were, here we are, 
so secure of ourselves that we can walk unharm- 
ed through all the perils around uh, and enjoy 
health and vigor with the plague on every sidfe 
of us." And that's what we're doing, Molly. 
As Lord George says, " we're diffusing our in- 
Huence," and 1 ve no doubt we'll see the results 
before long. 

I wish I was as sure of K. I.'s goings on ; but 
Betty tells me that he constantly receives let- 
ters of a morning, and hurries out immediately 
after — ^that he often drives away late at ni^ht 
in a hackney-coach, and doesn't return till nigh 
morning 1 Fm only waiting for him to buy us 
u pair of carriage-horses to be at him about this 
behavior; and, indeed, I tliink he'd trying to 
push me on to it, to save him from the expense 
o{ the horses. I must tell you, Molly, that next 
to having no character, the most fashionable 
thing here is a handsome coach ; and, indeed, 
without something striking in that way, you 
can't hope to take society by htorm. With a 
phaeton and a pair of blood bays, James says, 
yon con drive into Prince WalleykofTsky's draw- 
ing-room; with a team of four, you can trot 
them up the stairs of tho Htti I'alaco. 

After a coach, comes h cook; and isn't my 
heart broke trying them ! We've had a round 
of *' experimental dinners,** that has cost us a 
little fortune, since each *^ckef'* that came was 
free to do what he pleased, without regard to 
the cost, and an eatable morsel never came to 
the table all the while. Our present artist is 
Monsieur Chardron, who goes out to market in 
a Brougham, and buys a turkey with kid gloves 
on him. He won't cook for us except on com- 
pany days, but leaves us to his *' aide," as he 
calls him, whom K I. likes best, for he conde- 
scends to give us a bit of roast meat, now and 
then, that nas really nourishment in it. We're 
now, therefore, in a state to open the campaign. 
We*ve an elegant apartment — a first-rate Cook 
— a capital Courier — and next week we're to 
set up a CThassour, if K. L will only consent to 
be made a Count 

You may stare, Molly, when I tell you that 
ho fights against it os if it was the Court of 
Bankruptcy ; though Lord George worked night 
and day to have it done. There never was the 
like of it for cheapness; a trifle over twenty* 
pounds clears the whole escpense ; and for that 
ne would be C'Ount Dodd, otFiezoh, with a title 

Q 



to each of the children. As many thouaaada 
wouldn't do that in England; and, indeed, one 
doesn't wonder at the ffeneral outcry of the ex- 
pense of living there when the commonest lux- 
uries are bo costly. Mary Anne dnd I are de- 
termined on it^ and before the month is over 
your letters will be addressed to a Countesiw 

In the middle of all this happiness, my dear, 
there is a drop of bitter, as there always is in 
the cup of life, though you may do your beat 
not to taste it I Indeed if it wasn t for this draw- 
back, Florence would be a place Vd like to live 
and die in. What I allude to is this: here we 
are between two fires, Molly — the Morrisea on 
one side and Mrs. Gore Hampton on the othfr, 
both watchinii;, scrutinizing, and observing xm, 
for, as bad luck would have it, they both settled 
down here for the winter! Now, the Morriaea 
know all the quiet» well-behaved, respectable 
people, that one ought to be acquainted witli^ 
just for decency's sake. But Mrs. G. H is ia 
the fashionable and fast set^ where all the fun ia 
going on ; and from what I can learn thems the 
very people would suit us best I^nff in 
neither camp, we hear nothing but the abnie 
and scandal that each throws on tlie other ; mad, 
indeed, to do them justice, if half of it was true, 
there's few of them ought to escape hanging! 

That's how we stand ; and can you picture 
to yourself a more embarrassing situation f ibr 
you see that many of the slow people are hi^ 
in station and of real rank, while some of the 
fast are just the reverse. Lord George aaya, 
'H'ut the fogies, and come among the fast 'una;" 
ard talks about making friends with the ** Mam- 
moth of unrighteousness ;" and if he means Vn» 
Ct. II., I believe be L*n't far wrong: but even if 
we consented. Molly, I don't know whether she'd 
make up with us ; though Lord George swears 
that hell answer for it with his head. One 
thing is clear, Molly, we must choose between 
them, and that soon, too ; for it's quite impoHi> 
ble to bo " well with the Treasury and the Op- 
position also." 

K. I. affects neutrality, junt to blind us to hia 
real intentions ; but I know him well, and aee 
plainly what he's after. Cary fights hard for 
tier friends; though, to say the truth, thej 
haven't taken the leiuit notice of her since they 
came to their fortune — the very thing I expeotea 
from them. Molly, for it's just the way with aU 
upstarts t Now you see some of the difficultiea 
that attend even the highest successee in life; 
and maybe it will make you more contented 
with your own obscurity. Perhaps, before thia 
reaches you. we'll have decided tor one or the 
other ; for ua Lord G. says, you can't pass jour 
life between silly and crabl>ed.* 

There's another thing fretting mo, besides, 
Molly. It is what this same LordGeorgo means 
about Mary Anne ; for it's now more than aix 
months since ho grew particular ; and yet there'a 
nothing come of it yet I see it's preying on the 
girl herself, too — and what's to be aone ? I'm 
sure I often think of what poor old James 
Macarthy used to say obout this: "If I'd a 
family of daughters," soys he, " I'd do just as I 
manage with the horses when I want to sell one 
of them. There they are — look at them as long 
as you like in tlie stable, but I'll have no ~ ' 

* Does Mra. D. ummxi V;f^ «m\ C'tKn\)A^'* 
Dodd CorrespcndeniK. 
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out for a trial, and trotting them here, 
and canterinff them there ; and then, a fellow 
•ominff to tell me that they have thii, that, and 
tfie other." And the more I think of it, Molly, 
the more Fm conTinced it's the right way; 
though it*B too late, maybe, to help it now t 

As I mean to send you another letter M>on. 
ni clo0e this now, wuning you all the compli- 
mente of the Mason, except chilblains, and re- 
main 3*our true and affectionate friend, 

JSMIMA DoDD. 

P.S. You'd better direct your next letter to 
D% '' Casa Dodd f for I remark that all the £n- 
l^&sh here try and get rid of the Italian names 
t# tho houses as soon as they can. 



LETTER LXX. 



HJtES DODD TO KOBXtT DOOLAN, ESQ., TUNITT COL- 

LXOK, DUBUN. 

Floraioo. 
* Mr DEAR Bob — If you oiily knew how difficult 
it is to obtain eyen five minutes of quiet leisure 
IB this same Capital, you'd at once abeolre me 
flmn all the accusations in your last letter. It 
is pleasure at a rail-road Pftce, from morninff till 
afefat and from night tul morning. Pernajps 
tfEer all it b best there should be no time for 
viilection, since it would be like one waiting on 
the rails for an Express train to run oyer him I 

I can giye yyu no better nor speedier illustra- 
tion of the kind of life we leaa here, than by 
aayin^ that eyen the Qoyemor has felt tho fas- 
eination of the place, and goes the pace, signing 
diequcs and drawing bills without Uie sligntest 
heaitation, or any apparent sense of a coming 
reqM>nsibility. He play^ too, and loses his 
money freely, and altogether, comports himself 
m if ne had a most liMral income, or — terrible 
altematiye — not a sixpence in the world. I 
own to you. Bob, that this recklessness affrights 
me far more than all his former erumbling oyer 
oar expensive and wasteful habits. He seems 
lo haye adopted it, too, with a certain method 
that giyes it all the apj>earance of a plan, though 
I eonfese what possible advantage could re- 
donnd from it is utterly beyond my power of 
calculation. 

Meanwhile, our style of living is on a scale 
of splendor that might well suit ttic most ample 
fiirtune. Tiverton says that for a month or two 
this is absolutely necessary, and that in society, 
tm in war, it is the first dash often decides a 
aampaign. And really even my own brief ex- 
perience of the world shows that oue*s friends, 
m they are conventionally called, are far more 
interested in the skill of your cook than in the 
iMrits of your own character ; and that lie who 
haa a good cellar may indulge himself in the 
hiznry of a very bad conscience. You of course 
■n^>ect that I 'am now speaking of a class of 
people dubious both in fortune and position, 
and who have really no right to scrutinize too 
alosely the characters of those with whom they 
associate. Quite the reverse. Bob. I am act- 
ually alluding to our very best and most cor- 
rect English, and who would not for worlds do 
at home any one of the hundred transgressions 
ifc*r commit abroad. For instance : we have 
■r tli/s goodly oapital of debt and divorce 



celebrity, a certain house of almost prineely 
splendor. The furniture, plate, pictures, all per- 
fection ; the Cook, an artist that once pampered 
Royal palates. In a word, eyery thing, from 
the cellar to the conservatory, a miracle of cor- 
rect taste. The owner of all this maffnificence 
is — what think you! — a successful swmdlerl — 
tho hero of a hundred Bubble speeulations— tho 
spoliator of some thousands of shareholders— a 
fellow whose infractions haye been more than 
once stigmatized by public prosecution, and 
whose rascalities are of European &mel ifou'd 
say, that with all these detracting influeneea he 
was a man of consummate sociu tact^ refined 
manners, and at least possessing the outward 
signs of good-breeding. Wrong again. Bob. He 
is coarse, uneducated, and yulear; he never 
picked up any semblance of the clua from whom 
ne peculated ; and has lived on as he benui, a 
"alow comedy villain," and no more. Well, 
what think you when I tell you that U *'ihe 
house," jMir excelUnef, where aA stransers strive 
to be introduced ; that to be on tho dinner-list 
here is a distinction, and tliat eyen a yisitor 
enjoys an envied fortune; and that at the 
very moment I write the l>odd family are in 
earnest and active negotiation to attain to this 
inestimable privilege) Now, Bob, there's no 
denying that there must be something rotten, 
and to the core, too, where such a eonditicm of 
tilings prevails. If this man fed the hungry and 
sheltered the houseless, who had no alternative 
but his table, or no food, the thin^j^ requires no 
explanation ; or if his hospitalities were par- 
taken of by that large floating class who in 
every city are to be found, with tastes dispro- 
portionate to their fortunes, and who wiU at 
any time postpone their principles to their 
palates, even then tho matter is not of difficult 
solution ; but what think you that his company 
includes some of the very highest names of our 
stately nobility, and that the titles that resound 
through his »alon are among the most honored 
of our haughty aristocracy f These people as- 
suredly stand in no want of a dinner. They 
are comfortably lodged, and at least reaaonably 
well fed, at the Italic, or the " Grand BreUne.^ 
Why should they stoop to such companionsnip! 
Who can explain this, Bob) Assuredly I am 
not the (Edipus! 

I am nothing surprised tliat people like our- 
selves, for instance, seek to enjoy even this 
passing splendor, and find themselves at a 
princely board, served with a more than royal 
costliness. Odo of these grand dinners is like 
a page of the Arabian Nights to a man of or- 
dinary condition; but surely his Grace the 
Duke, or the most Noble the Marquis, has no 
such illusions. With hitn it is only a question 
whether the Madeira over-flavored the soup, 
or that the ortolans might possibly have been 
fatter. He dines pretty niucn in the same fash- 
ion ever}' day during the London season, and a 
great part of the rest of the year afterward. 
Why, then, should he descend to any compro- 
mise to accept (k)unt "Dragonards hospital- 
ity f for I must toll you tliat ** Dives" is a Count, 
and has orders from the Pope and the Queen 
of Spain. 

' With the explanation, as I have said, I have 
nothing to do. It ip beyond and above me. 
YoT t.\i% facX> ttloiie I uui 8;uarantee ; and here 
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eomm TiT«rton in a traiMport of triumph to 
Mjr thai '^Hoaven is won,** or in humbler phraM, 
"Monaieiir le Comte de Dragonards prie Thon- 
neur/' Ae, and that Dodd iSre and Dodd miff 
are reqaaated to dine witn him on Tu«»dajr. 
IIm younger Dodds to auiBt at a reoeption u 
the erening. 

Tiyerton assuree me that by accepting with 
a good grace the humbler part of a ** refresher/' 
I am certain of promotion afterward to a higher 
range of character ; and in this hope I live for 
the presoit 

It is likely I shall not despatch this without 
being able to tell you more of this great man's 
house ; meanwhile — " majora cantamus" — I am 
in lore. Bob! If I didn't dash into the eonfea- 
sion at once, as one springs into the eea of a 
chilly morning, I'd even put on the clothes of 
secrecy, and walk off uiiconfessed. She is loTe- 
lyt beyond any thing I can give you an idea of 
— pale as marble; but such a flesh tint! a sun- 
set sleeping upon snow, and with lids fringed 
over a third of hor cheek. You know the ten- 
der, languid, longing look that vanquishes me 
—that's exactly what she lias I A glance of 
timid sui^rise, uke an affrighted fawn, and then 
a downcast consciousness — a kind of self-re- 
proaehing sense of her own loveliness — a sort 
of a— what the devil kind of enchantment and 
witohery, Bob? that makes a man feel it's all 
no use struggling and fighting — that his doom 
is there I that the influence which is to rule his 
destiny is before him, and that turn him which 
way he will, his heart has but one road — and 
im/7 take it! 

She was in Box 19, over the orchestral I 
caught a glimpse of her shoulder — only her 
shoulder — at first, as she sat with her face to 
the sta^e, and a huge screen shaded her from 
the gansh light of the lustre. How I watched 
the graceful bend of her neck each time she 
saluted — ^I supposed it was salutation—some 
new visitor who entered. The drooping leaves 
and flowers of her hair trembled with a gentle 
motion, as if to the music of her soft voice. I 
thouffht I could hear the very accents echoing 
withm my heart! But oh! my ecstasy when 
hor hand stole forth and hung listlessly over 
the cushion of tlic box. True it was gloved, 
yet still you could mark its symmetry, and, in 
fancy, picture the rosy-tipped fingers in all their 
graceful beauty. 

Night after night I saw her thus ; yet never 
hiore than I have told you. I made superhu- 
man efforts to obtain the box directly in front ; 
but it belonged to a Russian Princess, and was, 
therefore, inaccessible. I bribed the bassoon, 
and seduced the oboe in the orchestra ; but no- 
thing was to be seen from their inferno of dis- 
cordant tunings. I made love to a ballet- 
dancer, to secure the etitree behind the scenes ; 
and, on the night of my success, the — my adored 
one— had changed her place with a friend, and 
sat with her back to the stage. The adverse 
fates had taken a spite against me, Bob, and I 
saw that my passion must prove unhappy! 
Somehow it is m love as in hunting, you are 
never really in earnest so long as the country 
is open and the fences easy ; but once that the 
ditches are "yawncrs," and the walls "rasp- 
ers," you sit aown to your work with a reso- 
lute heart and a steady eyo, Jotcnnincd at any 



eost» and at any peril, to be in at the death. 
Would that the penalties were alike also ! How 
gladly would 1 barter a fk-actured rib, or a 
smashed collar-bone, for the wrecked and cast- 
away spirit of my lost and broken heart I 

If'^I suffer myself to expand upon my feel- 
ings, there will be no end of this, Bob. I al- 
ready have a kind of consciousness that I could 
fill tnree hundred and fifty folio volumes, like 
'* Hansard's," in subtle description and discrim> 
ination of sensations that were not exactly 
" Mm," but were very like **that;" and of im- 
pressions, hopes, fancies, fears, and visions, a 
thousand times more real than all the actual 
events of my bond fide existence. And, after 
all, what balderdash it is to compare the littlo 
meaningless incidents of our hves with the 
soul-sUrring passions that rage within us! the 
thoughts that, so to say, form the very fuel of 
our natures ! These are, indeed, the realities ; 
and what we are in the habit of calling such, 
are the mere mockeries and semblances of fact I 
I can honestly aver that I suffered — in the true 
sense of the word — more intense agony from 
the conflict of my distracted feelings than I 
ever did when lying under the pangs of a com- 
pound fracture ! and I may add, of a species 
of pain not to be alleviated by anodynes and 
soothed by hot flannels. 

To be brief, Bob, I felt that, though I had 
often caught slight attacks of the malady, at 
length I had contracted it in its deadliest form 
— a regular " blue ease," as they say, with bad 
symptoms from the start Has it ever struck 
you that a man may go through every stase 
of a love fever without even so much as speak- 
ing to the object of his affectionsf 1 can assure 
you that the thing is true, and I myself suffer- 
ed nightly every vacillating sense of Hope, 
Fear, Ecstasy, Despair, Joy, Jealousy, and fran- 
tic Delight, just by foUo.wing out the sugges- 
tions of my own fancy, and exalting into im- 
portance tne veriest trifles of the hour. 

With what gloomy despondence did I turn 
homeward of an evening, when she sat back in 
the Box, and perhaps nothing of her but her 
bouquet was visible for a whole night — with 
what transports liave I carried away the mem- 
ory of her profile, seen but for a second I Then 
the agonies of my jealousy, as I saw her listen- 
ing, with pleased attention, to some essenced 
puppy — I could swear it was such — who loun- 
ged into her Box before the Ballet I But at 
uist came the climax of my joy, when I saw her 
*' lorgnette" directed toward me, as I stood in 
the Fit, and actually felt her eyes on me! I 
can inlflkgine some old Astronomer's ecstacy, as, 
gazing for hours on the sky of night, the star 
that ho has watched and waited for, has sud- 
denly shone through the glass of his telescope^ 
and lit up his very heart within him with ita 
radiance. Fd back myself to have experienced 
a still more thrilling sense of happiness as the 
beams of her bright eyes descended on me. 

At firsts Bob, I thought that the dances might 
have been meant for another. 1 turned and 
looked around me, ready to fasten a deadlv 
quarrel upon him, whom I should have regard- 
ed at once as my greatest Enemy. But the 
company amidst which I stood €fOoi\. t^wwox^ 
me. A few «iwjS^-\wi^cta% ^^ ^i^^^n^a^ ^^^ 
brown wifp aiA MnWtivf «ii c^va»r— %. %^:w^ ^^^''' 



Sii 



THE DODD FAMILY ABROAD. 



«nuiioni clerk, with a pinchbeck chain and a 
vcak mustache, couldn t be my riTala. I look- 
^ again, but she had turned away her head ; 
and save that the " lorgnette** still rested with- 
in her fingers, Fd have thought the whole a 
Tision. 

Three nights after this the same thing occur- 
red. I had taken care to resume the very same 
place each evening, to wear the same dress, to 
stand in the very same attitude — a very touch- 
ing " piwc*' — which I had practiced before the 
glaea. I had not been more than two hours at 
my post, when she turned abruptly round and 
•tared full at me. There could be no mistake 
— no misconception whatever; for, as if to con- 
firm my wavering doubts, her friend took the 
glass from her, and looked full and lone at mc 
xou may imagine. Bob, somewhat of tne pre- 
occupation of my faculties when I tell you that 
I never bo mucn as recognised her friend. I 
hod thoughts, eyes, ears, and senses for one — 
and one only. Judge then my astonishment 
when she saluted me, giving that little gesture 
with the hand your FlorenUnes are such adepts 
in — a species of salutation so ftiU of most ex- 
Ifpessivc meaning. 

Short of a crow-quilled billet, neatly endorsed 
with her name, notning could have spoken more 
idainly. It said, in a few words, '*Come up 
Lare, Jim, we shall be delighted to see you. ' 
I accepted the augury. Bob, as we used to say 
in Virgil, and in less than a minute had forced 
my passage through the dense crowd of the Ht, 
And was mounting the Box stairs, five steps at 
A spring. *' Whose Box is No. 1 9 f " said I to an 
cyfficial. "Madame de Qoranton," was the re- 
ply. Awkward this ; iiever had heard tho name 
oeforc ; sounded like French ; might be Swiss ; 
possibly Belgian. 

No time for debating the point, tapped and 
entered — several pe»ous within barring up tho 
passage to tlie front — suddenly heard a well- 
Icnown voice, which accosted me most cordial- 
ly, and, to uiy intense surprise, saw before me 
Hra Gore Hampton! You know already all 
about her, Bob, and I need not recapitulate. 

"I fancied you were going to pass your life 
in distant adoration yonder, Mr. Dodd," said 
^e^ laughingly, while she tendered her hand 
for me to kiss. ''Adeline, dearest, let me pre- 
aent to you my friend Mr. Dodd." A yery cold 
-—an icy recognition was the reply to this speech; 
And Adeline opened her fan, and said something 
iMhind it to an elderly dandy beside her, who 
Jaughcd, and said, " Parfoitement^ ma foil*' 

Kegi&tering a secret tow to be the death of 
the antiquated tiger aforesaid, I enter«l into 
^oonversation with Mrs. O. IL, who, notwith- 
olanding some unpleasant passages between our 
families, expressed unqualified delight at the 
thought of meeting us all once more — inquired 
After my Mother most affectionately ; and asked 
if the Girls were looking well, and whether 
they rode and danced as beautifully as ever. 
She made, between times, bttle efforts to draw 
Ker friend into conversation by some allusion 
to Mary Anno*s grace, or Cary's accomplish- 
mants ; but all in vain. Adeline only met the 
advances with a cold stare, or a littlennlf smile 
of most sneering expression. It was not that 
^*" ^^ distant aod rescn-ed townrd me. No, 
/ her manner vras JownrigJit contemptu- 



ous: it was insulting; and yet such was the 
fascination her beauty had acquired oyer me. 
that I could have knelt at her feet in adoration 
of her. I haye no doubt that she saw this. I 
soon perceived that Mrs. Gore Hampton did. 
There is a wicked consciousness in a woman's 
look OS she sees a man '* hooked,*' there's no 
mistaking. Her eyes expressed this sentiment 
now ; and, indeed, she did not try to hide it 

Slio invited me to come home and sup with 
them. She half tried to make Adeline say a 
word or two in support of the invitation ; but 
no, she would not even hear it ; and when 1 
accepted, she half-peevishly declared ahe had 
got a bad headache, and would go to bed aft«r 
the play. I tell you those tri vial circumstances. 
Bob, just that you may fancy how irrotrieyably 
lost I was when such palpable signs of dislike 
could not dii>eourage me. I felt this all— and 
acutely, too; but somehow witli no sense of 
defeat, but a stubborn, resolute determination 
to conquer them. 

I went back to sup with Mrs. G. U., and 
Adeline kept her word and retired. There 
were a few men — ^foreig^ers of distinction — but 
I sat beside the hostess, and heard nothii^^ but 
praises of that *' dear Angel.** These eiiloffies 
were mixed up with a certain tender jHty Uiat 
puzzled me sadly, since they always left the 
impression that either the Angel had done 
something herself or some one ebe had done it 
toward her, that called for all the most com- 
passionate sentiments of the human heart. As 
to any chance of her history — who she waa— 
whence she came, and so on — it was quite out 
of the question ; you might as well ho|)e for the 
private life of some aenal spirit that desoends 
m the midst of canvas clouds in a Ballet She 
was there — to bo worshiped, wondered at, and 
admired, but not to be catecliised. 

I left Mrs. II. 's house at three in the morn- 
ing — a sadder but scarcely a wiser man. 
She had charged mo most solemnly not to 
mention to any one where I had been — a pre- 
caution po8sil)ly suggested by tho fact that I 
had lost sixty Napoleons at Lanzquenet — a 
game at whicli I left herself and her friends 
deeply occupied when I came away. I was 
burning witn impatience for Tiverton to come 
back to Florence. He had gone down to the 
Maremma to shoot snipe. For, although I was 
precluded by my promise from divulging about 
the supper, I bethought me of a clever strata- 
gem by whicli I could obtain all his oounsel 
and gmdance without any breach of ioith, and 
this was, to take him with mo some evening to 
the Pit, station him opposite to No. 19, and ask 
all about its occupants ; he knows eyery body, 
every where, so tiiat 1 should have the whole 
history of my unknown charmer on the easiest 
of all terms. 

From that day, and tliat hour, I booiMne a 
changed creature The gay follies of my fash- 
ionable friends gave me no pleasure. I detested 
balls. I abhoired theatres. Bhe ceased to fre- 
quent the Opera. In facty I gave the most un- 
equivocal proof of my devotion to one by a 
most sweeping detestation of all the rest of 
mankind. Amidst my other disastersi I could 
not remember where Mrs. Gtore Hampton lived. 
Wo had driven to her house after the theatre; 
^\t vfiu u \ox\^ ^-ay off, and seemed to take a 
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yery eiremtons course to reach, bnt in what 
direetkm I had not the very yaguest notion o£ 
The name of it^ too, had eeeaped me, though 
she repeated it over several times when I was 
taking my leave of her. Of course, my omit- 
ting to call and pay my respects would subject 
me to every posniblo construction of rudeness 
and incivility, and here was, therefore, another 
Bouree of imtation and annoyance to uic. 

My misanthropy grew fiercer. I had pamed 
through the sad sta^e, and now entered upon 
the combative period of the disease. I felt an 
intense longing to have a quarrel with Home- 
body. I frequented (*afeis and walked the 
f^treets in a battle, murder, and ftuddcn-death 
humor — ^frowning at thin man, scowling at that. 
But, have you never remarked, the caprice of 
Fortune is in thiB as in all other things? Be 
indifferent at play, an<] you nre Kuro to win ; 
show yourself regardlcfu of a woman, and you 
are certain to hear she want-t to make your ac- 
quaintance. Go out of a morning in' a mood 
of universal love and philanthropy, and TU 
take the odds that you huvo u diKrl on hand 
before evening. 

There was one man in Vloreuco whom I 
t^i^pecially desired to fix a quarrol upon — this 
was Morris, or as he was now culled, Sir Morri.s 
Penrhyn. A fellow who unquestionably ought 
to have had very different claiui.s on my regard, 
but who now, in this pcrverwion of my f<*elinps, 
Entruck me as exactly the man t4:> hhoot or bo 
shot by. Don't you know tliat sensation. Bob, 
in which a man /eels that he niui^t select a par-' 
ticular person, quite apart from uny misfortune 
he id suffering under, and make him pay its 
penalty? It la a species of antipathy tliat de- 
nes all reason, ana, indeed, your attempt to 
argue yourself out of it only w*rv«w to ntrongthrn 
and confirm it< hold on you. 

Morris f^nd 1 had oea«ed to Kpt-dk w1i«mi we 
met: we merely saluted coldly, und with that 
rigid observance of a et»urt^?i*y''that muke.s tlu; 
very easiest prelude to a row. each party stand- 
ing ready prepare/1 to say **<*heck whenever 
the other snould chance to* moke a wrong move. 
Perhaps I am not justified in Maying ho much of 
Atm, but I know that I d«> not exaggerate my 
own intentions. I fancied — what will a man 
not iisney in one of thea«e eccentric stagcrt of hix 
existence \ — ^that Morris saw my purpose, and 
evadfld me. I argued myself into tne notion 
that he was deficient in personal courage, and 
oonstmeted upon this idea a whole edifieu of 
absurdity. 

I am ashamed, even before you, to acknowl- 
edjge the extent to which my Htupid infatuation 
blinded me ; perhaps the best penalty to poy 
for it is an open confession. 

I overtook our valet one morning with a letr 
ter in my Qovemor's hand, addressed to Sir 
MorriB I^nlrhyn, and on inquiring discovered 
that he and my Father had been in close corre- 
spondonae for the three days previous. At 
OBoe I jnmped to the conclusion that I was, 
someihow or other, the subject of these epistles, 
and in a fit of anery indignation I drove off to 
Morris's hotel 

When a man gets himself into a thorough 
paauon on aoooont of some supposed injury, 
▼hiah eren to himself he is nnaole to define, 
Ilia atato is Ur ftam eariMhJe. When I maahed 



the hotel I was in the hot staee of my 
and could scarcely brook the delay of sen 
in my card. The answer was, "Sir Morria dii 
not receive." I asked for pen and ink to write 
a note, and scribbled something most indiscreeifc 
and offensive. 1 am glad to say that I can not 
now remember a line of it llie reply came, 
that my " note should be attended to,** and with 
this information I issued forth into the streak 
half wild with rage. 

I felt tlmt I had given a deadly pro vocatioo, 
and must now look out for some " friend" to sea 
me through the affair. Tiverton was abe^mt, 
and among all my acquaintances 1 could not 
pitch upon one to whoso keeping I liked to 
mtnist nvy honor. I turned into several Cafifii, 
I strollea into the Club, I drove down to the 
Cascini, but in vain; and at lost was walking 
homeward, when I caught sight of a friendly 
face from the window of a traveling carriage 
that drove rapidly b}', ond hurrying after, Juflt 
earae up ua it ntoppcd at the door of the itotcl 
d'ltalie. 

You may ffue>.«< my a£ltonI^iIlmi'nt nn I felt my 
hand grasped cordially by no other than onr 
old neighbor at Bnilf, Doctor Belton, the Phy- 
Hician of our County iJispeupary. Five minutes 
explained his presence tncre. lie had gone out 
to Onstantinoj»le aa the Doctor to our Embassy, 
and by some j)ieeo of good-luck and liis own 
dfservmgs to boot, had risen to the post of 
l*rivate Secretary to the Embassador, and was 
selected by him to carry home some very im- 
portant di.spatchey*, to th(? riglitful consideration 
of which Ills own presence at the Foreign Office 
was deemed eswentiaL 

(Jreat oa woh the difference between his 
former and hi.-* preiMrnt ntation, it was insignifi- 
cant in comparison with the ehan^i^e worked in 
himrtelf. Tne ( 'ountry Doctor, of difiideut man- 
ners and retiring habits, grateful for the t^mall 
civilities of !iniaU patrons, eautiously vailing his 
^onHeiouH superiority under an aftected igno- 
rance, wan now becom«' a consummate man of 
the world — calm, easy, and scIf-j>osses«ed. His 
very appearance had und»Tgonc an alteration, 
ana he held himself mor^^ erect, and looked not 
only handsomer but taller. These were the 
first things that Ftru<*k me, but as we conversed 
together, I found him the «am«; heart}', gener- 
ous fellow I had ever known liiin, neither elated 
by his good fortune, nor, what U just as com- 
mon a fault, contemj)tuous1y pretending that it 
was only one-half of his deserts. 

One tliinjr alone purj^led me, it was that be 
evinced no desire to come and see our family, 
who had been uniformly kind and ffood-natured 
to him ; in fact, when 1 proposed it, he seemed 
so awkward and embarrassed, that I never 

Pressed my invitation, but changed the topic, 
knew that there had been once on a timo 
some passages between my eister Mary Anne 
and him, and therefore supposed that possibly 
there might have been something or other that 
rendered a meeting embarrassing. At all eventa 
I accepted his h2f apology on the ground of 
great latigue, and ogreed to dine witli him. 

What a pleasant dinner it was ! lie related 
to me all tne story of his life, not an evcntftil 
one as regarded incident, buLtl>a\\.c/l^cMfeN»tek 
-wlueh YnSke ti\> \iiVaT«i^. tot mjl \xw^V\^%iu "'^^^ 
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good fellow vraa talking to von, and that if ho 
ir«re not to prove succeMfiil in life, it wm jmt 
bocanBr hif were tlie very qualitie* rogues tnde 
«Q lor Uieir own benefit There w 01, moreoyer, 
A nuuily sense of independence about him, a 
oODfciouincM of self-reliance that nerer ap- 
proached conceit, but served to nerve his 
moorage and support his spirit, which gave 
him an almost heroism in my e^es^ and I own, 
too^ suggested a mMt humifiating comparison 
with my own nature. 

I opened my heart freely to him about every 
thing, and in particular aoout Morris ; and ai- 
though I saw plainly enough that he took very 
opposite views to mine about the whole matter, 
ho agreed to stop in Florence for a day, and 
aet as my friend in the transaction. This being 
■o tkt arranged, I started for Carrara, which 
bein^ beyond the Tusoan frontier, admits of our 
meeting without any risk of interruption — ^for 
Uwt it must come to such I am fully oetermined 
oo. The fact is, Bob, my note is a " stunner," 
and as I won't retract, MorrLt has no alternative 
but to come out 

I have now given you — at full length, too— 
the whole history, up to the catastropho— which 

Ei^ha|>9 may have to be supplied by another 
nd. 1 am here, in this little capital of artidta 
Aod quarrymeii, patiently waiting for Beltou'd 
arrival, ur at least some dispatch, which may 
direct my future movements. It has been a 
oomfort to me to have the task of this recital, 
since, for the time at least, it takes mo out of 
brooding and gloomy thoughts ; and though I 
feel that I have made out a poor cose for inysclf, 
I know that I am pleading to a friendly (jourt 
and a merciful Chief Justice. 

They say that in the few seconds of a drown- 
ing agony, a man calls up every incident of his 
life — -nrom infancy to the last moment — that a 
whole panorama of his existence is unrolled be- 
fore him, and that ho sees himself—- child, boy, 
joath, and man — vividly and palpably ; tliat 
all his faidts, liis shortcomings, and his trans- 
grtasions^ stand out in strong colors before him, 
and his character is revealed to him like an in- 
aeription. I am half persuaded this may be 
true^ judging from what I have myself experi- 
oaced within these few hours of solitude here. 
Shame, sorrow, and regret, are ever present 
wiUi me. I feel utterly disgraced before the 
Bar of my own conscience. Even of the od- 
Tantages which foreign travel might have con- 
ferred, how few have fallen to my sliare! — ^in 
modem languages I have scarcely mode any 
proffri'ds — ^witli respect to works of art I am 
deplorably ignorant — while in every thing that 
oonccrns tnc laws and the modes of Government 
of any foreign State, I have to confess myself 
totally uninmrmed. To be sure, 1 have acquir- 
ed some insight into the roperies of '*Roiige- 
ot-Xoir," I can slang a Conner, and even curse 
a Wait^jr, but I have some misgivings whether 
these bo ^fts cither to promote a man*s fortune 
or form his character. In fact, I begin to feel 
that ingrafting Continental slang upon Home 
^snobbery," is a very unrewarding process, and 
1 sorely fear that I have done verj^ little more 
than this. 

I am in a mood to make a clean breast of it, 

mitdperYxAjm gay more than I should altogether 

Mti$ to remember hereaftar, so will conclude for 



the present, and with my most sincere affoction. 
write m)'seli^ as ever, yonn^ Jni Doddw 

VJk U is not impotsible that you may have 
a few lines from me by to-morrow or next day 
—-at least, if I have any thin^ worth the teU- 
in^ and ** to the fore" to tell it 



LETTER LXXL 

MART Atmnt DODD TO MISS DOOLAN, OT BALLT- 

DOOLAN. 

CaasDodd, Ftorenee. 
DKAREST"KrrrT — Seventeen long and cloaely- 
written pages to you — the warm^ out-gudhinn 
of my heart — ^have I just consigned to the 
flames. They contained the journal of my life 
in Florence— -all my thoughts and hopes, my 
terrors, my anxieties, and my day-dreams. 
Why, then, will you say, have they met this 
fate! I will tell you, &itty. Of tlie feelings 
there recorded— of the emotions depicted-— of 
the very events themselves, notliing — abaolute- 
ly nothmg — now remains; and my poor, dis- 
tracted, forlorn heart no more resembles the 
buoyant spirit of yesterday, than the blackened 
embers before me are like the carefully inocrib- 
ed pages I had once destined for your hajid. 
Pity me, dearest Kitty — pour out every com- 
|>assiouato thought of your kindred heart, and 
let me feel that, as the wind sweeps over the 
snowy Apennines, it bears the tender siahs of 
your affection to one who lives but to be h>ved I 
But a week ago, and what a world was open- 
ing before me — a world brilliant in all that 




stranded, shattered, and shipwrecked. 

Do not expect from me any detailed account 
of our disasters. I am unequal to the task. It 
is not at the moment of being cast away that 
the mariner can recount the story of his wreck. 
Enough if these few lines be like the chance 
words which, inclosed in a bottle, are commit- 
ted to the waves, to toll at some distant date, 
and in some far-away land, the tale of impend- 
inff ruin. 

It is in vain I tiy to collect my thoughts: 
feelings too acute to be controlled, burst in 
upon me at each moment^ and my sobs convulse 
me as I write. These lines must therefore 
bear the impress of the emotions that dictate 
them, and be broken — abrupt — ^mayhap inoo- 
herent I 

He is false, Kitty I — false to the heart that 
he had won, and the affections where he sat 
enthroned I Yes, by the blackest treason has 
he requited my loyalty and rewarded my devo- 
tion. If ever there was a pure and holy love, 
it was mine. It was not tine ofbprin^ of self- 
interest; for I knew that he was married; nor 
was I buoyed up by dreams of ambition, for I 
always knew the great difficulty of obtaininff a 
divorce. But I loved him, as tne claAie maid- 
en wept — ^because it was inconsolable I It is 
not in my heart to deny the qualities o£ his 
sifted nature, ^o, Kitty, not even now oaa I 
depreciate them. How accomplished aa a lin- 
guist ! — ^how beautifully he drove !— how exquis- 
liely he danoedl — ^woat perfoottoa waa his 
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dreis! — how fftseinAtiDg his manners! There 
WM-HK> to My — an idiosyncrasy — an' idealism 
aboat him; ma watch-guard was nnlike any 
other^-the rery perfome of his pocket-hand- 
kerchief was the inyention of his own genius. 

And then, the soft flattery of his attentions 
before the world, bestowed with a delicacy that 
only high-breeding ever understands. What 
wonder if my imagination followed where my 
heart had gone before, and if the risiona of a 
future blended with the (-ostasies of the pres- 
ent! 

I can not bring myself to speak of his treach- 
ery. No, Kitty, it would be to arraign myself 
were I to do so. My heartstrings are breaking 
as I ask myself^ ** Is tliij, then, the lore that I 
inspired? Are these the proofs of a deyotion I 
fondly fancied eternal f ** No more can I speak 
of our last meeting, the agony of which must 
endure while life remains. Wlicn he left me, I 
almost dreaded that in his despair he might be 
driren to suicide. He fled from the house — ^it 
was past midnij^ht — and nerer appeared the 
whole of the following day ; another and 
another passed over — mv terrors increased, my 
fears rose to madness, t could restrain myself 
no longer, and hurried away to confide my 
agonizing sorrows to James's ear. It was early, 
and he was still sleeping. Aa I stole acroM the 
silent room 1 saw an open note upon the table 
— I knew the hand, and seized it at once. There 
were but four lines, and they ran thus: 

Dkak Jim — ^The birds are wild and not very 
plenty ; but there is some capital boar-shooting, 
and hares in abundance. 

They tell me Lady George i-* in Florence; 
pray see her, and let me know how she's look- 
ing. Ever yours, 

Gkorgk Titebtox. 
Maremnu. 

I tottered to a seat, Kitty, and bur»t into 
tears. Yours ore now falling for me — I feel it 
— I know it, dearest I can write no more. 

I am better now, dearest Kitty. Mv heart is 
stilled, its ngoniej are calmed, but my "blanched 
cheek, my sunken eye, my bloodless lip, my 
trembling hand, all speak my sorrows, tliougn 
my tongue shall utter them no more. Never 
again shall that name escape me, and I charge 
your fricndihip never to whisper it to my ears. 

From my.Hclf and my own fortunes I turn 
away a4 from a themo barren and profitlona. 
Of Mary Anne — the lost, the forlorn, and the 
broken-hi^artisl, you shall hear no more. 

On Frid.iy hut — was it Friday ? — I really for- 
get day* anil dttt«M ond every thing — James, 
who has latterly b(.H:ome totally changed in 
temper and appearance, contrived to fix a quar- 
rel of some kind or other on Sir Morris Penniyn. 
The circumstance was so far the more unfortu- 
nate, since Sir M. had shown himself most kind 
and euergctio about Mamma's release, and 
mainly, I believe, contributed to that result 
In the dark obscurity that involres the whole 
affair, we have failed to discover with whom 
the offense originated, or what it really wa& 
We only know that James wrote a moat indis- 
creet and intemperate note to Sir Morris, and 
than hastened away to appoint a friend to re- 
oeiye his message. By the merest accident he 
dateetad, in a paising traveling carriago, a well- 
known faoev foUowedii; and ducovered — ^whom. 



think you f — ^but our former friend and neigh- 
bor Doctor BeltoB. 

He was on his wnjr to England with dia- 
patchea from Constantinople ; l>ut fortunately 
for James, received a telegraphic message to 
wait at Florence for more recent news from 
Vienna before proceeding further. James at 
once induced him to aet for him; and firmly 
persuaded that a meeting must ensue, set out 
himself for the Modenese frontier beyond Lucca. 

I have already said that we know nothing <^ 
the grounds of quarrel; we probably never 
shall, but whatever they were, the tact and 
delicacy of Doctor B., aided bv the unvarying 
good sense and good temper of Sir Morri% suc- 
ceeded in overcoming them ; and this morning 
both these Qentlemen drove here in a carriast, 
and had a long interview with Pa|)a. Tut 
room in which ho received them adjoined my 
own, and though for a long time the conversa- 
tion was maintained in the dull, monotonona 
tone of ordinary speakers, at last 1 heard hearty 
laughter, in wnicb Papa's voice was eminently 
conspicuous. 

With a heart relieved of a heavy load, I 
dressed, and went into the drawing-room. 1 
wore a very becoming dark-blue silk, with three 
deep flounces, and as many falls of Valenciennes 
lace on my sleeves. My hair was " en Imp^ra- 
trice," and altogether, kitty. I felt I was look- 
ing my very best; not the less, perhaps, that a ' 
certain degree of exi)ectation had given me a 
faint color, and imparted a heightened anima- 
tion to my features. I was alone, too, and 
seated in a large, low arm-chair, one of those 
charming inventions of modem skill, whose ex- 
oellence it is to unite ^n^'c with comfort, and 
make ease itself subsidiary to elegance. 

1 could see in the glass at one side of mo that 
ray attitude was well chosen, and even to my 
instep upon the little stool tlie effect was good. 
Shall I own to you, Kitty, that I was bent on 
astonishing this"^ poor native Doctor with the 
change a year of foreign travel had wrought in 
me! I actually longed to enjoy the amazed 
look with which he would survey me, and 
mark the deferential humility struggling with 
the remembrance of former intimacy. A hun- 
dred strange fancies shot through me— shall I 
fascinate him by mere externals, or shall 1 con- 
descend to captivate ir Shall I delight him by 
memories of home, and of long ago, or shall I 
shock him by the little levities of foreign man- 
ner f Shall*! bo brilliant witty, and amusing, 
or shall I show mym.Of gentle and subdued, or 
sliall I dash my manner with a faint tinge of 
eccentricity, just enough to awaken interest by 
exciting anxiety f 

I was almost ashamed to think of such an 
amount of preparation against so weak an ad- 
yersary. It seemed ungenerous and even un- 
fair, when suddenly I heard a carria^ drive 
away from the door. I could have cried with 
vexation, but at the same instant heard Papa*s 
voice on the sUirs, sayin^^ : « If you'll step mto 
the drawing-room, I'll join yon presentJy," and 
Doctor Belton entered. 

I expected if not humility, dearest, at least 
defer^ce, mingled with intense astonishment 
and perhaps a&iiration. Will^«^VM^aK^^^«^ 

I as easy, and >iikftwoa\MLva<A t»Ni *"^ ^%k^i»?S ^""^ 
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ter Cny I Hie Tery utmost I eould do wm to 
restnun my MUfpry tonse . of indigiuition ; Fm 
not, indeed, qwte certmn that I mieeeeded in 
thifli for I thovght I deteoted at one moment a 
half-emile upon his liaaturet at a sally of more 
than ordinaiy Bmartness which I uttered. 

I ean not ezprese to you how much he is dis- 
improved, not m appeanmce^ for I own that he 
ia remarkably gjood-lookin^, and, stranj^e to say, 
haa eren the air and beanng of fuhion about 
him. It ia hia mannen^ Kitty, his injiufferable 
ease and self-snfBciency that 1 allude ta lie 
talked away about the world and society, about 
great people and their habit^ as if they were 
taaaof his earliest assoeiationa. He was not 
astonished at any thing ; and stranger than all, 
showed not the slightest desire to base his pre- 
sent acquaintance upon our former intimacy. 

I told him I detested Ireland, and hoped 
neyer to go back there. He coldly remarked, 
that with such feelings it were probably wiser 
to liye abroad. I sneered at tlie Tulgar tone 
of the untraveled English ; and his impertinent 
remark was an allusion to tlie demerits of badly- 
imitated manners and ill-copied attractions. I 
grew enthusiastie about Art, praised pictures 
and statues, snd got eloquent about Music 
Fancy his cool insolence, in tolling me that he 
was too uninformed to enter upon these themes, 
and only knew when he was pleased, but with- 
out being able to say why. In fact, Kitty, a 
more insufferable mass of conceit and presump- 
tion I nerer encountered, nor could I nave be- 
lieved that a few months of foreign travel could 
have converted a simple-hearted, unaffected 
young man, into a vain self-opinionated cox- 
eomb-— too offensive to waste words on, and for 
whom I have really to apologize in thus obtrud- 
ing on your notice. 

It was an unspeakable relief to me when 
Papa Joined usl A very little more would have 
exhausted my patience; and in my heart I 
believe the puppy saw as much, and enjoyed it 
aa a triumpn. Worse aoain, too. Papa compli- 
mented him ujpon the change a knowledge of 
the world had effected in him, and even asked 
me to concur in the commendation. I need not 
say that I replied to this address by a sneer 
not to be misunderstood, and I trust he felt 
it 

He is to dine here to-day. He declined the 
iavitiition at first, but suffered himself to be 
persuaded into a cold acceptance afterward. 
He had to go to Lord Stanthorpe's in the 
avening. I expected to hear him say '*8tan- 
thorpe'i ;" but he didn't^ and it vexed me. I 
have not been peculiarly courteous nor amiable 
to him this morning, but I hope he will find me 
airen lees so at dinner. I only wish that a certain 
person was here, And I woujd show, by the 
preferenee of my manner, how I can converse 
with, and how treat those whom I really recog- 
nise as my equals^ I must now huny away to 
prei>are <!!wry for what she is to expect, and, if 
possible, instil into her mind some share of the 
prsjudieea whioh now torture my own. 

Sscvrdsj Msntnc. 
Every thing 'oonsidtrsd, Kitty, our dinner 
yes t s i -day passed off i^easaatly— a thousand 
""^ better than I expeetad. Sir Harris Pen- 
was of the party, too ; and notwithstand- 
^tam awkward passages that had once oc- \ 



curred between Mamma and him, comported 
himself agreeably and well. I conclude that 
P^>a was able to make some explanations that 
must have satisfied him, for he appeared to re- 
new his attentions to Gary ; at least he bestowed 
upon her some arctic civilities, whose frigid 
deference chill me even in memory. 

You will be curious to hear how Mr. B. (he 
appears to have dropped the Doctor) appeared 
on further intimacy ; and really I am forced to 
confess that he rather overcame some of the 
unfavorable impressions his morning visit had 
left. He has evidently taken pains to profit 
by the opportunities afforded to him, ana seen 
and learned whatever lay within his reach. 
He is a very respectable linguist, and not by 
any means so presumptuous as I at first sup- 
posed. I fancy, dearest, that somehow, uncon- 
sciously pcrliaps, we liad been sparring witli 
each other this morning, and that thus many 
of the opinions he appeared to profess were 
simply elicited by the spirit of contradiction. 
I say this, because I now find that we agree ou 
a vast variety of topics, and even our judCTieni(» 
of people are not so much at variance as I could 
have imagined. 

Of course, Kitty, the sphere of his knowledge 
of the world is a very limited one, and even 
what he hat seen has always been in the capac- 
ity of a subordinate. Ue has not viewed life 
from tlie eminence of one who shall be name- 
less, nor mixed in society with a rank that con- 
fers its prescriptive title to attention. I could 
wish ho were more aware — more conscious of 
this fact I mean, dearest, that I should like to 
see him more penetrated by his humble posi- 
tion, whereas his manner has on easy, calm un- 
constraint, that is exactly tlie opposite of what 
I imply. I can not exactly, perhaps, convey 
the impression upon my own mind, but yon 
may approximate to it, when I tell you that he 
vouchsafes neither surprise nor astonishment 
at the class of people with whom we now as- 
sociate; nor does he appear to recognize in 
tliem any thing more exalted than our old 
neighbors at Bniff. 

Mamma gave him some rather sharp lessons 
on tliis score, which it is only fair to say that 
he bore with perfect eood breeding. Upon the 
whole, ho is really what would be called very 
agreeable, and unquestionably very good look- 
ing. I sang for him two thincs out of Verdi's 
last Opera of the *' Trovatorep* but I soon dis- 
covered that music was one of the tastes he 
had not cultivated, nor did he evince any knowl- 
edge whatever when the conversation turned 
on dress. In fiset, dearest, it is only your really 
fashionable man ever attains to a nice appre- 
ciation of this theme, or has a true sentimeat 
for the poetry of costuma. 

Sir Morris and he seemed to have fallen into 
a sudden friendship, and found that they agreed 

greoisely in their opinion about Etruscan vases, 
escoee^ andpre-Raphaeliteart—subi acts which 
I own general gooa breeding usually exalndes 
from dissnauon where there are pretty girls to 
talk ta Gary of oourse was in ecstasies with all 
this; she thoughtr— or fancied she thought — 
Morris most agreeable, whereas it waa really 
the other man Uiat ** made all the rcnniDg.** 

James arrived while we were at suppar, and 
tha first Uitla awkwardness of the loeenng aver,. 
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'became excellent friends -with Morris. With 
aU his eold, unattractive qualities, I am sure 
that Morris is a very amiable and wortliy per- 
son; and if Cary lites him, 1 Bee no reason in 
life to refuse such an excellent offer — always 

rrovided that it be made. But of this. Kitty, 
must be permitted to doubt, since he inform- 
ed us that he was doily expecting his yacht 
out from England, and was about to sail on a 
Toyage which might possibly occupy upward 
of two year& He pressed Mr. B. strongly to 
accompany him, assuring him that he now pos- 
sessed mflucncc sufficient to reinstate him in his 
career at his return. Tm not quite certain that 
the proposal, when more formally renewed, will 
not-t>e accepted. 

I must tell you that I overheard Morris say, 
in a whisper, to Bolton, ** I'm sure if you ask 
her, Lady Louisa will give you leave.** Can 
not be that the Doctor lias Jarcd to aspire to 
a Lady Louisa f I almost fancy it may bo ho, 
dearest, and that this presumption is the true 
explanation of all his cool self-sufficiency. I 
only want to be certain of this to hate* him 
thoroughly. 

Just bemre they took their leave a most awk- 
ward incident occurred. Mr. B., in answer to 
some question from Morris, took out his tablots 
to looK over his engagements for the next day : 
** Ahl by the way, said he, "that must not oc 
forgotten. There is a certain scampish relative 
of Lord Darewood, for whom I have been in- 
trusted with a somewhat disagrooublc commis- 
sion. This hopeful j'oung gontioman has at last 
discovered that his wits, when exercised within 
legal limits, will not support him, and though 
he has contrived to palm himself off as a man 
of fashion on some second-rate folks who know 
no better, his skill at ecart^ and lansquonet 
fails to meet his requirements. He has accord- 
ingly taken a higher flight, and actually com- 
nutted a forgery. The Eorl, whose name was 
counterfeited has paid the bill, but charge<l me 
with the task of acquainting his nephew with 
his kxK>wledge of the fraud, and as frankly as- 
suring him that, if the offense be repeated, he 
shall pay its penalty. 1 assure you 1 wish the 
duty had devolved upon any other, though, 
from all I have heard, any tning like feelings 
of respect or compassion would be utterly 
thrown away if bestowed on such an object as 
Lord George Tiverton.** 

Oh, Kitt}', the last words were not needed 
to make the cup of my anguish run over. At 
every syllable he uttered, the conviction of 
what was coming grew stronger; and though 
I maintained consciousness to the end, it was 
by a struggle that almost convulsed me. 

As for Mamma, she flew out in a violent pas- 
sion, called Lord Darewood some very hard 
names, and did not spare his emissary ; fortu- 
nately, her feelings so far overcame her that 
she became totally unintelligible, and was car- 
ried away to her room in hysterics. As I was 
obliged to follow her, I was unabU to hoar 
more. But to what end should I desire itf Is 
not this last disappointment mora than enough 
to di^Murage all nope and tmstfulneoi forever? 
iihaU ray heart ever open again to a sense of 
confidenee in any f 

When I sat down to write, I had firmly r«- 
boItwA BOt to reveal this diigmeefiil #T6Dt to 



you ; but somehow, Kitty, in the OTeiilowin||^ 
of a heart that has no recesses against jou, it 
has come forth, and I leave it sa 

James came to my room later on, and told 
me such dreadful stories — he had heard them 
from Merris— of Lord G., that I really felt my 
brain turning as I listened to hiiii : ihat the 
separation from his wife was all a pretense- 
part of a plot arranged between them; that 
she, under the semblance of desertion, attract- 
ed to her the compassion — in some cases the 
affection— of young men of fortnnc^ from whom 
her husband exacted the most enormous sums; 
that James himself had been marked out for a 
victim in this way; in fact, Kitty, I can not go 
on; a web of such infamy was exposed as I 
firmly believed till then impossible to exist, 
and a degree of baseness laid bare, that, for tho 
sake of human nature, I trust has not its paralleL 

I can write no more. Tears of shame as well 
as sorrow are blotting my paper, and in my 
self-abasement I feel how changed I must have 
become, when, in reflecting over sueh disgrace 
as this, I have a single thought but of con^mpt 
for one so lost and dishonored. 

Yours, in the depth of affliction. 

Mart Axne Dooo. 



LETTER LXXIL 

KEXXT JAMES I>ODD TO TUOMAS FXTECKU^ ESQ., OF 
TUE GRANGE, BRUTF. 

Floreooe. 

My de.\rTom — I have had a busy week of it, 
and even now I scarcely perceive that the day 
is come when I can rest and repose myseli 
The pleasure-life of this same capital is a rery 
exhausting process, and to do the thing wejj, 
a man's constitution ought to be in as healthy 
a condition as his cash account I Now, Tom, it 
is an unhappy fact, that I am a very "low let- 
ter*' in both person and pocket, and I should 
be sorely puzzled to say whether I find it hard- 
er to dance or to pay for the music I 

Don't fancy that I'm crumbling, now ; not a 
bit of it, old fellow ; I have had my day, and 
as pleasant a one as most men. And if a man 
starts in life with a strong fund of genial liking 
for his fellows, enjoying society less for its dis- 
play than for its own resourees in developing 
the briffht side of human nature, take jny word 
for it, hell carry on with him, as he goes, 
memories and recollections enon^^ to make his 
road agreeable, and, what is farbetter, to ren- 
der himself companionable to others. 

You tell me yon want to hear '*all about 
Florence" — a modest request, truly I Why, man , 
I might fill a Tolnme with ray own short ex- 
periences, and afterward find that the whole 
oould be condensed into a foot-note for the bot- 
tom of a page. In the first plaee,there are at least 
half a docen distinct aspects in this place, which 
are almoet as many cities. There is the Florence 
of Art — of pictures, statues, ehurchea» fretooes, 
a town of unbounded treasures in objects of 
high interest lliere are Galleriea, where a 
whole life miffht be passed in enltiTating the 
eye, refining ue taste, and eU^tJti9«|^^3bib%&M|r 
inaUon. TVi«t%\a1^YVeit«a!i»^«\'^B&riMfMii^^ 
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age, and iU o«itelUt«d ■tronffholdi^ ^^^ ^^ 
tlu' Btoriny timen before the ** lledicL** Tnere 
18 not A street, there is acftrcely n house, whose 
■ name does not awaken some stirring event, and 
bring jou back to the period when men were 
as great in crime as in geniu& Uere, an in- 
scnption tells jou Benvenuto Cellini lived and 
labored ; yonder waa the window of his studio ; 
there, the narrow street through which he 
walked at nightfall, his hand upon his rapier, 
and lua left arm wcdl-eBTcloj>ed in his mantle. 
Thorc, the stone where Dante used to sit ; there, 
the villa Boccaccio inhabited ; there, the lone 
tower where Oallileo watched ; there, the house 
unehanffed in every thing, of the greatest of 
them iSl, Michel Angolo himselfl The pen 
sketches of hia glorious conceptions adorn tlie 
walls, the half-finished models of his immortal 
works are on the brackets. That splendid pal- 
ace on the sunny Amo was Alfleri's. Go where 
you will, in fact, a gorgeous story of the past 
reveaU itself before you, and 3'ou stand before 
the great trinmpha of human fcnius, with the 
spirit of the autnors around and about you. 

There is alao Florence the Beautiful and the 
Picturesque ; Florence the City of Fashion and 
Splendor, and, saddest of all, ^orence g^rri«on- 
ed by the stranger, and held in subjection by 
the Austrian t 

I entertain no bigoted animosity to the (icr- 
man, Tom ; on the contrary, I like him : I like 
his manly aimplicity of character, his thorough 
good faith, his unswerving loyalty ; but I own 
to you, his fig^ure is out of keening with tlio 
picture, here — the very tones of iiis harsh gut- 
turals grate painfully on the cars, attuned to 
softer sounds. It is pretty nearly a hopeless 
quarrel when a Sovereign has recourse t<> u 
foreign intervention between himself and im 
subjects ; aa in private life, there is no reconcil- 
iation when you have once called Doctors' 
Commons to 3'our councils. You may get dani- 
Jiges; you'll never have tranquillity. You'll 
•ay, perhaps, the thing was inevitable, and 
couldn't be helped. Nothing of the kind. Co- 
ercing the Tuscans by Austrian bayonets wns 
like herding a flock of sheep with bull-doe^. 
I never saw a people who so little require the 
use of strong measures; the difficulty of ruling 
them lies not in their spirit of resistance, but 
in its very opposite — a plastic facility of tem- 
per that grives woy to every pressure. Just 
like a horse with an over-fine mouth, you never 
oan have him in hand, and never know that he 
has stumbled till he is down. 

It was the duty of our Government to have 
prevented this occupation, or at least to have 
set some limits to its amount ond duration. 
We did neither, and our influence has grievous- 
ly suffered in consequence. Probab^ at no 
recent period of history was the name of En- 
gland 80 little respectea in the entire Peninsula 
as at present And now, if I don't take care, 
ni really involve myself in a grumbling re- 
verie, so here goes to leave the subject at 
«noe. 
\ These Italians, Tom, are very like the Irish, 
n&ere is the same blending of mirth and mel- 
jmehf ly in the national temperament, the same 
JDOgiinative cast of thought^ the same hopeful- 
^aa^ a^d the tuimc indolence. In justice to our 
^wnpci^ple, I muAt nay that they aro the better 






of the two. Pa<ld y \\m strong attachments, and 
is unquestionably 'courageous ; neither of these 
quiditice arc con^pieuous here. It would be 
ungenerous and unjust to pronounce upon the 
** naturel" of a people who for centuries have 
been subjected to ever}' species of misrule, 
whose moral training ha« been also either neg- 
lected or corrupted, and wIiom only lessons 
have been those of craft and deception. It would 
be worse than rash to assume that a people so 
treated were unfitted for a freedom they never 
enjoyed, or unsuited to a liberty they never 
even heard o£ Still, I may be permitted to 
doubt that Constitutional Government will ever 
find its home in the hearts of a Southern na- 
tion. The family, Tom — the fireside, the domes- 
tic habits of a Northern* people aro tlie normal 
schools for self-government It is in the reci- 
procities of a household men learn to apportion 
their share of the burdens of life, and to woric 
for the common weaL The fellow who with a 
handful of chestnuts can provision himself for a 
whole day, and who can pass the night under 
the shade of a fig-tree, acknowledges no such 
ri«ponsibilities. All-sufficing to himself, he re- 
coffniies no claims upon him for exertion in be- 
half of others ; and as to the duties of dtisen- 
Bhip^ he would repudiate them as an intolerable 
burden. Take my word for it» Parliamentary 
Institutions will only flourish where you have 
coal-fires and carpets, and Elective Govern- 
ments have a close affinity to easy-chairs and 
hearth-rugs I 

You are curious to learn ^ how far familiar- 
ity with works of high art may have contrib- 
uted to influence the national character of 
Ital^'f I don't like to dogmatize on such a 
subject, but so far as my own narrow ei 
cuec goes, I am far from attributing any 
degree of culture to this source. I even d 
whether objects of benut}' suggest a hich de- 
gree of enjoyment, except to intellects already 
cultivated. *I suspect that your man of Glas- 
gow or Jklancheitter, who Kcver saw any thing 
more artistic tlian a power-loom and a spin- 
ninir.jcuny, would stand favorable comparison 
with him* who daily pu»l^cs ber^idc the ** Dying 
Gladiator" or the l^orncfrc Hercules. 

Of course I do not extend thi» opinion to the 
educated classee, among wlioiu there is a veiy 
high range of acquirement and ciUtivation. 
They bring, moreover, to the knowledge of any 
subject a peculiar I'ubtlcty of pei*ception, a cer- 
tain Mnchiavelian ingenuity, t>uch as I have 
never noticed elsewhere. A grvat deal of the 
national distrustfulness and buepicion has its 
roots in tliis ver^' habit, and makes me often 
resigned to Northern dulluew* for the sake of 
Northern reliance and good faith. 

They are most agreeable in all the inter- 
course of society. Less full of small attentions 
than the Frencli, less ceremonious than the 
Germanfv they are easier in manner than ei- 
ther. They are natural to the verj' verge of in- 
difference ; but above all their qualities stands 
pre-eminent their good-nature. 

An ungenerous remark, a harsh allusion, an 
unkind anecdote, are utterly unkno#h among 
them, and all that witty smartness which makes 
the success of a French so/om, would find no 
responsive echo in an Italian drawfaig-room. 
la a woT^ tom, >3ki«3 «c^ voKUMutly a people 
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to live among. They do not contribute much, 
but they exact m little ; And if never broken- 
hearted when you seporate, they are delighted 
when you meet ; falling in naturally with your 
humor, tolerant of any thing and every thing, 
<.'xcept what girts trouble I 

Tliaro now, my dear Tom, are all my Italian 
experienees in a few wordn. I feel that by a 
discreet use of my material I mieht hare made 
a tureen with what I hare onW filled a tea- 
spoon ; but as I am not writing for the Public, 
but only for Tom Purcell, Fll not grumble at 
my wastefttlnese. 

Of the aocietT, what can I mt that would 
not as well apply to any city of the same sixe 
as nmch resortedf to by strangers f The world 
of fashion is pretty much the same thing every 
where ; and though we maj " change the ven- 
ue," we are always pleadmg the same caus4*. 
They tell me that social liberty here is under- 
stood in a very liberal sense, and the ri^ht of 
private judgment on questions of moraUty ex- 
ercised with a more than Protestant independ- 
ence. I hear of things being done that could 
not be done elsewhere, and so on ; but were I 
only to employ my own unassisted faculties, 1 
should say that every thing follows its ordinary 
routine, and that profligacy does not put on in 
Florence a single ** travesty '* that I nave not 
seen at Brussels and Baden, and twenty sunilar 
places I True, people know each other vcri' 
well, and discuss each other in all the privi- 
leged candor close friendship pormita. This 
sincerity, abused as any good thing is liable to 
be, now and then grows scandalous ; but still, 
Tom, though they may bespatter you with 
mud, nobody ever thinks you too dirty for so- 
ciety. In point of fact, there is a great deal of 
evil speaking, and very little malevolence; 
abundance of slander, but scarcely any ill-will. 
Mark you, these are what they tell me ; for up 
to this moment I have not seen or heard any 
thing but what has pleased me — ^met much 
courtesy, and some actual cordiality. And 
surely, if a man can chance upon a city where 
the climate is good, the markets well supplied, 
the women pretty, and the Bankers tractable, 
he must needs be an ill-conditioned fellow not 
to rest satisfied witli his good fortune. I don't 
mean to say Td like to pa«s my life here, no 
more than I would like to wear a domino, and 
spend the rest of mj^ days in a Masquerade, for 
tne whole Uiing is just as unreal, just as un- 
natural; but it is wonderfully amusing for a 
while, and I enjoy it greatly. 

From what I have seen of the world of pleas- 
ure^ I begin to suspect that we English people 
are never likely to have any great success in 
our attempts at it ; and for this simple reason, 
that we brin^ to our social hours exhausted 
bodies and fatigued minds ; we labor hard all 
day in Law Courts, or Counting-houses, or 
Committee-rooms, and when evening comes are 
OTeroome by our exertions, and very little dis- 
posed for those efforts which make conversation 
DviUiant^ or intercourse amusing^. Your for- 
eigner, however, is a chartered Libertine. Ue 
feels that Nature never meant him for any 
thing bat idleness ; he takes to frivolity natu- 
nJly and easily ^ and, what is of no sinall im- 
ponftDM too, without any loss of salf-estesm! 
Ah,ToaI tUiifthegreatseeFetofitaU. We 



never do our fooling gracefully. There is ever- 
lastingly rising up within us a certain bitter 
conviction that we are not doing fairly by onr- 
selves, and that our faculties might be put to 
better and more nobler uses than we have en- 
gaged them in. We walk the stage of life like 
an actor ashamed of his costume, and " our 
motley ** never sets easily on us to the last. I 
think I had better stop dogmatising, Tom. 
lleaven knows where it may lead me, if I don't 
Old Woodcock says that "he might have been 
a vagabond, if Providence hadn't made him a 
Justice of the Peace;" so I feel that it is not 
impossible I might have been a Moral Philoso- 
pher, if Fate hadn't made me the husband of 
Mn. Doddl 

Wednssdsy AAenioon. 

Mt DEAa Tom — I had thought to have dis- 
patched this prosy epistle without being obliged 
to inflict you with any personal details of the 
Dodd family. I was even vaunting to myself 
that I had kept us all *' out of the Indictment," 
and now I discover that I have made a signal 
failure, and the codicil must revoke the wnole 
body of the testament How shall I ever get 
my nead clear enough to relate all I want to 
tell you I I go looking after a stray idea the 
way rd chase a fellow in a crowded fair or 
market, catching a glimpse of him now — losing 
him again — here, with my hand almost on him 
— and the next minute no sign of him! Try 
and follow me, however ; don't quit me for a 
moment ; and, above all, Tom, wnatever vaga- 
ries I may fall into, be still assured that I have 
a road to go, if I only have the wit to discover 
iti 

First of all about Morris, or Sir Morris, as I 
ought to call him. I told you in my last how 
warmly he had taken up Mra D.'s cause, and 
how mainly instrumental was he in her libexa- 
tioiL This being accomplished, however, I 
could not but perceive that he inclined to re- 
sume the cold and distant tone he had of late 
assumed toward us, and rather retire from, 
than incur, any renewal of our intimacy. When 
I was younper in the world, Tom, I believe I'd 
have let him follow his humor undisturbed; 
but with more mature experience of life, I hare 
come to see that one often sacrifices a real 
friendship in the indulgence of some petty re- 
gard to a ceremonial usage, and so I resolved, 
at least, to know the why, if I could, of Morris's 
conduct 

I went frankly to him at his hotel, and asked 
for an explanation. He stared at me for a 
second or two without speaking, and then said 
something about the shortness of my memory 
— a recent circumstance— and such like, that J 
could make nothing o£ Seeing my embarrass- 
ment, he appeared slightly irritated, and pro- 
ceeded to unlock a writiiu^-desk on the table 
before him, saying husriedhr : 

" I shall be able to refresn your recollection, 
and when you read over — ** he stopped, clasp- 
ed his hand to his forehead suddenly, and, as 
if overcome^ threw himself down into a s^t^ 
deeply agitated. " Forgive me," said he at 
lengtu, '*if I ask you a question or two. You 
remember being ill at Genoa, don't you t** 

" PerfecUy." 

** You can also TtSMBB&Mit T«^«KT^(^%Ns>^>Mt 

from me ai t^kknX XjonftY' v 
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" Ko— nothing of the kind !" 

* No letter — you receircd no letter of mine t" 

- None !" 

"Oh, then, this must really — " ho paused, 
and, overeoming what I saw was a yiolent 
Inint of indignation, he walked the room up 
and down for seTeral minuter **Mr. Dodd, 
said he to me, taking my hand in both his own, 
" I hav« to entreat your forgiveness for a most 
mistaken impression on my part influencing mc 
in my relations, and suggesting a degree of 
coldness and distrust which, owing to your 
manliness of character alone, has not ended in 
our estrangement foreycr. I believed you had 
been in possession of a letter from me ; I thought 
until this moment that it really had reached 
yoa I now know that I was mistaken, and 
nave only to express my sincere contrition for 
having acted under a rash credulity." He 
went over this again and again, always, a» it 
seemed to me, as if about to say more, and then 
suddenly checking himself under what appeared 
to be a quickly-remembered reason for reserve. 

T was getting impatient at last I thought 
that the explanation explained little, and was 
really about to say so; but he anticipated mc 
by saying; ** Believe me, my dear Sir, any suf- 
fering, any unhappinofss that my error luw oc- 
aasioned, nas falicn entirely upon mo. } m<, 
at least, have nothing to complain of. The 
letter which ought to have reached vou con- 
tained a proposal from me for the han^ of your 
younger daughter; a proposal which I now 
make to yon, happily, in a way thot can not be 
frustrated by an accident" lie went on to 
press his suit, Tom, oagorly and warml}' ; but 
still with that scnipulous regard to truthfulness 
I have ever remarked in him. lie acknowl- 
edged the difference in age, the difference in 
character, the disparity between Cary's joyous, 
sunny nature and his own colder mood ; but 
he hoped for happiness, on grounds so solid and 
so reasonable, that showed me much of his own 
thoughtful habit of mindL 

Oi his fortune, he simply said that it was 
very far above all his requirements: that he 
himeelf had few, if any, expensive tastes, but 
was amply able to indulge such in a wife, if 
she were disposed to cultivate them. He ad- 
ded, that he knew my daughter had always 
been accustomed to habits of luxury and ex- 
pense, always lived in a stylo that included 
every possible gratification, and therefore, if 
not in possession of ample means, ho never 
would have presumed on Lis present offer. 

I felt for a moment the vulgar pleasure that 
soeh flattery eonfers. I own to you, Tom, I 
experienced a degree of satisfaction at thinking 
that even to the observant eyes of Morris him- 
■eUP — old soldier as he was — the Dodds had 
passed for brilliant and fasliionable folk, in the 
rollest enjoyment of every gift of fortune I but 
aa quiekly a more honest and more manly im- 
pulae overeame this thought, and in a few 
words I told him that he was totally mistaken ; 
that I was a poor, half-ruined Irish 'Gentleman, 
with an indolent tenantry and an encumbered 
eetate; that our means* afforded no possible 
pretension to the style in which we lived, nor 
the society we mixod in; that it would require 
yemn ofprntient economy and privation to re- 
/my the extraxRgajic^ into which our foreign 



tour had launched us ; and that, so convinced 
was I of the inevitable ruin a continuance of 
such a life must incur, I had firmly resolved to 
go back to Ireland at the end of the present 
month, and never leave it again for the rest of 
my days. 

I suppose I spoke warmly, for I felt deeply. 
The shame many of the avowals might have 
cost me in calmer mood was forgotten, now, in 
my ardent determination to be honest and 
aboveboardL I was resolved, too, to make 
amends to my own heart for all the petty de- 
ceptions 'I had descended to in a former case, 
and, even at the cost of the loss of a son-in- 
law, to secure a little sense of self-esteem. 

Uo would not let me finish, Tom, but, grasp- 
ing my hand in his with a grip I didn't believe 
he was capable of^ he said : 

•'Dodd,* he forgot the Mr. this time — •* Dodd. 
you are an honest, true-hearted fellow, and 1 
always thought so. <V»nsent now to my en- 
treaty — at lett»«t do not refuse it — and I'i not 
exchange my condition witli that of any man 
in Europe!" 

Egad, I could not have recognized him as he 
spoke, for his cheek colore<l up, and his eye 
flashed, and there was a dash of energy about 
him I had never detect<»d in his nature. It 
was just the quality I feared he was deficient 
in. Ay, Tom, I can't deny it, old Celt that I 
am, I wouldn't give a brass farthing for a fel- 
low whose temperament can not be warmed up 
to some bun«t of momentary enthusiasm ! 

*• Of mv hearty consent and my good wibhes," 
I speedily assured Jiim ; just adding, " Carv 
must Hfty'thc rest" I told him frankly thatl 
paw it was a great match for my daughter; 
that botli in rank and fortune he was consider- 
obly above what she might have looked for; 
but with all that, if she herself wouldn't have 
taken him in his days of humbler destiny, my 
advice would be, " don't have him now.'' 

He left mc for a moment to say something to 
his mother — I suppose some explanation about 
this same letter tnat went astray, and of which 
I can make nothing — and then they came back 
together. The old lady seemed as well pleased 
as her son, and told mc that his choice was her 
own in every respect. She spoke of Gary with 
the most hearty affection ; out with oU her 
praise of her, she doesn't know hidf her re^ 
worth ; but even what she did say brought the 
tears to my eyes, and — I'm afraid — I made a 
fool of myself I 

You may be sure, Tom, that it was a happy' 
day with me, although, for a variety of reasons, 
I was obliged to keep my secret for my own 
heart Morris proposed that he should be per- 
mitted to wait on us the next morning, to par 
his respects to Mrs. D. upon her liberation, and 
thus his visit might bo made the means of re- 
opening our acquaintance. You'd think that 
to these arrangements, so simple and natural, 
one might look forward with an eaay tranquil- 
lity. So did I, Tom — and so was I miataken. 
Mr. James, whose conduct latterly aeems to 
have pendulated between monastio teverity and 
the very wildest dissipation, takes it into his 
wise head that Morris has insulted hino. He 
thinks — no, not thinks, but dreama— that this 
calm-tempered, quiet Gentleman is purtuing an 
orgaxkix«4 %^«\A«n ol ^vvteoiiqg^ toward him, and 
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has for a time back made him tho mark of his 
aareattie pleatantxr. Full of this sase conceit, 
he hunres off to uis hotel, to offer him a per- 
sonal insult They fortunately do not meet; 
but James, ordering pen and paper, sits do\m 
and indites a letter. I have not seen it : but 
even his friend considers it to have been "a 
step ill-advised and inconsiderate — in fact, to 
be deeply regretted** 

I can not conjecture what might have been 
Morris's conduct under other circumstances, 
bat in his present relations to myself ho saw, 
probably, out one course open to him. lie 
condescended- to overlook tho terms of this in- 
sulting note, and calmly ask for an explanation 
of it By great good luck, James had placed 
the affair in young Belton*s hands— our former 
Doctor at Bruff — who chanced to be on his 
way throuffh hero ; and thu«, by the good sense 
of one, and the calm temper of the other, this 
rash boy has been rescued from one of the most 
causeless quarrels ever heard of. James had 
started for Modena, I believe, with a carpet- 
bag full of cigars, a French novel, and a bullet- 
mould; but before ho had arrived at his desti- 
nation, Morris, Belton, and myself were laughing 
heartily over the whole aa venture. Morris's 
conduct throughout the entire business raised 
him still higher in my esteem ; and the con- 
summate good tact with which he avoided the 
slightest reflection that might pain me on my 
son's score, showed me that he was a thorough 
Oentleman. I must say, too, that I^Iton be- 
haved admirably. Brief as has been his resi- 
dence abroad, he has acquired the habits of a 
3>erfeot man of the world, but without sacrificing 
a jot of his truly frank and generous tempera- 
ment 

Ah I Tom, it was not without some sharp 
self-reproaches that I saw this young fellow, 
poor and friendless as he started in life, strug- 
gling with that hard fate that insists upon a 
man s feelinff independent in spirit and humble 
in manner, fighting that bitter battle contained 
in a Dtspensary Doctor's life, emerge at once 
into an accomplished, well-informed Gentleman, 
well versed in all the popular topics of the day, 
and evidently stored with a deeper and more 
valaable kind of knowledge — I say, 1 saw all 
thii^ and thought of my own boy, bred up with 
what were unquestionably greater advantages 
and better opportunities of learning, not obliged 
to adventure on a career in his mere student 
years, but with ample time and leisure for cul- 
tivation; and yet, there he was — thcrt> he is, 
this minute — and there is not a station nor 
condition in life wherein he could earn half-a- 
crown a day. lie was educated, as it U face- 
tiously called, at Dr. Stingem's schooL He 
read his Uomer and Virgil, wrote his false 

Soantities, and blundered through his Greek 
leoies, like the rest, lie went through — it's 
a good phrase — some books of Euclid, and cov- 
ered reams of foolscap with equations; and 
yet, to this hour, he can't translate a classic, 
nor do a sum in common arithmetic, while his 
handwriting is a cuneiform character that defies 
a key : and with all that, the boy is not a fool, 
nor deficient in teachable qualities. I hope 
And trust this system is coming to an end. I 
wish sinemly, Tom, that we may have seen 
tha last of a tmching that tor tfno whom it 



made accomplished and well-iuformed, . con- 
verted ^fiy into Pedants^ and left a hundred 
Dunces! Intelligible spelling^ and roadaMo 
writing, a little history, ana the ** Bole of 
Three," some geography, a short course of 
chemistry and pracUeal mathematics— that's 
not too much, I think — and yet Fd be easy in 
my mind if James had gone that Car, even 
though he were i^orant of "spondees," and 
had never read a line of that classic morality 
they call the Heathen Mythology. I'd not 
have touched upon this ungrateful theme, but 
that my thoughts have been running on the 
advantages we were to have derived from oar 
Foreign tour, and some misgivings striking me 
as to their being realised. 

Perhaps we were not very docile subjects— 
perhaps we set about the thing in a wrong 
way — perhaps we had not stoi^ our minds 
with tne preliminary knowledge necessary — 

perhaps any thing you like, in short : Vat 

here we are, in all essentials, as ignorant of 
every thing a residence abroad might be sup- 
pose<i to teach, as though we had never quitted 
Dodsborough. Stop— I'm going too fast — we 
have learned some things not usually acquired 
at home ; we have attamed to an extravagant 
passion for dress, and an inordinate love of 
grand acquaintances. Mary Anno is an ad- 
vanced student in modem French romance lit- 
erature ; James, no mean proficient at dearth ; 
Mrs. D. has added largely to the stock of what 
she calls her ** knowledge of life," by familiar 
intimacy with a score of people who ought to 
be at the galleys; and I, with every endeaTor 
to oppose the tendency, have grown as suspi- 
cious as a Government spy, and as meaiUT 
inquisitive about other people's affairs as though 
1 were I^ime Minister to an Italian Prince. 

We have lost that wholesome reserve with 
respect to mare acquaintances, and by which 
our manner to our friends attained to its dis- 
tinctive signs of cordiality, for now we are on 
the same terms with all the world. Tho code 
is, to be cliarmed with every thing and every 
body — with their looks— with their manners — 
with their house and their liveries — with their 
table and their "toilette" — ay, even with 
their vices! There is the great les^n, Tom; 
you grow lenient to every thing save the repro- 
bation of wrong, and that you set down for 
rank hypocrisy, and cry out against as the 
blackest of all the blemishes of humanity. 

Nor is it a small evil that our attachment to 
home is weakened, and even a sense of shame 
engendered with respect to a hundred little 
habits and customs that to foreign eyes appear 
absurd — and perhaps vulgar. And lastly comes 
the great question. How are we ever to live in 
our own country again, with all these exotic 
notions and opinions? I don't mean how are 
we to bear Ireland^ but how is Ireland to en- 
dure fuF An American shrewdly remarked to 
me t'other day, " That one of the great diffi- 
culties of the slave question was, how to eman- 
cipate the slave owturt? how to liberate tbo 
shackles of their rusty old prejudices, and fit 
them to stand side by 'side with real freemen t" 
and in a vast variety of questions you'll often 
discover that the puzzle is on the side o^ii{iQ«ite^ 
to that we Uad \>eaTi. \wJ^axi% «d(^ \ft- 'Ck^ 
do I f^ that a\\ m^ o\^lrv«n^^'^\^^<t> 



THE DODD FAMILY ABROAD. 



to orerlook— much to forgive in my prcfent 
noods of thinking. I'll no more be able to 
teke intereit innome pc^tiee agnin, thmn I 
eoold live on potetoeil My eympathies are 
now more Cetholie. I ean fcnel nentely for 
Sehleewiek-Holftein, or the Dnuee »t Lebanon. 
I am deeply intereeted about tke Dannbian 
Provineea, and etronff on Sebattopol ; but I re- 
gard as contemptible the caree of a Quarter 
tSewions, or the bnsinen of the ** Union." If 
Ton want me to listen, yon mnst talk of the 
Goesaeks^ or the war in the Caucasus ; and I 
am far lees anxions about who may be the new 
Member for Bruff, than who will be the next 
•'Vladica'* of "Montene^" 

Theee ruminations of mine might never oome 
to a condusion, Tom, if it were not that I have 
. just received a short note from Belton, with a 
* pressing entreaty that he may see me at onoe 
on a matter of importance to myself, and I have 
ordered a coach to take me over to his hotel 
If I can get back in time for post hour I'll be 
able to explain the reason of this sudden call, 
till when, I sa}-, adieu. 



LETTER LXXIIL 

MXm CAXOUXK DODD TO MIM COX, AT MIM MINC- 
INO'S ACADEMY, SLACK BOCK, IXKLAND. 

Florenee. 

Mt DFJkmnT Mfim Cox — It m'onld be worse 
than ingpratitude in me were I to defer telling 
you how happy I am, and with what a perfect 
shower of favors Fortune has just overwhelm- 
•d me ! little thought I, a few weeks back, 
that Florence was to become to me the spot 
nearest and dearest to mjr heart, associated as 
it is, and ever must be, with the most blissful 
event of my life! Bir Penrliyn Morris, who, 
from some unexplained misconception, had all 
but ceased to know us, was accidentally thrown 
in our way by Uie circumstance of Mamma's 
imprisonment. By his kind and zealous aid 
her liberation was at length accomplished, and, 
tm a matter of course, he called to make his in- 
quiries tetter her, and receive our grateful ac- 
knowledgments. 

I scarcely can tell — my head is too confused 
to remember— the steps dj which he retraced 
his former place in our intimacy. It is possible 
there may have been explanations on both 
•ides. I only know that he took his leave one 
morning with the very coldest of salutations, 
•ad appeared on the next day with a manner 
of the aeepest devotion, so evidently directed 
toward myself, that it would have been down- 
ri^t affectation to appear indifferent to it 

Ue asked me in a low and falterinj; voice if 
I would accord him a few moments' interview. 
He spoke the words with a degree of effort at 
oahnnese that gave them a most significant 
meaning, and I suddenly remembered a certain 
passage in one of your letters to me, wherein 
you speak of the inconsiderate conduct which 
girls occasionally pursue in accepting the at- 
tentions of men, wnose difference m age would 
aeem to exclude them from the cate^ry of 
mitora. 80 far from having incurred Uiis error, 
IJbsd nctuaUv retreated from any advances on 
Jiitpart, not from the disparity oVour ages, but 



from the far wider fpi\U that separated Ai « high- 
ly eultivi^ted and uformed mind from mv un- 
gifted and nnstored intellect. Partly in shame 
at my inferiority, partly with a conscious sense 
cf what his impression of me must be, I avoid- 
ed, so far as I could, his intimacy ; and even 
when domesticated with him, I sought for oc- 
cupations in which he could not join, uid e!>- 
tranffcd myself from the pursuits which he 
loved to practice. 

Oht my dear, kind Governess, how thorough- 
ly I recognize the truthfulness cf all your views 
of life ; how sincerely I own that I nave nevei- 
followed them without advantage— never neg- 
lected them without loss. How often have 
you told me that " Dissimulation is never cood ;" 
that, however speciously we may persuaae our- 
selves that in feigninc[ a part we are screening 
our self-esteem from insult, or saving the feel- 
ings of others, the policy is ever a i>ad one ; 
and that, " if our sincerity be only allied with 
an honest humility, it never errs.^ The pains 
I took to escape fh>m the dangerous proximity 
of his presence, suggested to him that I dis- 
liked hu attentions and desired to avoid them ; 
and acting on this conviction it was that he 
made a journey to England during the time I 
was a visitor at his Motner's. It would appear, 
however, that his esteem for me had taken a 
deeper root than he periiaps suspected, for on 
his return his attentions were redoubled, and 
I eould detect that in a variety of ways his 
feelings toward me were not those of mere 
frien£hip. Of mine toward him I will con- 
ceal nothing from you. They were deep and 
intense admiration for qualities of the hudieet 
order, and as much of love as consisted with a 
kind of fear — a sense of almost terror lest hi* 
should resent the presumption of such affection 
as mine. 

You already know something of our habits of 
life abroad^-wasteful and extravagant beyond 
all the pretensions of our fortune. U was a diffi- 
cult thing for me to carry on the semblance of 
our assumed position so as not to throw dis- 
credit upon my family, and, at the same time, 
avoid the disingenuousness of such a part. The 
struggle, from which I saw no escape^ was too 
much for me, and I detennined to leave the 
Morrises and return homo— to leave a houae 
wherein I already had acquired the first ateiis 
of the right road in life, and go back to dissi- 
pations in which I felt no pleasure^ and gmyeties 
that never enlivened ! 1 did not tell you all 
this at the time, my dear fnend, partly because 
I had not the courage for it^ and piurtly that 
the avowal might seem to throw a reproach on 
those whom my affection should shield from 
even a criticism. If I speak of it now, it is be- 
cause, happily, the theme is one hourly discuss- 
ed among us in all the candor of true frank- 
ness. We have no longer concealments, and 
we are happy. 

It may nave been that the abruptness of my 
departure offended Captain Morris, or possibly 
some other cause produced the estrangement; 
but, assuredly, he no longer cultivated the in- 
timacy he had once seemed h> ardently to de 
sire, and, until the event of Mamma's misfor- 
tune here, he ceased to visit ua 

And now came the interview I have alluded 
^ lo\ OVi, m^ de»x«i^ fiiendi if there be a no- 
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m«Bt m life which eombiiMt within it the most 
ffT^^n^jA delight with the meet tortaring ag- 
ony, it Is that in which an affection ii sought 
for by one who, immeasurably above us in all 
the gifts of fortune^ still seems to feel that there 
is a prwumption in his demand, and that his 
appeal may be rejected. I know not how to 
speaJE of that conflict between pride and shame, 
between the ecstasy of conquest and the iuDate 
sense of the unworthiness that had won the 
victory I 

Sir Ponrhyn thought^ or fancied that he 
thouff ht, me fond of display and splendor — 
that m conforming to the quiet habits of his 
Mother^s house, I was only submitting with a 
good grace to privations. I undeceived him at 
once. I confessed, not without some shame, 
that I was in a manner unsuited to the details 
of an exalted station — that wealth and its ac- 
companiments wouhl in reality be rather bur- 
dens than pleasure to one whose tastes were 
humble as my own — that, in fact, I was so lit- 
tle of a ** Grande Dame," that I should inevit- 
ably break down in the part, and that no ap- 
pliances of mere rich<^ could repay for the 
onerous duties of di^peuBing them. 

"In so much," interrupted he, with a half- 
smile, *' that you would prefer a poor mun to a 
rich one f " 

** If you mean,*' said 1, *' a poor luan who felt 
no shame in his poverty, in compariRon with a 
rich man who felt his pride in hi^ wealth, I say. 
Yes." 

*'Then what say you to one who has passed 
through both ordeals," said he, *' and only asks 
that yon should share either with him to make 
him nappy f 

I have no need to tell you my answer. It 
satisfied Aim, and made mine the happiest heart 
in the world. And now we are to be married, 
dearest, in a fortnight or three weeks — as soon, 
iiL fact, as may be ; and then we are to take a 
short tour to Rome and Naples, where Sir Pen- 
rhyn's yacht is to meet us ; after which we visit 
Malta, coast along Spain, and home. Home 
sounds delig^htfully when it means all that one*s 
fondest fancies can weave of country, of domes- 
tic happiness, of duties heartily entered on, and 
of affections well repaid. 

Penrhyn is very splendid; the castle is of 
feudal antiquity, and the grounds are princely 
in extent and beauty. Sir Morris is justly 
proud of his ancestral pKMsessions, and longs to 
show me its stately mapfuificenoe ; but still more 
do I long for the moment when my dear Miss 
Cox will^ my guest, and take up her quarters 
in a certain little room that opens on a terraced 
garden overlooking the sea. I fixed on Uie 
spot the very instant I saw the drawing of the 
Castle, and I am certain you will not find it in 
your heart to refuse me' what will thus make 
up the perfect measure of my happiness. 

In all the selfishncsA of my joy, I have for- 
gotten to tell you of Florence ; but» in truth, it 
would require a calmer head than mine to 
talk of Galleries and works of Art, while my 
thoughts are running on the bright reidities of 
my condition. It is tnie we so every where, 
and' see every thing, but I am in such a humor 
to be pleased, that I am delighted with all, and 
can be critical to nothing. 1 half sus]>ect that 
Art, as Art, is a source of pleasure to a very 



few. I mean, that the number ia a limited one 
which can enter into all the minnte exceUeneta 
of a great work, appreciate ju|tly the diffieal- 
ties overcome, ana value deservmgly the rial 
triumph accomplished. For myself, I know 
and feel that painting has ita greatest eham 
for me in its power of suggestiveneM, and, eon- 
sequently, the subject it often of more conse- 
quence tnan the treatment of it; not that I am 
cold to the chaste loveliness of a Raphael, or in- 
different to the gorgeous beauty of a Giordano. 
They appeal to me, however, in somewhat the 
same way, and my mind at once sets to work 
upon an ideal character of the creation beiknre 
me. That this same admiration of mine ia a 
very humble effort at appreciating artistic ex- 
cellence, I want no better proof than the faet, 
that it is exactly what Betty Cobb herself lielt 
on being shown the pictures in " the Pitti." 
Her honest worship of a Madonna at once in- 
vested her with every attribute of goodnessp 
and the I^ainter, could he only have heard the 
praises she uttered, might have reveled in the 
triumph of an art that can rise above the mere 
delineation of external beauty. That the ap- 
peal to her own heart was direct^ was evidenced 
Dy her constant reference to some living re- 
Bemblance to the picture before her. Now, it 
was a saintly hermit by Caracci — that was the 
image of Peter Delany at the cross-roads ; now, 
it was a Judas — that was like Tom Noon of the 
turnpike; and now, it was a lovely head by 
Titian — '* the very moral of Miss Kitty Doolaa 
when her hair was down about her." I am 
certain, my dearest Miss Cox, that the delight 
conveyed by painting and music is a much 
more natural pleasure than that derived from 
the enjoyment of imaginary composition by 
writing. The appeal is not alone direct, bat 
it is in a manner the same to all— to the high- 
est king upon the throne, and to the loiny 
peasant, as in meek wonder he stands entrnncea 
and enraptured. 

But why do I loiter within doors when it is 
of Florence itself^ of its sunny Amo, of its ey- 
prus-crowned San Miniato, and of the villa-dad 
Fiezole I would tell you! But even these are 
so interwoven with the frame of mind in which 
I now enjoy them, that to speak of them would 
be again to revert to my selfishness. 

Yesterday we made an excursion to Yallam- 
brosa, wliicli lies in a cleft between two lofty 
mountains, about thirteen miles from this. It 
was a strange transition from the warm air and 
sunny streets of Florence, with all their objecfa 
of artistic m'onder on every side, to find oneself 
suddenly traversing a wild mountain gorge in 
a rude bullock-cart, guided by a peasant of 
semi-savage aspect, his sheep-skin mantle and 
long ox-goad giving apicturesaue air to his tall 
and sinewy figure. The snow lay heavily in all 
the crevices around, and it was a perfectly Al- 
pine scene in its desolation ; nor, I must say, 
did it recall a single one of the ideas with 
which our great Poet has associated it The 
thickly-strewn leaves have no existence here, 
since tlie trees are not deciduous, and consist 
entirely of pines. 

A straight avenue in the forest leads to the 
Convent, which is of immense sixe, fopnin^t s^ 
great quadrangle. M. «t\\\.>\^ ^^a^JMvftfc ^'S., «|^ 
tered by a t\ucV gtoN«i <A \»J^ ^\tw«^ %N*aAk ^ 
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iVL buildiog appropriated to the aceommo- 
dation of strangers, who are the guests of the 
monks for an^ period short of three days, 
and by a special permissioa for even a longer 
time. 

We passed the day and the night there, and 
I woula willingly hare lingered still longer. 
From the mountain peak above tlic Convent 
the two seas at either side of the Peninsula are 
visible, and the Gulf of Genoa and the Adriatic 
are stretched out at your feet, with the Tast 
plain of Central Italy, dotted over with cities, 
every name of which is a spell to memory I 
Thence back to Florence, and all that gpay world 
that seemed so small to the eye the day before I 
And now, dearest Miss Cox, let me conclude, 
ere my own littleness become more apparent^ 
for here I am, tossing over laoes and embroid- 
ery, gazing with rapture at brooches and brace- 
lets, and actually fancying how captivating I 
•hall be when appareled in all this finery. It 
would be mere aeceitfulness in me were I to 
tell you that I am not charmed with the splen- 
dor that surrounds me. Let me only hope that 
it may not corrupt that heart which at no time 
was more entirely your own than while I write 
myself yours affeotionately, 

Caboune Dopd. 



LETTER LXXIV. 

VJOlVr JAXBB DODD TO TlIOM.\A FURCKLL, ESQ., OK 
TDK GRA^fG^l, DnUFV. 

Florence. 

Well, my dear Tom, my task is at last com- 
pleted — my magnum opus accomplished. I 
nave earned all my measures, if not with tri- 
omphant majorities, at least with a " good work- 
ing party,'' as the slang has it, and I stand proud- 
ly pre-eminent the head of the Dodd Adminis- 
tration. I have no patience for details. I like 
better to tell you the results in some striking 
paragraph, to be headed " Latest Intelligence, 
and to run thus: "Our last advices inform us 
that, notwithstanding the intrigues in the cabi- 
net, K. I. maintains his ascendency. We have 
no official intelligence of the fact, but all the 
authorities concur in believing that the Dodds 
are about to leave the Continent, and return to 
Ireland." 

^ Ay, Tom, that is tlio grand and comprehcn- 
aive measure of family reform I have so long 
labored over, and at length have the proud 
gratification to see T.awl 

I find, on looking liuek, tli.it I left off on my 
being sent for by Belton. I'll try and take up 
one of the threads of my tangleii liarrativc at 
that point. I found him at his hotel, in con- 
versation with a very smartly-dressod, woll- 
whiskered, kid-gloved little moii, whom ho pre- 
aentod as "Mr. Curl Davis, of Lincoln's Inn." 
Mr. D. was giving a rather pleiisuiit Account of 
the casualties of his first trip to Italy when I 
entered, but immediately stopped, antl eH>cmed 
to think that tiie hour of busiuv^^s bliould iu»urp 
the time of more nmuyoment. 

Bclton soon informed me why, by telling mo 

that Mr. G. D. was a London Collector wlio trans- 

wtotad the foreign affaii's for various discounting 

koubca at home, and who held .1 roving com- 



mission to worry, harass, and torment all euch 
and sundry as inmht have drawn, signed, or 
endorsed Bills, either for their own accommo- 
dation or that of their friends. 

Now I had not the most remote notion how 
I should come to figure in this category. I 
knew well that you had *" taken care of* — 
that's the word — all my little missives in that 
fashion. So persuaded was I of my sincerity, 
that I offered him at once a small wager that 
he had mistaken his man, and that it was, in 
(act, some, other Dodd, bent on bringing our 
honorable name to shame and disgrace. 

" It must, under these circumstances, then,** 
said he, " be a very gross case of forgery, for 
the name is yours ; nor can I discover any other 
with the same Christian names.*' So saying, he 
produced a pocket-book, like a family Bible, 
and drew from out a small partition of it a Bill 
for five hundred pounds, at nine months, drawn 
and endorsed by me in favor of tlie Hon. Au- 
gustus Gore Hampton! 

This precious document had now abont fifty- 
two hours some odd minutes to run. In other 
words, it was a crocodile's egg with the shell 
already bursting, and the reptile's head pro- 
pared to spring out 

"The writing, if not yours, is an admirable 
imitation," said Davis, surveying it through hie 
double eye-glass. 

" Is it yours ?" asked Belton. 

" Yes,' said I, with a great effort to behave 
like nn ancient Roman. 

"Ah, then, it is all correct," said Davis, smirk 
ing. " I am charmed to find that the case pre- 
sents no difficulty whatsoever." 

*' I'm not quite so certain of that. Sir," sai«l 
I ; ** I take a very different view of the tran>- 
action. 

" Don't be alarmed, Mr. Dodd," said he, coax- 
ingly, " we are not Shy locks. We will meet 
your convenienoe in any way; in fact, it is 
with that sole object I have come out from En- 
gland. Don't negotiate it, said Mr. Gore Hamp- 
ton to me, if you can possibly help it ; see Mr. 
D. himself ask what arrangement will beat suit 
him, take half of the amount ia casli, and re- 
new tlie Bill at three months, rather than push 
him to an inconvenience. I assure you these 
were his own words, for there isnt a more 
generous fellow breathing than Gore." Mr. Da- 
vis uttered this with a kind of hearty ezpans- 
i venoss, as though to say, " Tlie man's my friend, 
and let me sec who'll gainsay me." 

"Am I at liberty to inquire into the circum- 
stances of this transaction!" said Belton, who 
had been for some minutes attentively examin- 
ing the Bill, and the several names upon it, 
and comparing the writing with some other 
that he held in his hand. 

I half scrupled to say " Yes" to this request. 
Tom. If there be any thing particularly pain- 
ful in bhamo above all others, it is for an old 
fellow to come to confession of his follies to a 
young one. It reverses their relative statiom* 
to each other so fatally, that they never can 
stand rightly again. He saw this, or ho seemed 
to Boe it, in a second, by my hesitation, for, 
quickly turning to Mr. Davis, he said, "Our 
meeting hero Ls a most opportune one, as you 
will perceive by tlii^ paper' — giving him a Ict- 
Wr as \\c H^^oko. Although I paid little atten- 
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tion to these words, I was soon straok by the 
change ihtA had eome over Mr. Davis. The fresh 
and rosy cheek was now bUnehed, the easy 
smile had departed, and a look of terror and 
dismay was exhibited in its place. 

" Now, Sir,** said Belton, folding up the doeu- 
ment^ **You j»ce I have been very Trank with 
you. Tne cnarges contained in that letter I 
am in a position to prove. The Earl of Dare- 
wood has placed all the papers in my hands, 
and given me full permission as to how I shall 
employ them. Mr. Dodd,** said he, addressing 
me» " if 1 am not at liberty to ask you the his- 
tory of that Bill, there is at least nothing to 
prevent my informing jfou tliat all the names 
upon it are those of men banded together for 
purooses of fraud.** 

"Take care what you say. Sir," said Davis, 
affecting to write down hiit words, but in his 
confusion unable to form a letter. 

** I shall accept your caution as it deserves,** 
said Belton, " and say that they are a partv of 
professional swindlers — ^men who cheat at play, 
intimidate for money, and even commit forgery 
for it" 

Davis moT#d toward the door, but Belton 
anticipated hiiu, and he sat down again witli- 
out a word. 

" Now, Mr. Davis," said he, calmly, " it is left 
entirely to my discretion in what way 1 am to 
proceed with reftpect to one of the parties to 
these fraud:!.** As he got thus fnr, the waiter 
entered, and presented a visiting-card, on which 
Belton said—-'* Vos, show him UD-Mtains'* and 
the next niinuto l^rd George Tiverton made 
his appearanca. lie was. already in the middle 
of the room ero he perceivtHl nie, and for the 
first time in my life I saw sigm* of embarrass- 
ment and shame on his impassive features. 

"They told me you were alone, Mr. Belton,** 
said he, angrily, and as if about to retire. 

** For all the purposes you have come upon, 
my Lord, it is the same as though I were.** 

** Is it blown, then!** asked his Lordship of 
Davis; and the other replied with an almost 
imperceptible nod. Muttering what sounded 
like a curse, Tiverton threw himself into a ehair, 
drawing his hat, which he still wore, more 
deeply over his eyes. 

1 assure you, I'om, that so overwhelmed was 
I hy this distressing scene, for, say what you 
will, there is nothing so distressing as to see 
the man with whom you have lived in intima- 
cy, if not actual friendship, suddenly displayed 
in all the glaring colors of seoundrelism. You 
feel yourself so humiliated before such a spec- 
tacle, that the sense of nhame becomes like an 
atmosphere around you — I actually heard no- 
thing—I saw nothing. A scene of angry dis- 
cusion ensued between Belton and the Lawyer 
— ^Tiverton never uttered a word— of whicn I 
caught not one syllable. I could only mark, 
at iMt, that Belton had gained the upper hand, 
Mid in the other^s subdued manner and submis- 
sive tone defeat was plainly written. 

"Will Mr. Dodd deny his Uabilityf** cried 
out Davis ; and though, I suppose, he must have 
said the words many times over, I could not 
bring myself to suppose they were addressed to 
me. 

''I shall not ask him that question,** said 
Belton, " bat yew may.** 

R 



" Hang it I Curl, you know it was * a plants' " 
said Tiverton, who was now amoldng a cigar as 
coolly as possible. ** What's the usejof push- 
ing tnem further. We've lost the game, maal" 

** Just so, my Lord,** said Belton ; " and not- 
withstanding all his pretended boldness nobody 
is more aware of that fact than Mr. Curl Dayi% 
and the sooner he adopts your Lordship's fhuik- 
ness the quicker will this affair be settled." 

Belton and the Lawyer conversed eageriy 
together in half-whispera I could only over- 
hear a stray word or two; but they weve 
enough to sfiow me that Davis was pres'ing for 
some kind of a compromise, to whicn t* e other 
would not accede, and the terms of wb eh came 
down successively from firt hundred iA>unda to 
three, two, one, and at last fifty. 

'*No, nor five, Sir — not five shillings in raeb 
a cause T* said Belton, determinedly. ** I should 
feel it an indelible disgrace upon me forever to 
concede one farthing to a scneme so base and 
contemptible. Take my word for it, to esoapa 
exposure in such a case is no slight immuni^.** 

Davis still demurred, but it was rather wiA 
the disciplined resistance of a well-trained 
rascul than with the ardor of a strong conyie- 
tion. 

The altercation — for it was such — interested 
me wonderfully little, my attention being en- 
tirely bestowed on Tiverton, who had now 
lightt^d his third eigpar, which he was smokuiJK 
away vigorously, never once bestowing a looK 
toward me, nor in any way seeming to recey^ 
nize my presence. A sudden pause in the die- 
cu«(iiun attracted me, and I saw that Mr. Deris 
was hauding over several papers, which, to my 
practical eye, resembled Bills, to Belton, who 
carefully perused each of them in turn before 
iDclottiiig them in his pocket-book. 

** Now, my Lord, I am at your service,*' said 
Belton ; " but I presume our interview may ae 
well be without witnesses." 

** I should like to have Davis here,** replied 
Tiverton, languidly; "seeing how you haye 
bullied him only satisfies me low little chance 
/ shall have with you." 

Not waiting to near an answer to this speech, 
I arose and took my hat, and pressing BeltooTe 
hand cordially, as I asked hum to dinner fiir 
that day, I hurried out of the room. Not, 
however, without his having time to whisper 
to me: 

** That affair lb all arranged — have no further 
uneasiness on the subject** 

I was in the street in the midst of the moving; 
bustling population, with all the life, din, and 
turmoil of a ip'eat city around me^ and yet I 
stood confounded and overwhelmed by wnat I 
had just witnessed. " And thiC said I at hist, 
" is the way the busiqess of the world soee on 
-HTobbery, cheating, intimidation, ana over- 
reaching are the politenesses men reciprocate 
with each other I" Ah, Tom, with what scan^ 
justice we regtfd our poor hard-working, hau- 
starved, and ragsed people, when men of rank, 
station, and refinement are such culprits ae 
this t Nor could I help eonf«esing that if I had 
passed my life at home, in my own coantnr, 
such an instanoe as I had just seen had in all 
likelihood never occurred to me. Thft tira^^ 
I that there is a iam\^\Vs ygl >i^% \Aft ^ 
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that of a swindler. Society must be a complex 
and intricate madiinery where thay are to 
IliriTe. There mast be all the thousand re- 
quirements that are begotten of a pampered 
and luxurious civilixation, and all the faults 
and frailties that grow out of these. Your 
well-bred scoundrel trades upon the follieSi the 
weaknesses, the foiblei^ ratlier than the vices 
of the worid, and his richest harvest lies among 
those who have ambitions above their station, 
and pretensions unsuited to their property — in 
one word, to the *' I)odds of this world, m'hether 
they issue from Tipperary or Yorkshire, wheth- 
er their tongue betray toe Gelt or the Saxon T 

I grew very moral on this theme as I walked 
■long, and actually found myself at my own 
door before I knew where I was. I discovered 
that Morris and his Mother had been visiting 
Mrs. D. in my abeence, and that the interview 
lud passed off satisfactorily Gary's briffht and 
«heery looks sufficiently assured me. Perliapi 
•he was **not i' the vein," or perhaps she was 
awed by the presence of real wealth and for- 
■ tune, but I was glad to find that Mrs. D. scarcely 
more than alluded to the splendors of Dods- 
borough; nor did she bring in the M'Garthys 
more than four times during their stay. This 
it encouraging, Tom; and who knows but in 
time we maybe able to ''lay this family/' and 
live without the terrors of tneir resurrection 1 

The Morrises are to dine with us, and I only 
trust that we shall not jypvc them a ** taste of 
our quality" in high living, for I have just 
«aught sight of a fellow with a white cap going 
into Mrs. D.*s dressing-room, and the prepara- 
tions are evidently considerable. Here's Mary 
Anne saying she nas something of consequence 
to impart to me, and so, for &e present^ fare- 
well 

The murder is out, Tom, and all the mystery 
of Morris's missing letter made clear. Mrs. I>. 
received it during my illness at Genoa, and 
finding it to be a proposal of marriage to Gary, 
took it upon her to write an indignant refusal. 
Mary Anne has just confessed the whole to me 
in s&iot secrecy, frankly owning tliat she her- 
■elf was the great culprit on the occasion, and 
that the terms of the reply were actually dic- 
tated by her. She said tnat her present avowal 
was made less in reparation for her misconduct 
—which she owned to be iuexcusable — than as 
•n obligation she felt under to requite the ad- 
mirable behavior of Morris, who, by this time, 
must have surmised what had occurred, and 
whose gentlemanlike feeling recoiled from vin- 
dicating himself at the cost of £smlly disunion 
and exposure. 

I tell you frankly, Tom, that Mary Anne's 
own candor, the honest, straightforward way 
in which she told me the whole incident, amply 
repays me for all the annoyanee it occasioned. 
Her conduct now assures me that^ notwith- 
standing all the corrupting influences of our 
life abroad, the girl's generous nature has still 
■arrived, and may yet, with good care, be 
tnunod up to high deservinga Of oourse she 
e^|oined me to secrecy ; but even had die not 
done so^ I'd have respected her confidence. I 
am searoely less pleased with Morri^ whose 
^"ttMejr IB no had guarantee for the ftiture ; so 
Afr ofloc^ mt ioM^ my dear Tom, you find 



me in good humor with all the world, nor is it 
my own fault if I bo not oftener so I You may 
smile, Tom, at my self-flattery ; but I repeat it. 
All my philooopny of life has been to submit 
with a good grace, and make the best of eveiy 
thing — ^to think as well of every body as they 
would permit me to do; and when, as wiU. 
happen, events went cross-grain, and all fell 
out "wrong;" I was quite ready to " forget my 
own griefs and be happy with you." And now 
to dinner, Tom, where I mean to drink your 
health! 

It is all settled; though I have no doubt^ 
after so many " false starts,** you'll still expect 
to hear a contradiction to this in my next let- 
ter; but you may believe me this time, Tom. 
Gary is to be married on Saturday ; and that 
you may have stronger confidence m my words,. 
I beg to Oiwure you that I have not bestowed 
on her, as her marriage portion, either imagin- 
ary Estates or mock IJomains. She is neiQier 
to DC Uiought an Irish Princess, **en retraite,*" 
nor to be the proud possessor of the '*M*Garthy 
diamonds." in a word, Tom, wo have con- 
trived, by some good luck, to conduct the 
whole of this negotiation without involving 
ourselves in a labyrinth of lies, and the conse- 
quence has been a ver}' wide-spread happiness 
and contentment 

Morris improves every hour on nearer ac- 

auaintancc; and even Mrs. D. acknowledges^ 
lat when " his shyness rubs off, he'll be down- 
right agreeable and amusing." Xow that same 
shyness is very little more than the constitu- 
tional coldness of his country, more palpable 
when contrasted witli the over-warmth of oirra 
It never does rub off, Tom, which unfortunately 
our cordiality occasionally does; and hence the 
praise bestowed on the constancy of one coun- 
try, and the censure on the changeability of tlie 
otner. But this is no time for such dissertations, 
nor is my head in a condition to follow them 
out 

The house is beset with Milliners, Jewelers, 
and other seducUonisfs of the same type ; and 
Mrs. D.'s voice is loud in the drawing-room on 
Uie merits of Brussels lace and the becomiog- 
ness of rubies. Even Cory appears to haye 
yielded somewhat to the temptation of these 
vanities, and gives a passing glance at herself 
in the gloss without any very marked disap- 
proval. James is in ecstasies with Morris, who 
nos confided all his horse arraneements to his 
especial care; and he sits in solemn conclaTo 
every morning with half a dozen stunted, knock- 
kneerd bipeds, in earnest discussion of thorough- 
breds, weigh t-carrien» and fencers, and uSks 
BelFs Life half the day afterward. 

But, above all, Mary Anno has pleased me 
throughout the whofe transaction. Not a 
shadow of jealousy, not the faintest coloring of 
any unworthy rivalry has interfered with ner 
sisterly affection, and her whole heart seems 
devoted to Gary's happiness. Handsome as she 
always was, the impulse of a high motive has g. 
elevated the character of her beauty, and ren- i 
dered her perfectly lovely. So Beiton would 
seem to think also, if I were only to pronounce 
from the mere expression of his mce as he looks 
at her. 

I must close this at once; there's no use in 
my VryVn^ to ^oMYnsHze any longer, for eventa 



THE DODD FAMILY ABROAD. 



U9 



fuUow too fast for recording; besides^ Tom, in 
the midst of all my happiness there comes a 
dash of sadness across me that I am so soon to 
part with one so dear to me I The first branch 
that drops from the tree tells the story of the 
decay at the trunk ; and so it is as the chairs 
aroand your hearth become tenantlestt, you are 
led to think of the dark winter of old age, the 
long night before the longer journey I This is 
all selfishness, mayhap, and so no more of it 
On Saturday the wedding, Tom ; the Morrises 
start for Rome and the Dodds for Ireland. Ay, 
my old friend, once more we shall meet, and, 
if I know myself, not to part again till our 
passports are made out for a better place. And 
now, my dear friend, for the last time on foreign 
g^und, 

I am, yours crer affectionatMy, 
Kknjtt Jamrh L>oi»d. 

Tell Mrs. Gallagher to have fires in all the 
rooms, and to see that Nellignn has a look tu 
the roof where the rain u«cd to come in. "\Vo 
mast try and make the old house comfortable, 
and if we can not have the blue sky without, 
we'll at least endeavor to Hfouro the iiieiiu.s of 
an Irish welcome within doors. 

I suppose it ma«»t be a part of that perversity 
that pertains to human nature in every tiling, 
but now that I have detorinincd on goiiii; homo 
again, I fancy I can detect u hundred advan- 
tages to be derived from foreign tni\«;l antl 
foreign residence. You will, of course, moet 
me by saying, what are your own o\jM?rience9, 
Kenny Dodd? l)o they perve to confinn tliia 
impression f Have you the evidences of such 
within the narrow circle of your own funiily ? 
No, Tom, I uiMAt freely own i have not. I5ut I 
am perhaps able to say why it htus boon ho, and 
eren that same is something;. 

You can scarcely take up a number of the 
Times without readint; of some newly -arrived 
provincial in Ix>ndon being "done" by 'sharpers, 
through the devices of a very stale piece of 
roguery; his appearance, his dres8, and his 
general air being the signs which have pro- 
claimed him a fit subject for deception. So it 
is abroad; a certain class of travclen«, the 
"I>odds" for instance, ramble about Switzerland 



and the Rhine country, John Murray ia hand, 
speaking unintelligible French, and poking 
tneir noses erery where. So long as they are 
migratory, they form the prey of inn-keepen 
and the harrest of Laquais de rlace ; but when 
they settle and domesticate, they become the 
mark for ridicule from some, ana for robbery 
fi'om others. If they be weaithy, mucli is eon- 
ceded to tliem for their money — that is, their 
house will be frequented, their dinners eaten, 
their balls danced at ; but as to any admiaaion 
into " the society*' of the place, they have no 
chance of it. Some Lord George of their ae- 
quaintance, cut b}' his equals, and shunned by 
his own set, will undertake to provide them 
guests ; and 90 far as their own hospitalitiea ex- 
tend, they will be **in the world," but not one 
jot further. The illustrious company that 
honors your soirie, amuses itself with racy 
stories of your bad French, of flippant descrip- 
tions of your wife's ** toilette :" nor is it enon^ 
that they ridicule these, but they will eren 
make laughing matter of your homely notions 
of right and wrong, and scoff at what you know 
and feel to be the very best things in your na- 
ture. Your *' noble friend," or pomebddy else's 
** noble friend," has^said in public that you are 
*' nobody ;" and ever}' Marquis in his garret, 
and even* Count with half tne income of your 
Cook, despises os he dines with you. And yoa 
deserve it, too; richly deserve it, I say. Had 
you come on the Continent to be abroad what 
you were well contented to be at homt- — had 
you abstained from the mocker}' of a class you 
never belonged to — had you settled down 
amid those your equals in rank, and often 
much more tfinn your equals in knowledge and 
acquirement — your journey would not have 
been a series of disappointments. You would 
have seen much to delight and interest, and 
much to improve you. You would have cdn- 
cated your minds while richly enjoying your- 
selvciji ; and m'hile forming pleasant intimacies* 
and even friendships, widened the sphere of 
your sympathies with mankind, and assuredly 
have escaped no small share of the misfortunes 
and mishaps that befel the "Dodd Family 
Abroad." 



THB END. 
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It has sometimes occiirrod to me that the 
great puits of armor we see in museums, the 
huge hehnets that come down like extinguishers 
on the penny candles of modem humanity, the 
enormous cuirasses and gigantic iron gloves, 
were neither more nor less than downright and 
deliberate cheats practiced by the " Gents" of 
those days for the especial humbugging of 
us their remote posterity. It might, indeed, 
seem a strange and absurd thing that any peo- 
ple should take so much pains, and incur so 
much expense, just for the sake of mystifying 
generations then unborn. Still, I waa led to 
this conclusion by observing and reflecting on 
a somewhat similar phenomenon in our own 
day; and indeed it was the only explanation 
I was ever able to come to, respecting those 
OTcat mansions that we Irish gentleman are so 
lond of rearing on our estates, " totally regard- 
less of exj>ense," and just as indifferent to all 
the circumstances of our fortune and all the re- 
quirements of our station — ^tho only real differ- 
ence being, that our forefathers were satisfied 
with quizzing their descendants, whereas we, 
with a livelier appreciation of fun, prefer cnjo}-- 
ing the joke in our own day. 

Perhaps I am a little too sensitive on this 
point; but my reader will forgive any excess 
of irritability when I tell him that to this na- 
tional ardor for brick and mortar — this j)asflion 
for cut-stone and stucco — it is, I owe, not only 
many of the mischances of my life, but also a 
share of what destiny has in store for those that 
are to come after me. We came over to Ireland 
with Cromwell ; my ancestor, I believe, and I 
don't desire to hide the fact, was a favorite 
trumpeter of Old Noll. He was a powerful, 
big-boned, slashing trooper, with a heavy hand 
on a sabre, and a line, deep, bass voice in 
the conventicle; and if his Christian name was 
a little inconvenient for those in a hurry — he 
was called Bind-your-kings-in-ehains-and-your- 
nobles-in-links-of-iron Carew — it was of the less 
consequence, as he was always where he ought 
to be without calling. It was said that in the 
eyes of his chief his moderation was highly es- 
teemed, and that this virtue was never more 
conspicuous than in his choice of a recompense 
for his services ; since, instead of selecting some 
fine, rich tract of Meath, or Queen's County, 
tome fhutfiil spot on the Shannon or the Black- 
water, with a most laudable and exemplary 
humility, he pitched upon a dreary and deso- 
late region in the County WieUow— pictur- 
<6qiie enonigh in pobit of scenery, but utterly 



bniTcn and iiiiciiltivated. Here, at a short dis- 
tance from the opening of the Vale of Arklow, 
he built ft small hou«»e, contiguous to which, 
after a few years, was to be seen an outlandisli 
kind of scaffolding — a composite architecture 
between a draw-well and a gallows ; and which, 
after various conjectures about its use — some 
even suggesting that it was a new apparatus ** to 
raise the Devil" — turned out to be the ma- 
chinery for working a valuable lead mine which, 
by "pure accident," my fortunat=e ancestor had 
just discovered there. 

It was not only lead, but e(»pper ore, was 
found there ; and at last silver ; so that in tho 
course of three generations the trumpeter's de- 
scendants became among the very richest of 
the land; and when my father succeeded to 
the estate, he owned almost the entire country 
between Newrath Bridge and Arklow. Tliero 
were seventeen town-lands in our possession, 
and five mines in full work. In one of thesc^ 
gold was found, and several fine crystals of 
topaz, and beryl — a few specimens of which are 
yet to bo seen in the Irish Academy. It has 
been often remarked that men of ability rarely or 
never transmit their gifts to the generation suc- 
ceeding them. Nature would seem to set her face 
against monopolies, and at least, so far as intel- 
lect is concerned, to be a genuine *• Free-Trader." 
There is another and very similar fact^ however, 
which has not attracted so much notice. It 
is this, that not only the dispositions and tastes 
of successive generations change and alternate, 
but that their Luck follows the same law, and 
that after a good nin of fortune, for maybe a 
century or two, there is certain to come a turn ; 
and thus it is, that these ups and downs, which 
are only remarked in the lives of individuals, 
are occurring in the wider ocean of general 
humanity. The common incident that we so 
often hear of, a man winning an enormous sum 
and losing every farthing of it down to the 
very half-crown ne began with, is just the type 
of many a family history — the only difference 
being, that the event which, in one case, occu- 
pied a night, in the other, was spread over two, 
or maybe three hundred years. 

When my father succeeded to the family i^ro- 
perty, Ireland was enjoying her very palmiest 
days of prosperity. The spirit of her nation- 
ality, without coming into actual collision with 
England, yet had begun to assume an attitude 
of proud hostility — a species of haughty defi- 
ance — ^the first effect of which was to develop 
and call forth all the native ardor and daring 
of a bold and generous people. It was in thA 
celebrated -yew, '^V, wA,^w&iO««s^«^^^ 
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glorious onlhusiasm of tlio ** Volunlecw." The 
character of the political excitement was emin- 
ently suited to the nature of the people. The 
thtiiiies wore prociiiely those which lay fastest 
hold of ont))U:)iiastic t4?niperam€ntSL Liberty 
and Indepcndonoo wore in every mouth. From 
the irlowinp olo<iuoncc of the Parliament House 
— tlic burning words and heart-stirring sen- 
tences of G rattan and Ponsonby— they issued 
forth to mingle in all the exciting din of military 
display — the ti-amp of armed battalions, and 
the crash and glitter of mounted squadrons. 
To those pucceeded those festive meetings, ro- 
■ouniling with all the zeal of jvatriotic toasts — 
brilliant displays of those convivial acconij)lish- 
ments for which the Irish gentlemen of tliat 
day were so justly famed. Tliero was some- 
thing peculiarly splendid and imposing in the 
MMctacle of the nation at that moment ; but, like 
tne grand groupings we witness unon the stage, 
dd the gorgeousness of the display was omv 
to intimate that the curtain was about to falf ! 
But to come back to personal matter?. At 
the first election, which occurred after his 
accession to the property, my father was re- 
turned for Wicklow, by a largo minority, in 
opposition to the Government candidate ; and 
thusy at the age of twenty-two, entered u|>on 
life with all the glowing ardor of a yoim^ pa- 
triot — rich, well-looking, and sufficiently gifted 
to be flattered into the self-confidence of actual 
ability. 

Parliamentai'y conflicts have imdergonc a 
ehange just as great as those of actual warfare. 
In tlio times I B])cak of, tactical skill and sub- 
tlety would have availed but little, in compar- 
ison with their present success. The House 
iraa tlicn a species of tournament, where he 
vbo would break his lance wiUi the most valiant 
tilter, was always sure of an antagonist. The 
marshaling of party — tlio muster of adherents 
WM not — as it now is — all sufficient against the 
daring eloquence of a solitary opponent ; and 
i( as IS very probable, men were less under the 
guidance of great political theorems^ thev were 
aisaredly not less earnest and devoted tuan we 
sow see them. The contests of the House were 
earned beyond its walls, and political oppo- 
nents became deadly enemies^ ready to stake 
life at any moment in defense of their opinions. 
It was the school of the period ; nor can it be 
better illustrated than by tlio dying farewell 
of a great statesman, whose last legacy to his 
■on wos in the words : *• Bo always ready with 
the pistol" This great maxim, and tlio mainten- 
ance of a princely style of living, were the two 
golden rules of the time. My father was a faith- 
ful disciple of the sect. 

In the course of a two years* tour on the 
Ck>ntineut, he signalized himself by various ad- 
ventures, the fame of which has not yet faded 
from the memory of some Bur\'ivors. The splen- 
dor of his retinue was the astonisliment of for- 
eign courts ; and the journals of tlie time con- 
stantly chronicled the princely magnificence of 
his entertainments, and the costly extravagance 
of his household. Wajgers were the fashionable 
pastime of the perioif ; and to the absurd ex- 
tent to which this (lossion was carried, are wo 
in all probability now indebted for tliat charnc- 
ier of e<'ceiitricit.y by whicli our countrymen 
uv known ovev all iluro]K'. 



The most perilous exploits — the most reck- 
less adventures— ordeals of personal courage, 
strcngUi, endurance and address, were invented 
as the subject of these wagers : and there wa« 
nothing too desperately hazaraous, nor too ab- 
surdly ridiculous, as not to find a place in such 
cont'csts. My father had run the gauntlet 
through all, and in every adventure was said 
to have acquitted himself with honor and dis- 
tinction. 

Of one only of those exploits do I intend to 
make mention here ; the reason for the selection 
will soon be palpable to my reader. At tliv 
time 1 sj>cak of, Paris possessed two circles to- 
tally dibtinot in the great world of society. One 
was that of the Court ; the other, rallied around 
the Due D'Orleans. To this latter my fatliers 

Ji'outh, wealth, and expensive tastes pre-disposed 
lim, and he soon became one of the most fa- 
vored guests of the Palais Royal. Scanty as 
are the materials whicli have reached us, there 
is yet abundant reason to believe that never, 
in tho most abandone^l days of the Regency, 
was there any greater degree of profligacy than 
then 2)revailod there. Every vice and debauch- 
ery of a corrupt age was triumphant, and even 
openly defended on tlie base and calumniou:^ 
pretense, that the company was at least as 
moral as that of the ** Petite Trianon." My 
fatht'r, I have said, was received into this set 
with peculiar honor. His handsome figure — 
his winning manners — an easy disposition — and 
an ample fortune, were ready recommendations 
in his fuvor, and lie speedily became the chosen 
associate of the IMnce. 

Among hid pa]>ers are to be found the unerr- 
ing proofs of what this friendship cost him. 
Continued losses at play had to be met by loans 
of money, at the most ruinous rates of interest ; 
and my i)oor father's memoranda arc filled with 
patriarciial names, that too surely attest the 
nature of such trnnitactions. It would seem, 
however, that fortune at last took a turn — at 
least the more than commonly wasteful extra- 
vagance of his life at one period would imply 
that he was a winner. Tnese gambling con- 
tests between the Duke and himself had lat- 
t-erly become like personal conflicts, wherein 
each staked skill, fortune, and address, on the 
issue; duels, which involved passions just as 
deadly as any whose arbitrament was ever de- 
cided by sword or pistol ! As luck favored my 
fatlior, tho Duke's efforts to raise money were 
not less strenuous, and frequently as costly as 
his own ; while on more than one occasion the 
jeweled decorations of his rank — his very 
sword — were tlie pledges of the play-table. 
At last, so decidedly had been the run against 
him, that the I'rince was forced to accept of 
loans from my fatlier, to enable him to con- 
tinue the contest Even this alternative, how- 
over, availed notliing. Ixws followed upon loss, 
till at length, one night, when fortune had 
seemed to have utterly forsaken him, the Princo 
suddenly rose from the table, and saying — 
•'Wait a moment^ Fll make one coup more," 
disappeared from the room. Wlien he return- 
ed, his aJtere<l looks almost startled my father. 
The color had entirely deserted his cheeks; his 
very lips were bloodless ; his eyes were streak- 
ed with red vessels ; and when he tried to speak, 
lus tvwt words wiTc inaudible. IVessing my 
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father down again upon the seat from which 
he had arisen, he leaned over his shoulder, and 
whispered in a voice low and broken — 

"I have told you, Chevalier, that I would 
make one *coup* more. This scaled note con- 
tains the stake I now propose to risk. You are 
at liberty to set any sum you please against it. 
I can only say, it is all that now remains to 
me of value in the world. One condition, how- 
ever, I must stipulate for; it is this: If you 
win" — ^here he paused, and a convulsive shud- 
der rendered him for some seconds unable to 
continue — ** if you win, that you leave France 
within three days, and that you do not open 
this paper till within an hour after your de- 
parture," 

My father was not only disconcerted by the 
exoessive agitation of his manner, but he was 
little pleased with a compact, the best issue of 
which would compel him to quit Paris and all 
its fascinations at a very hour's notice, lie 
tried to persuade the Prince that there was no 
necessity for so heavy a venture ; that he was 
perfectly ready to aavance any sum his royal 
nighncss coula name; that Fortune, so perse- 
cuting as she seemed, should not be pushed fur- 
ther, at least for the present In fact, ho did 
every thing which ingenuity could prompt to 
dechne the wager; but the more eagerly he 
argued the more resolute and determined be- 
came the Duke; till at last, excited by his loss- 
es, and irritated by an opposition to which he 
was but little accustomea, the IMncc cut short 
the discussion by the insolent taunt, " tliat the 
Chevalier was probably right, and deemed it 
ftofer to retain what he had won, than risk it 
by another venture.'* 

" Enough, Sir; I am quite ready," replied my 
father, and reseated himself at the table. 

"There's my stake," then, said the Prince, 
throwing a sealed envelop on the cloth. 

"Your royal highness must correct me, if I 
am in error,'' said my fatlier, *' and make mine 
beneath what it ought to be." At the same 
moment he pushed all the gold before him — 
several thousand louis — into the middle of the 
Uble. 

The Prince never spoke nor moved ; and my 
father, after in vain waiting for soine remark, 
said — 

'• I perceive. Sir, that I have miscalculated. 
These are all that 1 have about me," and he 
drew from his pocket a mass of bank notes of 
considerable amount. The Prince still main- 
txuned silence. 

"If your royal highness will not vouchsafe 
to aid me, I nmst only trust to my uuguided 
reason, and however conscious of the inferiority 
of the venture, I can but stake all tliat I pos- 
sess. Yes, Sir, such is my stake." 

The Prince bowed formally andcoldl}', and 
pushed the cards toward my father. The fash- 
ionable game of the day was called Barocco, in 
which, after certain combinations, the hand to 
whom fell the Queen of Spades became the win- 
ner. So evenly had gone the fortune of the 
game, that all now depended on this card. My 
tother was the dealer, and turned up each card 
slowly, and with a hand in which not the slight- 
est tremor could be detected. The Prince, ha- 
bitually the very ideal of a gambler's cold im- 
passiveness, was agitated beyond all his efiforts 



to control, and sat with his eyes riveted on the 
game; and when the fatal card fell at length 
from my father's hand, his arms dropped power- 
less at either side of him, and with a low groan 
he sank fainting on the floor. 

He was auickly removed by his attendants, 
and my fatner never saw him after! All his 
efforts to obtain an audience were in vain ; and 
when his entreaties became more urgent, he 
was given significantly to understand that the 
Prince was personally indisposed to receive 
him. Another and stronger hint was also sup- 
plied, in the shape of a letter from the Minister 
of Police, inclosmg my father's passport, and 
requiring his departure, by way of Calais, with- 
in a given time. 

Whatever share curiosity, as to the contents 
of the paper, might have had in my father's 
first thoughts, a sense of offended dignity for 
the manner of his treatment speedily mastered; 
and as he journeyed along toward the coast, 
his mind was solely occupied with one impres- 
sion. To be suddenly excluded from the so- 
ciety in which he had so long mixed, and ban- 
ished from the country where he had lived with 
such distinction, were indeed deep personal af- 
fronts, and not witliout severe renection on his 
conduct and character. 

His impatience to quit a laud where he had 
been so grossly outraged, grew greater with 
every mile he traveled ; and although the snow 
lay heavily on the rosid, he passed on regard- 
less of every thing but his insulted honor. It 
was midnight when he reached Calais. The 
packet, which had sailed in the afternoon, had 
just re-entered the port, driven back by a hur- 
ricane that had almost wrecked her. The pas- 
sengers, overcome with terror, fatigue, ana ex- 
haustion, were crowding into the hotel, at the 
very moment of my father's arrival. The gale 
increased in violence at every instant, and the 
noise of the sea breaking over the old piles of 
the harbour, was now heard like thunder. In- 
different to such warning, ray father sent for 
the Captain, and asked him, what sum would 
induce him to put to sea? A positive refusal 
to accept of any sum was the first reply, but 
by dint of persuasion, persistance, and the temp- 
tation of a large reward, he at last induced him 
to comply. 

To my father's cjctreme surprise, he learned 
that two ladies who had just arrived at the 
hotel, were no less resolutely bent on depart- 
ure, and, in defiance of the gale, which was now 
terrific, sent to beg that they might be permit- 
ted to take their passage in the vessel. To the 
landlord, who conveyed this request^ my fa- 
ther strongly represented the danger of such 
an undertaJLing: that nothing short of an ex- 
treme necessity would have induced him to 
embark in such a hurricane ; that the Captain, 
who had undertaken the voyage at his especial 
entreaty, might, most naturally, object to the 
responsibility. In a word, he pleaded every 
thing against this request, but was met by the 
steady, unvarying reply, **That their necessity 
was not less urgent than his own, and that 
nothing less than the impossibility should pre- 
vent their departure." 

"Be it so, then," said my father; whQeATSNsswi. 
was too mvicb. o^iitTrpi^^ V^^\»a q^tl '^^^^^^ '^ 
bestow nixxeli «A.\«QXXoxi oii ^\:t«BkSj<sw^ \sAR«n 
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fiu little of cither interest or curiosity did his 
fellow-travelers excite in him, that althougli he 
assisted them to ascend the ship's side, he made 
no effort to see their faces ; nor did he address 
to them a single word. They who croM the 
narrow strait nowadays, with all the speed of 
a modern mail-steamer, can scarcely credit how 
much of actual danger the passage once in- 
Tolved. The communication with the Conti- 
nent was frequently suspended for several days 
together ; and it was no unusual occurrence to 
hear of three, or even four mails being duo from 
France. So great was the storm on the occa- 
sion I refer to, that it was full two hours before 
the vessel could get clear of the port ; and even 
then, with a mainsail closely reeicd, and a mere 
fragment of a foresail, the utmost she could do 
was to keep the sea. An old and worthless 
oraft, she was ill suited to such a service ; and 
now, at each stroke of the waves, some bulwark 
would be washed away, some spar broken, or 
part of the rigging torn in shreds. Tlie frail 
TOibers creaked and groaned with tlie work- 
ing, and already, from the strain, leaks had 
barst open in many places, and half the crew 
were at the pumps. My father, who kept the 
deck without quitting it, saw that the aanger 
was p'cnt, and, not improbably, now condenm- 
ed his own rashness^ wnen it was too late. Too 
proud, however, to confess his shame, he walk- 
ed hurrie<lly up and down the poop, only stO|>- 
pxng to hold on at those moments when some 
tremendous lurch almost laid the craft under. 
In one of these it was, that he chanced to look 
down through the cabin grating, and there be- 
held an old lady, at prayer, on her knees; her 
hands held a crucifix before her, and her up- 
tomed eyes were full of deep devotion. Tlie 
lamp which swun^ to and fro above her head 
threw a passing light upon her features, and 
showed that she must once have been striking- 
ly handsome, while even yet the traces were 
those that bespoke birth and condition. My 
father in vain sought for her companion, and 
while ho bent down over the grating to look, 
the Captain came up to his side. 

"The poor Duchess is terribly fnehtened," 
said he, with an attempt at a smile, which only 
half succeeded. 

"How do you call her?" asked my father. 

"La Ducheasc <lo Sargance; a celebrated 
€0urt beauty some forty years ago. She has 
been always attached to the Duchess of Or- 
leans; or some say, to the Duke. At leasts 
she enjoys the repute of knowing all his secret 
intrigues and adventures." 

•*The Dukel" said my father, musing; and 
suddenly calling to mind his pledge, ho drew 
nu^h to the binnacle lamp, and, opening his 
letter, bent down to react it. A small gold 
locket fell into his hand, unclasping which, he 
beheld the portrait of a beautiful girl of eight- 
een or nineteen. She was represented in the 
act of binding up her hair ; and in the features, 
the coloring, and the attitude, she seemed the 
rery ideal of a Grecian statue. In the comer 
of the paper was written the words, • ' Ma Fille," 
" niilipno d'Orleans." 

" Is tliLs possible ? can this be real f" cried 
my father, whose quick intelligence at once 
weetDed to divine all. The next instant he was 



at the door of the cabin, knocking impatiently 
to get in. 

"Do you know this, madam T cried he, 
holding out the miniature toward the Duchess. 
" Can you tell me aught of this ?" 

*' Is the danger over — are we safe!" was her 
exclamation, as she arose from her knees. 

" The wind is abating, madam — ^the worst is 
over ; and now to my question." 

" She is yours, sir, * said the Duchess, with n 
deep obeisance. " His Royal Highness's orders 
were, not to leave her till she reached England. 
Ueaven grant that wo are to see that hour. 
This is Mademoiselle de Courtois," continued 
she, as at the same instant the young lady 
entered the cabin. 

Tlie graceful ease and unaffected demeanor 
with which she received my father at once 
convinced him that she at least knew nothing 
of the terrible compact in which she was in- 
volved. Habituated as he was to all the fas- 
cinations of beauty, and all the blandishments 
of manner, there was something to him irre- 
sistibly charming in the artless tone with which 
she spoke of Her voyage, and all the pleasure 
she anticipated from' a tour through England. 

" You see, sir," said the Duchess, when they 
were once more alone together, *' Mademoiselle 
Palerie is a stranger to the ]>osition in which 
she stands. None could have undertaken the 
task of breaking it to her. Let us trust that 
she is never to know it" 

" How so, madam. Do you mean that I am 
to relinquish my right f " cried my father. 

*^ Nothing could persuade me that you would 
insist upon it, sir." 

"You are wrong, then, madam," said he 
sternly. "To the letter I will maintain it. 
Mademoiselle do Courtois is mine ; and within 
twenty-four hours the law shall confirm my 
title, for I will make her my wife." 

I have heard that however honorably my 
father's intentions thus proclaimed themselves, 
the Duchess only could see a very lamentable 
*^ mesalliance** in such a union; nor did she 
altogether disguise from my father that his 
Royal Highness was very likely to take the 
same view of the matter. Mademoiselle's 
mother was of the best blood of France, and 
illegithnacy signified little if Royalty but bore 
its share of the shame. Fortunately the young 
lady's scruples were more easily diq)OBed of: 
perhaps my father understood better how to 
deal with them; at all events, one thing is 
certain, Madame de Sargance left Dover for 
Calais on the same day that my father and his 
young bride staii:ed for London — ^perhaps it 
mi^ht be exaggeration to say the happiest, but 
it is no extravagance to call them as handsome 
a pair as ever journeyed the same road on the 
same errand. I have told some things in this 
episode, which, perhaps, second thoughts would 
expunge, and I have omitted otliers that as 

{)robal)ly the reader might naturally have 
ooked for. But the truth is, the narrative 
has not been without its difficulties. I have 
had to speak of a tone of manners and habits, 
now happily b^'gone, of which I dare not mark 
my reprehension with all the freedom I could 
wish, since one of the chief actors was my 
father — its victim, my mother. 
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CHAPTER IL 



TIIE ILLUSTRATION OF AN ADAGE. 

"Mabry in haste,** sflys the adage, and wc 
all know what occupation leisure will bring 
with it ; unhappily my father was not to prove 
the exception to the maxim. It was not that 
his wife was wanting in any quality which can 
render married life happy ; she waa, on the 
contrary, most rarely gilted with them all. 
She was young, beautiful, endowed with ex- 
cellent health, and the very best of tempei-s. 
The chann of her manner won every class with 
whom she came into contact. But, alas, that 
there should be a but. She had been brouj^ht 
up in habits of the most expensive kind. Livmg 
in royal palaces, waited on by troops of menials, 
with costly equipages, and splendid retinues 
ever at her command, only mingling with those 
whose lives were devoted to pleasure and 
amusement, conversant with no other themes 
than those which bore upon gayety and dissi- 
pation, she was peculiarly tinsuited to the wear 
and tear of a social system which denuinded 
fully as much of self-sacrifice as of enjoyment 
The long lessons my father would read to her 
of deference to this one, patient endurance of 
that — how she was to submit to the tiresome 
prosings of certain notorieties in respect of 
their political or social eminence, she certainly 
heard with most exemplary resignation ; but 
by no eflfort of her reason, nor, indeed, of im- 
agination, could she attain to the fact, why any 
one should associate with those distasteful to 
them, nor ever persuade herself that any 
worldly distinction could possibly be worth 
having at such a price. 

She was quite sure — indeed, her own exper- 
ience proved it, " that the world was full of 
plea^iant people." Beauty to gaze on and wit 
to listen to, were certainly not difficult to be 
found ; why, then, any one should persist in 
<ienying themselves tne enjoyment derivable 
from such sources waa as great a seeming ab- 
surdity as that of him, who, turning his back 
on the rare flowers of a conservatory, would 
go forth to make his bouquet of the wild flow- 
ers and weeds on the road side. Besides tUia, 
in the world wherein she had lived hor own 
gifts were precisely those which attracted most 
admiration and exerted most sway ; and it was 
somewhat hard to descend to a system where 
such a coinage was not accepted as currency, 
but rather regarded as gilded counters, ])retty 
to look at, but, after all, a mere counterfeit 
money, unrecognized by the mint. 

My father saw all this when it was too late; 
but ne lost no time in vain repinings. On the 
contrary, having taken a cottage in a secluded 
part of North Wales, by way of passing the 
iioncymoon in all the conventional isolation 
that season is condemned to, ho devoted him- 
self to that educational process at which I have 
hinted, and began to instill those principles, to 
the difficulty of whose acquirement I have just 
alluded. 

I believe that his life, at tliis period, was one 
of as much happiness as ever is permitted to 
poor mortality in this world : so, at least, his 
letters to his friends bespeak it It may be 
even doubted if the little diversities of taste 
and disposition between himself and my mother 



did not heighten the sense of his enjoyment ; 
they assuredly averted Uiat lassitude and enmii 
which are too often the results of a connubial 
duet unreasonably prolonged. I know, too, 
that my poor motner often looked back to that 
place as to the very paradise of her existence. 
My father had encouraged such magnificent 
impressions of his ancestral house and demesne^ 
that he was obliged to make great efforts to 
pur^tain the description. An entire wing had 
to bo built to complete the symmetry of the 
mansion. The roof had also to be replaced by 
another, of more costly constniction. In the 
place of a stucco colonnade, one of polished 
granite was to be erected. The whole of the 
lumiture was to be exchanged. Massive old 
cabinets and oaken chairs, handsome enough 
in their way, were but ill-suited to ceilings of 
fretted gold and walls hung in the rich dra- 
peries of Lyons. The very mirrors, which had 
Deen objects of intense admiration for their 
size and splendor, were now to be discarded 
for others of more modern pretensions. The 
china bowls and cups, which for centuries had 
been regarded as very gems of virtu^ were 
thrown mdignantly aside, to make place for 
Sevres vases and rich groupings of pure Saxon. 
In fact, all tlie ordinary comforts and charac- 
teristics of a country gentleman's house were 
abandoned for the sumptuous and splendid 
furniture of ^ Palace. To meet such expenses^ 
large sums were raised on loan, and two of the 
richest mines on the estate were heavily mort- 
gaged. Of course ib is needless to say, 
that preparations on such a scale of magnifi- 
cence attracted a large share of public attention. 
The newspapers duly chronicled the increasing 
splendor of " Castle Carew." Scarcely a ship 
arrived without some precious consignment, 
either of pictures, marbles, or tapestries; and 
these announcements were usually accompanied 
by some semi-mysterious paragraph about the 
vast wealth of tne owner, and the ^eat acces- 
sion of fortune he had acquired by his marriage. 
On this latter point nothing was known beyond 
the fact, that the lady was of an ancient aucal 
family of Franco, of immense fOitunc, and 
eminently beautiful. Even my father's most 
intimate friends knew nothing beyond this; 
for, however strange it may sound to our pres- 
ent day notions, my father was ashamed oi her 
illegitimacy, and rightly judged what would 
be the general opinion oi her acquaintanceflj, 
should the fact become public. At last came 
the eventful day of the landing in Ireland, and, 
certainly, nothing could be more enthusiastic 
nor affectionate than the welcome that met 
them. 

Personally my father's popularity was very 
great — politically he had already secured many 
admirers, since, even in the few months of his 
parliamentary life, he had distiugiiished him- 
self on two or three occasions, llis tone was 
manly and independent; his appearance was 
singularly prepossessing ; and then, as he owned 
a largo estate, and spent his money freely, it 
would have been hard if such qualities had not 
made liim a favorite in Ireland. 

It was almost a procession that accompanied 
him from the quay, to the ^<iiaX \i^V3l ^"t "^^ 
Dro(r\\eda Xxms ^Xv^t^ VJcwes ^X^^^^ ^»^s^^*^ 
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" I am glad to sec you back among us, Ca- 
rewl" said Joe Parsons, one of my fathei'^s 
political advisers, a county member, of great 
weieht wiUi the Op^>osition. " We want every 
good and true man m his place just now." 

" Faith we missed you sorely at the Curragh 
meetings, Wattj!'* cried a sporting-looking 
yonng fellow, in '' tops and leathers." " No 
such thing as a good handicap, nor a hurdle 
race for a finisli, without you." 

"Harry deplores those pleasant evenings y^ou 
used to spena at three-handed whist^ with him- 
self and Dick Morgan,'' said another, laughing. 
"And Where's Dick?" asked my mther, 
looking around him on every side. 

"Poor Dick!" said the last speaker. "It's 
no fault of his that he's not here to shake your 
hand to-day. He was arrested about six weeks 
Ago, on some bills he passed to Fagan." 

"Old Tony alive still?" said my father, 
laughing ; ** and what was the amount ?" added 
he, m a whisper. 

"A heovy fig^urc — above two thousand, I 
believe ; but Tony would be right glad to take 
five hundred" 

"And couldn't Dick*s friends do that much 
for him f " asked my father, half indignantly. 
" Why, when I left tms, Dick was the very life 
mt your city. A dinner without him was a 
failure. Men would rather have met him at 
the cover than seen the fox. Hi^ hearty face, 
and his warm shake-hands, were enougli to 
inspire jollity into a Quaker meeting." 

"All true, Watty ; but there's been a general 
■hipwreck of us all, somehow. Where the 
money has gone, nobody knows; but every 
one seems out at elbows. You are the only 
lidlow the sun shines upon." 

" Make hay, then, when it does so," said my 
&ther, laughing; and, taking out his pocket- 
book, he scribbled a few lines on a leaf which 
he tore out " Give that to Dick, and tell him 
to come down and dine with us on Friday. 
You'll join him. Quin and Parsons won't re- 
ftise me. And what do you say, Gervy Power? 
-»can you spare a day from the tenni8-i'oui*t^ 
or an evening from picquet? Jack Gore, I 
count upon you. Harvy Hepton will drive 
you down, for I know you never can pay the 
post-boys." 

" Egad, they're too well trained to expect it. 
The rascals always look to me for a hint about 
the young horses at the Curragh, and, now and 
then, I do throw a stroy five-pound in their 

" We have not seen Madam yet Are we not 
to have that honor to-day t" said Parsons. 

"I believe not; she's somewhat tired. We 
had a stormy time of it," said my father, who 
imther hesitated about introducing his bachelor 
friends to my mother without some little pre- 
paration. !<« or was the caution quite unreason- 
able. Their style and breeding were totally 
milike any thine she had ever seen before. 
The tone of famiCarity they used toward each 
other was the very opposite to that school of 
courtly distance which even the very nearest 
in blood or kindred observed in her own coun- 
tiy ; and, lastly, very few of those then present 
mderstood any thing of French; and my 
motber'0 Eagliab, Mt Sie tune I speak of, did 
"" nnge beyond a few monosyUables, pro- 



nounced with an accent that made them all 
but unintelligible. 

*' You'll have Kitty Dwycr to call upon you. 
the moment she hears you re come," said Quin. 
*' Charmed to see her, if she'll do us that 
honor," said my father, laughing. 

" You must have no common impudence, 
then, Watty," said another ; " you certainly 
jilted her.' 

"Nothing of the kind," replied my father; 
*' she it was who refused me." 

" Bother ! " broke in an old squire, a certain 
Bob French, of Frenchmount; "Kitty refuse 
ten thouMind a-year, and n good-looking fellow 
into the bargam. Kitty*s no fool; and ahe 
knows mankmd just as well as she knows 
horse-ficsh ; and faix that^s not saying a trifle." 
''How is she looking?" asked my father, 
rather anxious to change the topic. 

"Just as you saw her last She hurt her 
back at an ugly fence in Kennedy's park, last 
winter; but she's all right again, and riding 
the little black mare that kiUed Morrissy, a» 
neatly as ever!" 

"Sne's a fine dashing girl!" said my father. 
"No, but she's a good girl," said the old 
Squire, who evidently admired her greatly. 
'*h>he rode eight milc«, of a dark niffht, three 
weeks ago, to bring the doctor to old Hackett's 
wife, and it raining like a waterfall ; and she 
gave him two guineas for the job. Ay, faith, 
and maybe, at the same time, two guineas was 
two gumcas." 

"Why, Mat Dwyer is not so hard-up as that 
comes to?" exclaimed my father. 

" Isn't he, faith ? I don't believe he knows 
where to lay his hand on a fifty-pound note this 
morning. The truth is, Walter, Mat ran him- 
self out for you." 

" For me ! How do you mean for me I" 
"Just because he thought you'd marry Kitty. 
Oh I you needn't laugh. Ijiere's many more 
thougut the same thing. You remember your- 
self Uiat you were never out of the house. You 
used to pretend that Bishop's-Lough was a bet- 
ter cover than your own — that it was more c£ 
a gross country to ride over. Then, when sum- 
mer came, you took to fishing, as if your bread 
depended on it; and the devil a salmon yon 
ever hooked." 

A roar of laughter from the surroimders 
showed how they relitihed the confusion of my 
father's nmnner. " 

"Even all that will scarcely amount to an 
offer of marriage," said he, in half pique. 

" Nobody said it would," retorted the other; 
"but when you teach a girl to risk her life, 
four days in- the week, over the highest fences 
in a hunting country — when she gives up stitch- 
ing and enibroidery, to trying flies and making 
brown hackles — when she'd rather drive a tan- 
dem than sit quiet in a coach and four — whv, 
she's as good as spoiled for any one else. T'is 
the same with women as with young horses — 
every one likes to break them in for himself 
Some like a puller ; others prefer a light mouth ; 
and there's more that would rather go along 
without having to think at all, sure, that, no 
matter how rough the road, there would be 
neither a false step nor a stumble in it" 

"And what's become of MacNagfaten ?" asked 
m^ t&\iki^T, &\kxioM% \a <i\iv[i^« the topic. 
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** Scheming — schemiog, just the some as ever. 
Fm sure I wonder he's not here to-day. May 
I never I if that's not his voice I hear on the 
stairs. Talk of the devil—" 

" And you're sure to see Dan MocNaehten," 
cried my father; and the next moment he was 
heartily shaking hands with a tall, handsome 
man, who. though barely thirty, was yet slightly 
bald on the top of the head. Uis eyes were 
blue and lai^e : tlieir expression full of the joy- 
ous merriment of a happv shool-boy — a temper- 
ament that his voice ana laugh fully confirmed- 
*• Watty, boy, it's as good as a day rule to 
have a look at vou again," cried he. "There's 
not a man can nil your place when you're away 
— devil a one." 

"There he goes — there he goes!" muttered 
old French, with a sly wink at the others. 

" Ireland wasn't herself without you, my 
boy," continued |3IacNaghten. "We were 
obliged to put up with Tom Burke's luiri-iers 
and old French's claret; and the one has no 
more scent than the other has bouquet" 

French's face at this moment elicited such a 
roar of laughing as drowned the remainder of 
the speech. 

"*Twas little time you had either to run with 
the one or drink with the otlier, Dan," said he; 
"for you were snug in Kilmainham tke whole 
of tiie winter." 

" Otium, cum dignitate^ said Dan. " I spent 
my evenings in drawing up a bill for the better 
recovery of small debts." 
"How so, Dan?" 

" Lending enough more, to bring the debtor 
into the superior courts — ^trying him for murder 
instead of manslaughter." 

'* Faith, you'd do either if you were put to 
it," said French, who merely heard the words, 
without understanding the context 

Dan MacNaffhten was now included in my 
father's invitation to Castle Carew ; and, after 
a few other allusions to past events and absent 
friends, they all took their leave, and my father 
hastened to join his bride. 

"You thought them very noisy, my dear," 
said my father, in reply to a remark of hers. 
"They, I have no doubt, were perfectly aston- 
ished at their excessive quietness — an uir of de- 
corum only assumed, because they heard you 
were in the next room." 

"They were not afraid of me, I trust," said 
she, smiling. 

"Not exactly afraid," said my father, with a 
very peculiar smile. 



CHAPTER HI. 

A FATHER AND DAUGHTER. 

The celebrated money-lender and bill-dis- 
counter of Dublin in the times we speak of, was 
a certain Mr. Fagan, popularly called "The 
Grinder," from certain peculiarities in his deal- 
ings with those who stood in need of his aid. 
He had been, and indeed so had his father be- 
fore him, a fruit-seller,, in a quarter of the city 
called Mary's-abbey — a trade which he still af- 
fected to carry on, although it was well known 
that the little transactions of the front shop bore 
no imagiBable proportion to the important 



events which were conducted in the small and 
gloomy back-parlor behind it 

It was a period of unbounded extravagance. 
Few even of the wealthiest lived within their 
incomes. Many maintained a style and preten- 
sion far beyond their fortunes, the fi^t seeds of 
that crop of ruin whose harvest we are now 
witnessing. By large advances on mortgage, 
and great loans at moments of extreme pressure, 
the Grinder had amassed an immense fortune, 
at the same time he possessed a very considera» 
ble influence in many counties, in whose elec- 
tions he took a deep, although secret interest 

If money -getting and money-hoarding was 
the great passion of his existence, it was in 
reality so in furtherance of two objects, on 
which he seemed to have set his whole heart 
One of these wos the emancipation of the Cath- 
olics ; the other, the elevation of his only child, 
a daughter, to rank and station, by means of a 
high marriage. 

On these two themes his every thought was 
fixed ; and however closely the miser's nature 
had twined itself around his own, all the thirst 
for gain, all the greed of usury, gave way before 
these master-passions. So mucli was he under 
their guidance, that no prospect of advantage 
ever withdrew him from their prosecution ; and 
he who looked for the Grinder's aid, must at 
least have appeared to him as likely to contrib- 
ute toward one or other of these o ejects. 

Strange as it may seem to our modern notions, 
the political ambition seemed easier of success 
than the sociaL With all their moneyed embar- 
rassments, the higher classes of Ireland refused 
to stoop to an alliance with the families of the 
rich plebeians, and were much more ready to 
tamper with their conscience on questions of 
state, than to abate a particle of their pride on 
a matter of family connection. In this way 
Mc. Fagan could command many votes in the 
House from those who would have indignantly 
refused his invitation to a dinner. 

In pursuit of his plan, he had given his daugh- 
ter the best education that money could com- 
mand. She had masters in every modern lan- 
guage, and in every fashionable accomplish- 
ment She was naturally clever and quick of 
apprehension, and possessed considerable ad- 
vantages in person and deportment. Perhaps 
an overweening sense of her own importance, 
in comparison with those about her, imparted 
a degree of assumption to her manner, or per- 
haps tliis was instilled into her as a suitable 
lesson for some future position ; but so was it, 
that much of the gracelulness of her youth was 
impaired by this fault, which gradually settled 
down into an almost stern and defiant hardiness 
of deportment — a quality little likely to be 
popular in high society. 

A false position invariably engenders a false 
manner, and hers was eminently so. Immeas- 
urably above those with whom she associated, 
she saw a great gulf between her and that set 
with whose habits and instincts she had been 
trained to assimilate. To condescend to inti- 
macy with her father's guests, was to undo tfU 
the teachings of her life; and yet how barren 
seemed every hope of ascending to any thinx; 
higher I No young proprietor had att&v\^^'^V^^s^ 
majority for aottv^ -^^w^ \>w^ '«SSi\Q>a\.\i«as^ 
canvassed bv lii^ Oira^^x «a ^ Y^rasSc^fc \sx^^ 
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for his (laughter. lie well knew the pecuniary 
circumstances of them all. To some ho had lent 
largely, and yet, somehow, although his emis- 
sanes were active in spreading the intelligence 
that Boh Fagan*8 daugnter would have upward 
of three hundred thousand pounds, it seemed a 

Soint of honor among this class that none should 
escend to such a union, nor stoop to an alliance 
with the usurer. If, in the wild orgies of after- 
dinner — in the mad debauchery of the mess- 
table, soni(> reckless spendthrift would talk of 
marrying Polly Fagan, a burst of mockery and 
laugliter was cert-ain to hail the proposition. In 
ftM?t, any alternative of doubtfiil hon«*ty — any 
stratagem to defeat a creditor, seemed a more 
honorable course than such a project. 

Tliere were kind friends — mayhap among 
them were some? disappointed suitors — ^ready to 
tell Polly how she was regarded by this set; 
and this consciousness on her part did not as- 
suredly add to the softness of a manner that 
«acli uay was rendering her more cold and 
severe ; and, fi'om despising those of her own 
rank, she now grew to hate that above her. 

It 80 chanced that my father was one of those 
on whom Fagan liad long speculated for a son- 
in-law. There was something in the careless 
ease of his character that suggested the hope 
that he might not be verj' difficult of persuasion ; 
and as his liabit^ of expense required large and 
prompt supplies, the Grinder made these ad- 
rances witn a degree of liberality that could 
not fail to be flattering to a young Iieir. 

On more than one occasion, the money wai 
paid down before the lawyers had completed 
the documents; and this confidence in my fa- 
ther's honor, had greatly predisposed him in 
Fasan's favor. The presumptuous idea of an 
aUiance with him, would have, of course, rout- 
ed such impressions, but this never occurred to 
my father. It is very doubtful that ho could 
have brought himsen to believe the thing pos- 
sible. So secret had been my father's mamage 
fhat none, even of his most intimate frien£<, 
knew of it, till within a short time before he 
arrived in Ireland. The great outlay at Castle 
Carew of coui'se attracted its share of gossip, 
but all seemed to think that these were the 
preparations for an event not j-et decided on. 
This also was, Fa^an's reading of it; and he 
watched with anxious intensity every step and 
detail of that costly expenditure in which his 
now last hope was centred. 

" He must come to mr for all this ; /, alone, 
can be the paymaster here," was his constant 
reflection, as he surveyed plans which required 
a princely fortune to execute, and which no 
private income could possibly have supported 
by a suitable style of living. **A hundred 
thousand pounds will pay for all," was the con- 
soUtary thought with which he solaced himself 
for this extravagance. 

The frequent calls for money, the astounding 
sums demanded from time to time, did indeed 
alarm Fagan. The golden limit of a hundred 
thousand had long been passed, and yet came 
no sign of retrenchment ; on the contrary, the 
plans for the completion of tho castle wero on 
ft scale of even greater magnificence. 

It was to assure himseu as to the truth of 
ibege minculous narratives, to see with his 
ejree the splendon of which he had heard 



so much, that Fa^an once undertook a journey 
down to C-astle Oarew. For reasons, the mo- 
tives of which may be as well guessed as dc- 
Ecribed, he was accompanied by his daughter. 
Seeming to be engagea on a little tour of , the 
county, they arrived at tlie village inn at night- 
fall, and on the following morning readily 
obtained the permission to visit the ground^s 
and the mansion. 

Perhaps there is no higher appreciation of 
lanilscape beauty than that of him who emerges 
from the dark and narrow street of some busy 
city — from its noise, and smoke, and din — from 
its vexatious cares and harassing duties, and 
strolls out, of a bright spring morning, through 
the grassy fields and leafy lanes of a rural 
country ; there is a repose, a sense of tranquil 
calm in the scene, so refreshing to those whose 
habitual rest comes of weariness and exhaus- 
tion. No need is there of the painter's eye nor 
the poet's fancy to enjoy to the utmost that 
rich combination of 8k^% and wood, and glassy 
lake. 

Tliere may bo nothing of artistic excellence 
in tho appreciation, but tho sense of pleasure, 
of happiness even, is to the full as great. 

It was in such a mood that Fagan found 
himself that morning, slowly stealing along a 
woodland-path, his <£iughter at his side ; halt- 
ing wherever a chance opening afforded a view 
of t)ic landscape, they walked leisnrelv on, 
each, as it were, respecting the other's silence. 
Not that their secret thoughts were indeed 
alike — far from it I The daughter had marked 
the tranquil look, tho unembarrassed expres- 
sion of those features so habitually agitated 
and care-worn: she saw the sense of relief even 
one day — one single day of rest, had brought 
with it "Why should it not be always thus? 
thought she. *He needs no longer to toil and 
strive. His might be a life of quietude and 
peace. Our fortune is far above our wants, 
Deyond even our wishes. Wo might at last 
make friendships, real friendships, among those 
who would look on us ns equals and neighbors, 
not as usurers and oppressors. 

While such was passing in the daughter's, 
mind, the father's thoughts ran thus: Can she 
see these old woods, these waving lawns, these 
battlemented towers, topping the great oaks 
of centuries, and yet not wish to be tlieir mis- 
tress ? Does no ambition stir her heart to think, 
these might be mine? He scanned her features 
closely, but in her drooping eyelids and pensive 
look lie could read no signs of the spirit he 
sought for. 

"Polly," said he, at lengtli, "this is finer, 
far finer than I expected ; the timber is better 
grown, the demesne itself* more spacious. 1 
hardly looked for such a princely place." 

" It is very beautiful," said she, pensively. 

"A proud thing to be the owner of, Polly — 
a proud thing ! This is not the home of some 
wealthy citizen; these trees are like blazons 
of nobility, girl" 

"One might bo very happy here, father," 
said she, in the same low voice. 

"The very thought of my own mind, Polly," 
cried he, eagerly. *' The nighest in the land 
could ask for nothing better. The estate has 
been in his family for four or fire generationsL 
THo ONCT\«T of auch a place has bat to choose 
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what h« would become. If he be talenteil, and 
with capacity for public life, think of him in 
Parliament, taking up some great question, as- 
sailing some time-worn abuse — some remnant 
of that barbarous code that once enslaved us, 
and standing forward as the leader of an Irish 
party. How gracefully patriotism would sit 
on one who could call this his own ! Not the 
sham patriotism of your envious plebeian, nor 
the mock independence of the needy lawyer, 
but the sturdy determination to make his coun- 
try second to none. There's the Castle itself," 
cned he suddenly, as they emerged into an 
open space in front of the building; and, amazed 
at the spacious and splendid edifice before them, 
they both stood several minutes in silent ad- 
miration. 

"I scarcely thought any Irish gentleman had 
a fortune to suit this/' said she, at lengtli. 

" You are right, Polly ; nor has Carew him- 
self Tlie debts ho will have incurred to build 
that castle will hamper his estate, and cripple 
him and those that are to come after him. No- 
thing short of a large sum of ready money, 
enough to clear off every mortgage and encum- 
brance at once, could enable this young fellow 
to save thenL Even then, his style should not 
be the spendthrift waste tiiey say he is fond of 
A princely household ho might have, nobly 
maintained, and perfect in all its details, but 
with good management, girl. You must re- 
member that, PolTv." 

She started at this direct appeal to herself; 
and, as her cheeks grew crimson with conscious 
shame, she turned away to avoid his glance — 
not that the precaution was needed, for he was 
far too much immereed in his own thoughts to 
observe her. Polly had on more than one oc- 
casion seen throngn the ambitious schemes of 
lier father. She had detected many a deep-laid 
plot he had devised to secure for her that emi- 
nence and station he longed for. Deep and 
painfal were the wounds of her offended pride 
at the slights, the insults of these defeated ^ans. 
Resentments that were to last her lifetime had 
grown of them, and in her heart a secret grudge 
toward that class from which they sprung. 
Over and over had she endeavored to summon 
up courage to tell him that, to her, these schemes 
were become hateful ; that all dignity, all self- 
respect, were sacrificed in this unworthy strug- 
gle. ^ At last came the moment of hardihood; 
and in a few words, at first broken and indis- 
tinct, but more assured and distinct as slie went 
on, she said that^ she, at least, could never 
partake ia his ambitious views. 

"I have seen you yom-self, father, after a 
meeting with one of these — ^these high and 
titled personages, come home, pale^ care-worn, 
and ilL The contumely of their manner had 
so offended you, that you sat down to your 
meal without appetite. You could not speak 
to me; or, in tne few words you dropped, I 
could read the bitter chagrin that was corroding 
your heart You owned to me that in the very 
moment of receiving favors fi*om you, they 
never forgot the wide difference of rank that 
separated you: nay more, that they accepted 
your services as a ngbtful homage to their nieh 
estate, and made you feel a kind of serfdom in 
your very generosity." 

"Why all this? To what end do you tell 



me these things jgirl ?" cried he, angrily, while 
his cheek trembled with passion. 

** Because if I conceal them longer — ^if I do 
not speak them — they will break my heart," 
said sne, in an accent of deepest emotion ; ** be- 
cause the grief they give me has worn me to 
very wretchedness. Is it not clear to you, 
father, that they wish none of us — ^that our 
blood is not their blood, nor our traditions 
their traditions?" 

** Hold — stop — ^be silent, I say, or you will 
drive me distracted," said ho, grasping her 
wrist in a paroxysm of rage. 

* * I will speak out^" said 3ie resolutely. ** The 
courage I now feel may, perhaps, never return 
to me. 'There is notmng humiliating in our 
position, save what we owe to ourselves — ^there 
IS no meanness in our rank in life, save when 
we are ashamed of it I Our efforts to be what 
we were not born to be — what wo ou^ht not 
to be — what we can not be : these may, mdeed, 
make us despicable and ridiculous, for there 
are things in this world, father, that not even 
gold can buy." 

"By heaven, that is not truel" said he^ 
fiercely. " There never yet was that in rank, 
honor, and distinction, that was not ticketea 
with its own price I Our haughtiest nobility 
— the proudest duke in the land — ^knows well 
what his alliance with a plebeian order has done 
for him. Look about you, girl. Who are 
these marchionesses — ^these countesses — ^who 
sweep past us in their pride ? The daughters 
of men of my owii station — the wealthy traders 
of the country." 

** And what is their position, father? — a Hy- 
ing lie. What is their naughty carriage ? — ^the 
assumption of a state they were not bom to— 
the insolent pretension to despise all amidst 
which they passed their youth, their earliest 
friendships, tneir purest^ best days. Let them, 
on the other hand, cling to these — let them 
love what has grown into their natures from 
infancy — the home, the companions of their 
happy childhood, and see how the world will 
scoff at their vulgarity, their innate degeneracy, 
tlieir low-born habit6---vulffar if generous^ yul- 
gar when saving ; their cosuy tastes a reproach, 
their parsimony a sneer." 

There wa<) a passionate energy in her tone 
and manner, which, heightening the expression 
of her handsome features, maae her actually 
beautiful ; and her father half forgot the oppo- 
sition to his opinions, in his admiration of ner. 
As he still gazed at her, the sharp sound of a 
horse's canter was heard behind them ; and, on 
turning round, they saw advancing toward 
them a young roan, mounted on a blood horse, 
which he rode with all the careless ease of one 
accustomed to the saddle; his feet danffUng 
loosely out of the stirrups, and one hand thrust 
into the pocket of his shooting-jacket 

** Stand where you are?" ne cried, as the 
father and daughter were about to move aside, 
and give him room to pass; and immediately 
after he rushed liis horse at the huge trunk 
of a fallen beech-tree, and cleared it with a 
spring. 

" ife'll be perfect at timber, when he gets a 
little cooler in temper,*' said he, turning on his 
saddle ; and then recognizing Pagan, he reined 
short in, and called out> *'I&Uoo, Tony I who 
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ever expected to see you here If Miss Polly, 
your Bcrvaut A most unexpected pleasure 
this,** added ho. springing froni his saadlc, and 
advancing toward them with his hat off. 

"It is not often I indulge myself with a 
holiday, Mr. MacNaght<>n," said Fagan, as 
though half ashamed of the confes:»ion. 

•* So much the worse for you, Fagan, and for 
your handsome daughter hero ; not to speak of 
the poor thriftless devils, like myself, who are 
the objects of your industrious hours. Eh! 
Tony, isn't that'true?" and he laughed heartily 
at his impudent joke. 

**And if it were not for such industry, sir," 
raid the daughter, sternly, "how many like 
you would be abroad to-day ?'* 

" By Jove, you are quite right, Miss Polly. 
It is exactly as you say. Your excellent father 
is the providence of us younger sons; and I, 
for one, will never prove ungrateful to him. 
But pray let us turn to another theme. Shall 
I show you the gi'ounds and the wardens f 
The house is in such a mess of confusion, that 
it is scarcely worth seeing. Tlie conservatory, 
however, and the dairy are nearly finished; 
and if you can breakfast on grapes and a pine- 
apple, witli fresh cream to wash them down, 
111 promise to ent<>rtain you." 

*• We ask for nothing better, Mr. MacNagh- 
ten," said Fagan, who was not sorry to prolong 
an interview that might afford him the inform- 
ation he sought for. 

" Now for breakfast, and then for sight-see- 
ing," said Dan. politely ofifering his arm to the 
Jroung lady, and leading the way toward the 
louse. 



CHAPTER IV. 

A DKH.VKFAST AXD rrs COXPKQl'EXCES. 

To do the honors of another man's house is a 
tremendous test of the most accomplished tact 
In point of skill or address, we know of few 
things more difficult. The ease which sits so 
gracefully on a host becomes assurance when 
practiced by a representative ; and there is a 
species of monarchy about the lord of a house- 
hold, that degenerates into usurpation in the 
hands of u pretender. It is not improbable, 
then. Dan MaeNaghten's success in this trying 

Eart was mainly attributable to the fact that 
e had never tliought of its difiiculty. lie had 
gone through a tine property in n few years of 
dissipation, during which ho had ployed the 
entertainer so often and so well, that notliing 
seemed to him more natural than n seat at the 
heod of a table, nor any task more simple or 
more agreeable thah to disipense its hospital- 
ities. 

The servants of the Castle were well accus- 
tomed to obey him, and when ho cave his or- 
ders for breallfttst to be speedily laid out in llie 
conservatory, they set about the jn-eparations 
with zeal and activity. With such prompti- 
tude, indeed, were tno arrangements made, 
that by the time MacNaght^n had conducted 
his guests to the spot, all was in reailiiiess 
awaiting them. 

The place was admirably chosen, being a 
central point in the con8ervator\', from which 
alleys branched out in different directions; 



some opening upon little plot^ of fiowers or 
ornamental shruDbery, others disclosing views 
of the woodland scenery or the distant moun- 
tains beyond it The table was spread beeide 
a marbtc basin, into which a little group of 
sportive Titans were seen spouting. Great tide 
lilies floated on the crystal surface, and cold 
and silver fish flashed and elittered below. 
The board itself, covered with luscious fruit, 
most temptingly arranged amidst beautiful flow- 
ers, displayed, besides, some gorgeous specimens 
of Sevres and Saxony, hnstih* taken from their 
packing cases, while a large vase of silver, rich- 
ly chased, stood in the centre, and exhibited 
four views of the Castle, painted in medallions 
on its sides. 

*• If you'll Ht here, Miss Polly," said Mac- 
Naghten, ** you'll have a prettier view, for you'll 
see the lake, and catch a peep, too, of the Swiss 
Cottaice on the crag above it I must show 
you tlie cottage after breakfast. It was a bit 
of fancy of my own ; copied, I am free to con- 
fess, from one' I saw in tne Oberland. Fagan, 
help yourself; you'll find these cutlets excel- 
lent Our friencf Carew has made an admirable 
choice of a cook." 

" You treat us in princely fashion, sir," said 
Facan, whoso eyes glanced from the splendor 
bemre him to his daughter, and there tried to 
read her thoughts. 

*' You give me no time for that; had you told 
me you were coming down, I'd hare tried to 
receive vou properly. As it is, pray make up 
your mfud to stay a day or two— Carew will 
DO so delighted ; nothing flatters him so much 
as to hear praise of this place." 

*'Ah, sir, you forget that men like myself 
have but few holiday.^." 

"So much the worse, Fagan ; remember what 
the adage says about all work and no play. 
Not, by Jove, but I'm sure that the converse 
of the proiK>aition must have its penalty, too ; 
for if not, I should have been a marvelously 
clever fellow. Av, Miss Polly, my life has been 
all play." 

'* A greater fault than the other, sir, and with 
this addition, too, that it makes proselytes," said 
she, gravely ; " my father's theory finds fewer 
followers." 

" And you not one of them V* said MacXagh- 
t^n, rapidly ; while he fixed a look of shrewd 
inquiry on her. 

"Assuredly not," replied she, in a calm and 
collected tone. 

" By Jove, I could have sworn to it," cried he. 
with a bui"bt of enthusiastic delight " There, 
Fagan, \-ou see Miss Polly takes my side after 
all." 

'* I have not said so," rejoined she, gravely. 
** Gain and waste are nearer relatives than tbey 
suspect." 

" I must own that 1 have never known but 
one of the family," said Dan, with one of those 
hearty laughs which seemed to reconcile him 
to any turn of fortune. Fagan all this time 
was ill nt ease and uncomfortable ; the topic 
annoyed him, and he gladly took occasion to 
change it by an allusion to the wine. 

" And vet there are people who will tell yoxi 
not to drmk chamnagno for breakfast," exclaim- 
ed Dan, draining iiis glass as he spoke ; *' as if 
any man could be other than better with this 
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glorious tipple. Miss Polly, your ^ood health, 
wough it seems superfluous to wish you any 
thing." 

She bowed half coldly to the compliment, 
and Fagan added hurriedly' — " Wo are at least 
<:ontented with our lot in life, Mr. MacNaghten." 

** Egad, I should think you were, Tony, and 
no great merit in the resignation, after alL 
Put yourself in my position, however — fancy 
yourself Dan MacNaghten for one brief twenty- 
four hours. Think of a fellow who began the 
world— «y, and that not so very long ago ei- 
ther — with something over five thousand a-year, 
and a good large sum in bank, and who now, 
as he sits here, only spends five shillings when 
he writes his name on a stamp ; who once had 
houses, and hounds, and horses, but who now 
sits in the rumble, and rides a l>oiTowe(l hack. 
If 3'ou want to make a virtue of your content- 
ment, Fagan, change places with wf." 

" But would you take mine, Mr. MacNaghten? 
— would you toil, and slave, and fog — would 
you shut out the sun, that your daily lal>or 
should have no suggestive temptings to en- 
joyment — would you satisfy yourself that the 
world should be to you one everlasting strug- 
gle, till at last the very capacity to foci it other- 
wise was lost to you forever V 

" That's more than I am able to picture to 
myself," said MacNaghten, sipping his wine. 
•• I've lain in a ditch for two hours with a bro- 
ken thigh-bone, thinking all the time of the jol- 
ly things rd do when 1 d get well ; I've spent 
some very rainy weeks in a debtors' pnson, 
weaving innumerable enjoyments for the days 
when I should be at libert^' ; so that as to any 
conception of a period when 1 should not be 
able to be happy, it's clean and clear bovond 
me. 

Polly's e^'Crt were fixed on him as he spoke. 
And while their exi>resrtion was almost severe, 
the heightened color of her cheeks showed that 
she listened to him with a sense of pleasure. 

*' I suppose it's in the family," continued Dan, 
gaylv. " My poor father used to say that no 
menlittve such excellent digestion as tho.^e that 
have nothing to eat." 

"And has it never occurred to N'ou, sir," baid 
Polly, with a degree of earnestness in her voice 
and manner — "has it never occurred to you 
that this same buoyant temperament could be 
turned to other an^ better account than mere" 
— she stopped, and blushed, and then, as if by 
an eflfort, went on — "mere selfish enjovment? 
Do you not feel that he who can reclcon on 
such resources, but apj)lies them to base uses 
when he condescends to make them the acces- 
sories of liis pleasures ? Is there nothing within 
jour heart to whisper that a nature "such as 
this was given for higher and nobler purposes ; 
and that he who has the spirit to confront real 
danger should not sit down contented with a 
mere indifference to shame ?" 

"Polly! Polly!" cried her father. aUke over- 
whelmed by the boldness and the severity of 
her speech. 

••By Jove, the young lady has given me a 
canter," cried MacNaghten, who, in spite of all 
his good temper, grew crimson ; " and I only 
wish the lesson had come earlier. Yes, Miss 
Polly," added he, in a voice of more feelings 
"it's too late now." 



" You must forgive my daughter, Mr. Mao- 
Naffhten — she is not vsualbr so presumptuous^'* 
said Fagan, rising from the table, while he 
darted a reproving glance toward Polly; "be- 
sides, we are encroaching most unfairly on your 
time." 

"Are you so?" cried Dan, laughing, "I never 
heard it called mine before 1 Why, Tony,- it's 
yours, and every body's that has need of it 
But if you'll not eat more, let me show you the 
grounds. They are too extensive for a walk, 
Miss Polly, so, with your leave, we'll have some- 
thing to drive; meanwhile Til tell the gai^ener 
to pluck you some flowers." 

Fagan waited till MacNaghten was out of 
hearing, and then turned angrily toward his 
daughter. 

"You have given him a sorry specimen of 
your breeding, Polly ; I thought, indeed, yon 
would have known better." 

" You forget already, then, the speech with 
which ho accosted us," said she, naughtily; 
"but my memory is better, sir." 

" His courtesy might have effaced the reeol- 
lection, I think," said Fagan, testily. 

"Ilis courtesy! lias he not told you him- 
self that every gift he possesses is but an ema. 
nation of his selfishness? The man who can 
be any thing so easily, will be nothing if it cost 
a sacrifice." 

" I don't care what he is." said Fagan, in a 
low, distinct voice, as though ho wanted every 
word to be heard attentively. '*For what he 
has been, and what he will be, I care just as 
little. It is where he moves, and lives, and 
exerts influence — these are what concern me.** 

"Are the chance glimpses that we catch of 
that high world so attractive, father?" said she, 
in an accent of almost imploring eagerness. 
" Do they, jndeed, requite us for tlie cost we 
j)ay for them i When we leave tlie viUgar cir- 
cle* of our equals, Ls it to hear of generous ac- 
tions, exalted sentiments, high-souled motives; 
or is it not to find every vice that stains the 
low, pampered up into greater infamy among 
the noble ?" 

•'This is romance and folly, girl. Who ever 
dreamed it should be otherwise ? Nature stamp- 
ed no nobility on gold, nor made copper plebe- 
ian. This has been the work of men ; and so 
of the distinctions among themselves, and it 
will not do for us to dispute the ordinance. 
Station is power, wealtli is power; he who has 
neither, is but a slave ; he who has both, may 
be all that he would be I" 

A sud«ion gesture to enforce caution followed 
these words; and at the same time MacNagh- 
ten's merry voice was heard, singing as he came 
along — 

" ' Kneel down there, and say a prayer, 
Before my bounds shall eat you.' r 

' I have no prayer,* the Fox replied, 
* For I was bred a Quaker.* 

" All right. Miss Polly. Out of compliment 
to you, I suppose, Kitty Dwyer, that would 
never suffer a collar over her head for the last 
six weeks, has consented to be harnessed as 
gently as a lamb; and my own namesake, *Dan 
the Smasher,' has been traced up, without as 
much OS one strap broken. They're a little 

{>air I have been breaking, in for CSarew; ior 
le's intolerably lazy, and expects to find bis 
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nags trained to perfection. Look at them, how 
they come along — no bearing reins — ^no blink- 
as. That*B what I call a very neat turn onf 

The praise was, assuredly, not unmerited, as 
two hiffh-bred black ponies swept padt with a 
beautiful phaeton, and drew up ut tlie door of 
the conservatory. 

The restless eycis the wide-spread nostril**, 
and quivering flanks uf the animals, not k>ss 
than the noiseless caution of the j^oms at 
their heads, eliowed, that their education had 
not yet been completed ; and so Fagan remark- 
ed at once. 

" They look rakish — ^there's no denying it !'' 
said MttcNoghton; "but, they arc gentleness 
itself. Tlie only difficulty is *to put the traps 
on tlicm; once fairly on, there's nothing to 
apprehend. You aru not afraid of tliem, Miss 
Ixlly V* said he, wiUi a strong emphasis on the 

you. 

"When you tell me that I uee<l not bo, I 
have no fears,** said she, calmly. 

**l must be uneourteous enough to say, t)mt 
I do not concur in the sentiment," said Fugan ; 
"and, with your leave, Mr. MacNu^hten, we 
frill walk.** 

" Walk ! Wliy. to see any thing, you'll have 
twelve miles a-foot it mustn't bo thought of, 
Miss Polly — I can not hear of it!'* She bowed, 
as thougn in half assent ; and he continued — 
"Thanks for the confidence ; you tfhall s<>o it is 
not misplaced. Now, Fagan— * 

** I am decided, Mr. SlacNaKhten ; 1*11 not 
venture; nor will 1 permit uiy daughter to risk 
her life." 

*' Neither would I, I should hope," saiil Mae- 
Naghten ; and although the words were utter- 
ed with something of irritation, there was that 
in the tone that made Polly blunh deeply. 

*• It*s too bad, by Jove!^' muttered he, half 
aloud, " when a man lias so few things that he 
really can do, to deny his skill in the one he 
Imows best** 

" I am quito reail}-, sir,'* j'aid Polly, in that 
tone of determination which she was often ac- 
customed to assume, and against which her 
Esther rarely or never disputed. 

'^Hiero, now, Fagan ; get up into the rumble. 
m not ask you to be the coachman. Come, 
oome — tio more opposition; we shall moke 
them impatient if we keep them standing much 
longer." 

As he spoke, he offered his arm to Polly, 
who, with a smile — ^the first she hod deigned 
to give him — accepted it. and then hastily lead- 
ing her forward, he handed her into the car- 
nage. In an instant MacNaghten was beside 
her. With the instinct of hot-tempered cattle, 
they no sooner felt a hand upon the reins, than 
they became eager to move forward, and, while 
one pawed the ground with impatience, the 
other, retiring to the very limit of the pole- 
strap, prepared for a desperate plunge. 

"Up with you, Fagan ; be quick— be quick !'* 
cried Dan. "It won't do to hold them in. 
Let them go, lads, or they'll smasli every thing!*' 
And the words were hardly out. when, with a 
tremendous bound, that carried tlie front wheels 
off Uie road, away they went **Meet us at the 
other gate — ^they'll show you the way,** cried 
llacNa^hton, as, standing up, he pointed with 
JUf whip in the diree^n ho meant. He had 



no time for more ; for all his attention was now 
needed to the horses, as, each exciting the oth- 
er, they dashed madly on down the road. 

"This comes of keeping them standing,'* mat- 
tered Dan ; ** and the scoundrels have carbed 
them up too tight You're not afraid, Miss 
Polly. By Jove, that was a dash — Kitty show- 
ed her heels over the s])lashboard. liOok at 
that devil Dan — soe how he's bearing in the 
pole-piece ! — an old trick of his !" 

A tremendous cut on )iis flank now drove 
him almost furicms, and the enraged animal set 
off at speed. 

" We must let them blow themselves. Miss 
Polly. It all comes of their standing so long. 
YouVe not afraid. Well, then, they may do 
their worst." 

Hy this time the pace had become a tear- 
ing gallop, and seeing that nothing short of 
some miles would suffice to tome them down, 
MacNaghten turned their heads into tlie direc- 
tion of a long avenue, wliich led toward the 
sea. 

It was all in vain that Fagan hastened 
through the flower-garden, and across a pri- 
vate slirubbery ; when he reached " the gate," 
there was no sign of the phaeton. The cuckoo 
and tlie thrush wore the only voices heard in 
the stillness ; and at intervals, the deep boom- 
ing of the sea, miles distant, told how unbroken 
was the silence around. His mind was a con- 
flict of fear and an^er ; terrible anxieties for his 
daughter, were mixed up with passion at this 
evidence of her way wara nature ; and he walk- 
ed along, reproaching himself bitterly for hav- 
ing accepted the civilities of MacNaghten. 

Fagan s own schemes for a high ^lianco for 
his daughter had made him acquainted with 
many a counteri)l<)t of odventurers against him- 
self. He well Knew what a prize Polly Fagan 
was deemed among the class of broken-down 
and needy s])endthrifl8 who came to him for 
aid. Often and often had he detected the first 
steps of such machinations, till, at length, he 
had become suspectful of every thinff and every 
body. Now, MacNaghten was exacuy the kind 
of man ho most dreaded in this respect There 
was that recklessness about him that comes of 
broken fortune ; he was the very type of a des- 
perate adventurer, ready to seize any chance 
to restore himself to fortune and independence. 
Who could answer for such a man in such an 
emergency ? 

Dnven almost mad with these terrors, he now 
liastene<l his steps, stopping at times to listen, 
and at times calling on his daughter in the wild- 
est accents. Without knowing whither he went, 
ho soon lost himself in the mazes of the wood, 
and wandered on for hours in a state bordering 
upon distraction. Suspicion had so mastered 
his reason that ho haa convinced himself the 
whole was a deliberate scheme — that MacNagh- 
ten had planned all beforehand. In his disor- 
dered fancies, he did not scruple to accuse his 
daughter of complicity, and inveighed against 
her falsehoo<l and treachery in tne bitterest 
words. And what was Dan MacNaghten do- 
ing all this time! Any thing, every thing, in 
short, but what he was accused of! In good 
truth, he had little time for love-making, bad 
such a project even entered his head, so divided 
were his attentions between the care of the cat- 
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i Ic and his task of describing the different scenes 
rhroueh which they passed at speed — tlie view 
lioinglikc one of those modem inventions call- 
c I (hssolving views — no sooner presenting an 
c>l)jcct than superseding it by another. In ad- 
Jifion to all this, he liad to reconcile Miss Polly 
to what seemed a desertion of her father ; so 
that, what with hi« " cares of coachman, cice- 
rone, and consoler," as he himself afterward 
saifl, it was clean beyond him to slip in even a 
word on his own part. It is lu) part of my task 
to inquire how Polly enjoyed the excui-sion, 
or whether the dash' of recklessness, so unlike 
over\^ incident of her daily life, did not repay 
her for any discomfort of her father's absence : 
certain is it that when, after about eight miles 
traversed in less than half an hour, they re- 
turned to the castle, her firet sense of appre- 
hension was felt by nol finding her father to 
meet her. No sooner had MucNaghten con- 
ducted her to the library than he set out 
liimself in yoarch of Fagan, having dispatched 
mcssengei*s in all directions on the same er- 
ran<l. Dan, it must be owned, had far rather 
have remained to reas.-^ure Miss Polly, and 
oonvineo her that her fathers absence would 
be but momentary; but he felt that it was a 
point of dntv with him to go — and ijo he 
did. 

It chanced that^ by dint of turning and wind- 
ing, Fagan had at length approached the castle 
again, so that MaeNaghten came up with him 
within a few minutes after his search began. 
**Safe, and where?" were the only words the 
old man could utter as he grasped the other's 
arm. Dan, who attributed the agitation to but 
one cause, proceeded at once to reassure him 
on the .score of his daughter's safety, detailing, 
at the same time, the circumstances which com- 
pelled him to turn off in a direction the oppo- 
.site of that he intended. Fagan drank in every 
word with eagerness, his gray eyes piercingly 
iixed on the speaker all tiie while. Great as 
was his agitation throughout, it became exccs- 
tfivo when MaeNaghten chanced to allude to 
I'olly personally, and to speak of the courage 
she displayed. 

" She told you that she was not afraid f — she 
ftaid so to yourself?" cried he eagerly. 

"Ay, a dozen times," replied Dan, freely. 
•* It was impossible to have oehaved better." 

'* You said so — you praised her for it I have 
BO doubt," said the other, with a grim effort at 
a smile. 

*• To be sure I did, Tony. By Jove youVe 
reason to be proud of her. I don't speak of 
her beauty, that every one can see ; but she's a 
noble-mi n« led girl. t>he would grace any sta- 
tion in the land." 

** She heard you say as much with pleasure, 
I'm certain,*' said Fagan, with a smile that was 
more than half a sneer. 

•* Nay, faith, Tony, I did not go so far. I 
praiaed her courage. I told her that not every 
man could have behaved so bravely.'' 

MaeNaghten paused at this. 

" And then — and then, sir," cried Fagan, im- 
patiently. 

Dan turned suddenly toward him, and to his 
amaasement beheld a countenance tremulous 
withposBionate excitement 

** What, then, sir! Tell me what then. I 

B 



have a right to ask, and I will know it. Tm. 
her father, and I demand it** 

" Why, what in Heaven's -name is the mat- 
ter !" exclaimed MaeNaghten. " 1 have told 
you she is safe — that she is yonder." 

** 1 speak not of that, sir, and j-ou know it/' 
cried Fagan, imperiously. *' The"dissimulation 
is unworthy of you. You ought to be a man 
of honor." 

'' I'4:ad, good temper would be the best 
quality fur me just now," said the other, with 
a smile ; " for you seem bent on testing it." 

" I see it all," cried Fagan, in a voice of an- 
guish. " I see it all. Now hear me, Mr. 
MaeNaghten. You are one who has seen much 
of the world, and will readily comprehend me. 
You are a man reputed to be kind-hearted, and 
you will n(»t pain mo by alfecting a misuuder- 
t>tanding. "Will you leave this to-morrow, and 
go abroad, say for a year or two? Give me 
your hand on it, ancl draw on mo for one 
thousauil pound:>." 

" Why, Ton}', what has come over you ? Is 
it the afr of the place has disordered your ex- 
cellent faculties? What can you mean ?" 

" Thi:* is no answer to my question, sir," said 
Fagan, rudely. 

*' I can not believe you serious in putting it," 
said MaeNaghten, half proudly. " Neither you 
nor jiny other man has the right to make such 
a proposal to me." 

" I sa}' that I have, sir. I repeat it, I am 
her father, and by one dash of my pen she is 
penniless to-morrow. Ay, by Ileaven, it is 
what I will do if you drive me to it" 

" At last I catch your meaning," said Mae- 
Naghten, " and I see where your suspicions 
have been pointing at No, no; keep your 
money. It might be a capital bargain for me. 
Tony, if I had the conscience to close with it, 
and,' if yon knew but all, you've no right to 
offer so much temptation. That path will bring 
you to the castle. You'll find Miss Polly in 
the library. Good-by, Fagan." 

And, without waiting for a reply, Mae- 
Naghten turned abruptly away, ana disap- 
peared in the wood. 

Fagan stood for a second or two deep in 
thought, an^ then bent his steps toward the 
castle. 



CIIAPTER Y. 

JOK RAPER. 

Toe little incident which forms the subject 
of the last chapter, occurred some weeks beiore 
my father's return to Ireland, and while as yet 
the fact of his marriage was still a secret to all, 
save his most intimate friends. The morning 
after Pagan's visit, however, MaeNaghten re- 
ceived a few lines from my father, desiring him 
to look after and pass through the Custom- 
Ilouse certain packages of value, which would 
arrive there about that time. It chanced that 
poor Dan's circumstances, just at this moment, 
made seclusion the safer policy, and so ho for- 
warded the commission to Fagan. 

The packages contained the wardiQ?c>^ ^*v 
Madame dti Cate^, wci^ xo^^^fii'^^ SSaA 'nj:^^^«c\ 
of my faVh^i^ft m«m«i^<i. Y«^^\i^ ^^Jvssa « 
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q>ecnUti(mB must have attoined to a great ma- 
turity, in his own mind, to account for the sud- 
den shock which thia intelligence gave him. 
He was habitually a cautious calculator, rare- 
ly or never carried away by hope beyond the 
bounds of stem reality, and only accepting the 
" probable*' as the *" possible. In this in- 
stance, however, he must have suffered himself 
a wider latitude of expectation, for the news 
almost stunned him. Vague as were the 
chances of obtaining my father for a son-in- 
law, thev were yet ttir subjects of speculation ; 
and he telt like one who secures a great num- 
ber of tickets in a lottery, to anient his like- 
lihood to win. Despite of all this, he had now 
to bear the disappomtment of a *" blank.'' The 
great alliance on which he had built all his 
hopes of position and station, was lost to him 
forever; and, unable to bear up against the 
unexpected stroke of fortune, ho feigned illness, 
and withdrew. 

It is very difficult for some men to sever the 
pain of a disappointment from a sense of injury 
toward the innocent cause of it Unwilling to 
confess that they have calculated ill, they turn 
their anger into some channel apart from them- 
selveft. in the present case, Fagan felt as if 
my father had done him a foul wrong: as 
though ho had been a party to the deceit he 
practiced on himself and had actually traded 
on the hopes which stirred his own heart He 
hastened nome, and, passing through the little 
•bop, entered the dingy parlor behmd it 

At a large, high dc3c, at each side of which 
stood innumeraue pigeon-holes crammed witli 
papers^ a very diminutive man was seated, 
wnting. His suit of snuff-brown was worn 
and threadbare, but scrupulously dean, as was 
also the large cravat of spotless white, which 
inclosed his neck like a pillory. His age might 
have been about fifty-one or two ; some might 
have guessed him more, for his features were 
cramped, and contracted with wrinkles, which, 
with the loss of one of his eyes from small-pox, 
made him appear much older than he was. His 
father had ocen one of the first merchants of 
Dublin, in whose ruin and bankruptcy, it was 
sud, Fagan*s father had a considerable share. 
The story also ran, that Joe Rapeiv-eucli was 
his name — had been the accepted suitor of her 
who subsequently married Fagan. The mar- 
riage having been broken off when these dis- 
asters became public, young Raper was forced 
by poverty to relinquish his career as a student 
of Trinity College, and become a clerk in Fa- 
gaii's office, and an inmate o$ his house. In 
this station he had passed tyouth and manhood, 
and was now growing old ; his whole ambition 
in life being to see the daughter of his former 
sweetheart grow up in beauty and accomplish- 
mente, and to speculate with himself on some 
fljreat destiny in store for her. Polly's mother 
had di€^ within two years after her marrioee, 
and to' her child had Joe transmitted all the 
love and affection lie had borne to herself. lie 
had taken charge of her education from infan- 
cy, and had labored hard himself to acquire 
such knowledge as might keep him in advance 
of his gifted pupil. But for this self-imposed 
task it is more than likely that all his littJe 
classic lure had been long ibrgotteu, and that 
the gracef '* of his earlier days had 



been obliterated by the wear and tear of a life 
so little in uniaon with them. To be ker tcaob- 
er, he had toiled through the long hours ot the 
nighty hoarding up his miserable eamingt to 
buy some coveted book of reference — aome 
deeply-prized authority in criticism. By dint 
of aownriffht labor — u>r his was not one of 
those brig£t intelligences that acquire as if by 
instinct— -he had mastered several of the modem 
languages of Europe, and refreshed his knowl- 
edge of the ancient ones. With such compan- 
ionship and such training, PoUy Pagan's youth 
had been fashioned into mat strange compound, 
where high ambitions and gentle tastes warred 
with each other, and the imaginative facultiw 
were cultivated amidst views of life alone sug- 
gestive of gain and money-getting. 

If^ Facan took little interest in the care be- 
stowed by Raper on his daughter's education, 
he was far from indifferent to the devotion of 
his faithful follower ; while Joe, on the other 
hand, well knowing that, without him, the 
complicated business of the house could not be 
carried on for a single day, far from presuming 
on his indispensable services, only felt the more 
bound in honor to endure any indignity rather 
than break with one so dependent on him. It 
had been a kind of traditionary pracUoe with 
the Pagans not to keep regular Dooka, but to 
commit all their transactions to litUe fragments 
of paper, which were stuffed, as it seemed, 
recklessly, into some one or other of that vast 
nest of pigeon-holes, which, like a gigaatie 
honey-comb, formed the background of Joe 
Raper's desk, and of which he alone, of men, 
knew the secret geography. Ko guide existed 
to these mysterious receptacles, save when oc- 
casionally the name of some suitor of uncom- 
mon importance appeared over a compartment; 
and, as m evidence of what a share our fisnuly 
enjoyed in such distinction, I have heard that 
the word '* Carew" figured over aa many as 
five of these little cells. 

Joe turned round hastily on his stool, as his 
chief entered, and saluted him with a respect- 
ful bow ; and then, as if continuing some un- 
broken thread of discourse, said — *' Whyte is 
protested — Figgis and Read stopped." 

'* What of Grogan f" said Fap;an, harshly. 

** Asks for time. If he sells his stock at pres- 
ent prices, he'll be a heavy loser." 

" So let him — say that we'll proceed." 

"The writ cant run there — he lives in 
Mayo." 

*• We'll try it" 

" We did so before, and the sub-sheriff was 
shot" 

"Attorneys are plenty — we'll send down 
another." 

** Humph !" muttered Joe, as he turned over 
a folio of papers before him. ** Ay ; here it 
is," said he. " Oliver Moore wishes to go to 
America, and will give up his lease ; he only 
begs that you will vouchsafe to him some small 
compensation — " , 

" Compensation ! That word is one of yours. 
Mr. Raper, and, Fvc no doubt, has a classical 
origin — ^you got it in Homer, perhaps ; but ^^^ 
me toll you, sir, that it is a piece of vulgar 
cant, and, what Ls worse, a swindle ! Ay, grow 
pale if you like ; but Til repeat the wora — a 
swindle 1 When a man wants to sell a pair of 
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old boots, does he think of charging for all the 
blacking he has put on them for tlie three 
yean before ? And yet that is precisely what 
you dignify with the name of compensation. 
Tell him, if he built a house, that he lived in 
it ; if he fenced the land, that the neighbors* 
I'attle made fewer trespasses ; if he drained, 
the soil was the drier. Your cry of compen- 
sation won't do, Raper. I might as well ask 
an insurance-office to pay me for taking care 
<>f my health, and give me a bonus whenever I 
took castor-oil !" 

"The cases are not alike, sir. If his im- 
provements be of a permanent character — " 

" Is this an office, Mister Raper, or is it a 
debating society V* broke in Fagan. My answer 
to Moore is, pay, and go^to the devil, if he 
like«." 

'• Sir Harry Wheeler,'* continues Joe, '•writes 
from Cheltenham, that he thinko there must be 
n mistake about the bill for tlfrce hundred and 
forty odd — ^that it was included in the bond he 
pave in September last'* 

" File a oill, send for Crowther, and let him 
(proceed against him." 

'* But I think he's right, Nr ; the memoran- 
dum is somewhere here. I put it among the 
W*fl ; for we have no box for Sir Harry." 

" It*s a nice wa^ to keep acoount^, Miater 
Kaper ; I must say it's very creditable to you,'* 
liaid Fagan ; who, when any inaccuracy oc- 
«*urred, idways reproached Joe with the system 
that he rigimy compelled him to follow. *' Per- 
haps, it's classical, however. Maybe it's the 
way the ancients did it! But I'll tell you 
what^ sir — ^you'd cut an ugly figure before the 
courts if you came to be examined ; your I^tin 
and Greek wouldn't screen you there." 

** Uere it is — here*s the note,** said Joe, who 
bad all the while been prosecuting his search. 
" It's in your own hand, and mentions that this 
imm forms a portion of the debt now satisfied 
by his bond. 

" Cancel the bill, and tell him ho. What's 
that letter, yonder ?'* 

*• It is marked ' strictly private and confi- 
dential,* sir; but comes from Walter Carew, 
Esq.'* 

*• Then, why not give it to me at once f — 
why keep pottering about every trifle of no 
moment, sir !** said Fagan, as he broke the seal, 
and drew near to the window to read. It was 
very brief, and ran thus : 

'• Dear Fagan — Shylock couldn't hold a can- 
<llc to you — such an infernal mess of interest, 
compound interest, costs, and commission as 
you have sent me, I never beheld ! However, 
for the present, I must endure all your exac- 
tions, even to the tune of fifty per cent Let 
me have cash for the inclosed three bills, for 
one thousand each, drawn at the old dates, 
and, of course, to bo • done' at the old discount 

" I have just taken a wife, and am in want 
of ready money to buy some of the customary 
tomfooleries of the occasion. Regards to Polly 
and her fat terrier. Yours in haste, 

•* Waltkr Carzw.'* 

*' Read that," said Fagan, handing the letter 
to his clerk, while the veins in his forehead 
swelled out with passion, and his utterance 
grew hoarse and thick. 

Raper carefully perused the note, and then 



proceeded to examine the bills, when Fagan 
snatched them rudely from his hand. 

" It was his letter 1 bade you read — the gross 
insolence of his manner of addressing me. 
Where's his account, Raper? How does ho 
stand witli us 9" 

^ That's a long affair to make out," said Joe, 
untying a thick roll of papers. 

** I don*t want details. Can you never under- 
stand thatF Tell me in three words how he 
stands.** 

** Deeply indebted — very deeply indebted^ 
sir," said Joe, poring over tne papenv 

** Tell Crowtlier to come over this evening at 
six o'clock, and write to Carew by this post, 
thus: 

** ' Mr. Fagan regrets tliat in the prccariona 
condition olthe money-market^ he is obliged to 
return you the bills, herewith inclosed, witliout 
acceptance. Mr. F. having some large and press- 
ing claims to meet, desires to call your attention 
to the accompanying memorandum, and to ask 
at what early period it will be your convenience 
to make an arrangement for its settlement' 

*' Make out an account and furnish it, Raper; 
we'll see how he relishes Shylock when he comea 
to read that" 

Joseph sat with the pen in his hand, as if deep 
in thought 

" Do you hear me, Raper f " asked Fagan in a 
hanh voice. 

*' I do," said the other, and proceeded to write. 

" There's a judgment entered upon Carew's 
bond of February — isn't there!" 

•* There is I Crowther has it in his office." 

"That's right We'll see and give him a 
pleasant honeymoon." And with these words, 
uttered with an almost savage malevolence, he 
passed out into the street 

Joe Rapcr's daily life was a path on which 
the sunlight seldom fell ; but this day it seemed 
even darker than usual, and as he sat and wrote, 
many a heavy sigh broke from him, and more 
than once did he lay down his pen and draw 
his hand across his eyes. Still he labored on,, 
his head bent down over his desk, in that self 
same spot where he hod spent his youth, and 
was now dropping down into ago unnoticed and 
unthought of Of those who came and went 
from that dreary room, who saw and spoke with 
him, how many were there who knew him— 
who even suspected what lay beneath that sim- 
ple exterior I To some he was but the messen- 
ger of dark tidings, the agent of those severe 
measures which Fagan not unfrequently em- 
ployed against his clients. To others he seem- 
ed a cold, impassive, almost misanthropic being,, 
without a tie to bind him to his fellow man ; 
while not a few even ascribed to his influences 
all the harshness of the " Grinder." It is more 
than likely that he never knew of— never sus- 
pected the different judgments thus passed on 
him. So humbly did he think of himself— so 
little disposed was he to fancy that he could bo . 
an object of attention to any, the chances are 
that he was spared this source of mortification. 
Humility was the basis of his whole character, 
and by its working was every action of his sim- 
ple life influenced. It might be a curious sub- 
ject of inquiry how far this characteristic was 
fashioned by his habits of reading and of thought 
Holding scarcely any intercourse with the w<nl^ 
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of society — com]>niiionlc^ aa ho wiu, his awo- 
cimtcs wore the great writers of ancient or mod- 
em times — the miglity spirits whose vast con- 
ceptions hare created a world of their own. 
Living among them — animated bv their glorious 
sentiments — fooling their thongLt^ — breathing 
their wortht, liow natural that he should havo 
fallen back upon himself with a profound sense 
of his inferiority. How meanly must he have 
thought of his whole carcor in* life in presence 
of such btaudfirds! 

I" iwn this day Joe never once opened a book ; 
the little volqmes which lay scattered through 
his drawers wore untouchoii, nor did he, as wns 
his wont, turn for an instant to refresh himself 
in the lovod pajjea of Motasta^io, or of Uhland. 
Whenever ho had more than usual on hands, it 
was his custom not to dine with the family, but 
to eat something us he sat ut his desk. 'Such 
was his meal now — a little broad and choeso, 
washed down by a glass of water. 

" Miss Polly ho|>os you'll take a glass of wim*. 
Hr. Joe," said a maia-ser\'ant, as she appeared 
with a decanter in her hand. 

^ No ! Thanks — thanks to Miss Polly ; many 
thanks — and to vou, Margaret — not to-day. \ 
havo a good deal to do." And ho rosmncu lii.s 
work with that air of detciTuination the girl 
well knew brooked no interruption. 

It was full an hour after sunset when ho 
ceased writing ; and then laying his hood down 
between his hands, he slept^tho souud, heavy 
sleep that comes of weariness. Twice or thrice 
liad the servant to call him before he could 
awake, and hoar tliat " Miss Polly was waiting 
tea for him." 

"Waiting for wi^," oricd ho, in mingled sliamo 
and astonishment. " How forgetful 1 am — how 
very wrong of mo ! Is Mr. Crowther here, Mar- 
garet?" 

'• lie came an hour ogo, sir." 

"Dear me, how I have forgotten myself I" 
And he began gathering up his papers, the hard 
task of the day, in all haste. '' iSay Tm coming, 
Margaret — ^tell Miss Polly Pm so sorrj-." And 
thus, with many an excuse, and in great confu- 
sion, Raper hurried out of the office, and up- 
stairs into the drawing-room. 

Fagan*s house was, perhaps, the oldest in the 
street, and was remarkable for possessing one 
of those quaint^ old-fashioned wudows, which, 
projecting over the door beneath, formed a spe- 
cies of little boudoir, with views extending on 
either side. Here, it was Polly*s pleasure to 
sit, and here she now))resided at her tea table ; 
while in a remote corner of the room her father 
and Mr. Crowther were deep in conversation. 

** Have yon finished the statement? — where's 
the account!" cried Fagan, roughly interrupting 
the excuses that Raper was nmking for his ab- 
sence. 

''Hero it is; at least so far as I was able to 
nmke it. Many of our memoranda, however, 
only refer to verbal arrangements, and allude 
to Dusiness matters transacted personally be- 
tween you and Mr. Carew." 

" listen to him, Crowther; just hear what he 
says," said Fagan, angrily. " Is not that a sat- 
. ismctor}'' way to keep accounts?" 

" Gently, gently — ^let us go quietly to work," 
said Crowther — a large, fat, unwieldy man, with 
a bloated, red face, and an utterance rendered 



difficult from the combined effects of asthma 
and over-eating. ''Raper is generally mo«t 
correct, and vour own memory is admirable. 
If Miss Polly will give mo a cup of her stron|r- 
cst tea, witliout any sugar, PU answer for it, Vu. 
soon sec my way." 

When Uapor hud deposited the mass of pa- 
jXirs on the table, and presented the eup of tea 
to CrowUior, ho stoh*, half timidly, over to 
where Polly sat. 

"You m'u:*t be hungry. Papa Joe" — it was 
the name by which tilu' oullod him in infaney — 
•* for you neviT oppourod ut dinner. I*ray*eat 
something now." 

"1 hove no appetite, Polly; that is, I have 
eaten alreody. I'm quite rofroshod," said he, 
scarcely thinlving of what ho taid, for his eyes 
wore dirootA.*d to tho table whore Crowthor was 
seat^HJ, and whore a kind of supemlious smile 
on tho attorney's face seemed evoked by some- 
thing in tho piipofs before hiuL 

** JSomo cursed folly of his own — some of that 
blundoriiig nonsense that ho fills lus brains 
with!'* cried Fagan, as he threw indi^antly 
away a closely written shoot of paper, tLe linw 
of which unmistakably proclaimcu verse. 

Joe eyed the unhappy document wistfully 
for u second or two, and then, with a stealthy 
stop, ho crept over, and threw it into the 
hearth. 

*'l found out tho passage, Polly," said he, iu 
a whisper, so as not to disturb tlie serious con- 
ference of the others ; and he drew a few well- 
thumbed loaves from his i>ocket^ and placed 
thi.*m beside hor, while she bent over them, till 
her glossy ringlets touched the page. 

"This IS the Medea," said she ; "but we have 
not road that yot." 

" No, Polly ; you romomber thot we kept it 
for the winter nights — we agreed Tieck and 
Chamisso were better for summer evenings — 
Quatido ridono i prati^ as Petrarch says ;" and 
her eyes brightened, and hor ohoek glowed As 
ho spoke. ** How beautiful was that walk we 
took on Sunday evening last — ^that little glen 
beside the river, so silent, so still, who coiUd 
think it within a mile or two of a ereat city I 
What a delightful thing it is to think, Polly, 
tliat they who labor hard in the week — and, 
there are so many of them !— can yet on that 
one day of rest wander fortli, and taste of the 
earth's freshness. 

*' L*oro e le perifr— i flor venne^i ed i bianehi.** 

" Confound your balderdash I" cried Fagan, 
passionately ; " you've put me out in the tot — 
seventeen and twelve, twenty-nine — ^two thou- 
sand nine hundred pounds, with the acoroing 
interest I don't see that he has added the in- 
terest" 

Mr. CrowUier bent patiently over the docu- 
ment for a few minutes, and then, takine off his 
spectacles, and wiping them slowly, said, in his 
blandest voice — " It appears to me that Mr. Ra- 
per has omitted to calculate the interest Per- 
naps ho would kindly vouchsafe us his attention 
for n moment" 

Raper was, however, at that moment deaf to 
all such ap])eals ; his spirit was as though wan- 
dering free beneath the shade of leafy bowen^ 
or along the sedgy banks of some dear lake. 

''You remember Dante's lines, Po&y; ai^ 
how ho describes^ 
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" * La divina foresta — 
Che agli occt^i temprrava il nuovo giomo, 
Senui poi anpettar lanciai la riva, 
Prendendo la campagna lento lento.* 

Uow boautiful tlie repetition of tlie word ' I^ii- 
to;* how it conveys the slow reluctance of his 
step." 

"Tlioro is, to my thinking, oven a more grace- 
ful instance in Metiwtasio," said Polly — 

" ' L'onda die momiora, 
Fra Hponda c Hponda, 
L'aura chc trvinola, 
I-'ra (Yonda e fronda.' " 

'•Ranor, llaper — (lo you h<^ar me, I say?" 
cried l*agaiu as he knocktvl anirrily will» his 
knuckles on thi^ table. 

"We ttvr sorry, iliu-s Fagan," int<'rpos(;d C'row- 
ther, "to interrupt such intollectuul ph^asuro; 
but bu'iine.^s has its iinporativo claims." 

"I'm ready — quite ready, «^ir," .«aid Joi», ri>ing 
in confusion, and hastening across the room to 
where the others sat. 

"Take a seat, sir." said Faijan, perem[>t<)rily ; 
•'for here arc some jxiints which recpiire full ex- 
planation. And I would beg to remind you, 
that if the cultivation of your mind, as I have 
heard it called, interferes with your attention 
to office duties, it would be as well to scok out 
some more congenial sphere for its <levolopment 
than my humble house. I'm too j)0()r a man for 
such lusairious dalliance, Mr. Kai>«*r." These 
words, although spoken in a wliisper, were 
audible to him to whom they wcr<; addressed, 
and he heard them in a state of half-stupitied 
amazement. "For the prc'.>t iit, I must call your 
attention to this. What is it ? 

Raper was no sooner iti th»^ niitUt of figures 
and calculations tlian all his instincts of olllcf- 
life recalled him to himself, smd Ik* b«';i:an 
rapidly but clearly to exi>laiM th<- stijuij* and 
<'onfused-looking (focunu*nts v.-hi»*!i wcV'- .-ijvv.:i 
before him, and Crowther could not l>ut [\*>[ 
struck by the admirable momory and sy.sf (MmiLie 
precision which alone could d'-riv** inf«>rniati<»!i 
from such disorderly matviials. K\«ii TaLran 
himself was so carried away l)y a momentary 
impulse of enthasiasm as to say, " When a man 
is capable of such a statement, as tiiis, what a 
disgrace that he should fritter away his fac-nlti«s 
with rhymes and legends!" 

•'Mr.llaper is a philosopher, sir; lu* doHpi>ics 
the base pursuits and groveling ambitions <>i us, 
lower mortals," said Crowth<'r, with a w. li- 
fe igned humility. 

"We must beg of him to lay asi*!*.- Ids pluhis- 
^P^Yt then, for this evening, for there is much 
to be done yet," said Fagan, untying a larire 
bundle of lettei*s. " This is the eorres]>on<hMi«X' 
of the last j-ear — the most important of all." 

" Large sums ! large sums ! tin se," said ( 'row- 
ther, glancing his eyes over the i>apei's. " You 
appear to have placed a most un4imited confi- 
dence in this young gentleman — a very well 
merited trust I* have no doubt." 

Fagan made no reply, but a slight contortion 
of his mouth and eyebrows seemed to otfer 
some dissent to the doctrine. 

" I have kept the tea waiting for yon, Papa 
Jo€," said Polly, who took the opportunity of 
a slight pause to address him ; and Raper/like 
an «6oaped school-boy, burst away from his task 
at a word. 



" I have just rt'membered another instance, 
Polly,*' said he, "of what we were speaking; 
it occuw in Schiller — 

•' * Es bricht nich die Wclleii nut marhl— mit inacht.* 
And slightly different, but not. le<s effective i.i 
Shelley'.-: — 

'' * Thn "jra.s8 ! and ilu' flowtTR aa)ong the graso.' •' 

"Take your books to your room, Polly," said 
Fagan, hai-shly ; "for f see that as long as they 
are luiv. we Iia\e little chance of Mr. Ivaper^s 
servicr<." 

Polly ro-e, and prc-^.^rd Joo's hand atVfction- 
ately, an.l then, gathering up the volumes be- 
fore her, she left the room. Raper .stood for a 
second or two gazing at the door after her de- 
parture; and then, heaving a faint sigh, mut- 
tered to himself — 

" I have just recalled to mind another — 

'* • Elne niulh', eine Dluth' niin brich, 
yum dem Dauin in Garten.' 

Quite ready sir," broke he in .suddenly, as a 
sharp sunnnons from Fagan's knuckles onco 
more admonislied him of his duty ; and now, as 
though the link which had bound him to realms 
of fancy was snapped, he a«I(.ln;ssed himself to 
his task with all the i>af ient drudgery of daily 
habit. 



ClIAITEU VI. « 

TWO FRIENDS AND TUEIR COXFIDKXCJW. 

Ry the details of my last two chapters, I haro 
been obliged to recede, as it were, from the due 
cours«* of my stojy. and speak of events which 
occurred prior to those mentioned in a former 
chapter ; but this irregularity was a matter of 
necessity, since I could not pm-suc the narrative 
of my father's life, without introducing to the 
reader certain characters, who, more or less, 
exert <'d an inlluenco on his fortunes. I^t me 
now, however, turn to my tale, fi-oni which It 
is my intention in future to digrc-^s as .seldom 
as pos.sible. A few lines, written in haste, had 
<unnnoned MacNaghten to Ca-stle C'arew, on the 
morning of that Friday for which my father 
had invit<Ml his friends to dinner. Witii uU his 
waywar«lne-<, and all the weaknesses of an im- 
pulsive nature, J)an MaeNaghten stood higher 
in my fatliei-V e<teem than any other of his 
friend.-. It was not alone that he had given 
my father the most signal proofs of his friend- 
ship, but that, throughout his whole career, 
marked as it was by folly and rashness, and tlie 
most thoughtless extravagance, he had never 
done a .'^ingle action that reflected on his repu- 
tation as a man of honor, nt>r, in all the triumphs 
of his 2>rosperous days, or in the trials of his 
adverse ones, had he foi'feited the regard of any 
who knew hinu My father had intrusted to him, 
during his absence, eveiy thing that could be 
done without correspondence; for, among Dan's 
characteristics, none was more renmrkable tlian 
his lioiTor of letter-writing ; and it was a i>opu- 
lar saying of the time ''that Dan MacXaghteii 
would rather fight two duels than write one 
challenge." Of course, it may be imagined 
how much there was for two such friends to 
talk over, when they met, for, if my father^s 
letters were few and brief, MacNaghten'a W6r« 
still fewer and less explicit^ IcaviDg Yoidi o 
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«ither side tliat nothing but a meeting could 
•upply. 

Eanj, therefore, that Friday morning, Dan*8 
pg and mottled g^v, the last remnant of an 
«zton8iTe stable estaDlishment, rattled up the 
avenue of Castle Carew, and MacNaght«n 
silled into the garden, to loiter about, till 
■ach time as my fatlier might be stirring. He 
was not many minutes there, however, when 
my father joined him, and the two friends 
embraced cordially, and arm-in-arm returned 
to the house. 

It was not without a^jtoniehment Dan saw 
that the breakfast-table was spread in the same 
little garden-room which my father always 
used in his bachelor days, and still more, that 
only two places were laid. 

** You are wondering whereas my wife, Dan. 
She never breakfasts with mo ; nor indeed, do 
we see each other till late in the afternoon — a 
custom, I will own, that I used to rebel afainst 
at first, but I'm getting more accustomed to it 
now ; and, a(t«r all, Dan, it would be a great 
sacrifice of f 11 her comfort should I iiLsist on a 
change ; so I put up with it as best I can.*' 

'^Perliaps shc*ll see herself^ in time, that 
these are nut the habits here.** 

'•perhaps so," said my father; "but usually 
French people think their own ways the rule, 
and all others the exception. I suppose you 
wen; surprised at my marriage, Dan. 

*• P'ttith I was, I own to you. I thought you 
one of those inveterate ifishers that couldn*t 
think of any thing but C-eltic blood. You re- 
meiuber, when we were l)oys, how we used to 
rave on that theme." 

*' Very true. like all the p-afls, we deemed 
ourselves purer than the ancient*stock ; but no 
man ever knows when, where, or whom heUl 
marr}-. ItV all nonsense planning and specula- 
ting about it. You might as weU look out for 
a soft spot to fall in a steeple-chase. You come 
.amash uown in the very middle of your specula- 
tions. Tm sure, as for me, I never dreamed of 
a wife till I found that I had one." 

''1 know BO well how it all happened," cried 
Dan, laughing. " You got up one of those de- 
lightful intimacies — ^that pleasant familiar kind 
of half-at-homishness that throws a man always 
off his guard, and leaves him open to every as- 
sault of female fascination, just when he fancies 
that he is the delight of the whole circle. Egad, 
Fve }iad at least half-a-dozen such, and must 
have been married at least as many times, if 
somebody hadn't discovered, in the mean while, 
that I was ruined." 

•' So that you never fell iu love in jour pros- 
perous days, Dan," 

*' Who does — who ever did ? The minor that 
wrote sonnets has only to come of age, and feel 
that lie can indite a check, to be cured of his 
love fever. Love is a passion most intimately 
connected with laziness and little money. Give 
a fellow seven or ei^ht thousand a year, good 
health and good spirits, and Til back'^him to do 
every other folly in Christendom before he 
thinks of marriage." 

" From all of which I am to conclude that 
jovL set down this act of mine either as a proof 
of a weak mind or a failing exchequer, said 
Juy father. 

"Not in your case," said he, more slowly. 



and with a greater air of reflection. " Yon had 
always a dash of ambition about you ; and the 
chances are, that you set your affectiops on one 
that you half despaired of obtainins, or had 
really no pretensions to look for. I see l*m 
right, Walter." said he, as my father fidgeted, 
and look confused. **! could have wagered a 
thousand on it^ if 1 had as much. You entered 
for the royal plate; and, by Jove! I believe 
you were right." 

••You have not made so bad a guess of it; 
Dan ; but what say the rest i What s the town 
gossip? 

" Do you not know Dublin as well or better 
than I do? Can't you frame to a very letter 
ever}' syllable that has been uttered on the 
subject-^r need I describe to j'ou my Lady 
Kilfoyle's fan-shaking horror, as she tells of 
'that poor dear Carew, and his unfortunate 
marriage, with Heaven knows whomi Nor 
Bob Ffrencirs astonishment that you, of all men, 
should marry out of your sphere— or, as he 
calls it, your ttpire. Nor how graphically Mrs. 
Stapleton Harris narrates the manner of your 
entanglement — ^how you fought two brotners, 
and only gave in to the superior force of an 
outraged mamma, and the tears of your victim ! 
Nor hfty other similar stories, in which you 
figured alternately as the dupe or the deceived 
— the only point of agreement being a universal 
reprobation of one, who, with all his preten- 
sions to patriotism, should have entirely for- 
gotten the claims of Irish manufacture." 

*• And are they all so severe — so unjust ?" 

••Very n(?arly. The only really warm de- 
fender 1 ve heard of you, was one from whom 
you probably least expected it." 

••And who might that be?" 

•' Can't you guess, Watty ?" 

•* Harry* Blake — Redmond — George Macart- 
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•' Confound it, you don't think I mean a man." 

" A woman — who could she be ? Not Sally 
Talbot ; not Lady Jane Rivers ; not — " 

•' Kitty Dwyer ; and I think you mieht liave 
guessed her before, Watty! U is ratner late, 
to be sure, to think of it ; but my belief is that 
you ought to have married that girl." 

**She refused me, Dan. She refused me." 
said my father, growing red, between sham-* 
and a sense of irritation. 

•' There's a way of asking that secures a re- 
fusal, Watty. Don't tell me Kitty was not fond 
of you. 1 ought to know, for she told me so 
herself." 

•'She told you so," cried my father, slowly. 

•' Ay, did she. It was in the summer-house, 
down yonder. You remember the day you 
gave a great picnic to the Carbineers; they 
were ordered off to India, and you asked them 
out here to a farewell breakfast Well, I ^dn't 
know then bow badly matters were with me. 
I thought, at least, that I could scrape together 
some thirteen or fourteen hundreds a year ; and 
I thought, too, that I had a knowledge of thf^ 
world, that was worth as much more, and that 
Kitty Dwyer was just the girl that suited me. 
She was never out of humoi^— could ride any 
thing that ever was backed— didn't care what 
she wore — ^never known to be sick, sulky, nor 
sorry for any thing ; and after a country dLance 
that lasted two hours, and almost killed every 
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body bat ounelve«, I took her a walk round 
the gardens, and seated her in the summer- 
house there. I needn*t tell all I said," con- 
tinned he, with a sigh. *' I believe I couldn*t 
have pleaded harder for my life, if it was at 
«^take ; but she stopped me short, and, squeezing 
my hand between both of hera, said — *No, 
Dan ; this can not be, and you are too generous 
to ask me why.* But I was not! I pressed 
h^r all the more; and, at last — not without 
♦ket-ing a tear in her eye, too— 1 got at her 
secret, and heard her say^our name. I swore 
by every saint wo could either of us remember, 
never to tell this to man or mortal living; and 
I suppose, in strict fact, I oughtn't to so do 
now; but, of course, it's the same thing as if 
you were dead, and you, 1 well know, will 
never breathe it again." 

"Never!" said my father, and not with his 
head #n his hand, unable to utter a word more. 

"Poor Kitty!'* said Dan, with a heavy »igh, 
while he balanced his spoon on the edge of his 
tea-cup ! *' I half susi>ect she is the only one 
in the world that you ever seriously wronged, 
and yet she is the very first to uphold you." 

" fiut you arc unjust, Dan — most unjust," 
cried my*father, warmly. ** There was a kind 
of flirtation between us — I don't deny it, but 
nothing more than is always going forward in 
this free-and-easy land of ours, where people 
play with their leelings as they tdo with their 
fortune;*; and are quite ostonisned to discover, 
some fine morning, that they have fairly run 
through both one and the other. I liked her, 
and she, perhaps, liked me, somewhat better 
than any one else that she met as often. We 
cjot to become very intimate — to feel, that in 
tiie disposal of our leisure hours — which meant 
the livcvlong day — that we were excessively 
ncct^ssary to each other; in fact, that if our 
minds were not quite alike, our tastes were. 
Of course, before one get* that far, one's friends, 
OA they call themselves, have gone far beyond 
it. There's no need of wearying you with de- 
tail. Somebody, I'm sure I forget who it was, 
now took occasion to tell me, that I was be- 
having ill to Kitty ; that unless i really intend- 
ed ««irioasly — that's the paraphrase for marriage 
— my attentions were calculated to do her in- 
jury. Ay, by Jove! your match-making mor- 
lilifis talk of a woman as they would of a horse, 
:ind treat a broken flirtation ns if it were a 
breach of warranty. I wa«», 1 own it, not a 
little annoyed at the unnecessary degree of in- 
terest my friends insisted on taking in my wel- 
fsirt^ ; ))ut I was not fool enough to go to war 
with the world single-handed, so I scorned to 
iwcept the counsel, and went my way. That 
same day, I rode out with Kitty. Tliore was 
a large party of us, but by some chance we 
found ourselves side by side, and in an avenue 
of the wood. Quite full as my mind was of the 
communication of the morning, I could not re- 
sist my usual impulse, which was to talk to her 
of any or every thing that was uppermost in 
my thoughts. 1 don't mean to say, Dan, that 
I did so delicately, or even becomingly, for I 
conf«'.ss to you, I had grown into that Ikind of 
intimacy whose gravest fault is, that it has no 
reserve." I'm quite certain that nothing could 
be worse in pomt of taste or feeling than what 
I said You can judge of it from her reply— 



' And are you such a fool, Walter, as to cut an 
old friend for such silly gossip!' 1 blundered 
out something in defense of myself — ^floundered 
away into all kinds of stupid unmeaning apolo- 
gies, and ended by asking her to marr}' me. 
Up to that moment we were conversing in all 
the freedom of our old friendship — not the 
slightest reserve on either side ; but no sooner 
had I uttered these words, than she turned to- 
ward me with a look so sad, and so reproach- 
ful, I did not believe that her features could 
have conveyed the expression, while, in a voice 
of deepest emotion she said — * Oh, Walter, this 
from you!' I was brute enough — ^there's only 
one word for it — to misunderstand her; ana, 
full of myself, and the splendid offer I had made 
her, and my confounded amour propre, I mut- 
tered something about the opinion or the world, 
the voice of friends, and so on, *Tell your 
friend*, then,' said she, and with such an 
emphasis on tlio word I — ' tell your friends that 
I refused you!' and giving her mare a tremen- 
dous cut of the whip, she dashed off at speed, 
and was up with the others before I had even 
presence of mind to follow her." 

*• You behaved devilish badly — infamously. 
If I'd been her brother, I'd have'sliot you like a 
dog!" cried Dan, rising, and walking the room. 

**I know it," said my father, covering liis 
face with his handkerchiet 

" I'm sorrj' I said that, Watty — I don't mean 
that," said Dan, laying his hanU on my father^a 
shoulder. *' It all comes of that infernal system 
of interference! If they had left you alone, 
and to the guidance of your own feelings, you'd 
never have gone wrong. But the world will 
poke in its d— d finger every where. It's 
rather hard, when good breeding protesta 
against the by-stander meddling with your 
game at chess, that he should have the privi- 
lege of obtruding on the most eventful incident 
of 3*our existence." 

**Let us never speak of this again. Dan," said 
my father, looking up with eyes that were far 
from clear. 

MacNaghten squeezed his hand, and said no- 
thing. 

**\\Tiat have you been doing with Tony 
Fagan, Dan ?" said my father, suddenly. ** Have 

}rou drawn too freely on the Griudor, and ex- 
lausted the liberal resources of hi;* free-giving 
nature?" 

"Nothing of the kind; he has closed his 
books against me this many a day. But why 
do you ask this?" 

" Look here !" And he opened a drawer, and 
showed a whole mass of papers, as he 8i>oke. 
"Fagan, whom I regarded as an undrainable 
well of the precious metals, threatens to run 
dry; he senas me back bills unaecepted, and 
actually menaces me with a reckoning." 

"What a rascal, not to be satisfied with forty 
or fifty per cent" 

"He might have charged sixty, Dan, if he 
would only * order the bill to lie on the table.' 
But see, he talks of a settlement, and even 
hints at a lawyer." 
i " You ought to have married Polly." 

"Pray, is there any one ebe that I should 
have married, Dan?' cried my father, half 
angrily; "for it seems to me that you have 
quite a passion for finding out alliances for me." 
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*' Polly, they say, will have three hundred 
thoTuand pound?," said Dan, alowly, ** and is a 
fine girl to boot I assure you, Watty, I saw 
her, the other day, seated in the library here, 
and with all the splendor of your stained-glass 
windows, your gold-fretted ceiling and your 
sorgeous tapestries, she looked iust m her place. 
Hang me irthere was a particle of the picture 
in better style or taste than herselt" 

"How came she here?" cried my father in 
amazement. And MacNaghten now related all 
the circimistances of Pagan's visits the break- 
fast, and the drive. 

"And you actually sat with three hundred 
thousand pounds at 3'our side," said my father, 
" and did not decamp with it?" 

"I never said she had the money in her 
pocket, Watty. Egad ! that would have been 
a very tempting situation." 

"How time must have changed you, Dan, 
when you could discuss the question thus calmly ! 
I remember the day when you*d have won the 
race, without even wasting a thought on the 
solvency .of the stake-holder." 

"Faith I believe it were the wisest way, 
after all, Watty," said he, carelessly ; " but the 
iact is, in the tiroes you speak of, my conscience, 
like a generous banker, never refused my drafts ; 
now, nowever, she has taken a circumspect 
turn, and Pm never quite certain that I have 
not overdrawn m}' account with her. In plain 
words, I could not bring myself to do with pre- 
meditation what once I might have done from 
recklessness." 

•* And so the scruple sav«d Polly," cried my 
fiEither. 

"Just so; not that I had much time to re- 
flect on it, for the blacks were pulling fearfully, 
and Dan had smashed his spUnter-bar with a 
kick. Still, m coining up by the new shrubbery 
there, I cUd say to myself—' which road shall I 
take?' The ponies were going to decide the 
matter for me ; but I turned them short round 
with a jerk, and laid the whip over their flanks 
with a cut — the dearest assuredly I ever gave 
to horseflesh, for it cost me, in all likelihood, 
three hundred thousand." 

" Who*d have ever thought Dan MacNagh- 
ten's conscience would have been so expens- 
ive!" 

"By Jove, Watty, it*s the only thing of value 
remaining to me. Perhaps my creditors left it 
on the same polite principle that they allow a 
respectable bankrupt to keep his snuff-box or 
his wife's miniature — a cheap complaisance that 
reads well in the newspapers." 

"The Grinder, of course, thought he had seen 
the last of you," said my father, laughing. 

"He as much as said so to me when I came 
back. He even went further," said Dan, red- 
dening with anger as he spoke. " He proposed 
to me to go abroad and travel, and that he 
would pay the cost ; but he'll scarcel}' repeat 
the insolence." 

"Why, what has come over you all here? 
I scarcely know you for what 1 left you some 
short time back. Dan MacNaughtcn taking to 
scruples, and Tony Pagan to generosity, seem, 
indeed, too much for common credulity. And 
now, as to politics, Dan ? AVhat are our friends 
doing? — ^for I own to you I have not opened 
one of Bagwell's letters since I left Paris. 



** You're just as wise as if you had. Tom 
has got into all that Rotundo cant about the 
* Convention,' and the *Town Council,' and the 
'Sub-Committee of Nine,' so that you'd not 
make any thing out of the correspondence. I 
believe tne truth is, that the Bishop is mad, and 
they who follow him are fools. The G o vemmen t 
at nrst thought of buying them over, but they 
now perceive it's a cheaper and safer expedient 
to leave them to themselves and their own in- 
discretions. But I detest the subject, and as 
we'll have nothing else talked of to-day at dinner, 
I PU cry truce till then. Let us have a look. at 
the stable, Watty. I want to talk to you about 
the nags." And so saying, MacNaghten arose 
from table, and, taking my father's arm, led 
him away into the garden. 



CnAPTEU VJI. 

BQOWINO now CHANCE IS BETTE& THAN DESIGN. 

It was not the custom of the day for the lady 
of the house to present herself at dinner when the 
party consisted solely of men, so that my moihei^s 
absence from table appeared nothing remark- 
able. To her, however, it did seem somewhat 
singular that, although she descended to the 
drawing-room in all tne charming elegance of 
a most beconunc costume, net one of the guests 
presented himself to pay kis respects, or, aa she 
would have said, bis dutiful nomage. It is 
possible that my father had (oT^tlen to apprize 
ner that the company of a dinner-party were 
not usually in tnat temperate and oiscreet 
frame of mmd which woula make their appear- 
ance in a drawing-room desirable. In his 
various lessons, it is more tlian likely that this 
escaped him ; and I believe I am not far wrong 
in wishing that many other of his instructions 
had-shar^ the same fate. The fact was^ that 
in preparing my mother for the duties and re- 
quirements of a novel 'state of society, he had 
given her such false and exaggerated notions 
of the country and the people, sne had imbibed 
a hundred absurd prejudices about them which^ 
had she been left to her own unguided good 
sense and tact, she would have totally escaped ; 
and while, as he thought, he was storing her 
mind with a thorough knowledge of Ireland, 
he was simply presenting her with a terrifying 
picture of such inconsistency, incongruity, and 
wrongheadedness^ that no cleverness on her 
part could ever succeed in combatting. 

It is perfectly true that the courtly deference 
and poUshed reserve of old French manners, its 
thousand observances, and its unfailing devotion 
to ladies, were not the striking feature of Irish 
country-house life : but there was a great deal 
in common between them, and, perhaps, no 
country of Europe in Uiat day could so easily, 
and with such httlc sacrifice, have conformed 
to the French standard of good breeding as 
Ireland ; and, i have little doubt, that if left to 
herself, my mother would have soon discovered 
the points of contrast without even troubling 
her bead, or puzzling her ingenuity over their 
discrepancietL However that may be, there 
she sat, in all the attractive beauty of full- 
dress, alone and in silence, save when the door 
of the distant dinner-room opening, bore to her 
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ears the wild and vociferous merriment of a 
party, excited by wine and conviviality. 

I know not^ I can but fancy, what thoughts 
of her own dear land were hers at that moment 
— what memory of delicious evenings spent 
amidst alleys of oran£:e and lime-trees, the rip- 
pling fountain min^une its sounds with the 
more entrancing music of flattery ; what visions 
rose before her of scenes endeared from infancy, 
of objects that reciJled that soft, luscurious 
dalliance which makes of life a dream. I can but 
imagine that of this kind were her reveries, as she 
sat in Bolitude, or slowly paced up and down 
tlie immense room which, out partudly lighted 
up, looked even larger than it was. To cut oflf 
every clew to her family, my father had sent 
back from England the maid who accompanied 
her, and taken in her place one who knew no- 
thing of my mother's oirth or connections, so 
that she had not even the solace of so much 
confidential intercourse, and was, utterly, com- 
pletely alone. WhQe in Wales she had been 
my father's companion for the entire day, ac- 
companying him when he walked or rode, and 
beside him on the river's bank, as ho fished; 
scarcely had they arrived in Ireland, however, 
when the whole coui*se of life was changed. 
The various duties of his station took up much 
of his time, he was frequently occupiod all the 
. day, and they met but rarely ; hence, had she 
adojpted those old habits of her native country 
— ^that self-indulgent system, which surrounds 
itself with few cares, fewer duties, and, alas I no 
resources 1 

So fearful was my father that she might take 
u dislike to the country from the first impres- 
tiions produced upon her by now acquaintances^ 
that he actually avoided every one of his 
neighbors^ hesitating where or witli whom to 
seeS companionship for his wife — some were 
too old, some too vulgar, some were linked 
with an objectionable ** set," some were of the 
opposite side in politics. ,His fastidiousness 
increased with ^very day ; and, while he was 
assuring; her that there was a delightful circle 
into whi<^ she would be received, he was 
gradually offending every one of hU old neigh- 
bors ana associates. Of the great heap of 
cards which covered her table, she had not yet 
seen one of the owners, and already a hundred 
versions were circulated to account for the se- 
clusion in which she lived. 

I have been obliged to burthen my reader 
with these explanations, for whose especial en- 
lightenment they are intended, for I desire that 
he should have as clear an idea of the circum- 
stances which attended my mother's position 
as I am able to convey, and without which, he 
would be probably unjust in his estimate of her 
character. In all likelihood there is not any 
one less adapted to solitude than a young, very 
handsome, and much flattered French woman. 
Neither her education nor her tastes fit her for 
it; and the very qualities which secure her 
success in society, are precisely those which 
most contribute to melancholy when alone. 
Wit and brilliancy, when isolated from tlie 
world, being like the gold and silver money 
which the shipwrecked sailor would willingly 
have bartered for the commonest and vilest 
articles of simple utility. 

Let the reader then, bearing all this in his 



mind, picture to himself my mother, who, as 
the night wore on, became more and more im- 
patient» starting at every noise, and watcliing 
the door, which she momentarily expected to 
see open. 

Dicing all this time, tlie company of the 
dinner-room were in the fullest enjoyment of 
tlieir conviviality — and let me add, too, of that 
species of conviviality for which the Ireland 
of that day 'was celebrated. It is imhappily 
but too true; those habits of dissipation pre- 
vailed to such an extent, that a dinner party 
meant an orgie ; but it is only fair to remem- 
ber, that it was not a mere festival of debauch, 
but that native cleverness and wit — ^the able 
conversationalist — the brilliant talker, and the 
lively narrator, had no small share in the in- 
toxication of the hour. There was a kind of 
barbaric grandeur in the Irish country gentle- 
man of the time — with his splendid retinue, 
his observance of the point of honor, his con- 
tempt of law, and his generous hospitality — 
that made him a very picturesque, if not a very 
profitable feature of his native country. The 
exact period to which I refer was remarkable 
in this respect; the divisions of politics had 
risen to all the dignity of a groat national 
question, and the rights of Ireland were then 
on trial. 

It-is not my object, perliaps as little would it 
be the reader's wish, to enter on any descrip- 
tion of the table-talk — when debates in the 
house, duels, curious assize cases, hard runs 
with fox-hounds, adventures with bailiffs, and 
affairs of gallantry, all followed, pell mell, in 
wild succession. "None were above telling of 
their own defeats and discomfitu];^s, Tnere 
was little of that overweening self-esteem whidi 
in our time stifles many a good story, for fear 
of the racy ridicule that is sure to follow it. 
Good fellowship and good temper were su- 
preme, and none felt that to be offense which 
was uttered in all the frank gayety of the bot- 
tle. Even then the western Irishman had his 
distinctive traits; and while the taste for 
courtly breeding an<| polished maimers was 
gradually extending, he took a kind of pride 
m maintaining his primitive habits of oress 
and demeanour, and laughed at the new fan- 
cied notions as a fashionable folly, that would 
last its hour and disappear^ again. Of this 
school was a certain Mr., or, father, as he was 
always called, "Old Bob Ffrench,'* the familiar 
epithet of Bitter Bob being his cognomen 
among friends and intimates. I am unwilling 
to let my readers suppose even for a moment 
that he really descrvea the disparaging prefix. 
He was, indeed, the very emblem of an easy- 
tempered, generous-hearted old man, the ut- 
most extent of whose bitterness was the coarse- 
ness of a manner that, however common in his 
own country, formed a strong contrast to the 
tone of the capital. Although a man of a large 
fortune and ancient family, in his dress and ap- 
pearance he looked nothing above the class of 
a comfortable farmer. His large loc«e brown 
coat was decorated with immense silver but- 
tons, and his small clothes, disdaining all aid 
from braces, displayed a liberal margin of linen 
over his hips ; but his stockings were most re- 
markable of all, being of lamb's wool, and of 
two colors — a light brown and blue, an inven- 
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tion of his own, to make them easy of detection 
if stolen, but which assuredly secured their 
safety on better grounds. He was a member 
«f Parliament for a western borough; and, 
despite many peculiarities of diction, and an 
occasional lapse of grammar, was always listen- 
ed to with attention in the House, and respected 
for the undeviating honor and manly frankness 
of his character. Bob had been, as usual, an 
able contributor to the pleasures of the even- 
ing; he had sung, told stories, joked, and 
quizzed every one around him, and even, in a 
burst of confidence, communicated the heads 
of a speech he was about to make in the House 
on the question of reform, when he suddenly 
discovered that his snuff-box was empt}-. Now, 
among his many peculiarities, one was, the 
belief that no man m Ireland knew how to ap- 
portion the various kinds of tobacco like him- 
self and Bob*s mixture was a celebrated snuff 
of the time. 

To replenish his box he always carried a 
little canister in his great-coat pocket, but 
never would intrust the care of this important 
casket to a servant ; so that, when he saw that 
he was "empty," he ouietly stole from the 
room, and went in scarcn of his great-coat. It 
was not without some difficulty that he found 
his way through the maze of rooms and corri- 
dors to the ante-chamber where he had deposit- 
ed his hat and coat Having found it at last, 
however, he set out to retrace his steps; but, 
whether it was that the fresh air of the cool 
galleries, or the walking, or that the wine was 
only then producing its effects, certain is it 
Mr. Ffrench's faculties became wonderfully 
confiiscd. He thought he remembered a cer- 
tain door; but, to his misery, there were, at 
least, half-a-dozen exactly fike it: he knew 
that he turned off into a passage, but passages 
and corridors opened on all sides of him. How 
heartily did ho curse the architect that could 
not build a house like all the world, with a big 
hall, having the drawing-room to the left and 
the dinner-room to the right — an easy geo- 
graphy that any one could recollect after din- 
ner as well as before. With many a malediction 
on all new-fanffled notions, he plodded on, oc- 
casionally coming to the end of an impassable 
ffallery, or now straying into rooms in total 
darkness. " A blessed way to be spending the 
evening," muttered he to himself; "and, may- 
be, these rascals ore quizzing me all this time." 
Though he frequently 8toi)ped to listen, ho 
never could catch the soimds of a conviviality 
that he well knew was little measured, oml 
hence he opined, that ho must have wandered 
far away from the right track. In the semi- 
desperation of the moment, he would gladly 
have made his escape by a window, and trusted 
to his chance of discovering the hall-door, but, 
unfortunately, the artifices of a modern window- 
bolt so completely defied his skill, that even 
this resource was denied liim. 'Til take one 
•cast* more," muttered he, **and if that fails, 
ril lie down on the first snug place I can find 
till mom inc." It became soon evident to him 
that he had, at least, entered new precincts ; 
for he now found himself in a large corridor, 
■plendidly lighted, and with a rich carpeting 
on the floor. There were several doors on 
mther aide, hut although he tried them each iu 



turn, they were all locked. At last he came to 
a door at the extreme end of the gallery, which 
opened to Ids hand, and admitted him into a 
spacious and magnificently furnished apart- 
ment, partially lit up, ana by this deceptive 
light admitting glimpses of the most rare and 
costly objects oichina, glass, and marble. It 
needed not the poetizing effects of darct to 
make Bob fSsncy that this was a fairy palace — 
but perhaps the last bottle contributed to this 
effect — ^for he certainly stood amazed and con- 
founded at a degree of magnificence and splen- 
dor with which he had never seen any tiling 
to compare. Vainly endeavoring to peer 
through the dubious half light, and see mto 
the remote distance of the chamber, Ffreneh 
reached the middle of the room, when he heard. 
OP thought he heard, the rustling sounds of 
silk. It was in the days of hoops and ample 
petticoat*. He turned abruptly, and there 
stood directly in front of wnat, in his own 
description, he characterized as " the elegantett 
crayture ye ever set eyes upon." Youne, 
beautiful, and most becomingly dressed, it u 
no wonder if my mother did produce a most 
entrancing effect on his astounded senses. 
Never for a moment suspecting that his pres- 
ence was the result of an accident, my mother 
courtcsied very low, and with a voice and a smile 
of ineffable sweetness, addressed him. Alas! 
poor Bob*s mystifications were not to end here, 
for she spoke in French, and however distin- 
guished the City of the Tribes mieht be in 
many respects, that language was out littltr 
cultrvatocf tliorc. He could, therefore, only 
bow and lay his hand on his heart, and look a# 
much devotion, respect, and admiration, as it 
was in his power to express at that late hour 
of the evening. 

''Perhaps you'll accept of a cup of tea ?" said 
she at length, leading the way toward th« 
tabic, and as Ffreuch said afterward, that he 
never declined drink, no matter what the 
liquor, he readily consented, and took his place 
beside her on the sofa. Full of all my.faUier's 
lessons and precepts about the civilities she 
was to bestow on the Irish gentlemen and their 
wives, the importance of creating the most fa- 
vorable impression on them, ana ingratiating 
herself into their esteem, my mother addressed 
herself to the task in right earnest. Her first 
care was to become intelligible, and she accord- 
ingly s|K)kc in the slowest and most measured 
manner, so as to give the foreigner every po^i- 
siblc facility to follow her. Her second was to 
impose as little necessity on her companion for 
reply as it was possible. She accordingly 
talked on of Ireland, of the capital, the coun- 
trj', the scenery about them, the peasantry — 
every thing, in short, that she could think of. 
and always in a tone of praise and admiration. 
The single monosyllable " oui** was the whole 
stock of old Bob's French, but os he often re- 
marked, *'wo hear of a man walking from 
Ballinasloe to Dublin, with only tuppence iu 
his pocket ; and I don't see why he should not 
be able to economize his parts of speech like 
his pence, and travel through the Brench dic- 
tionary with only one word of it !" Bob's " oui" 
was uttered, it is true, with every possible 
variety of tone and expression. It was assent. 
coTvvlQtiou, ftuvYkri^, astonishment, doubt, and 
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satiflfactioo, Just as he nttered it. So long de- 
barred from all intercourse with strangers, it is 
not improbable that my mother was perfectly 
i^atisfied with one who eave her the lion's shan* 
of the conversation. Sne certainly seemed to 
nsk for no hieher efforts at agreeability than 
the attention he bestowed, and he often con- 
fessed that he could have sat for a twelvemonth 
listening to her, and fancying to himself all the 
swr^et thines that he hoped she was saying to 
him. Doubtless not ignorant of her success, 
she was determined to achieve a complete vic- 
tory, for after upward of an hour speaking in 
this manner, she asked him if he liked music. 
Should she sing for him! The "oui" was of 
course ready, and without further preface she 
arose, and walked over to the piano-lorto. The 
fascination which was but begun before was 
now completed, for, however weak his appre- 
ciation oi her conversational ability, he could, 
like nearly all his countrymen, feel the munt 
intens^i delight in music. It was fortunate, too, 
that tlio tastes of that day did not ri.se beyond 
those lipht ** chansonette*," those simple melo- 
dies which are so easy to execute, that tlu-y 
are witliin the reach of comprehension of the 
least educated ears. 

Had the incident occurred in our own day, 
the ohauce:« are that some passionate scene from 
Verdi, or some energetic outburst of d«'rtpi.-»*»d 
love or betrayed affection from l>ouizctti or 
Meyerbeer, had been the choice, and j>oor Bob 
haa gone away with a lamentable opinion of 
musical science, and regret for tho days when 
*' singing was preferred to scrccohinp." Hap- 
pily the ballad was more in vogue thou than 
the bravura, and instead of holding his ears 
with Iiis hands, Bob felt them tremble with 
ecstasy as he listened. Enjoying thoroughly a 
praise tfo heartily accorded, my mother sung 
on pong after song — now some bold •' romance" 
of ehivalr}- — now some graceful little air of 
pastoral simplicity. No matter what the 
themo, tho charm of the singer was ovr»r him, 
and he listened in perfect rapture! There is 
no saying to what pitch of entnusiasm he might 
have soared, had he felt the fascination of the 
words, as he appreciated the flood of iinjlody. 
As it was, so completely was he carrie<l away 
by his emotions, that in a rapture of ndniirati(»n 
and delight he threw himself on his knees, and 
seizing her hand, covered it with kisses. 

** You're an angel; you're the loveliest, 
sweetest, and most enchanting crayturo — " 
lie had got thus far in hi.s rhapsody when my fa- 
ther entered the room, and throwing himself into 
a chair, laughed till the tears ran down his cheeks. 

*'BobI Bob!" cried he, ''is this quite fair, I 
say if" And the old man, at once alive to the 
bonterlnir and ridicule to which his adventure 
would ♦'xiKwe him, got slowly up and resumed 
his seat, with a most ludicrous expression of 
shanie on his features. 

'* There is no necessity of introducing one of 
my oldest friends to you, Josephine," said my 
father. •* He has already done so without my 
intervention, antl, 1 must say, ho seems to have 
lost no time in pushing the acqimintance.'* 

**IIe«Bs quite charming," said my mother. 
"We had an old Marquis de Villebois so like 
him, and he was tho delight of our neighbor- 
hood] in Provence." 



"I see what it is now," muttered Ffrench. 
** you are cutting me up between you ; but 1 
deserve it well. I was an old !bol — I am 
ashamed of myself" 

*' Are you going away!" cried my mother. 

" What is she sayingV' asked he.' 

" She asks if you have really the heart to 
leave her," rejoined my father, laughing. 

'• Begad you may laugh now, Wattj-," replied 
he. in a half angry tone ; '* but I tell you what 
it is, youM neither be so ready with your fun, 
nor so willing to play interpreter, if old Bob 
was the same man he'was five-and-thirty years 
ago! No ma'am, he would not," added he. 
addresning my mother. "But, maybe, after 
all, it's a greiiter triumph for you to turn an 
old head than a young one." 

He hurried away after tliis; and although 
my father followed him. and did all in his 
])ower to make him join his companions at 
table, it was in vain ; he insisted on going to 
his room, probably too full of the pleasant 
vi.-ion he, had witnessed, to destroy tho illusion 
by the noisy merriment of a drinking party. 

Trivial as the event was in itself, it was not 
without its consequenecs. Bob Ffrench had 
spread the fame of my mother's beauty and 
aeeomplishments over Dublin before the mllow- 
ing week closed, and nothing else was talked 
«>f in the society of the capital. My father see- 
ing that all further reserve on his part was out 
of tlie (piestion. and being satisfied besides that 
my mother had acquitted herself most success- 
fully in a eatie of more than ordinary difficulty, 
resolved on leaving the rest to fortune. 

From all that 1 have ever heard of the society 
of the time, and from what has reached me by 
description of my mother's manner and deport- 
ment, 1 am fully convinced that she was ex- 
actly the ]>er8on to attain an immense popular- 
ity with all classes. The natural freshness and 
gayety of her character, aided by beauty, and 
the graceful dutirs of a hostess — which she 
seem«'d to till ns by an instinct — made her the 
objoet of universal admiration, a homage 
which, 1 beliov*'. it wiis not diflicult to see wa« 
even nior«* j)!».'aKing to my fatlier tlian to her- 
self. 

(,'a.-tle t'anw wa** from this time crowded 
with visitors, who, strangely enough, repre- 
senled the most opposite section* of pohtict 
and i^arty. My father's absence during some 
of the most exciting sessions of parliamentary 
life, had invested him with a species of neutral- 
ity, that Tiunle his lumse an oj)en territory for 
in"«n of nil shades of opinion ; and he was but 
too glrtd to avail hinmelf of the privilege to 
form aoquaiutanee with the most distinguished 
lettdei*s of op[>o3ite sections of the House; ond 
here were now met the Castle officials, the 
chiefs of oj>position, the violent antagonists of 
debaU'. not soriy, perhaps, for even this mo- 
mentary truee in the strife and conflict of a 
great j>oHtical campaign. 
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mnd under circumstanced of more tlian ordin- 
ary interest The great question of the inde- 
pendence .of the Irish Lej^slaturo vroB then to 
be discussed and determined; and never was 
tlie national mind so profoundly excited as 
when that time drew near. They who have 
only known Ireland in a later period, when her 
political convulsions have de^^enerated into low 
sectarian disputes — irregular irruptions, headed 
by men of inferior ability, and stimulated solely 
by personal considerations — can scarcely form 
any idea of Dublin in the days of tlio Volun- 
toers. It was not alone that tlie Court of the 
Viceroy was unusually splendid, or that the 
presence of the Parliament crowded the capital 
with all the country could boost of wealth, sta- 
tion, and iniluci^cc; but that the pomp and 
parade of a powerful army added brilliancy 
and gi*andeur to a spectacle which, for the 
magnitude of the interests at stake, and the 
genius and capacity of those that controlled 
them, had not its superior in EurojM?. 

The position of England at the moment was 
pregnant with anxiety ; at war with two pow- 
erful natioils, she had more than ever reason 
to conciliate the feelings and consult the wishes 
of Ireland. The modem theory of English 
necessity being Irish opportunity, had not the 
same prevalence then as in our'own day, but 
Htill it had some followers, not one of whom 
more profoundly l>eUeved the adage, or was 
more prepared to stake fortune on tlie ii»uo 
than our acquaintance, Anthony Fagau. 

If the Grinder was not possessed of very sage 
and statesmanlike opinions on politics gener- 
ally, he was, on Irisli questions, fully as' far 
advanced as the patriots of our own time ; his 
crcetl of ** Ireland for the Irish." comprising 
every article of his political belief, with this 
advantage over modern patriotism, that he was 
immensely rich, and quite ready to employ his 
wealth in the furtherance of his conviction. lie 
was no needy adventurer, seeking, as the price 
of a parliamentary display, the position to whicli 
mere professional attainments would never have 
raisea him ; but a hard-working, slow-thinking, 
determined man, stimulated by tlio ambition 
that is associated with great riches, and stung 
by the degradation of low birth and proscribed 
religion. 

Such men are dangerous in proportion as 
they are single-minded. Fogan, with all his 
sincerity of purpose, failed in this fsspoct, for 
he was passionate and rcsentfiil to an extent 
which made liim often forget every thing else 
but his desire of a personal rej)aration. This 
was his ^eat fault, ami, strange enougli, too, 
he knew it Tlie working of that failing, and 
his iron efforts to control it, made up the whole 
character of the man. 

The gross corruption which ohoracterized a 
late period of Irish history was then compara- 
tively unknown. It is very ]>ossibIe that had 
it been attempted, its success had been very 
inferior to that it was destined to obtain subse- 
quently, for the whole tone of public feeling 
was higher and ]>uror. I*ublic men were both 
more independent in property, as well as prin- 
ciple, and no distinction of talent or capacity 
could have disi>ensed with the greater gifts of 
hoaesty and good fiiitli. If there were not 
renality and low aiiibitioD, however, to work 



upon, there wero other national traits no less 
open to the seductive arta of a crafty adminis- 
tration. There was a warm-hearted and gen- 
erous confidence, and a gratitude that actually 
accepted a pledge, and acknowledged it for 
performance. These were woakn esses, not likely 
to escape the shrewd |)erception of ])arty, and. 
to the utmost, were they profit^ by. Tlie great 
game of the government was to sow, if not dis- 
sension, at least distrust, in the ranks (»f the 
national party — ^to chill the ardor of patriotism, 
and wherever possible, to excite different viewp, 
and different roads to success, among the pop- 
ular leadei's of the time. There came a day. 
when corruption only a^^ked to gee a man's rent- 
roll, and the list of his mortgages, when hu 
])ricc could be estimated, as easily as an actuary 
can calculate an annuitv, when given the age 
and the circumstances of the individual. Then, 
however, the investigation demanded nicer and 
more delicate trcHtuient, for the question wa?. 
the more subtle one of the mixed and often dis- 
cordant motives of the human heart ! 

The Duke of Portland was well calculated 
to carr}' out a i>olicy of tliis kind, but 1 am far 
from suspecting that he was liimself fully aware 
of the Jrama in which he acted. He was a 
plain, straightforward man, of average good 
sense, but more tlian average firmness and de- 
termination. He came over to Ireland thor- 
oughly impressed with the favorite Englisli 
maxim, that whatever Irishmen wish is assured- 
ly bad for them, and thought, like the old 
physicians of the sixteenth century, that a pa- 
tient's benefit was in the exact proportion to 
his repugnance for the remedy. 1 am not quite 
sure that tliis ])leasant theory is not even yet, 
the favorite one, as regards Ireland, which per- 
haps, after all, might be permitted the privilege 
so generally accorded to the incurable, to take 
a little medicine of their own prt^cribiiig. Be 
tliis as it may, I am convinced that the Duke 
of Portland was no hypocrite, but firmly be- 
lieved in the efficacy of the system he advocated, 
and only made use of the 'blandishments and 
hospitalities of his station to facilitate connec- 
tions which he trusted would at last be con- 
curred in. on the unerring grounds of reason 
and judgment Whatever |>eople may say or 
tliink to the contrary, hvpocrisy — that is, a 
really well-sustained and long-maintained hy- 
pocnsy — is one of the rarest things to be met 
with, and micht oven be suspected never to 
exist nt all, smee th^t the qualities and gifts 
necessary, or indeed indispensable to its attain- 
ment are exactly of an order which bespeaks 
some of the first and greatest ti^aits of human 
nature, and for that reason would make the 
game of dissimulatitm impossible ; and I would 
be as slow to believe that a man could search 
the heart, study the passions, weigh the motives, 
and balance tlie impulses of his fellow-men, for 
mere purposes of trick or deception, as that a 
doctor would devote years of toil and labor in 
his art for tlio sole aim of poisoning and destroy- 
ing his patient.**. 

Few men out of the lists of party took so 
great an interest in the great struggle's Tony 
Fagan. With the success of the patriotic side 
his own ambitions were intimately involved. 
It was not the section of great wealth, and 
\tA\cre ^OA no %Q.YvEv^^A "^VvBkt. eminence a man 
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of liLs ufflucDCc uiiglit attain- ainoiiff them. IIo 
not only kept a registry of all the members, 
with their peculiar leanings and party con- 
ncctious annexed to it, hut he carefully noted 
down any cirounuitaneo likoly to influence the 
vote, or sway the motivcii of the principal lead- 
ers of the people. His t^ources of information 
were considerable, and penetrated every class 
of society, from tho high world of Dublin, down 
to the lowest resorts of the rabble. The needy 
gentleman, hard pressed for resources, found 
his dealings with the (.iriuder wonderfully fa- 
cilitated by any little conmiunicatiou of back- 
stairs <loings at the Castle, or the secrets of the 
Chief Secretary's oflSee; while the humble bal- 
lad-singer of the streets, or the ragged news- 
man, were eriually eeilain of a '•tester," could 
they only sup])lv some passing inciJehi that 
bore ujKjn the relations <>f party. 

If not one of the most briiliant, certainly one 
of the most assiduous of I'agan's emissaries, was 
a certain Samu<rl Cotterell — a man who held 
the Jiigh and responsible «lignity of state trum- 
peter in the Iri>h Court, lie w as a largt^ tine- 
looking, though somewhat over-corpulent per- 
sonage, with 41 most imposing dignity f'f air, 
iind a calm self-posscdsion of manner, that well 
became his functions. JV-rhaps this was natu- 
ral to him ; but some of it may well bo attrib- 
uted to his sense of the dignity of one wJio only 
appeared in public on the very greatest occa- 
Mons, and was hhuself the herald of a splendl«l 
ceremonial. 

From long uss(>ciation willi th-j Viceregal 
C^urt he had grown to believe himself a part, 
and by no means an iiwigniticant part, nf the 
Government ; and spoke of himself as of one 
my>terIously, but intimately mixed uj> in all 
the acts of the State. Tlie pretentious absurd- 
ity, the overweening vanity of the man, which 
aflforded so much amusement to others, gave no 
pleasure to Fagan — they rather vexed and ir- 
ritated him ; but these were feelings that lie 
cautiously concealotl, for he well "knew the 
touchy and iriitable nature of the man, and 
that whatever little information could be de- 
rived from him was only come-at-able by in- 
dulging his vein of self-esteenL 

It had been for years his custom to pay a 
visit to Fagan, on the eve of any great 8(>renmi- 
ty, and he was snugly installed in the little 
bow-window on the evening of the 26th of May, 
with a goodly array of glasses, and a very for- 
midable square decanter of whisky on a table 
in front of nim. Fagan, who never could trust 
to the indiscreet propensity of Polly to " quiz" 
his distinguished friend, had sent her to spend 
tho day m the country with some acquaint- 
ances; llaper was deep in a difficult passage of 
Richter, in his own chamber ; so that the Grind- 
er was free to communicate with the great offi- 
cial, unmolested and undisturbed. 

Most men carry into private life some little 
trait or habit of their professional career. Tlie 
lawyer is apt to be pert, interrogative, and 
dictatorial ; the doctor generally distills the 
tiresomeness of the patient into his own con- 
versation; the soldier is proverbially pipe-clay; 
and 80. perhai)«, we may forgive our friend Cot- 
terell, if his voice, in speaking, seemed to emu- 
late the proud notes of his favorite instrument; 
while his utterance came in sliort, broken, ab- 



rupt bursts — faint^ but faithful imitations of 
his brazen performances in public, lie was 
naturally not given to talking^ eo that it i» 
more tlmn probable tho habit of "staccato*' 
was, in itself, a great relief to hinL 

1 will not pretend to say that Fagan*s pa- 
tience was not sorely tried, as well by the mat- 
ter as the manner of his friend, llis pursuit 
of politics was, indeed, under the greatest of 
difticulties ; but he labored on, and, like some 
patient gold seeker, was satisfied to wash the 
santls for hours, rewarded with even a few 
grains of the precious metal at the end of his 
toil. 

"Help yourself^ Sam. Tliat's the poteen — 
this here is Kinahan,*' said the Grinder, who 
well knew that until the finish of the third 
tumbler, Mr. Cotterell's oracle gave no sound. 
" Help yourself, and romijinber you'll have a 
fatiguing day to-morrow !" 

"A groat day — say rather a great day for 
Ireland," tolled out the trumpeter. 

"That's to be seen," replied Fagan, causti- 
cally. " I have witnessed a good many of those 
great ilays ft>r Ireland, but I'd be sorely puzzled 
to say what has come of them." 

'' There are three great days for Ireland every 
year. There's the opening, one ; the King'^ 
two; St Patrick's, three — " 

" 1 know all that," muttered Tony, discon- 
tentedly. 

•* St. Patrick's three; and a collar day!" re- 
peated Sam, solenmly. 

"Collars, and cui*s to wear them," growled 
out Tony under his breath. 

"Ay, a collar day!" and he raised his eyes 
w^ith a half devotional expression at these im- 
l>osing words. 

"The Duke will open Parliament in person?" 
asked Fagan, as a kind of suggestive hint, which 
chanced to turn the talk. 

"So we mean, sir — wo have always done so. 
Procession to form in the Upper Castle Yard 
at twelve — battle-axes in full dress — Ulster in 
his tabard !" 

"Yes — ^}es; 1 have seen it over and over 
again," sighed Fagan, wearily. 

"Sounds of trunqxtt in the court — flour- 

ishl" 

"Flourish, indeed!" sighed Tony; "it's the 
only thing docs flourish m poor Ireland. Tell 
me* Sam, has Uie Court been brilliant lately t" 

"We gave two dinners last week — plain oress 
— bags and sw^ords !" 

•' And who were the company ?" 

" Loftus, Lodge, and Morris, SKeffington, Lan* 
grishe, and others — Boyle Roche, the Usher-in- 
waiting. On Friday, we had Rowley, Charle- 
mont — " 

*'Lord Charlemont! did he dine with the 
Viceroy on Friday last ?" 

" Yes, sir; and'it was the first time wo have 
asked him since the Mutiny Bill !" 

"Tliia is,. indeed, strange, Sam; I scarcely 
thought ho was on such terms with the Court! ' 

" We forgive and forj^et, sir — we forgave and 
forget," said Sam, wavmg his hand with dig- 
nity. "Tliere was young Carew, also." 

'• Walter Carew, tne member for Wicklow?" 

" Tlie same — took in Lady Charl<i\.V«5k <o«t\fc- 
ret — ftat neiki lo "Viet ^TWi«i, «kA %yJiRss^ \» ^^s*^ 
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•'It kc <mit of th* Liv cocTtru. tL^nr Mkcd 
pijcan, ftltfvlr ; " i* b«s ftbout to chADf e the 
eolorcf hiiCMtP 

"A deep cUret with duinoiid battonc jabot 
mcd niffi<% Mechlin Um — " 

''And the Dnke, joo mt, ipoke much with 
himr 

"* JUpetttedl J." 

'* Tlicy talked of politicttP 

" We talked of erery thiDg.** 

*- And in tenns of agreement, too :** 

-• \ot abont articbokec 4.'arew like« them 
la oil, we alwayi prefer butter." 

'*That M a moit important difference of 
cpinion,"* ctaid Tony, witt a -ntfer. 

"We thought nothing of it,'* said the other, 
with an air of dignity ; **for vhortly after, we 
^seepted an invitation to go down to Caetle 
Carew for a week.** 

•• To Bpend a week at Ca«tle Corew f ' 

•Ahalfrtatft vint." 

" With all the tag-rag and bob-tail of a court 
— the lazy drone* of pageantry — the men of 
painted coats and patened chanctere ; the wo- 
men painted too, but beyond the art of fjatch- 
Ing for a reputation.** 

•* yo ; in half state,** replied Cotterell. calm- 
ly, and not either heeding or attending to this 
Mflsionate outburst; "two aid-de-camps: Mr. 
Barrold, private secretary ; Sir George Gore, 
and about thirty servanta.** 

•* Thirty thieves in state livery — ^thirty ban- 
dits in silk stockings and powder!** 

"We have made mutual conceMions, and 
shall, I doubt not, be good friendi,** continued 




His Grace proposed the contract, and then pro- 
posed the visit** 

A ik'vp groan of angry indignation was all 
that Tony could utter m reply. "And this 
same viHit,** Kaid he, at last, ** when id it to take 
place?" 

"Next Wf;i;k; for tlic present we have much 
on our hands. We open Parliament to-mor- 
row ; Wedne«ulay, grand dinner to peers and 
peercMCi* ; Thursday, the judges and law offi- 
fcis; Friday, deb^ on the address— small 
party of friondi ; Saturday we go to the play 
jn state — we Iik<* the play. 

•• You do— <io you?^ said the Grinder, with 
a grin of malice, at some vindictive feeling 
worked witliin him. 

" We liave commanded 77tf Road to Ruin" 
continued ('otterell. 

" <')ut of compliment to your politics, I sup- 
pose;!** 

" llolman's Young Rapid always amused us!** 

**Carcw*s performance of the character is bet- 
ter still — it is real ; it is palpable.'* Tlien, sud- 
denly carried beyond himself by a burst of 
patMion, he cried — "Now, is it possible that 
your hcavy-browed Duke fancies a country 
eon be ruled in this wise! Does he believe 
that a little flattery here, a little bribery there, 
sonic ouluiuiiy to tioparatc friends, some gossip 
to Hnw dJusenKion among intimates, n promise 
of place, a title or a pennon thrown to tiie hun- 
gry hounds that velp, and bark, and fawn about 
a ('*»urt — that tfiis moan? government, or that 
thf'BC njon are the nation f* 



** Yon hmT« overtmcd the iDgar^ww-l,* d- 
served CoCtcrelL 

- Better than to nptct the cwmUt/ aaid the 
other, with a eontemptoooi look at hia stolid 
companion. " I tell yoa what it ia, CeCtereH' 
added he, gravely; -^thase Enefiih had BBight 
and power on tlieir side, and had tber rested 
their strength on them they might de^ oil for 
we are th« weaker party ;' bat thcr haTe eon- 
descended to tTT other* weapons, 'and wonld 
encounter as with sabtletr, mtiigiie, and es- 
baL Now, mark m^ words — we may not lire 
to see it^-but the time will eome wWcb their 
scheme will recoil upon themselves; for we are 
their equals — av, more than their aqnab with 
such arms as these! Foob that they are not 
to see that if they destroy the inflncDee of the 
higher elaeses. the' people will elect leaders from 
their own ranks ; and, instead of having to fight 
Popery alone, the day is not distant when theyll 
have to combat democracy too! Will not the 
tune be changed thenP 

" It must always be 'God tare the King,* sir. 
on birth-davf,** said Cotterell ; who was salif- 
fied if he either caught or eomprehended the 
last words of any discourM. 

It is difficult to say whether the Grinder's 
temper could have much longer endured these 
assaults of stupidity, but for the suddca ap- 
pearance of Raper, who, coming stealthily for- 
ward, whispered a few words in Pagan's ear. 

"Did you say here — hereP asked Fagaa. 
eageriy. 

" Yes, sir,** replied Raper ; " below in the 
office." 

" But why there f Why not show him up- 
stairs? No, no, you*re right,** added he, with 
a most explanatory glance toward his guest 
" I must leave you for a few minutes, CotterelL 
Take care of yourself till I come back ;** and 
with this apology he arose, and followed Ra- 
per down stairs. 

The visitor, who sat on one of the high offiee- 
stools, dressed in the first fashion of the day, 
slapped his boot impatiently with his cane, and 
did not even remove his bat as Fag^ entered,, 
contenting himself with a slight touch of the 
finger to its leaf for salutation. 

" Sorry to disturb you, Fagan,** said he, half 
cavalierly, ** but being in town late this even- 
ing, and knowing the value of even five mi- 
nutes* personal intercourse, I have dropped in 
to say — what I have so often said in the same 
place — I want money." 

"(yrievcd to hear it, Mr. Carew," was the 
grave, sententious reply. 

-I don*t believe you, Tony. When a man 
can lend, as you can, on his own terms, hes 
never very sorry to hear of the occaeiou for 
his services.** 

" Cosh is scarce, sir." 

*• So I hove always found it, Tony ; but, like 
every thing else, one gets it by paying for. 
Fm willing to do so, ond now, whaCs tlie rate; 
ten, fifteen, or are yon Patriarch enough to 
need twenty per cent, f* 

"I'm not sure that I could oblige you, even 
on sucli terms, Mr. Carew. There is a long, 
outstanding, unsettled account between us. 
There is a very considerable balance due to 
me ; there are, in fact, dealings between us. 
which coll for a speedy arrangement** 
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" And which are rery unlikely to be favored 
with it, Tony. Now, I haven't a great deal of 
time to throw away, for Fin off to the country 
to-night, to that, pray, let us understand each 
other at once. 1 shidl need, before Monday 
next, a sum of not less than eight thousand 
pounds. Uacket, my man-of-law, will show 
you such securities as I possess. Call on him, 
and take your choice of them. I desire that 
our negotiation should be strictly a matter 
between ourselves, because we live in gossiping 
times, and I don't care to amuse the town with 
my private affain^. Are you Mtisfied with 
thisr 

"* Eight thousand, in bill^ of course, Birf" 

* If you wish it 1" 

• At what dates r 
"The longer the better.*' 

" Shall we say in two sums of four thousand 
each ; six months, and nine ?" 

•* With all my heart When can I touch the 
ooin?" 

** Now, sir — this moment if you desire it." 

•* Write the check then, Tony," said he, 
hurriedly. 

*' There, sir, there are the bills for your pic- 
naturc," said Fagan. "Will you have the good- 
ness to give me a line to llacket about the 
seearitieA f " 

*• Of course," said he, and he at once wrote 
the note required. '* Now for anotlicr point, 
Tony ; I am ^oing to ask a favor of you. Are 
you in a gracious mood this evening i* 

The appeal was sudden enough to be discon- 
certing, and so Fagan felt it, for he looked 
embarrassed and confused in no ordinary 
degree. 

**Come, I see I shall not be refused,** said 
my father, who at once saw that the only 
oourse was the bold one. ** It is this : we are 
expecting some friends to spend a few dav- 
with us at Castle Carew, a kind of houF - 
warming to that new wing ; we have done owl* 
beat to gatlier around us whatever our good 
city boaiti of agreeability and beaut}^ and with 
tolerable success. There is, I may suy, but one 
wanting to make our triumph complete. With 
ker presence, I'd wager a thousand ^ineas 
that no country nuiusion in Great Britaui could 
contest the palm with us." 

Fagan grew deadly pole, as he li^^toned, then 
flushed deeply, and a second time a sickly hue 
crept over his features, art, in a voice barely 
above a whisper, he said — 

" You mean my daughter, eir ?" 

** Of course I do, Tony. A man needn't read 
riddles to know who is the handsomest girl in 
Dublin. I hope you'll not deny us the favor 
of her company. My wife will meet her at 
Bray; she'll come into town, if you prefer it, 
and take her up here." 

** Oh, no, sir — not here," uiid Fagan, hur- 
riedly, who, whatever plans he might be form- 
ing in his mind, quickly saw the inconvenience 
of such a step. 

"* It shall be as you please in every respect, 
Fagan. Now, on iTuesaay morning — " 

**Not so f;wt, sir — not so fast," said Fagan, 
calmly. " Yuu haven't given ni«^ time for much 
roflectioii now ; ond the very Httle thought I 
have bestowed on the matter suggests grave 
doubts to me. Nobody knows better than Mr. 



Carew that a wide gulf separates our walk ia 
life from his — ^that however contented with our 
lot in this world, it is a very humble one — ** 

** Egad, 1 like such humiuty. The man who 
can draw a check for ten thousand at sight, 
and yet never detect any remarkable alteration 
in his banker's book, ought to be proud of the 
philosophy that teaches him contentment — 
Tony, my worthy friend, don't try to mystify 
me. You know, and you'd be a fool if yoa 
didn't know, that with jf<mr wealth, and if<mr 
daughter's beauty you have only to choose the 
station she will occupy. There is but one way 
you can possibly defeat her success, and that 
is by estranging her from the world, and with- 
drawing her from all intercourse with society. 
I can't believe that this is your intention — I 
can scarcely credit that it could be her wish. 
Let us, then, have the honor of introducing her 
to that rank, tlie very highest position in which 
she would grace and dignify. I ask it as a 
favor — the very greatest you can bestow on 
us." 

** No, sir ; it can not be. It's impossible, ut- 
terly inipoMible." 

**I uui really curious to know upon what 
gi'ounds, for I confess they are a secret to me !" 

"So they must remain, then, sir, if you can 
not persuade me to open more of my heart than 
I am in the ^bit of doing with comparative 
strangers. I can be very grateful for the honor 
you intend me, Mr. Carew, but the best way 
to be so IF, probably, not to accompany that 
feeling with any sense of personal humiliation 1** 

" You arc certainly not bent on giving me 
any clew to your motives, Fagan." 

*' I'm sorry for it, sir ; but frankness to you 
might be great unfairness to myself" 

" More riddles, Tony, and I'm far too dull to 
read them." 

" Well, then, sir, perhaps you'd understand 
me when I say, that Anthony Fagan, low and 
humble as he is, has no mind to expose his 
daughter to the sneers and scofis of a rank she 
hut no pretension to mix with ; that miser as 
he is, he wouldn't bring a blush of shame to her 
cheek for ali the wealth of India 1 and tliat» 
rather than sit ot home here and brood over 
every insult that would be offered to the 
usurer's daughter by those beggarly spend- 
thrifts, that are at liberty by his bounty, he'd 
earn his name of the Gruider by crushing them 
to the dust I' 

The vehemence of his utterance had gone on. 
increasing as he spoke, till at the end the last 
words were given with almost a scream of 
passion. 

'* 1 must say, Fagan," replied my father, 
calmly, '* that you form a very liumble, I trust 
a very unfair, estimate of the habits of my 
house, not to say of my own feelings. How- 
ever, we'll not dispute tlie matter; good even- 
ing to you." 

•*Good evening, sir; I'm sorry I was so 
warm ; I hope I have said nothing that could 
offend you." 

" Not when you didn't mean offense, believe 
me, Fagan. I repeat my hope, that the friends 
and aequainlancos with whom 1 live are not 
the underbred and ill-mannered class you think 
them ; beyond that, I have nothing to say — 
good evening." 
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Probably no amount of diBCiusion and argn- 
ifient on the enbject could »o palpabl}' bare 
convinced Faean of the rast euperioritj of a 
man of good manncnfi over one of inferior 
breeding, as did the calm and gcntleman-likc 
aoietude of my father's bearing, in contradin- 
tmction to his own passionate outbreak. 

•* One moment, sii^— one moment," cried he, 
laying his hand on my father's arm; "you 
really believe that one humbly born as Polly, 
the uaughter of a man in my condition, would 
be received among the high and titled of Dublin 
wiUiout a scornful allusion to whence she came 
—without n sneer at her rank in life ?" 

"If I thoujxht any thing else, Fagan, I should 
be dishonored in making this request of you." 

"She shall go, sir — she shall go," cried togan. 

" Tlianks for the confidence, Fagan ; I know 
you'd rathor trust me with half your fortune 
without tt scratch of my pen in return." 

Fagan turned away his head, but a motion 
of his hand across his eyes showed how he felt 
the K|)eech. 

To obviate the awkwardness of the moment, 
my father entered upon the det:iiL< of the 
journifv, for whieli it was arranged that Fagan 
was to send his daughter to Bray, where a car- 
riage from Ca«<tle Carew would l)e in waiting to 
convoy her the remainder of tlio way. These 
points being settled, my fHther once again 
thanked him for his conipliance, 9nd departed. 

T should bo only mystifying my reader mo.-*t 
unjustifiably sliouUl 1 affect any secrecy ns to 
my father's reasons for this singular invitation ; 
for although the gossipry of the day could ad- 
duce innumerable plots and plans which were 
to spring out of it, I sineereU' believe his sole 
motive was the pleasure tliat ue and my mother 
were sure to feel in doing a piece of graceful 
and generous ]N)liteness. MacNaj^hten's ac- 
count of Polly had strongly excited their 
cariosity, not to si)eak of a more worth}* feel- 
ing, in ner behalf; and knowing that Plan's 
immense wealth would one day or other bo 
hers, they felt it was but fair that she should 
Me, and i>e seen, by that world of which she 
was yet to be a distinguished ornament Be- 
yond this, I implicitly believe, titey had no 
motive nor plan. Of course, I do not pretend 
to say, that even among his own very guests, 
the men who traveled down to enjoy his hospi- 
tality, his conduct did not come in K>r its share 
of cnticism. Many an artful device was attrib- 
uted to this seeming stroke of policy, not one 
of which, however, did not more redound to 
my father's craft than to his character for hon- 
orable dealing. But what would become of 
"bad tongues" in this world if there were not 
generous natures to calumniate and vilify I Of 
a verity, scandal prefers a hi^h mark and an 
Tmblomished reputation for its assaults, far 
better tlian a damaged fame and a tattered 
eharacter ; it seems more heroic to shy a pcb- 
Ue through a pane of plate gloss than to pitch 
a stone througli a craclccd casement I 



CHAPTKli l\. 

A OBNTLKMAN-VSUEU. 

Among the members of the Viceregal suite 
who were to accompany hw Grace on this visit. 



was a certain Barry Rutlcdge, a gentleman-uah- 
er, whose character and doings were well known 
in the times I fpoak of When a very young man, 
Uutledge had Dccn stripped of his entire patri- 
mony on the tur( and was thrown for support 
upon the kindness of those who had known nim 
in better days. Whether it was that time had 
dfveloped or adversity had shar}>encd his wits, 
it is certain that he showed himself to be a far 
shrewder and more intelligent being than the 
world had heretofore deemed him. If he was 
not gifted with any very great insight into pol- 
ities, for which he was free to own he had no 
taste, he was well versed in human nature, at 
least in all its least favorable aspects, and tho- 
roughly understood how to detect and profit by 
the weaknesses of those with whom he camo in 
contact 

His racing experiences had given him all the 
training and teaching which he possessed, and 
to his own fancied analogy between the turf 
and the great race of life, did he owe all the 
shrewd inspirations that guided hiiiL 

Ilis favorite theory was, that however well 
a horse may gallop, there is always, if one bui 
knew it, sonic kiiia of ground thatwould throw 
him *' out of St ride ;" and so of men. lie calcu- 
lated that every one is accompanied by some 
circumstunce or other, which forms his btum- 
bling-block through life; and however it may 
escape notice, that to its existence will be refer- 
riblc innumerable turnings and windings, whose 
seeming contradictions excite surprise and as- 
t<mishmeut. 

To learn all these secret defecti», to store his 
mind vriih ever}- incident of family and fortune 
of the chief actors of the time, was the mechan- 
ism by which he worked, and ecrtainU' in such 
inquisitorial pursuits it would hove been hard 
to find his equal. By keenly wnteliinjr the-lines 
of action men pursued, he Iiad taught himself 
to trace back to their motives, ana by the ex- 
ercise of these faculties he had at last attained 
to a skill in reading character that seemed lit- 
tle short of marvelous. 

Nature had been most favorable in fitting him 
for his career, for his features were of that cast 
which bespeaks a soft, easy temperament^ care- 
less and unsuspecting. ILs large blue eyes and 
curly golden nair gave him, even at thirty, a 
boyish look, and both in voice and manner was 
ho singularly youthful, while his laugh was like 
the joyous outburst of a happy school-boy. 

None could have ever suspected that such a 
figure as this, arrayed in the trappings of a 
courtly usher, coula have inclosed within it a 
whole net- work of secret intrigue and plot My 
mother had the misfortune to make a still more 
fatal blunder ; for seeing him in what she par- 
donably enough believed to be a livery, she 
took him to be a menial, and actually dispatched 
him to her carriage to fetch her fan I The in- 
cident got abroad, and Rutledge, of course, was 
well 'laughed at; but he seemed to enjoy the 
mirth so thoroughly, and told the story so well 
himself, that it could never be imagined he felt 
the slightest annoyance on the subject By all 
accounts, however, the groat weakness of his 
character was the belief that he was decidedly 
noble-loooking and high-bred, that place him 
where you would, costume him how you might, 
surround him with all that might disparage pre- 
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tension, yet that sach was the innate sentle- 
manhood of his nature— the least critical of ob- 
t*ervor8 would not fail to acknowledge him. To 
saj that he concealed this weakness most com- 
pletely — that he shrouded it in the very depth 
of h\a heart, h only to repeat what I have al- 
ready mentioned a:* to hiH character, for he was 
watchful over every trifle that should betray a 
knowledge of his nature, and sensitively alive 
to the terrors of ridicule. From that hour for- 
ward lie became my mother's enemy — not, us 
many others might, by decrying her pretensions 
to beauty, or by any deprecatory remarks on 
lier dru.ss or manner, but in a far deeper stjnue, 
and with more malignant dotcrmination. 

To learn who she was — of what family — wlmt 
were her connections — tlieir rank, namo, ami 
station, were hi.-« fin»t objects; and although 
the difficulties of the inquiry wen? cunsiJi-ru- 
ble, his nourcea of knowledge were 8uttici«-nt to 
overcome them. He got to hour where and by 
whom the marriage ceremony was performed — 
the name of the packet in wliieh tliey had sail- 
ed from France — the titles by wliich my niothor 
and her companion were inseribed in the pas- 
senger list — and, in fact, to trace back tiieir 
mysterious journey to its origin in an ancient 
chateau belonging to the Crown of France. IJe- 
yond this, in all likelihood, lie could not go; 
but even here were nmterials ouougli for liis 
ijubtletv to make use of 

The Viceregal visit to Castle Carcw liad been 
all planned by him. Ho had per.-»uadc«l the 
Duke that the time was come when, by a little 
timely flattering, the whole landed trcntry of 
Ireland were in liis Imnds. The conciliating 
tone of the speech which opened Parliament — 
the affectedly generous confidence of ICngland 
in all the acts of the Irish Legislature had al- 
ready succeeded to a miracle. Grattan himself 
moved the address in tenns of unbounded reli- 
ance on the good faith of Government. Flood 
followed in the same strain, and others, of less- 
er note, were ashamed to utter a sentiment of 
distnist, in the presence of such splendid in- 
stances of confiding generosity. Sly father, 
although not a leading orator of the House, 
was, from connection and fortune, possessed of 
much influence, and well worth the trouble of 
gaining over, and, as Kutledgc sold, "It was 
pleasant to have to deal with a man, who want- 
ed neither place, money, nor the i)eerage, but 
whose alliance could be ratified at his own ta- 
ble, and pledged in liis own Burgundy." 

Every ono\nows what happens in the East 
when a great sovereign makes a present of an 
elephant to some interior chief The morale 
of a Viceregal visit is pretty much in the same 
category. It is an honor that can not be de- 
clined, and it is generally .«<ure to ruin the en- 
tertainer. Of course 1 do not talk of the pres- 
ent times, nor of late ^'eors. Lord Lieutenants 
have grown to be less stately ; the hosts have 
become less splendid I have some faint recol- 
lection of a recent Viceroy's progress, where 
the names of his entertainers ranged through 
tlie ranks of a very humble squirearchy, and 
numbered a parish priest among tho' .'est* But 
in the days I speaL of here, thery ^ere great 
names ana great fortunes in the If id. The in- 
fluence of the country neitlier flowed from Ro- 
man rescripts nor priestly dcnun6^ MonsI The 
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Lions of Jndah, and the Doves of Elnhin, were 
as yet imknown to our political zoology; and* 
with all their faults and short-cominfls, we hftd 
at least a national gentry party — ^hign-spirite^ 
hospitable, and generous, and whose misfor- 
tunes were proluibly owing to the fact that 
they gave a too implicit faiSi to the adaptire- 
ness of English laws to a people who have not 
in their habits, natures, or feelings, the slight- 
est analogy to Englishmen I and Uiat, when at 
length they began to perceive the error, it was 
already too late to repair it. 

The Viceroy's arrival nfr Castle Carew was 
fixed for a Tuesday, and on Monday evening 
Mr. Barry Rutledge drove up to the door Joot 
08 my father and mother, with Dan MacNagh- 
ten, were issuing forth for a walk. He had 
brought with him a list of those for whom ac- 
commodation should be provided, and the nnm- 
bcr considerably exceeded all expectation. Nor 
was this the only disconcerting event, for my / " 
father now learned, for the first time, that ha 
should have taken his Grace's pleasure with 
regard to each of the other guests he had in- 
vited to meet him — a piece of etiquette he had 
never so much as thought of. ** Of course, it'a 
not much matte^" said Rutledge, laughing cosi- 
ly; "your acqimintnnces are all known to his 
GraeeJ" 

"I'm not so sure of tlmt," inteqtosed my 
father, quickly; for he suddenly remembered 
that Polly Fagan was not likely to have been 
presented at Court, nor was she one to expect 
to escape notice. 

"lie never thinks of politics in private life; 
he has not the smallest Ejection to meet every 
shade of politician." 

"I'm quite sure of tliat,'* said my father, 
musing, but by no means satisfied with the 
prospect before him. 

" Tell Rutledge, whom you expect,*' broke in 
Dan. "and he'll be able to guide you, shonld 
there be any difficulty about them.^' 

" Mtt foi P' broke in my mother, half impa- 
tiently, in her imperfect language. '* If dey are 
of la tonne societe, what wdl you have more." 

*' Of course," assented Rutlenge. ** The namea 
wc are all familiar with — ^the good houses of the 
country." Carelessly as he spoke, he contrired 
to dart a quick glance toward my mother, hot 
to his astonishment she showed no sign of dio- 
comfort or uneasiness. 

" Egad, I think it somewhat hard that a man'a 
company should not be of his own choosing!" 
said MacNaghten, half angrily. '* Do you thmk 
his Grace would order the dinner away if there 
happened to be a dish at table he didn't liket** 

*' Not exactly, if he were not compelled to eat 
of it," said Rutledge, good-humoredly ; ** but Fm 
sure, all this time, that we're only amusing our- 
selves fighting shadows. The mere etiquette 
required a certain rule to be obser\'ed ; just tell 
me who are coming, and I'll be able to give you 
a hint if any of them should be personally dio- 
pleasing to nis Grace." 

"You remember them all, Dan," said my 
father: ** try and repeat the names.** 

" Shall we keep the lump of suffar for the last," 
said Dan, " vla they do witn children when they 
give them mcdicmcf or shall we begin wita 
your own friends. Rutledge! for we've got Aroh- 
dall, and Billy Burton, and Frekc, and Barty 
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Hoare, and some others of the luune stanip— fel- 
lows that I call very had company, but that I'm 
ir«ll aware you Castle folk expect to see every 
where you go r 

'' But you've done things admirably/* cried 
Iftntledge. "These arc exactly the men for \u. 
Have you Townsendl" 

"Ay, and his flapper, Tisdall; for without 
Joe he never rememDcrs what story to tell next 
And then there's Jack Preston 1 Egad, you'll 
iGuicy youTKclves on the Treasury benches." 

"Well, now for the Opixwition," said Rut- 
ledge, gaily. 

** To begin : Grattan cun't come— a sick child, 
the measles, or something or other wrong in the 
nursery, which he thinks of more consequence 
than 'all your houses;' Ponsonby won't come 
—he votes you all very dull company ; Hugh 
0'I>onnell is of tlie same mind, and adds, that 
he'd rather see Tom Thumb, in Fishamble Street, 
than all your court Tom Fooleries twice over. 
But then we've old Bob Ffrondi — ^Bitter Bob ; 
Joe Curtis — ** 

** Not the same Curtis that refused his Grace 
Uave to shoot over his bog at Ballyvane f " 

''The very man, and just as likely to send 
another refusal if the request lie rci>eated.'' 

" I didn't know of this, Dan," interposed my 
fiUher. '*This is really awkward!" 

** Perhaps it was a little untoward," replied 
KacNaghten, *' but there was no help for it Joe 
•iked himself, and when I wrote to say that the 
Duke was comins, he replied that he'd certain- 
ly not fail to be here, for he didn*t think there 
was another house in the kingdom likely to har- 
lK>r them both at the same time." 
/"lie was rights there," said Rutledge, gravely. 

" lie generally is right," rcnlicd AuicNaghten 
with a &y nod. " Stephen Blake, too, isn t un- 
likely to come over, particularly if he finds out 
that we've little room to spare, and that he'll 
put us all to ijiconveniencc. 

** Oh, we'll have room enough for every one," 
eried my father. 

" I do hope, at least, none will go away for 
want of — ^how you say, place?" said my mother. 

" That's exactly the right word for it^" cried 
KacNaghten slily. ** 'Tis looking for places the 
half of them are. I've said noting of the la- 
dies, Rutledge ; for of course your courtly hab- 
its SCO no party distinctions among the fair sex. 
We'll astonish your English notions, I fancy, 
with such a display of Irish beauty as you've 
no idea of" 

" That we can appreciate without the slight- 
est disparagement on the score of politico" 

"Need you tell him of Polly?" whisoered 
lather in Dan's ear. 



of Polly ?" whispered my 



" No ; it's just as well not" ' 

'* I'd tell him, Dan ; the thing is done and 



can 



not be undone," continued he in the same under 
tone. 

As you please." 



i< 




half a million sterling, I think it's not too much 
to say, that your English Court hasn't such a 
prize in the wheel." 

" It's AVestrop's daughter you mean ?" 
*'Not a bit of it, man. Dorothy won' 
M^ tboueand. I doubt, greatly, if she'l 



t have 
she'U have 



thirty; and as to look, style, and figure, she> 
not to compare with the girl I mean. 

"The Lady Lucy Ugfaton; and she is very 
beautiful, I confess." 

" Lucy LightonI Why, what are you think- 
ing of? Where would sue get the fortune Fm 
speaking of? But you'd never guess the name : 
you never saw her — ^perhaps never so much as 
heard of her. She is a Miss Pagan." 

" Polly— Polly Pagan, the Grinder's dan^- 
ter?" 

" So, then, ^ou have heard of her," said Dan, 
not a Uttle disconcerted by this burst of intelli- 
gence. 

** Heard of her I Nay, more, I've seen and 
spoken with her. I once made a descent on the 
old father, in the hope of doing something with 
him, and being, accidentally 1 believe it vrus, 
shown up-stair^ I made Mim Polly's acquaint- 
ance, but with just as little profit" 

" You'll have more time to improve the inti- 
macy, here, Rutledge," said my father, laugh- 
ingly, '*if MacNaghten be not a rival ' near the 
throne.'" 

"FU not interfere with you, Barry," cried 
MacNaghten, carelessly. 

Rutledge gave one of his usual unmeaning 
lai^hs, and said, "After all, if we except Ffrench 
and Curtis, there's nothing to be afraid of; and 
I suppose there will be no difficulty in keeping 
them at a safe distance." 

"Bob Ffrench cares much more for Carew's 
Burgundy than for his grand acauaintances,'^ 
interposed MacNaghten ; ** and as lor Curtis; he 
only comes out of curiosity. Once satisfied 
that all will go on in the routine fashion of 
every other country visit, he'll jog home again, 
sorely discontented with himself for the trouble 
he has taken to come here." 

"I need scarcely tell you," said Rutledge^ 
taking my father's arm and leading him to one 
side, *' I need scarcely tell you, that we'd better 
avoid all discussion about politics and party. 
You j'ourself are very unlikely to commit any 
error in tact ; but of course you can not answer 
for others. Would it not, then, be as well to 
give some kind of hint?" 

"Faith," broke in my father, hastily. "I will 
never attempt to curb the liberty of speech of 
any one who does me the honor to be my guest ; 
and I am sure I have not a friend in the world 
who would tamely submit to such dictation." 

''Perhaps you are right Indeed, Fm sure 
you are," broxe in Rutledge, and hastened his 
step till he joined the others. 



CHAPTER X 

THE COSCPANT AT CASTLE CABEW. 

From an early hour on the following morn- 
ing, the company began to pour in to Castle 
Carew, their style and retinue bein^ as varied 
as may well be imagined. Some arriving in all 
the pomp and splendor of handsomely appoint- 
ed equipage. iM)me dashing up with splashed 
and panting jrosters, and oUiers jogging lazily 
along the avenue in some old "convenience* 
of a past age, drawn by animals far more hab- 
ituated to tlic plow than the phaeton. Amone 
\0;\o*<i ^v«\. "^'w^ ^lowft^icuous the singular old 
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noddy, na it was called, in which Ffreuch and 
Curtis traveled; the driver being perilously 
elevated some dozen feet above the earth, and 
perched on a bar which it required almost a 
rope-dancer's dexterity to occupy. This primi- 
tive conveyance, as it trundle<! along before 
the windows, drew many to gaze and jest upon 
its curious appearance — a degree of notice 
which seemed to liave very opposite effects on 
the two indivi«lnals expos<*d to it; for while 
Ffreuch noddo<l, kirt.-»ed hands, and smiled good- 
humoredly to his friends*, Curtis sat back with 
his arms folded, aud his hut slouched over his 
eyes, oa if endeavoring to escape recogni- 
tion. 

*' Confound the ra!«cal !" muttered he between 
liis teetli, " couldn't he have managed to creep 
I'ound by some bock way ; his blasted jingling 
old rat-trap has called the whole liousehold to 
look at us? — and may I never, if he hasn't 
broken something! What's tlio laatter — what 
are you getting clown for ?" 

"Tis the marc 's got the reins under her tail, 
yer honor," said the driver, as ho descended 
some half-dozen feet, to enable him to get near 
enough to rectify the entanglement The pro- 
cess was made more difficult by the complicated 
machinery of springs, straps, bai's, and bolts 
which supported the box, and in the midst of 
which the poor fellow sat us in a cage. He 
was, however, proceeding in a very business- 
like way, to tuf^ at the tail with one hand, and 
pull out the reins with the other, when, sud- 
denly, far beliind there came the tearing tramp 
of horses advancing at speed, the cracKing of 
the postillions' whips adding to the elamor. 
The norses of the noddy feeling no restraint 
from the rcins^ and terrified by the uproar, 
kicked up their heels at once, and bolted away, 
shooting the driver out of his den into a flower- 
pot Away dashed the affrighted beasts the 
crazy old conveyance rattling and shaking be- 
hind them with a deafening uproar. luime- 
.diately beyond the hall-door, the avenue took 
a sweep round a co])3C, and by a gentle descent 
wound its coui*se toward the stables, a consid- 
erable expanse of ornamental water bordering 
tlie road on the other side. Dowu the Klo])e 
they now rushed madly ; and unable from their 
speed to accomplish the turn in safety, they 
made a sudden "jib" at the water's edge, which 
upset the noddy, pitching its two occupants 
over head ond lieels into the lake. I5y good 
fortune it was not more than four or five feet 
deep in this part, so that they came off witli 
no other injury than a thorough drenching, 
and the ridicule wliieh met them in the laugh- 
ter of some fifty spectators. ^Vs for Ffreuch, 
he had to sit down on the bank and laugh till 
the very tears came — the efforts of Curtis to rid 
liimself of tangled dead weed and straggling 
aquatic plants, having driven that choleric sub- 
ject almost out of his wits. 

"This may be an excellent joke ; Fve no doubt 
it is, sir, since you seem to think so ; but, by 
Heaven, sir, Fll try if I can not make some one 
responsible for it I Yes, gentlemen," added he, 
shaking his fist at the crowded windows, *' it's 
not all over yet ; well see who laughs last!" 

"Faith, we're well off, to escape with a lit- 
tJe fright^ and some frog-spawn," said Bob; *'it 
might have been worse 1" 



**It shall be worse, sir, far worse, depend 
upon it I" said the other. 

By this time my father had come up to the 
spot^ and endeavored, as well as the absurdity 
of the scene would permit him, to condole witb 
the angry sufferer. It was not, however, with- 
out the greatest difficulty, that Curtis could be 
prevailed upon to enter the house. The very 
idea of being a laughing-stock was madness to 
hun ; and it was only on the strict assurance, 
that DO alliftion to the event would be tolerated 
by my father, that he at last gave in and ae- 
conq)aiiied him. 

Insignificant as was this incident in itself, it 
was the origin of very grave consequence!. 
Curtis was one of those men who are unforgiT- 
ing to any thing like ridicule; and the senae 
of injury added to the poignant suffering of a 
iTiined estate, and a fallen condition, by no 
means improved a temper irrascible beyond 
every thiiij^. He entered the house, swearing 
every species of vengeance on tlie innocent 
cause of^Iiis misadventure. 

''Time was, sir, when a Lord Lieutenant 
drove to a gentleman's door in a style becomin|( 
his dignity, and not heralded by half-a-doien 
rascals, whip-cracking and caracolling like the 
clowns in a circus!" 

Such was his angry commentary, as he pnih- 
ed past my father, and hastened to his room. 
I^ng after he sat brooding and mourning oyer 
his calamity. It was forgotten in Uie drawing- 
room, where Polly liad now arrived, dividing 
attention and interest with the Viceroy him- 
self. Indeed, while his Grace was surrounded 
with couilly and grave figures, discussine the 
news of the day and the passing topics, roUy 
was the centre of a far more ammated group, 
whose laughter and raillery rung Uirough the 
apartment 

My mother was charmed with her, not only 
because she possessed considerable personal 
charms, but being of her own age, and speak- 
ing French with ease and fluency, it was a great 
hap])iness to her to unbend once again in all 
the freedom of lier own delightful lang^uage. 
It was to no ])urpose that my iather whispered 
to her the names and titles of various guesta to 
whom peculiar honor was due; it was in vain 
that he led lur to the seat beside some tiresome 
old lady, all dullness and diamonds; by some 
magical attraction she would find herself lean- 
ing over Polly's chair, and listening to her, as 
^hii talked, in admiring ecstasy, it was un- 
questionably true, that although most of the 
company were selected less for personal quali- 
ties than their political influence, there were 
many most agreeable persons in the number. 
My mother, however, was already fascinated, 
and she required more self-restraint than she 
usually imposed upon herself, to forego a pleas- 
ure which she saw no reason for relinquishing. 

My father exerted himself to the uttermost 
Few men, I believe, performed the host more 
gracefully; but nothing more fatally mars the 
ease and destroys the cliarm of that character 
than any tiling like over effort at success. ^His 
attentions were too marked and too hurried; 
he had exaggerated to liimself the difficultieit 
of his situation, and Ive \si<i^«i«ift\>^««v\«»Si^^ 
by bia cwn. texroT*. , 

The Ihikft ^aa oixci oi \3nss«fc^^v\i^«^'*^'* 
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bred pcreou.^ so frequently met with in the 
upper cloues of England, and whose strong^eat 
eharactoristic w», probably, the ezcesnve »im- 
plicity of their mannera, and the total absence 
of every thing bordering on pretension. This 
Tery quietude, however, b frequently misin- 
terpreted, and, in Ireland especially, often taken 
for the very excess of priae and haughtiness. 
Such did it seem on the present occasion ; for 
now that the restraint of a great position was 
removed, and that he suffered himself to un- 
bend from tlie cumbrous requirements of a state 
ezistence, the ease of his uenortment was sus- 
pected to be indifference, ana the absence of all 
effort was deemed a contemptuous disregard 
for the company. 

The moment, too, was not happily chosen to 
bring men of extreme and opjxwite opinions 
into contact. Tliey mot with coldness and dis- 
truit ; thev were even suspectful of the motives 
which liad led to their meeting — in fact, a party 
whose elements were lew suited to each other 
rarely assembled in an Irieh count r}'-house ; 
and by ill-luck, the weather took one of those 
wintery turns which ure not unfrec^ueut in our 
■o-called suumiers, and tfct in to ram with that 
determined perseverance so common to a July 
in Ireland 

Nearly all the resources by which the coni- 
pan}* were to have been amui»od were of an out- 
5oor kind, and depended greatly on weather, 
llie shooting, the driving, tlie picnicing, the 
risits to remarkable sccner* in the neighbor- 
hood, wliioh Dan MncNnghtou had " program- 
med" with such cnre and zeal, must now be 
abandoned, and supplied by occupation be- 
neath the roof. 

Oh, good reoder, has it ever been your lot to 
have your house filled with a large and incon- 
ffruous party, weather bound and " bored f" 
To sec them stealing stealthilv about corridors, 
and peeping into rooms, as if icarful of chancing 
on something more tiresome tlian themselves? 
To wuteh their silent contemplation of the 
weather-glass, or their mournful gaze at the 
lowering and leaden sky? To hear the luzy, 
^wsy tone of the talk, broken by many a 
half-suppressed yawn? To know and to feel 
that they regard themselves as your prisoners^ 
and yoH as their jailer? — that your very butler 
it in their eyes but an upiter turnkey \ Have 
you witnessed the utter failure of all efforts to 
amuse themf — ^have you overheard the criti- 
ciam that jpronounced your piano out of tune — 
your billiard-table out of level — ^your claret 
out of condition ? Have you caught mysterious 
whisperings of conspiracies to get away? and 
heard the word *' post-horses** uttered with an 
accent of joyful enthusiasm? Have you watch- 
ed the growing antipathies of those that in your 
aecret plannings you had destined to become 
sworn friends? TIave you grieved over tlie 

£ (appointment which your peculiar favorites 
Te Deen doomed to experience ? Have you 
dlently contemplated all the wrons combina- 
tions and unhappy conjunctures that have grown 
up, when you ex|>ected but unanimity andjgood 
fcdingf Have yon known all these things? 
and have yon passed through the terrible or- 



experience, you can scarcely imagine all that 
my poor fatner had to suffer. 

rfever was there such discontent as that house- 
hold exhibited. The Viceregal party saw few 
of the non-adherents, and perceived that they 
made no converts among the enemy. The lib- 
erals were annoyed at the restraint imposed on 
them by the presence of the Govemment peo- 
ple; the ladies were outraged at the distin- 
guislied notice conferred by their hostess on 
one who was not their equal in social position, 
and whom they saw for uie first time admitted 
into the "set** In fact, instead of a larffc party, 
met together to please and be please^ tine so- 
ciet}' was broken np into small coteries and 
knots, all busily enticizing and condemning 
their neighbors, and only interrupting their 
censures by grievous complaints of the ill-for- 
tune that had induced them to come there. 

It was now tlie third morning of the Duke's 
visit, and the weather showed no symptoms of 
improvement. The dark sky was reheved to- 
ward the horizon by that hne of treacherous 
light which to all accustomed to an Irish cli- 
mate is the signal for continued rain. The most 
intrepid votary of out-door amusements had 
given up the cause in despair, and, as though 
dreading to augment the common burthen of 
dullness by meeting most of the guests^ prefer- 
red keeping their rooms» and confining to them- 
selves the gloom that oppressed theuL 

Tlie small drawing-room that adjoined my 
mother's dressing-room was the only exception 
to tills almost ])rison discipline, and there she 
now sat with Polly, MacNachten, Rutledge. 
and one or two more, the privileged visitors of 
that favored snot — my mother, at her embroid- 
ery frame, that pleasant, mock occupation 
which serves so admirably as an aid to talking 
or to listening, which eveiy Frenchwoman 
knows so well how to employ as a conversa- 
tional fly-wheel. They assuredly gave no evi- 
dence in their tone of that depression whidi 
the gloomy wcaUicr had thrown over the other 
guests. Lisughtcr and merriment abounded: 
and a group more amusing and amused it would 
have been difiicult to imagine. Rutledge, per- 
haps, turned his eyes toward the door occasion- 
ally, with the air of one in expectation of some- 
thing or some1)ody; but none noticed this 
anxiety, nor, indeed, was he one to permit his 
thoughts to sway his outward actions. 

*'Tjie ])oor Duke I" cried MacNashten, "he 
can bear it no longer. See, there he goes» in 
defiance of rain and wind, to take his walk in 
the shrubbery I** 

"And mon pauvre mari — go with him,*' said 
my mother, in a tone of lamentation that made 
all the hearers burst out a-laughing. " Ah, I 
know why yon Irish are all so domestic," added 
ghe— •* c*r«< U climai T 

" Will YOU allow us nothing to the credit of 
our fidelity — to our attachments, madamef" 
said Rutleoge, who, while he continued to talk, 
never took his eyes off the two fignres, who 
now walked side oy side in the shruoberj. 

" It is a capricious kind of thing; after all, is 
your Irish fidelity,** said Polly. " Your lore is 
generally but another form of self-esteem ; yon 
marry a woman because you can be proud of 



Ml/ of eBdeMvonng to amuse the dissatisfied, marry a woman because you can be proud of 
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yon nerer get tired in the indalgenoe of your 
ownTtnit^." 

"How kind of yoa u it^ then, to let us never 
want for the occasion of indulging it," said 
Rutledge, half slily. 

** I don't quite agree with you, "Mam Polly," 
said MaeXoghten, after a pause, in which 'ho 
seemed to be reflecting over hor words ; *' I 
think most men — Irishmen, I nioau — ^marry to 
pleasQ themsclres. Tlicy may make mistakes, 
of course; I don't pret<?nd to say that they 
always choose well ; but it is right to hear in 
mind that they arc not free agents, and can not 
have whom they plea:*e to wife." 

**It is better with us," broke in mv mother. 
•* You marry one y<m have never »con before ; 
you have nothini; t»f how you call * exaltation,' 
point det idem rownntiffven; you are delighted 
with all the little " noins^ and attentions of your 
husband, Avho liiu'. at least, one inci^tiniablc 
merit — lie is never t'aniiliar." 

•• IIow chamiiii-r!" said Rutle<Jge, with mock 
seriousness. 

"It is not," continued she, not detectinjr tlie 
covert irony of his tone; "it is your intimitf: 
— Ilow vou call itr' 

'* Intimacy." 

•' Ou*V* wiid she, ^n^llng, but not trusting 
iicrself to repeat the word. " (.yr^t eria — that 
destroys your hai^piness." 

** Egad, I'd as soon be a bachelor,** broke in 
MacNaghten, "if I only w«;re to look at my 
wife with an o|)<'ra-^lass across the theatre, or 
be permitted to kiss her kid glove on her bii-th- 

•• What he say — why you laufjhf*' cried my 
mother, who could not f<dh)W the rajjidity of 
hirt utterance. 

** Mr. MacXa^htcn prefers honi4>lines4 to ro- 
iiiiement," said Pollv. : 

* 1 

"Qui; you are right, my dear."' add«Ml my j 
mother; *'it is more ivline<l. And tln-n, in- 
stead of all that * traccuserie' you have about 
vour house, and vour servants, and the thousand 
ittle * inconvrnanre dc niinnije,^ you have one 
whom you considt on your toilet, your equi- 
page, your ^eoiffurf ;* in fact, in alf atfairs of 
good taste. \ oild Walter, par e\amph>, he 
never derange me for a moment — I liope I 
neVer cnnuyer him." 

"Quite right — perfectly right," said Polly, 
with a well-assumed gravity. 

" By Jove that's onl}- single harness work, 
after all," said MaeNai^hten; "I'd rath(»r risk 
n kick, now and then, and have a not 1 mm* be- 
side mo to tug at this same burthen of daily 
life." 

**I no miderstand you, you speak >o fast. 
IIow droll vou are, you IrisliI See there, The 
Lord Duke and my husband, how they shake 
hands as if they did not meet before, and they 
walk together for the last half hour." 

"A most cordial embrace, indeed," said Polly, 
fixing her eyes on Uutledge, who seemed far 
from being at ease under the inspection, while 
MacNaghten, giving one hasty glance through 
the window, snatched up his luit and left the 
room. lie passed rapidly down tlie stairs, 
crossed the hall, and was just leaving the house 
when my father met him. 

*'The very man I wanted, Dan," cried he; 
"oome to my room with me for a few minutes." 



As thej entered the room, my father turned 
the key m the door, and said — 

" We must not be interrupted, for I want to 
have a little talk with you. I have just parted 
with the Duke—" 

"I know it," broke in Dan; "I saw you 
sliake hands, and it was that made me huny 
down stairs to meet you." 

My father flushed up suddenly, and it waa 
not till after a few seconds he was collected 
enouf^h t^ contuiue. 

"The fact is, Dau," said he, **this gathering 
of the clans has been a most unlucky businesa 
after all. There's no telling how it might have 
turned out, with favorable weather and good 
s]^>ort; but ea^ed up together, the menagerio 
has done nothmg but growl and show their 
teeth; and. egad, very little was wantinjp^ to 
have set them all by the ears in open conflict," 

MaeXoghtcn shrugged his shoulders without 
speaking. 

" It's an cxperhnent 111 assui'edly never try 
again," continued my father ; " for whether it 
is that I have forgotten Irishmen, or that they 
are not what they used to be, but all has gone 
wrong." 

" Vour own fault, Watty. You were far too 
anxious about it going right; and whenever a 
man wants to usuri> destiny, he invariably 
lM>ok3 himself f()r a * ureak down.' You tried, 
besides, what no tact nor skill could manage. 
You wanted grand people to be grand, and 
witty people to be witty, and handsome people 
to look beautiful. Now, the very essence of a 
party like this is, to let evciy body try and 
fancy themselves sometliing that they are not, 
or at least, that they are not usually. Your 
great folk ought to nave l>een suffered to put 
off the greatness, and only be esteemed for their 
excessive agreeability. Your smart men ought 
not to have been called on for pleasantry, but 
only thought very high-bred and well-manner- 
ed,* or wliat is better still, welM>orn. And 
your beauties should have been penuitted to 
astonish us all by a simplicity that despised 
l>aint, patches, and powder; and captivate ua 
all, as a kind of dtmiestie shepherdesses." 

" It's too serious for jesting about, Dan; for 
I doubt if I have not offended some of the oldest 
friends I had in the world." 

•• I hope not," r^aid MacNaghten, more seri- 
ously. 

**1 am sadly afraid it is so, though," said my 
father. " You know the Fosbrokes are gone? 

" (;one! When ? I never heard of itl" 

"They're gone. They left this about an 
hour ago. I must say it was very absurd of 
them. They ought to have made allowances 
for difference of countr}\ habits:, education ; 
her very ignorance of the language sliould have 
been taken as an excuse. The Tisdalls I am 
less surprised at" 

" Are they gone, too t" 

** Yes I and without a leave-taking; at least, 
except in so far as a very dry note, dated five 
o'clock in the morning, may be taken for such, 
telling of sudden intelligence just received — 
immediate necessity, and so forth. But after 
Harvey Ilepton, I ought to be astonished at 
nothing." 

" What of Hai^r*^ \" <stv«^.\iw^^BBBw\«^asaific^. 
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dreiting, An<l before I had time to Mk the 
reaiton, ho said— 

" ' Watty, yoa and I haTe been firienda since 
our schooi-davs, and it would tell very badly 
for either, or i)oth of u», if wo quarreled ; and 
that no Bucb ill-luck may befall us, I have come 
to say good-by/ 

**'Good-by1 but on what account!' exclaim- 
ed I. 

** * Faith I'd rather you'd guess my reason 
than ask me for it, Watty. You well know 
how, in our bachelor days, I used to think Uiis 
house half my own. I came and went as often 
without an invitation as with one ; and as to 
■apposing that I was not welcome, it would as 
aoon have occurred to mc to doubt of my 
identity. Now, however, we ore both married. 
Matters arc totally chanced ; nor dooi< it follow, 
however wc miffbt wish it so, that uur wives 
will like each other as well as you and I do.' 

"*I see, llarvcy,' said 1, interrupting him, 
'Mrs. Hepton is offended at my wife s want of 
attention to her guests ; but will not so amiable 
and clever a person as Mrs. Uopton make allow- 
ances for inexperience, a new country, a strango 
language, her very youth — she is not eighteen IT' 

•* * Fm sure m3'' wife took no ill-natured view 
of the case. I'm certain that if she alone wero 
eoncerned, that is, I mean, if she herself were 
the only sufferer — ' 

** *So, then, it seems there is a copartneir in 
this misfortune,' broke I in, half angrily, for I 
was vexed to hear an old friend talk li£e some 
frumpy, antiquated dowager. 

"•That's exactly the case, Watty,* said he, 
calmly. * Your friends will go their way, sadly 
enough, perhaps, but net censoriously; but 
others wul not be so delicately-minded, and 
there will be plenty rude enough to say, who 
and what ia she that treats us all m this 
fiuhionf* 

•* Yes, Dan," cried my father, with a flushed 
brow, and an eye flashing with passion, *'he 
•aid thoee words to me, standing where you 
■land this instant I know nothing more after- 
ward. I believe he said something about old 
friendship and school-days, but I heard it im- 
perfectly, and I was relieved when he was 
ffone, and that I could throw myself down into 
wat chair, and thank God that I had not in- 
fulted an old friend under my own roof It 
would actually seem as if some evil influence 
were over the place. The best tempered have 
become cross; the good-natured have grown 
uncharitable; and even the shrewd fellows 
that, at least, know life and manners, have 
actually exhibited themselves as totally de- 
ficient m the commonest elements of judgment. 
Just think of Rutledge — ^who, if not a very 
elever fellow, should, at all events, have picked 
up some share of luck by his position— just 
fancy what ho has done : he has actually had 
Jbhe folly — I migjht well give it a worse name 
J^ -to go to Curtis, and ask him to make some 
"^ \ of apology to the Duke for his rude re- 
w im^jf leave to shoot over his estate — a piece 

Sr?J^ 'ilrtinenee that Curtis has never ceased to 

vT- ^^^ *><^* **^— • '^^""^ ^** ^^ ^^^^ 

iV" S so to say, lived on ever since! — ^to 

exact know ^^^^^ ^^^ ^^^^^ j^j j j^^^^ ^^ 

— inaeea i o.,^ ^^ ^j^^^. p^^g^^^ between them 
V know what his Grace himself 



told me— -bat Cortis's manner miiat have bean 
little short of outrage; and the oaly aaawer 
Rutledge could obtain from him waa— *Did 
your master aendyou with this mewage to awr 
— a question, I fancy, the other waa not dif- 
posed to answer. The upshot, however, was, 
that as ^e Duke was taking his walk this 
morning; after breakfast^ he suddenly eame 
upon Curtis^ who was evidently waiting for 
hun. If the Duke did not give me yeiy exaet 
details of the interview, I am left to eonjeeture, 
from his manner, that it must have been one of 
no common kind. 'Y'onr friend,' aaid his 
Grace, 'was pleased to tell me what he called 
some home truths ; he took a rapid survey of 
the acts of the Government, accompanying it 
with a commentary as little flattering aa may 
be : he called us ail by very hard namea, and 
did not spare our private characters In faet, 
as he himself assured me, fearing so ^pood an 
opportunit}' might not readily present itaelf of 
telling me a piece of his mind, lie left very 
little unsaid on any topic that he could thine 
of, eoncluding with a most meaning intimati<Hi, 
that although he had refused me the shooting 
of liiit wooiieocks, he would be charmed to 
afford mc the opportunity of another kind of 
sport — I suppose he meant a better mark for 
me to aim at — and so he left me.' Though no- 
thing could possibly be in better taste or tem- 
per than the Duke's recital of the scenes it was 
easy to see that he was sorely pained and 
offended by it Indeed he wouna up by re- 
gretting that a very urgent necessity would 
recall him at once to town, and a civil assur- 
ance that he'd not fail to complete his visit at 
some more fortunate opportunity. I turned at 
once to seek out Cui-tns and learn his version 
of the affair, but he and Ffrench had already 
taken their de^mrture, this brief note being aU 
their leave-taking: 

•* *Dear "Watty — In your father's, and indeed 
in your grandfather's day, one was pretty sure 
what company might be met with under yoor 
roof. I'm sorry to see times ore changed, and 
deeply deplore tliat your circumstances make 
it necessary for you to All your house with 
Govcmiiient haclu, 8pies, and informers. Take 
m}' word for it, honest men and their wives 
won't like such associates; and though they 
sneer now at the Grinder's daughter, she'll be 
the best of your company ere long. 

*' ' My compliments to his Grace, and say I 
hope he'll not forget that I have promised him 
some shooting. 

Yours truly, 
<M. CuBin.' 

** A line from Ffrench followed : 
** 'D. "VV. — As I came with Curtis, I must go 
with him ; but I hope soon to see you, and ex- 

Jdain some things wnich I grieve to defer even 
or a flhort time.' 

" Now, Dan, I ask you, is this courteous— is 
it even fair and manly f They see me endeavor- 
ing to bring men together socially, who, what- 
ever their political differences, might yet lean 
to know and esteem each other in privateL 
They comprehend lUl the difficulty impoaed bj 
my wife's extreme youth and inexperienei^ aad 
ihia is the aid they ^ve me 1 But I know well 
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what it means! The wliole thing is part and 
parcel of that tyranny that a certain set of 
fellowe have exercised over this country for the 
last century. A blind, missuided, indiscrimin- 
ate hatred of England, and of Englishmen, is 
tJieir only notion of a policy, and they'd stop 
short at nothing in tneir 'stupid animosity. 
They've mistaken their man, nowerer, this 
time. Egad, they ought to have tried some 
other game before thoy ventured to bully me I 
In their blind ignorance, they fancied that be- 
cause I entertained a Viceroy, I must necessarily 
be u Castle-hack. Faith, if I become so yet, 
they've only themselves to thank for it. As it 
is, I no sooner read that note, than I hastened 
down stairs to seek the Duke, and just overtook 
him in the shrubber}-. I told him frankly the 
indignation I felt at a dictation which I suffer- 
ed no man to assume toward me. I said more 
— I assured him that no sneers of party, nor 
any intimidation of a set, should ever prevent 
me giving the Government a support, whenever 
the measures were such as in my conscience I 
approved of I am the more free to say so, be- 
cause I want nothing — I would accept of no- 
thing from them ; and I went so far as to say 
as much. ' I'll never insult you with an offer, 
Carew,' was the Duke's reply to me, and we 
shook hands on our bargain! 

** It was that very shake hands alarmed me!" 
said Dan, gravely; "I saw it from the win- 
dow and guessed there was sometliing in the 
wind!" 

" Come, come, Dan, it's not in your nature to 
b« suspectful — ^}'0u couldn't possibly suppose — " 

" I never lose time in suspecting any body," 
broke in MacNaghten; "but indeed it's not 
worth any one's while to plot against jnel I 
only say, Watty, don't l>e hurried away by any 
momentary anger with Curtis and the Hko of 
hinL You have a fine position, don't wreck it 
out of a mere pique !" 

"I'll go abroad again! I've lived too long 
out of this wasp's nest to endure the otemal 
buzzing and stinging that goes on around me." 

" I think you're right there," said Mac- 
Xaghten. 

My father made no reply, and looked any 
thing but pleased at the ready concurrence in 
his plan. 

" We shall never underi«tnnd them nor theif 
iw," said he, peevishly, after a pause. 

MacNaghten nodded an affirmative. 

**The Duke of course, then, remains here," 
lUiid Dan, after a pause. 

" Of course he does not," replied my father, 
pettishly ; " he has ann(»unccd to me tlie urgent 
necessity of his return lo J)ublin, nor do I see 
that any thing has since occurred to alter that 
contingency." 

The tone in which he had spoken these 
words showed not only how he felt the taunt 
implied in Dan's remark, but how sincerely to 
his own conscience he acknowledged its justice. 
There was no doubt of it ! My father^s patriot- 
ism, that withstood all the blandishments of 
•* Castle" flattery, all the seductions of power, 
and all the bright visions of ambition haa given 
way under the impulse of a wounded selfSove. 
Tliat men so inferior to him should dictate and 
control bis actions, presume to influence his 
whole pondnct, and oven exercise rule in lus 



household, gave him deep offense, cominff as it 
did at a moment when his spirit was chafed by 
disappointment ; and thus, he that could neither 
have been bribed nor bought was entrapped by 
a trick and an accident 

Every one knows that there are little social 
])anics as there are national ones — terrors for 
which none can account, leading to actions for 
which none can give the reason — so here, all 
of a sudden, all the guests discovered that they 
had reached the limit of their stay: some haid 
to hasten home to receive visitors, others were 
engaged elsewhere; there were innumerable 
cafis of duty, and affection, and business, all 
uttere<l with the accustomed sincerity, and list- 
ened to by my father with a cold acquiescence 
which assuredly gave no fresh obstacles to the 
departures. 

As for my mother, her graciousness at the 
leave-takings only served to increase the dis- 

fleasurc her fornier imlifference had created. 
t seemed ns if her courtesy sprung out of Uie 
pleasure of being free from her guests ; and oa 
she uttered some little polite phrase in her 
broken language to each, the recipients looked 
any thing but flattered at the alteration of her 
manner. The Viceroy alone seemed to accept 
these civilities literally ; he vowed that he had 
never enjoyed three days more in his life ; that 
Castle (/arew and its hospitalities would hold 
the very first place in his future recollectiona 
of Ireland : these and such like, uttered with 
the very best of manners, and with all the 
influence which rank could bestow, actually 
delighted iny mother, who was not slow to con- 
trast the high-bred tone of the great personage 
with the leas flattering deiwrtment other other 
guests. 

It would not be a very pleasing task were 
we to play the eavesdropper, ana, following 
the various carriages of the departing company, 
hear the comments now so freely bestowed on 
the ho."*t of Castle Carew. It is true, some were 
kind-hearted enough to see all the difficulties 
of my father's position in the true light, and to 
hope that, by time and a little management, 
these might be overcome. There were others 
less generous ; but what they said, it would be 
scarcely more graceful of me to repeat ; enough, 
that my mother was the especial mark of uie 
strictures — the censure of my father went no 
farther than compassion! And, oh dear! when, 
the world condescends to compassion, what 
execration is caual to it! How beautifully it 
draws up the nill indictment of your failings, 
that it may extend its clemency to each! How 
carefully does it discriminate between your 
depravity and your weakness, that it may not 
wront( you! But how cutting is the hopeful- 
ness it expresses for your future, by suggesting 
some impassible road for your reformation I 

And now they were all gone — all. except 
Polly Pagan and MacNaghten; but Dan, in- 
deed, was part of the household, and^ came and 
went as he liked. Pagan had sent his carriage 
to Bray, to meet his daughter, as had be«a 
agreed upon ; but a letter from Polly came to 
say, that Madame Carew had pressed her with 
so much kindness to remain, and that she her- 
self was so happy, that she sincerely hL^MA^^SH^ 
permifieion m\^\.>a^ aftft«t^^\«t. '^^ "^^J^. 
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lias just sent me her picture. She U blonde, 
but her eje« want color ; the hair, too, is sandy, 
and not silky ; the mouth — ^but why do I go 
on f— it is not Fiftne.' ** 

**Our cousin is the most candid of mortals," 
said my father, quietly; "whateycr opinion 
we may entertain of his other gifts, on the score 
of frankness, he is unimpeachable. Don't you 
think so. Miss Polly r 

'4Iu letter is a most unreserved one, indeed,*' 
•aid she, cautiously. 

And now a aileuce fell on all, for each was 
following out in his own way some train of 
thought suggested, by the Count's letter. As 
if to change Uie current of his reflections, my 
lather once more turned to the letter-bag, and 
buslod himself running hastily over some of tlic 
many epistles addressed to liim. Apparently 
there was uttle to interest or amuse among 
them, for he threw Uiem from him half read — 
tome, indeed, when he had but decipncred the 
writers' names; one short note from Hackctt, 
his man of business, alone seemed to excite his 
attention, and this he read over twice. 

*'Look at that, Dan," said he, handing the 
paper to MacNoghten, who, walking to the 
window slowly, perused the following lines: 

" ' DiiAR Sm — ^In accordance with the direc- 
tions contained in your note of Friday last, and 
handed to me by Mr. Fagan, I placed at his 
disposal all the deeds and securities at present 
in my possession, for him to select such as would 
Appear sufficient ffuaranteo for the sum advanced 
to you on that aay. I now beg to state that 
he nas made choice of the title to Lucksleven 
silver mine, and a bond of joint mortgage over 
a French estate, which I apprehend to form 

Sart of the dowry of Madame Carew. I en- 
eavored to induce him to make choice of some 
other equally valuable document, not knowing 
whether this selection might be to your satis- 
faction; he, however, persisted, and referred 
to the tenor of your note to substantiate his 
right Of course, I could offer no further op- 
position, and have now only to mention the 
circumstance for your information. I have the 
honor to be, dear sir, respectfully yours, 

"*E. IIackett.'" 

'' Curious enough, that, Dan," muttered my 
father, '* and at this precise moment^ too." 

MacNaghten assented with a nod, ond liand- 
•ed back me loiter. 



CHAPTER XL 

POLinCS A>'D NEWSPAPERS. 

Tm venality and corruption which accom- 
plished the Legislative Union between England 
and Ireland a£nit of as little doubt as of palli- 
ation. There was an epidemic of baseness over 
the land ; and but few escaped the contagion. 
To whatever section of party an Irishman may 
belongs he never can cease to mourn over the 
degenerate temper of a time which exhibited 
the sad spectacle of a Legislature declaring its 
own downfall Nor does the secret history of 
the measure offer much sround for consolation. 
And ret, what a position did the Irish Parli- 
^ent bold, hut eighteen short years before 



that event! Never, periiaps, in the whole 
history of constitutional government^ was the 
stand of a representative body more boldly 
maintained, auke against the power and the 
secret influence of the Crown ; and England in 
all the plenitude of her glory and influence; 
was forced to declare the necessity of finally 
adjusting the differences between the two coun- 
tries. 

The ven' admission of separate interests 
seemed a fatal confession, ana might— had a 
more cautious temper swayed the counsels of 
the Irish party — have led to very momentous 
consequences ; but in the enthusiasm of victo>iy, 
all thought of the spoils was forsotten. It was 
a moment of national triumph, from which 
even the coldest could not witnhold his aympa- 
thics. Tlie ^ Dungannon Declaration" became 
at once the adopted sentiment of the national 
party ; and it was agreed that Ireland was 
tMiund by no laws, save such as her own Lovds 
and Commons enacted. 

In the vcr}' crisis of tliis national enthusiasm 
was it that the Duke of Portland arrived as 
Viceroy in Ireland. Uis secret instructions 
counseled him to endeavor to prorogue the 
Parliament, and thus obtain a short breathing- 
time for future action. This policy, in the thai 
temper of tlie people, was soon declared im- 
possible. Mr. urattan had already announced 
bis intention of proposing a final settlement of 
the national differences by a *' Bill of Riofat^" 
and the country would not brook any d^i^ as 
to their expectations. 

But one other safe course remained, which 
was, by a seeming concurrence in the views of 
the Irish party, to affect that a change had 
come over the spirit of English legislation to- 
ward Ireland, and a sincere desire grown up to 
confirm her in the possession of " every pnvi- 
lege not inconsistent with the stability of the 
empire." Mr. Grattan was induced to see the 
Viceroy in private, and submit to his Grace his 
intended declaration of rights. Without con- 
ceding the slightest alteration in his plan, the 
great leader was evidently impressea by the 
conciliating tone of the Duke, and, with a 

! generous credulit^r, led to believe in the most 
avorable dispositions of the Government to- 
ward Ireland. The measure in itself was so 
strong, and so decisive, that the Duke could 
not say how it would be received by his party. 
He had no time to ask for instructions, for 
Parliament was to assemble on the day but one 
after; and thus was he driven to a policy of 
secret influence — ^the oi*igin of that s<^ool of 
corruption which ultimately was to effect the 
doom of Irish nationality. 

I am sorry to be obliged to impose upon my 
reader even so much of a digression ; out the 
requirements of my story demand it I wish, 
OS briefly, of course, as may be, to place before 
him a state of society wherein as yet the arts 
of corruption had made no great progress^ and 
in which the open bribery of a subsequent time 
would have been perfectly impossible. 

This was in reality a great moment in Irish 
history. The patriotism of the nation had de- 
clared it«elf not less manfully than practically. 
The same avowal which pronounced indepen- 
dence also proclaimed the principles of n«e 
\ trade, and N&aX Ui« '^tta of Irdana were open 
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to ftll foreign countries not at war with Eng- 
land It is humiliating enough to contrast the 
patriotic spirit of those times with tlie miser- 
able policy of popular leaders in our own day ; 
but in the names of tlie men who then swayed 
her counsels, we read some of the greatest 
orators and statesmen of our country — a race 
worthy of nobler successors than those who 
now trade upon the wrongs of Irclan<l, and 
whose highest aspirations for their country are 
in the despotism of an ignorant and iutoierant 
priesthood. 

The Dulse of Portland was not ill-.Huited to 
the task before hitiL A man of nioro shining 
abilities— K>ne who possessed in u hii^hor dej|^ree 
the tact of winning over his opponent 4, might 
have awakened suspicion and di^itrust ; but his 
was precisely the stamp and tcni]>erttment 
which suggest confidence ; and in his moderate 
capacity and easy nature there veeincd nothing 
to excite alarm.' **Bonhommic'* — ahanic that 
wo mast steal a French word for an Kuglish 
quality I — was his great charactiiristic ; and all 
who came within the circle of his ac(piaintance, 
felt themselves fascinated by his free and un- 
pretending demeanor. 

To him was now intrusted the task of sowing 
schism among the members of the Irish ]>arty 
— the last and only resource of tlio Knglisn 
Government to thwart the progress of national 
independence. The Opposition hud almost 
every element of strcngtn. Among them were 
the first and most briUiant orators of the day 
— ^men trained to all the habits of debate, and 
thoroughly masters of all Irish questions. Tliey 
possessed the entire confidence of the great 
body of the people, asserting, as they did, the 
views and sentiments of the country ; and they 
were, what at that time had its own peculiar 
value, men of great boldness and intrepidity. 
There was but one feature of weakness in the 
whole party, and this was the almost inevitable 
jealousy that is sure to prevail whore many men 
of great abilities are mixed up together, and 
where the success of a party must alternately 
depend upon qualities the most discrepant and 
opposite. The very purest patriotism is sure 
to assume something of the character of the 
individual ; and in these varying tints of indi- 
viduality, the Irish Government had now to 
seek for the chance of instilling those doubts 
And hesitations, which ultimately must lead to 
separation. 

Nor was this the only artifice to which they 
descended. They also mvcnted a policy whiefi, 
in latter daya, has been essayed with very in- 
different success — which was, to outbid the 
national party in generosity, and to become 
actual benefactors, where mere justice was 
asked at their hands : a ver}' dangerous game, 
which, however well adapted for a critical em- 
ergency, is one of the greatest peril, as a line 
of policy and a system of government In the 
spirit 01 this new tactic was it that Mr. BagenaVs 
motion to confer some great mark of national 
gratitude on Mr. Grattan, was quickly followed 
by an offer of the Viceroy to bestow upon him 
the Viceregal Palace in the Phcsniz Park, as 
** a suitable residence for one who had conferred 
the greatest services on his country, and as the 
highest proof the Government coiild give of 
their ralua of such serrieea.'' A proposal of 



such unbounded generosity was sure to dim 
the' lustre of the popular enthusiasm, and at 
the same time cast a shadow of ministerial pro- 
tection over the patriot himself, who, in the 
event of acceptance, would have been the ro- 
ci]>ient of Royal, and not of NationiU, bounty. 
And when, in fact, the grant of a sum of money 
vas voted by Parliament, the splendor of the 
gift wus Fadly turaished by the discussion that 
accompanied it, 

Knoug}i has hero been said to show the 
general policy of that short, but eventful ad- 
miiii^lralion; and now, to our story. 

J^Iy tailu-r's reception of the \'^iceroy liad 
b1uz(."1 in aill the ministerial papers with a kind 
oftriuiiiph.il announcement of tlic progress the 
OoxrrniiKMit were making in the esteem and 
confidence of the Irish gentry. "Walter Carew 
was ([uotcd as the representative of a class 
eminently national, and one most unlikely to 
be -the murk for Castle intrigue or seduction. 
Ilis Inriro fortune was expatiated on, and an 
"authentic assurance" put forth that he had 
alroft<l V refused the offer of being made a Privy 
Councilor. These statements were sure to 
provoku njoinder. The national papers denied 
that the hor^pitalities of Castle Carew had any 
peculiar or political si|<nificance. It was very 
natural that one of the first of the gentry should 
receive the representative of his Sovereign with 
honor, and pay him every possible mark of re- 
8|>ect and attention. But that Walter Carew 
had done any more than this, or had sacrificed 
any thing of his old connection with his party, 
the best contradiction lay in the (act, that his 
guests contained many of the very foremost 
and least compromising men of the Liberal 
party ; and " Curtis" was quoted in a very con- 
82)ieuous type as the shortest refutation 01 such 
a charge. 

It wan, unfortunately, a moment of political 
inaction — a lull in the stonn of Parliamentary 
conflict — when this discussion originated; and 
the newspaper!* were but too happy to have 
any theme to occupy the attention of their 
readers. The Castle press became more confi- 
dent and insulting every day, and at last taunt-, 
ingly asked why and how did this great 
champion of nationalit}' — Curtis — take leave 
of Castle Carew f The question was unreplied 
to, and consequently appeared again, and in 
larger capitals, followed by an article full of 
innuendo and insinuation, and conveying the 
most impertinent allusions to the antiquated 
section of j)arty to which Curtis belongca. 

It is notorious that a subject totally devoid 
of any interest in itself^ will, by the bare force 
of repetition, assume u degree of importance 
far above its due, and ultimotely engage the 
sympatliies of many for or against it. Such 
was the case here; certain personalities, that 
occasionally were thrown out, giving a piqu- 
ancy to the controversy, and investing it with 
the attraction of town gossip. FaJIkner^ Jour* 
nal, Tlie Preu, The Post, and Tfie Freeman, 
appeared each morning with some new contri- 
bution on the same theme; and letters from, 
and contradictions to, '*A Visitor at Castle 
Carew," continued to amuse the world of 
Dublin. 
The faahionabU ciicl^b ^o^oi^^^^^'^ASak^i^Eos^ 
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Bet; tho less distingaished were pleased with 
eTen saeh pMsiiiff peept at a world from which 
they were excluded : and thus the disouBUon 
very soon usurped the place of all other sub- 
jects in public interest. 

It was remarked throughout the controversy 
that tho weight of authority lay all with the 
Castle press. Wliatever bore the stamp of real 
information was on that side ; and the national 
journals were left merely to guess and sunnisc, 
while their opponents made mstinct assertions. 
At last^ to the astonishment of tho town, ap- 

Siarcd a letter in Falkner't Journal from Curtis, 
e had been ill of tho gout ; and, as it seemed, 
had only become aware of the polemic the pre- 
ceding day. Indeed, tho tone of tho epistle 
showed that the irritability cont>cqucut on his 
malady was still over him. After a brief ex- 
planation of the cause of his silence, he went 
on thus : — 

** The Castlo liacks have asked why and how 
did Curtis take his leave of Castle Carew ? Now, 
without inquiring by what right these low 
scullions presume to put such a question, Til 
tell them — Cuilis left when he discovered the 
company by whom,ho was surrounded ; when 
he found that he should sit down at the same 
table with a knavish pack of Enelish adven- 
turers, bankrupt in character and beggars in 
pocket 

'* AVhen he saw the house where his oldest 
friend in the world was wont to gather round 
him all that was eminently Irish, and where a 
generous hospitality developed a hearty and 
noble conviviality, converted into a den of 
scheming and intriguiuje politicians, seeking to 
■Bare support by low nattery, or to entrap a 
vote, in the conndence of the bottle : when he 
saw this, and more than this — ^that the best 
names and the best blood in the laud were 
slighted, in order to show some special and pe- 
culiar attention to vulgar wealth, or still more 
vulgar pretension, Curtis thought it high time 
to take his leave. This is tho why ; and as to 
the how, he went awajr in the same old con- 
veniency that he arrived by; and, though 
drawn by a sorry liack, and dnven by a ragged 
Irishman, he felt prouder as he sat in it than if 
his place had been beside a duke in the King's 
livery, with a coach paid for out of the pockets 
of the People. 

**This is the answer, therefore, to your cor- 
respondent And if he wants any further in- 
formation, will you tell him, that it will be 
more in accordance with the habits of Irish 
gentlemen, if he'll address himself personally 
to Mr. Curtis, 12 Ely-place, than by any appeal 
In the columns of a newspaper. 

** And now, Mr. Editor, a word for yourself 
and tho others. I know nothing about the 
habits of your order, nor the etiquette of the 
press; but this I do know, I am a private 
gentleman, living, so far, at least, as you and 
Sie like of you are concerned, out of the world : 
I am very unlikely to iill a paragraph either 
among the marriages or the births ; and if — 
mark me well, for I am not joking — ^you, or 
Any of you, print my name again in your pagea^ 
except to announce my decease, I will l>reak 
«Yery bone in your botly ; and this * without pre- 
Jadice,*na the attorneys say, to any future pro- 
, €$ediDg9 1 may reseryo for your correspondent.'* 



None who knew Curtis doubted for an instant 
the authenticity of this letter, though many at 
the time fancied it must be a mere quia upon 
his style. The effect of it was, however, mar^ 
velous; for, in the most implicit confidence 
that he meant to keep his word, his name en- 
tirely dropped out of the discussion, which, 
however, raged as violently, if not more violent- 
ly, than ever. Personalities of the moat offens- 
ive kind were interchanffcd ; and the various 
guests were held up, with little histories of 
tlicir ])rivate life, by the Journals of one side 
or the other. 

Up to this moment my father's name had 
never been regularly introduced into the dis- 
cussion. Regrets, it is true, were insinuated 
that ho who could afford the shortest and most 
satisfactory explanations of every thing, should 
not condescend to give the public such in- 
formation. It was deplored that one who so 
long enjoyed the confidence of tho national 
party, tthould feel himself bound to maintain a 
silence on questions which a few words would 
suffice to make intelligible. Gradually these 
regrets grew into remonstrances, and even 
tlireatened to become reproach. Anonymous 
letters, in the same spirit^ were addressed to 
him in great numbers ; but they all failed in 
their object, for the ]>est reason, that my father # 
saw none of them. A feverish cold, attended 
with some return of an old gout attack, hsd 
confined him to bed for some weeks, so that he 
h^d never heard of the controversy ; all the 
newspapers, filled as they were with it, having 
been cautiously withheld from him by the 
careful watchfulness of MacNaghten. 

Such was the state of matters as my father, 
still weak from his attack, descended, for tho 
first time, to the drawing-room. MacNaghten 
had persuaded my mother to accompany him 
on a short drive tnrough the grounds^ when my 
father, whom they had left in nis room, thought 
he would make an effort to get down stairs, 
and surprise them on their return. He wss 
seated at an open window that looked out upon 
a flower garden, enjoying, with all an invalid's 
relish, the balmy air of a summei's day, and 
feeling as if he drank in health at every stir of 
the leaves by tho lij^ht wind. His illness had 
not only greatly debilitated him, but had even 
inducea a degree of indolent inaction very 
forei^ to the active habit of his mind in health ; 
and mstead of experiencing his wonted curios- 
ity to know what tlie world had been doing 
during his illness, he was actually happy in 
the thought of the i>erfect repose he was en- 
joying, undisturbed by a single care, llie 
rattling of wheels on tiie ground at last gave 
token of some one coming, and a few moments 
after, my father heard the sound of voices in 
tho halt Resolved to deny himself to all 
strangers, he had risen to reach the bell, when 
tho door opened, and Rutledge entered. 

" Why, they told me you were in bed, Ca- 
rew," cried he, endeavoring by a half-jocular 
manner to conceal the shook my father^s wasted 
appearance imparted. "They said I could not 
possibly see you, so that I had to send up a few 
lines on my card to say how urgently I wiaAsd 
it^ and meanwhile came in to await your la* 



swer. 



\ ''TVi«^ otA^ «aid ttuly^** muttered my father. "^ 
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*• I have crept down to-day, for the first time, 
and I'm not qaite sure that I have done pru- 

dentlv'." 

"What liaa it been? — gout — rheumatic fe- 
ver!" 

*^ Neither ; a bad cold neglocto<l, and then an 
old ague on the back of it" 

**And of course the fellows haA'e bled and 
blistered you, without mercy. My medical 
skill is borrowed from the stable; hot mashes 
and doable body -clothes are generally enough 
for a common attack ; but rich fellows like you 
can not get off so cheaply. And Madam — ^liow 
is she!" 

"Perfectly well, thank you. And how are 
all your friends?*' 

'* As well as men can be who are worrie<l and 
badgered every hour of the twenty-four. It's 
no use in senoing Englislimen here — they are 
never trusted! I don t believe it's i>os8iljle to 
find an honest^r man, nor a truer fnend to Ire- 
land, than Portland; but his Saxon blood is 
quit« enough to mar his utility, and ]H>iHon every 
effort he makes to be of service." 

" The children are paying off the scores of 
their fathers, Rutledge. The sentiment that 
ha« taken some centuries to mature, can w^aree- 
Jy be treated like a mere prejudice." 

"Very true; but what bad policy it it* — as 
policy—to obstnict the flow of concesaion:*, 
<.'ven coming from a suspected channel. It's 
rather too hard to criticise them for doing the 
very things we ask them." 

" I have not looked into a newspaper these 
few weeks," said my father, half wearied of the 
theme. 

"So that you know nothiu'j, then, of — *' He 
stop|>ed short, for he juet caught hiinself in 
time. 

" I know nothing whatever of the eventn that 
have occurred in that interval ; and. however in- 
glorious the confession, Rutledge, I must make 
it, I'd almost as soon live over my attack again 
as hear them. Take it as a sick man's pee- 
vishness or sound philosophy, as you may ; but, 
in the jarring, squabbling' world we live in, 
there's nothing so goo<l as to let by-gono.s be by- 
gones." 

"That's taking for granted that any thing is 
ever a * by-gone,' "Walter; but faith 'my expe- 
rience says that we are feeling, to tlie*^eud of 
centuries, the results of the petty mischances 
Uiat befell us in the beginning of them." 

My father sighed, but it was more in weari- 
ness than sorrow ; and Rutledge said — 

" I came out to have a long chat witli vou, 
Walter, about various things, but I fear talking 
fatiguea you." 

**It does fati^e me — I'm not eqnnl to it," 
said my father, faintly. 

•* It'a unlucky, too,'^ said the other, half pee- 
vishly, *' one so seldom can catch you alone ; and 
though MacNaghten is the best fellow in the 
world—" 

" Tou must still say nothing against him, at 
least in my hearing," added my father, as if to 
finiah the sentence for him. 

" I was only going to observe, that in all that 
regards politics — ** 

** Pardon my interrupting you again," broke 
in my father; '*but Dan never pretended to 



know any thing about them; nor is it likely 
that a fellow that felt the Turf a contamination, 
will tr}' to cultivate his morals by the intrigues 
of Party." 

Rutledge affected to laugh at the sneering re- 
mark, and after a moment resumed — 

" I>o 3'on know, then, it was precisely about 
that very subject of politics, I came out to talk 
with you to-day. The Duke told me of the 
generous way 3'ou expressed yourself to him 
during his visit here ; and that^ although not 
abating any thing of 3'our attachment to what 
you feel a national cause, you never would tie 
yourself hand and foot to party, but stand free 
to use your influence at the dictates of your 
own honest conviction. Now, although tnere 
is no very important question at issue, there 
are a number of petty, irritating topics kepi 
continually before Parliament by the Irish par- 
ty, which, without the slightest pretension to 
utilit}', are used aH means of harassing and an- 
noj'ing the Government" 

" I never heard of this before, Rutledge ; but 
1 know well, if the measures you s])eak of have 
Grattan, and Flood, and Ponsonby, and others 
of the same stamp to support them, they are 
neither frivolous nor contemptible ; and if they 
be not advocated by the leaders of the Irish 
party, you can afford to treat them with better 
temper." 

" Be tliat as it may, Walter, the good men of 
the party do not side with these fellows. But 
I see all this worries you, so let's foi^ot it!'* 
And so taking a turn tlirough the room, ho 
stopjK'd oi)posite a racing ])rint) and said — 
" Poor ola (vadfly, how she reminds me of old 
times; going along with her head low, and 
looking dead beat when she was just coming 
to her work- Tliat was the best mare ever you 
had, Carew!" 

"And yet I lost heavily on her," said my 
father, with a half sigh. 

'* Lost! Why the rejK)!! goes that you gain- 
ed above twenty thousand by her the last year 
she ran." 

'* * Common report,* as Figaro says, * is a com- 
mon liar ;' inj' losses were very nearly one-half 
more I It was a black year in my life. I be- 
gan it badly in Ireland, and ended it worse, 
abroad!" 

The eager curiosity with which Rutledge lis- 
tened, suddenly caught iny father's attention, 
and he stoppea short, sa^-ing — "These are old 
stories now, and scarcely worth remembering. 
But here comes my wife ; she'll be glad to see 
you, and hear all the news of the capital, for 
she has been leading a stupid life of^ it these 
some weeks back." 

However uneasy my mother and MacNaghten 
might have been lest Rutledge should have al- 
luded to the newspaper attacks, they were soon 
satisfied on that point ; and the evening passinl 
over pleasantly, in discussing the sayings and 
doings of the Dublin world 

It was late when Rutledge rose to take his 
leave, and my fatlier had so far rallied by the 
excitement of conversation, that he already felt 
himself restored to health ; and his last words 
to his guest at parting, were — 

•Til call and see you, Rutl«d^> \y«feft«t ^^ 
we«\L IS ovet." 
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Buowiyo nuT "what u cradled in iiiAiaB n 

HEAB8ED IN BOUtOW.** 

AccvmoMED all his life to the fUttery which 
BQrrounds a poaition of tome eminence, my Ei- 
ther was not a little piqued at the coldness of 
his friends during his illness. The inquiries 
after him were neither numerous nor hearty. 
Some had called once or twice to ask how he 
was ; others had written brief excuses for their 
absence ; and many contented themselves with 
bearing that it was a slight attack, which a few 
days would see the end o£ Perhaps there were 
not many men in the kingdom less given to take 
umbrage at trifles than my father. Naturally 
disposed to take the bold and open lino of ac- 
tion in every affair of life, ho never suspected 
the possibility of a covert insult ; and that any 
one could cherish ill feeling to anotlier, without 
a palpable avowal of hostility, was a thing 
above his conception. At any otlier time, there- 
fore, thk negligence, or iutufference, or what- 
ever it was, would not have occasioned him a 
moment's unpleasantness. Ho would have ex- 
plained it to himself in a dozen ways^ if it ever 
ooeurrcd to him to require explanation. Now, 
however, he was irritable from tlie effects of a 
malady peculiarly disposed to rufHe nervous 
susceptibility; wliilo the chagrin of the late 
Viceregal visit, and its abrupt termination, was 
still over him. There are little eras in tlio lives 
of the best tempered men when every thing is 
▼iewed in wrong and discordant colors, and 
when, by a perverse ingenuity, they seek out 
reasons K>r their own unnappiness in events and 
incidents that have no possible bearing on the 
question. Having once persuaded himself tliat 
his friends were faithless to him, he set about 
accounting for it by every casuistry he could 
think ot I have lived too long abroad ; I have 
mixed too much in the great world, thought 
he, to be able to conform to this small and nar- 
row circle. I am not local enoueh for them. 
I can not trade on the petty prejudices they 
love to cherish, and whicti they foolishly think 
means being national My wider views of life 
are a rebuke to their pettiness ; and it's clear 
we do not suit each other. To preserve my 
popularity I should have lived at home, and 
married at home; never soared beyond a topic 
of Irish growth, and voted at the tail of those 
two or three great men who comprise within 
themselves all that we know of Irish Independ- 
ence. **Even idolatry would be dear at that 
]>rice,*' cried he aloud, at the end of his reflec- 
tions — ^bitter and unpleasant reveries in which 
he had been sunk as he traveled up to town 
some few days after the events related in the 
last chapter. Alatt^rs of business with his law 
agent had called him to the capital, where he 
expected to be detained for a day or two. My 
mother had not accompanied him, her state of 
liealth at the time requiring rcf«t and qnaietude. 
Alone, an invalid, and in a frame of. to nim, un- 
usual depression, he arrived at his hotel at 
nightfall. It was not tlie ** Droghodn Arms," 
where he stopped habitually, but the "Clare," 
a smaller and less frecpiented hoU8e in thc8amo 
street^ and where he hoped to avoid meeting 
with his ordinary acquaintances. 
Vexed with every thing, even to the cUmatei 



to which ho wrongfully aseribed the return of 
his malady, he was bent on making immediate 
arrangements to leave Ireland, and forever. 
His pecuniary affairs were, it is true, in a con- 
dition of great difficulty and enibarraasmcnt ; 
still, with every deduction, a very large in- 
come, or, at least, what for the Continent 
would be thought so, would remain ; and with 
this he dotemiined to go abroad, and seek out 
some spot more congenial to his tastes and 
likings, and, as ho also fancied, more favorable 
to liis health. 

Tlio hotel was almost fuU, and my father 
with difficulty obtained a couple of rooms; and 
even for these he was obliged to await the de- 
parture of the occupant, which he was assured 
would take place immediately. In the mean- 
while, he had ordered his supper in the coffoc- 
ruoin, where now he was seated, in one of those 
gloomy-looking stalls, which, in those timee^ 
were supposea to comprise all that could be 
desired of comfort and isolation. 

It was, indeed, a new thing for him to find 
liiniself tliup. He, the rich — Uie flattered — the 
high-spirited — the centre of so much worship 
and adulation — whose word was law upon the 
turf, and whose caprices gave the tone to fash- 
ion, the solitary occu^xant of a dimly -liehted 
division in a puUic cofTee-room, undistinguished 
and unknown. There was soiuethiug in the 
abrupt indifference of tlie waiter that actually 
pleased him, ministering, as it did, to the self- 
tormcntings of his reflections. All seemed to 
sny, ** This is what you become when stripped 
of the accidents of wealth and fortune — ^these 
arc j-our real claims.'' There was no deference 
to him there. He had asked for the news|Hiper, 
and been curtly informed, ** that Falkner was 
engaged hy the eoutlemen in the next box;** so 
was he left to his own lucubrations^ broken in 
upon only by tlie drowsy, monotonous tone of 
his neighbor in the adjoining stall, who was 
reading out the paper to a friend. Either the 
reader had warmed into a more distinct elocu- 
tion, or my father's ears had become more sus- 
ceptible by habit, but at length he found him- 
self enabled to overhear the contents of the 
journal, which seemed to be a rather flippant 
criticism on a late debate in the Irish House of 
Ckimmons. 

A motion had been made by the Member for 
Cavan, for leave to bring in a bill to build ship 
of war for Ireland, a proposition so i>alpabiy 
declaring a separate and independent nation- 
ality, that it not only incurred the direct op- 
position of Government, but actually met with 
tlie disapprobation of the chief men of the 
Liberal party, who saw all tlie injury that 
must accrue to just and reasonable demands, 
by a course of policy thus exaggerated. Faik- 
tier went even further ; for he alleged that the 
motion was a trick of tbe Castle party, who 
were delighted to see the patriots hastening 
their own destruction, by a line of action little 
short of treason. The nrj^ments of the jom*- 
nalist, in support of Uiis view, were numerous 
and acute. He alleged the utter impossibility of 
the measure ever Ming accepted by the House^ 
or sanctioned by the Crown. He showed its in- 
sufficiency for the objects proposed, were it 
even to become law : and, lastly, he proceeded 
\ to <\i&^\&^ «^ \\i« «^N«QL\A%<i!b \Aft Government 
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might deriTe from every passing source of dis- 
unioD amonj^ the Irish jMurtj— «chisms which, 
however insignificant at nrst^ were daily widen- 
ing into fatal breaches of all confidence. His 
last argument was based on the fact, that had 
the Ministry anticipated any serious trouble by 
the discussion, they would never have displayed 
such utter iudifferoncG about mustering their 
forces. '* We saw not," said the writer, ** the 
accustomed names of Towuley, Tisdale, Loftu*, 
Skeffington, and fifty more such, on the divisioiL 
Old Roach didn't wni»tlc up one of liis pack, but 
hunted down the game with the fut poodles 
that waddle ofter the Viceroy through the 
Castle-yard." 

'* M*(;leary had a caricature of the Portland 
hunt this morning in his window," cried the 
listener, "and ca]»itul likene^tses there arc of 
Bob Uniack and Vandoleurl Morriss too, is 
represented by a lamo doi^, that stands on a 
little eminence, and barks vigorousl}', but 
makes no effort to follow the chose." 

"Much they care for all the ridicule ond all 
the obloquy you can throw on them," replied 
the reader. " They well knt»w that the pen- 
sions and peerages that await tliein will sur- 
vive newspaper abiuk', though every word of it 
was true as Gospel. Now, here's a li:*t of them 
alphabetically arranged, and will you tell iiic 
how many will read or remember ouo lino of 
them a dozen years hence, Be^ide^, there is a 
kind of exaggeration in theiie attacks that de- 
prives them of credit; when you read such 
stories as tliat of Carew, for instance, throwing 
a main witli the dice to decide whether or not 
he'd vote with the Government" 

** I would not say that it was impo;i(Aible, 
however," broke in the other. "Carew's a 
confirmed gambler, and we know what that 
means; and as to his having a particle of prin- 
ciple, if Rutledge's story be true, he has done 
far worse than this." 

My father tried to arirtc from hi.s seat; iie 
even attempted to call out, and imjK>se sileiico 
on those whose next words might ])0s.Hibly con- 
tain an insult irreparable forever : !)ut hecould 
not do ciUier; a cold sweat broke over him, 
and he sat powerless and almost fainting, while 
they continued : 

" rd be plow to take Master Bob's word, 
either in praise or di!»praise of any mon," said 
the first speaker. 

"So should 1, if he couKl make it the subject 
of a wager," eaid the ot her ; •• but here is a 
case quite removed from all chance of the bet- 
ting-nng." 

•* And what does it amount to if true ?" said 
the other, "lie married somebody's illegiti- 
iimte daughter. Look at the peerage — lo(»k at 
one-half the small sovereignties of Kurope." 

'•That's not the woi*st of it at all," broke in 
the former. " it was the way he got his wife." 
"Tlien, I suppose. I have not heard the stor}' 
aright: how was it?" 

" Uutledge's version is something in this wise : 
Carew had won such enonnous sums at play 
from one of the French princes, that at last ho 
actually held in his hands »oiiw. of the rarest of 
the crown jewels as pledges. One of the minb- 
tcrs having heard of the transaction, went to 
the prince, and insisted, under threat of a pub 



debt In this terrible dilemma, the prince had 
nothing for it but to offer Carew the valuable 
paintings and furniture of his chateau — ^reputed 
to be the most costly in the whole kingdom. 
The report goes, that the pictures alone were 
estimated at several millions of francs. Carew 
at once accepts the proposition ; but, as if not 
to be outdone in generosity, even by a ro3'al 
prince, he lets it be known that he will only 
accept of one solitary article from the whole 
collection; rather, in fact, a souvenir than a 
ransom. I suppose, the prince, like every body 
else, felt tliat this was very handsome conduct, 
for he frankly said — 'TIic chateau, and all with- 
in it, arc at liis disposal — I reserve nothing.' 
Anned with this autliority, Carew never waits- 
for morning, but Htarts that ni^ht, by post, for 
Auvergne, where the cliateau lies. 1 believe it 
is not ascertained whether he was previously ac- 

3uainted with the eircunifltanccs of the Prince's 
omestic affairs Tlie prol>a]>ility, however, is, 
that ho must have been ; for within a week, he 
returned to Paris, bringing with him the object 
selected as his choice, in the person of a beauti- 
ful girl, the natural daughter of his Royal High- 
ness. "Whether he married her then under 
compulsion, or, subsequently, of his own free 
will, is to this day a secret> One thing, how- 
ever, is certain: he was banished from the* 
French territory, by a sunmiary order, which 
gave him barely time to reach the coast and 
embark. Of course, once in England, he had 
only to select some secluded out-of-the-way 
spot for a while, and there could be no Hkeli' 
hood of leaving any trace to his adventure. 
Indeed, the chances are, that Kutledge is about 
the onl}' man who could have unravelcil so 
tangled a skeiiL How he ever contrived to do 
BO, is more than I can tell you 1" 

My father sat listening to this story more like 
one whose faculties aro under the dominion of 
some Tiowerful £:i>ell, tlian of a man in the free 
exercise of reason. There was Homething in 
the mingled truth and falsehood of the tale, 
that terrified ami confused hiuL Up to tliat 
moment lie had no notion in what a light his 
conduct could be exhibited, nor could lie see 
by what means the calumny could be resented. 
There was, however, one name he could ^x 
upon. Uuth^dge, at least, should bo account- 
able! There was enough of falsehood in the 
story to brand him as a foul slanderer, and he 
should not e8ca]>e him. 

By an effort that demanded all his strength, 
my Mother rose, the cold sweat dropping from 
his forehead, and every limb trembling, from 
weakness and passion. His object was to pre- 
sent himself to the strangers m the adjoining 
box, and by declaring his name, to compel them 
to bring home to Rut ledge the accusation ho 
had overheard. lie had no time, had he even 
head, to weigh all the difficulties of such a lino 
of procedure. It was not at such a moment 
that he could consider the question calmly and 
deliberately. Next to the poignant sense of 
injury, tlie thought of vengeance was upper- 
most'in his mind ; and the chances were, that 
he was ready to wreak his fury on the first 
object that should present itself Foftunattily, 
might I not rather say unfortunately, vcd^r.*^^**- 
thine could \><i tuot^ ^\aaA\T«Na& \>ci».xw ^\'5k Nsaara^ 
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ftt th« moment, as though it were good fortunop 
that when my father, by an immense effort^ 
succeeded in reachins the acyoining box, the 
former occupants had departed. Seyeral per- 
M>n« were leaying the coffee-room at the same 
intitant ; and though my father tried to hasten 
after them, and endeavor to rcc<M;ni2e the 
voices he had oveiheard, his strength was un- 
equal to the effort, and he sank Mck, power- 
less, on a bench. Uo beckoned to a waiter 
who was passing, and questioned him ea^rly 
as to their nameis and giving him a gmnea, 
promised as much more if he should follow 
them to their residences^ and bring back their 
addresses. But the man soon returned to say, 
that as the strangers were not remarked by 
him, he had no clew whatever to their detec- 
tion in the crowded streets of the capital 
It struck my father as though destiny itself 

gointod out Rutledge as the only one of whom 
e could seek reparation ; and now he retired 
to his room, to weiffh the whole question in his 
mind, and see by wnat meana^ while gratifying 
his thirst for vengeance, he should best avoid 
that degree of exposure which would be fatal 
to the future happiness of my mother. 

In this lay all the difficulty. To demand 
satisfaction from Rutledge required that he 
should specif)^ the nature of the injury, open 
the whole history of the slander, and, while 

g'ving contradiction to all that was false, pub- 
kh to the world a true version of an incident 
that, up to that moment, he had never confided 
to his dearest friend. Terrible as seemed the 
task of such a revelation, it was nothing in 
comparison with what he judged would be the 
effect upon my mother, when she came to learn 
the course of events which preceded her mar- 
riage. 

And now this mut^t be given to the world, 
with all that accompaniment of gossip and 
scandal such a story would be sure to evoke. 
Was this possible ?—K!Ould he venture to em- 
bark upon such a sea of peril as this? — could 
he dare to confront difficulties that would rise 
up against him at every step and in every rela- 
tion of life^ to assail his political reputation 
to-day — ^to slur his personal honor to-morrow 
— to cast shame upon her whoso fair fame was 
dearer to him than life itself twice told — to be 
an inheritance of disgrace to his children, if ho 
were to have children? Xo. no I For such an 
exposure as this nothing short of downright 
desperation could give courage. 

Far from serving to allay his passion for ven- 
geance, these difficulties but deepened the chan- 
nel of his wrath, and made the injury itself ap- 
pear more irreparable. Nor did he know whom 
to consult at such a crisis. To unbosom him- 
aelf to MacNaghten was like confessing that he 
could do, from personal motives, what ho had 
shrunk from in the full confidence of his friend- 
ship ; and such an avowal would, he was well 
aware, give heartfelt pain to his best friend in 
the world. Many other names occurred to 
him, but each was accompanied by some espe- 
cial difficulty. It was a case which demanoed 
gjreat discretion, and, at the same time, promp- 
titude and decision. To have allowed any 
lAterval for discussion would have been to 
juioar that publicity which my father dreaded 
beyond all 



The indignant enerj^' of his mind had girea 
a kind of power to his emaciated and wartad 
frame; and, as he paced his room, in paaaionate 
emotion, he felt as though all his wonted 
strenjB^ and vigor were returning; to "st«id 
by him" in his hour of periL He had opened 
his window, to admit the cool air of the night; 
and scarcely had he thrown wide the saabg 
when the cry of a news-vender met his ear. 

"Here's the * List of the CoMtle hack*,* to be 
sold to the highest bidder, the Govemment 
having no further use for them, with the pedi- 
gree and performances set forth in fiUl, and a 
correct account of the sums paid for each of 
thena." 

To this succeeded a long catalogue of gentle- 
men's names, which were received by the mob 
that followed the hawker with shouts and cries 
of derision. Groan followed groan, as they 
were announced, and my father listened, with 
an agonizing suspense, lest he should hear his 
own amidst the number ; but^ to his inexpres- 
sible relief, the fellow concluded his muster-roll 
without alluding to him. Just, however, as he 
was about to close the window, the man again 
broke out witli — " On Saturday next wiu be 
published the account of the five bought in by 
the Crown; and Mark Brown, Sam Vesey, 
William Burton, Ross Mahon, and Walter 
Carew, will be ffiven in full, on a separate 
sheet, for one hau-penny I" 

A wild outburst of derisive laughter from the 
crowd followed, and my father heard no more. 



CIIAITER Xm. 



A MIDNIGHT RKXCONTREL 



My father had walked several streets of the 
capital before he could collect his thoughts, or 
even remember where he was. He went along, 
lost to every thing save memory of his venge- 
ance. He tried to call to mind the names of 
those on whose zeal and devotedness he could 
reckon ; but so imbued with suspicion had his 
mind become — so distrustful of every thing and 
every one, that he actually felt as if deserted 
by all the world, without one to succor or stand 
by him. 

Thus rambling by chance, he found l^iw^fAlf 
in Stephcn's-grecn, where he sat down to rest 
under one of those great trees, which in those 
times shaded the favorite promenade of Dublin. 
Directly in front of him was a large mansion, 
brilliantly lighted up, and crowded by a nu- 
merous company, many of whom were enjoj- 
inff the balmy air of a summer's night, on the 
biucony in front of the windows. As they 
moved to and fro, passing back and forwarl 
my father could recognize several that he was 
acquainted with, and some that he knew most 
intimately. 

Filled with one consuming thought, he fan- 
cied that he heard his name at every moment ; 
that every allusion was to him, and each bunt 
of laughter was uttered in derision at his cost. 
His rage had worked him np almost to madness, 
and he could hardly restrain himself from eall- 
inff out^ and replying aloud to these fancied in- 
sults and aspersions on his character. 

M. %uch moments of doubt as these, certainty 
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fla«ho8 on tlio mind with a power of concentra- 
tion and reeolution that »eenia to confer strength 
for any thing, however difficult So was it to 
my father, as suddenly the tones of a well- 
known voice struck on his ear, and he heard 
the easy laugh of him that he hated most of all 
the worliL It waft Burr^' Uutlnige himself, 
who was now leaning over the balcony, jn the 
oentre of a group, whom ho wos evidently en- 
tertaining by his iMunarks. 

The bursts of laughter whioli at each mo- 
ment interrupted him, showed how successfully 
his powers of entertaining were being ezer- 
cisoo, while at intervals a dead silence around 
proved the deep attention with which they 
listenod. 

It was at the moment when, by the death of 
the Marquis of Rockingham, a new ministry wan 
formed m England, and the Duke of Portland 
recalled from his viceroyalty, to be succeeded 
by Lord Temple. Tlio ch'anges that were likely 
to ensue upon thin new appointment were 
actively discussed in society, and now formed 
the subject of conversation on the balcony. 

"Tou will be at larpo a^nin, liarrj',' suid 
one of the group; '"thiso new people won't 
know your value." 

"Pardon mo I" cried ho, laughing, "ria 
handed over with Cottcrell and the state-coach, 
OS fanctionaries that can not be easily replaced. 
Let them try and manage Dublin without me I 
I defy theml Who knows every flaw and crack 
of reputation— every damaged character and 
every tarnished fame, as I do f Who can tell 
c»ach man's price, from knowing his weak 
]>oints t Who can play off the pvtty jealousies 
of rivals against each other; disgust them with 
their party; and buy ilwrn clumj) for tliu ('astlc? 
Who out- Barry Rutlcdijc? lil offer a wogcr 
of five hundred, that there is not a family secret 
1 can't have the key to within one week." 

**W^hat the dovu ever induced you to t<»ke 
up such a career?" asked a deep-voiced burly- 
looking country gontUtman. 

"Tne turf gave me the hint," said Uutledg*), 
coolly. ** I lost every sixpence I once possessed, 
when I backed this horse or betted on that one. 
I regained a considerable share of my loss when 
I limited myself to looking out for what they 
style 'disqualifications' — to discover that Wasp 
wasn't a two-year old, or that Muffin was clean 
bred; that TerTy ha<l won before, and that 
Ginger was substituted for another. I saw that 
political life was pretty much the same kind of 
^me, and that tnere would be a grand open- 
ing for the first fellow that brought his racing 
eraft to bear on the groat world of state affairs. 
I'm sure others will follow out the line, and 
doubtless eclipse all the cleverness of Barry 
Rutledge ; but at all events, they can't deny 
him the merit of the invention, ^fhey talk to 
you about skillful secretaries and able clebaters ; 
1 tell you flatly I've got more votes for the 
Government than any one of them all, and just 
in the way I've mentioned. Was it Dick Tal- 
bot's convictions or his wife's losses at loo that 
made him join us last session? ilow did 
Rowley come over? Ask Ilarvey Bruce who 
horsewhipped him in the mess-room ut Kells. 
Why did Billy JIamilton desert his party? 
Lftc(y Mary may tell you ; and if she won't, 
Geofgt Gordon, of the UighlaDders, can. 

D 



What's the uso of going through the list, from 
old Hemphill, that was caught cheating at 
piquet, down to Watty Carew, with his wife 
won at a game of Barocco ?" 

"Slanderer — scoundrel!" cried out my father, 
in a voice hoarse with passion ; and as the woMs 
were uttered, the balcony was suddenly desert- 
ed, and the rushing sounds of many people 
descending the stairs together, were as quickly 
heard. For a few seconds my father stood un- 
certain and undecided ; but then, witli a bold 
precipitancy, ho seemed to calculate every issue 
m an instant, and made up his mind how to 
proceed. Ho dashed across the street toward 
the dark alley which flanked the "green," and 
along which ran a deep and stagnant ditch, of 
(jiome ten or twelve feet in width. Scarcelj' 
had he gained the shelter of the trees when a 
number of persons rushed from the house into 
the street, and hurried hither and thither in 
pursuit. As they passed out, my father woe 
enabled to recognize several whom he knew ; 
but for one only had he any care ; on him he 
fastened his eyes with the eager steadfastness 
of liato, and tracked him us he went, n^gardlem 
of all others. 

Without concert among themselves, or any 
clew to direct their search, they separated in 
various directions. Still my father held hie 
place unchangetl, doubtless revolving, in that 
brief interval, the terrible consequences of hia 
act. Some fifteen or twenty nunutes might 
have thus elapsed, and now lie saw one return 
to the house, speedily followed by another, and 
then a thinL At last But ledge come alone ; he 
walked along slowly, and as if deep in medi- 
tation. As though revolving the late incident 
in his mind, he stood for a moment looking up 
at the windows, and probably speculating in 
his mind on the precise sr>ot occupied by him 
who hod uttered the insult 

" Here, beneath the tree.s,*' said my father, 
in a low, but clear accent ; and Itutledffe 
turned, and hastened across the street. It wul, 
of course^ never bo known whether he under- 
stood these words as coming from a stranger, 
or from some one of his own friends, suggesting 
pursuit in a particular diroction. 

My father only waited to see that the other 
was following, when he turned and fled. The 
entrances to the park, or Green, as it was 
called, were by small pathways across the moat, 
closed by low* wooden wickets. Across one of 
these my father took liis way, tearing down 
the gate, with noise sufiicicnt to show the course 
he followed. 

Rutledge was close at his heels, and already 
summoning all his efforts to come up with him, 
when my lather turned round and stood. 

•• We are alone I" crii'd he ; " there is none 
to interrupt us. Xow, Borry Rutledge. you or 
I, or both of us, mayhap, shall pass the night 
here !" and, as ho spoke, he drew forth his 
sword-cano from the walking-stick that he 
carried. 

•• What ! — ^is that Carcw ? Are you Walter 
Carew?" siiid Uutledgo, odvnncing toward him. 

**No nearer — not a step nearer! — or, by 
heaven! — I'll not answer for my passion — 
draw your sword, and defend yourself!" 

" Wliy, this is sh<Mt ^xv%^isi»Mk^'^l^^.'^. ^^i^m^ 
u your c\uftTT<A. vr\\\\ me V^ 
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^ Bo joa aak me f ^to you want to hear why 
I «ftlleu you a scoundrel and a ponderer t — or 
la it thai I can brand you as both, at noon- 
day, and in a crowd, adding coward to tlie 
cpitheUf*' 

" Come— -come,** said tho other, witli a snr- 
eaadc coulncw, that only increased my father's 
rage. " You know as well as any man, thut 
these tilings are not done in this fasliiun. I am 
cosily found when wanted." 

"Do you think that I will give you another 
day to propagate your slander! ho, bv 
heaven I not an hour!** And so saying, he 
rushed on, probably to consummate the out- 
rage by a blow. Rutledge, who was in court 
dress, now drew his rapier, and tho two stcelj^ 
erossed. 

Uy father was a consummate swordsman ; ho 
liad fought several times with that \vca;>o;i 
when abroad; and luid he only l>e(>n ^uiJe I 
by his habitual temper, nothing would liavc 
been easier for him than to overcome liis a;i- 
tagonist. So ungovernable, however, was hij 
passion now, that he lost almost every advanl- 
age his superior skill miprht have conferred. 

As if determined to kill his enemy at an}* 
eoat^ he never stood on his guard, nor parried a 
ringle thrust, but nished wildly at him. Rut- 
]«dge, whose courage was eo uaf to his coolnesrt, 
Mw all the advantage this gave hiui ; and, 
after a few passes, succeeded in running hu 
■word through my father^s chest, so tliat tlie 
pmnt actually projected on the opposite side. 
with a sudden jerk of his body, my father 
■napped the weapon in two, and then shorten- 
ing nis own to wiUiin about a foot of tho 
pointy he ran Rutledge through the heart One 
BMivy groan folIowM, and he fell dead upon 
his faoe. 

My father drew forth the fragment from hi.s 
own side, and then stooping down, ezamincil 
the body of his adversary. liis recollection of 
what passed in that terrible moment was hor- 
ribly aistioct ever after. He mentioned to him 
from whom I myself learned tlicse detnils, that 
■o diabolical was the hatred that held possei»- 
rion of him, that he sat down on the grass be- 
■ide the body, and contemplated it with a kind 
of fiend-like exultation. A light, thin i*ain be- 
gan to fall soon after, and my father, moved by 
some instinctive feeling, threw Rutledge's elonk 
orer tlie lifeless body, and then withdrew. 
Although tlie pain of iiis own wound was con- 
■iderabie, he soon perceived that no vital part 
had been injured — indeed, the weapon had 
paasetl through the muscles without ever hav- 
Bg penetrated the cavity of the chest He 
Mweeeded, by binding his handkerchief around 
hb waist, in stanching the blood; and, al- 
though weakened, the terrible excitement of 
the event seemed to lend him a momentary 
■trength for further exertion. 

Uis first impulse, as he found himself outside 
the Green, was to deliver himself to the au- 
thorities, making a full avowal of all that had 
oecurred. To do this, however, would involve 
other conseouenees which he had not Uie co'ir- 
age to confront Any narrative of the duel 
voald necessarily require a history of the provo- 
eation, and thus a wider publicity to that 
"""^o which WAS now embitteriog his exist- 



Withont nltimatelT deciding what eonrse he 
should adopts my fatlier determined to give 
himself further time for reflection, by at onoe 
hastening back to the couotry ere his presence 
in Uie capital was known. He now returned 
to the hotel, and, asking for his bill, informed 
the waiter that if any one inquired for Mr. 
Cuthbert that he should mention his address at 
a ccrtiiin number in Aungier-strect. The car- 
man who di-ove him from the door was direct- 
ed to drive to the same place, and there dis- 
missed. After Uiis, taking his carpet-bog in 
his hand, ho walked leisurely along toward 
Ball's-bridge, where already, as the doy was 
breaking, a number of vehicles were assembled 
on the stand. Affecting a wish to catch the 
packet for England, he drove hastily to the 
i'igeon -house, but the vessel had already sailed. 
It was stranee enough that he never was able 
to say actually whether he meditated passing 
over to England, or simply to conceal the line 
of his r.ight Thus uncertain whither to go, or 
what to do, a considerable time was passed; 
and he was on the point of engaging a uoat to 
cross over to Howth, when a sudden thoudit 
struck him, that he would diive direct to ra- 
gan's, in MaryVAbbey. 

It was about six o clock of a bright sum- 
mer's morning, as my father alighted at Fagan'a 
door. "The Grindei^ was already up, and 
busily eneaged inspectin^^ the details of his 
shop, for, however insigmificant as a source of 
eain, some stranpe instinct seemed to connect 
nis prosperity with the humble occupation of 
his lather and his grandfather, and he appeared 
to think tliat the obscure fruit-stall formed a 
secret link between i/uir worldly successes and 

his OWL 

It was with surprise, not altogether devoid 
of shame, that he saw my father descend from 
the jaunting-car, to salute him. 

** Tve come to take my breakfast with you, 
Tony," eaid he gayly, **and determining to be a 
man of business for once, Vm resolved to catch 
these calm hours of the morning that you pru- 
dent fellows make such good use of 1" 

Fagan stared with astonishment at this sud- 
den apparition of one from whom he neither 
expected a visit at such an hour, much less a 
speech of such meaning. He, however, mum- 
bled out some words of welcome, with a half- 
intelligible compliment about my father's eapar 
cit}* being fully eoual to any exigencies or any 
demands that niignt be made upon it 

**S'o they told me at school, Tony, and so they 
said in College. They repeated the i-ame thin^ 
when I entered Parliament ; but, somehow, I 
have been always a fellow of great piomiae 
and no performanee, and I nm beginning at 
last to suspect tliat I shall scarcely live to see 
this wonderful future that is to reveal me to 
the world in the plenitude of my powers.** 

*' It will, then, be entirely your own fault, 
sir,*' said Fagan, with an earnestness that show- 
ed the interest he felt in the subject **Letme 
sf)enk to you seriouily, sir," said he ; «aDd he 
letl the way into a room, where, having seated 
themselves' he went on — "Witli yo%lr name, 
and yemr no^itiot, am\ ymtr abiliticN Air. Carew 
— no sir. I am too deeply eoncerned i(i what I 
say to be n flatterer — 'here was n »eat and 
^\uno\x% ctir^^T oyen before you, nor is \ht time 
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to follow it ^nc by. Think what you might 
be Ainong your euiintrym«n, by Btanding for- 
ward ai their champion. Picture to yourself 
the place you might hold, and tlie power you 
mignt wield. Not a power to depend upon tlie 
will of B minidter, or tlio caprice of a cabiuet^ 
but a power babied u]>oa the affections of an 
entire people; for I say it adviiicdly, the lead- 
ership of the' national party i^ yet to bo claim- 
ed. Lord Charlemont Is too weak and too duc- 
tile for it Beside;) that, iiirt aristocratic lean- 
ings unfit him for closa contact with the niasAeii. 
Henry Grattan has great rotiui^itcs, but he ha.) 
ereat deficiencies too. Tlie favor tliat he wins 
m the senate, he loses in society. Wo want a 
man who shall speak for m i:i p'iblic tho.senti- 
ments that fall from us at our table-); who nlml 
assure the English Government, and the En^zlisli 
nation, too, that the Irish Calho ic is equal i i 
loyalty as in co.irage^thnt his fealty i.s no', 
leas because his faith is that of his fathers. It, 
is not elo.}uence we need, Mr. C'arcw. Our cause 
does not want embellishment Crators may be 
required to prop up a weak or falling; case. 
Oars can stand alone,- witliout »\w\i ai II An 
honest, a re-^lute, and an i!ide[>en<l<>nt advocnt4} 
-—one, whose ancient name on one 6i<1c, an<l 
whose genial nature on tlio otluT, Hhall be a 
link betwixt the people and tlie gentry'. Sucli 
a man, whenever found, mav take the lead in 
Ireland ; and, however Eni^fish ministers may 
dictate laws, he, and he alone, will govern this 
countiy.** 

lly father listened with intense eagerness to 
every word of this appeal. Not even the flat- 
tery to himself was more ])leasing than the 
glimpses he cau;;ht of a great naiional struggle, 
in which Ireland should come out triumphant 
Such virions were among the memories of his 
boyish enthusiasm, begoMen i:i the wild orgies 
of a College life, and nurtured amidat tlie ex- 
oeeaes of many a debauch ; and although foreign 
travel and society had oljlitcrated most of these 
impressions, now they came back with tenfold 
force, in a moment when his mind was deeply 
agitatei and cxjited. For an instant he had 
bee.i carrio 1 away by tliis enticing theme ; he 
hod actually forgotten, ii hi» ar Jor, the terrible 
incident which so lately ho had passed throui^h, 
when Itaper rushed hurriedly into the room 
whore they sat, exclaiming — 

*• A dreadful murder has taken place in the 
city. Mr. itutled^^e, of the Viceroy's lio isehold. 
was fu.ind dead this morning, in btepheu's- 
greeii.'* 

" Withi.i the Green f" a*ked Ta'^an. " Whnt 
cojld have b.-ought him there nRor nightfall! 
There must have been some assignation in the 
oas«r 

" Do you know — have you heard any of tlio 
circn.nstances, sir f " askeJ my fatlier. 

**No furtlier tlian that ho was killed by a 
sword thrust, which passed completely thro.igh 
his chest So. no 8us|)ect that he was lured \o 
the spot by oim pretense or other. Otliers are 
of opinion that it was a duel I RoV»biTy ha 1 
certainly nothing to sav to it^ for his watc.i and 
purse were found on the bod v." 

•* Have they taken the body away?" 
** No, sir. It remains for the Ciii*oner*s in- 
qnest^ which is to assemble immediately." 
*' Had Ratledgo any political eneinic t Is it 



supposed that the event was in any way con- 
nected with party!'' 

•* That could scarcely be," said Fagan. " He 
was one who gave himself little concern about 
state atfairs — an easy foi>, that fluttered nboat 
tlie Courts caring for little above the pleasures 
of his valueless existence I" 

*• For such men you have few sympathiei^ 
Fagan I" 

*• i.one, sir. Not one. Tlieir hipfory is ercr 
the same. A life of debauch — a death of vio- 
lence !" 

*' This is to speak hardly, Fagan," said my 
father, mildly. •* Men like poor Kutledgo have 
their good qualities, though they be not sadi 
as you and 1 set store by. I never thought §• 
myself, but others, indeed, deemed him a most 
anuising companion, and with more than an 
ordinary share of wit and pleasantry.'* 

"Tlio wit and pleasantry were both exerted 
to make his frieuas ridiculous, sir," said Fagan, 
severely* *' He was a man that lived upon a 
reputation for smartnesf), gained at the cxpensa 
of every good feeling.** 

** Til wager a triile, Tony," said my father^ 
laughing, **that ho died deep in your bookst 
v'oine, bo frank, and say how much this un- 
happy alfair will cost you." 

•* Not so dearly as it may you, sir," whisper- 
ed Fagan in my father's ear; and the words 
nearly overcame him. 

•* Ilow sot — what do you mean!** muttered 
my father, in a broken, faltering voice. 

•* Come this way, for a moment, Mr. Carew,* 
said the other, aloud, "and I'll show yoa ray 
snuggery, where I live, apart from all the 
world" " 

My father followed him into a small chamber, 
where Fagan at once closed the door, and lock- 
ed it; and then ai>proaehing him, pulled forth 
fram beneath his loose cuff, a lace ruffle, stain- 
ed and clotted witli blood. 

*Mt is fortunate for you, Mr. Carew," said ha, 
'*that Raper ii bO unofyservant; any other than 
he would have seen this, and this;"^* and as he 
spoke the last words, he pointed to a small 
portion of a bloody handkerchief which pro- 
jected outside t!ic shirtrfrilL 

."^o overwhelmed was my father by thsie evi- 
dences, that he sank powerless into a chair, 
without strength to npeak. 

'* How was it? — !iow did it occur!*' asked 
Fai^an. sitting do .va in front of him, and placing 
own hand familiarly oii my father's knee. Sim- 
ple as the action was, it was a liberty that he 
had never dared Ixrforo to take with my father, 
who actually shuddered at tlie touch, as thougk 
it had been a iMillution. 

" Unpremeditated, of course, I coDclnde," said 
Fagan, still endeavoi-ingto lead him on to soma 
exp aiiation. lly father nodded. 

** unwitnessed alf^o ** said Fagan, slowly. An- 
other nod imp'ii'd a^ncnt 

'• Who knows of your presence in Dublinf— 
Wlm h.is M'i-.'i \'o I, since 3'our arrival in Dnb- 
Ii.i!**iiske<nie. 

'* "one of mv; ncqunintances, so far, at leasts 
11 I k ow. I w •: t, b • a mere accident, to a 
'loful wSere ' a i o^^ known. By another ao- 
irident^ if I da e po e.i'l i\ I feVl^'^^vVccv^kX^We- 
coutrc V "wVW e \Aftvv c»t \jc\ \j^ -^'Ok^..^ ^'^'^^^ 
OS it occuYT«*V — ^v.\iQ.\. \%, \1 \ c»aa. «fi^»«SBfi^ '^^ 
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liMt myself; biil first Ic*t me have eome wine, 
FagaD, for 1 um growing weak." 

Ab Fagan left the room, he passed the de«k 
▼hfire Ra]>cr was already seated, liard at work, 
and, laying hid hand on the clerk's shoulder, he 
▼hispcred — 

" Be cautioun that you do not mention Mr. 
CSarew's arrival here. There is a writ out 
against him for debt, and ho lias come up here 
to be out of the way.** 

Kaper heard the words without even discon- 
tinuing to write, and merely muttered a brief 
•* T«ry well," in reply. 

When Fagan re-entered the chamber, he found 
my lather just rallying from a fainting-fit^ which 
Imb of blood and agitation together, had brought 
an. Two or tlirec glasses of wine hastily swal- 
lowed, restored him, and ho was again able to 
•onTersc. 

**Can you be traced to this house? — is there 
any clew to you hero!" asked Fagan, resuming 
Ilia former seat 

^Kone, so far as I know. The affair occur- 
lad thus—" 

** Pardon ray interrupting you," broke in Fa- 
gan; "but the most unportant thing at this 
moBient is, to provide for your safety, in the 
arent of any search after you. Hare you any 
groond to apprehend thisr 

"None whatever. You shall hear the stoiy.'' 

"They are talking of it outside I** whispered 
Fkgan, with a gesture of his hand to enforce 
aaniion ; ** let us listen to them." And lie slow- 
ly unlocked the door, and left it to stand ajar. 

The outer shop was by this time filling with 
tha small fruit-venders of the capital — a class 
paenliarly disposed to collect and propagate 
tlia gossip of the day; and Fagan well knew 
^w mncn the popular impression would de- 
pend upon the coloring of their recital 

" Tis lucky," said one, " that his watch and 
noney was on him, or the3''d say at once it was 
tha boys done it." 

" Faix I they couldn't do that," broke in an- 
other ; ** there's marks about the place would 
toon contradict them." 

" What marks ?" 

* The print of an elegant boot I saw it my- 
aalf ; it it small in the heel and sharp in the toe, 
Toiy unlike yours or mine, TIdl" 

"Begad! so much the better," said the other, 
laughing. 

" And I'll tell you more," resumed the former 
apaaker: ''it was a dress sword — what they 
waar at the Castle— killed hiuL You could 
aearce see the hole. It's only a little blue spot 
between the ribs." 

''Oh, dear! oh, dear!** exclaimed a woman's 
Toioe ; ** and they say he was an elegant, fine 
man!" 

"As fine a figure of a man as ever ye looked 

atr 

"And nobody knows the reason of it at all!" 
aaked she again. 

"Til engage it was about a woman!" mutter- 
ad a husky, old, cracked voice, that was con- 
atantly heard, up to this moment, bagaining for 
oranges. 

And Fagan quickly made a sign to my father 
to listen attentively. 

"JliMts Denny Cattin," whispered he, "the 
^*"* newawongw in Dublin. 



" The devil recave the fight ever I hccrd of 
hadn't a woman in it, somehow or other; an' if 
she didn't begin it, she was shure to come in 
at the end, and make it worse. Wasn't it a 
woman that got Hemphill Daly shot? — ^wasn't 
it a woman was the death of Major Brown, of 
CJoolmines ? — wasn't it a woman — ** 

**Arrah! bother ye, Denny!" broke in the 
representative of the sex, who stood an impa- 
tient listener to this Ions indictment ; " what's 
worth fightin' for in the world barrin' our- 
selves V* 

A scornful laugh was all the reply he deigned 
to this appeal; and he went on — 

'* I often said what Barry Rutledge 'ud como 
to ; ay, and 1 told himself sa ' You've a bad 
tongue,' says I, * and you've a bad heart Some 
day or other you'll be found out ;* and ye see, 
so he was." 

"I wonder who did it," exclaimed another. 

**My wonder is," resumed Denny, **that it 
wasn't done long ago; or instead of one wound 
in his skin, tliat ho hadn't fifty. Do you know 
that when I used to go u]> to the officers' room 
with oranges, I'd hear more wickedness out of 
his mouth in one momin', than I'd hear in Pill- 
lane^ here, in a montli of Sundays. There wasn't 
a man dined at the (!!astlc — there wasn't a lady 
danced at the Coort, that he hadn't a bad story 
about ; and ho always began by saying — ' ae 
and I was old school-fellows,' or * she's a great 
friend of mine.' I was up there the morning 
after the ( 'oort came home from Carew Castle ; 
and if ye heard tlio way he went on about the 
company. Ho began with Curtis, and finished 
with Carow himself" 

Fagan closed tlio door here, and walking 
over, sat down b(«ide my father's chair. 

•' We've heard enough now, sir," said he, " to 
know what popular opinion will pronounce 
upon this man. Denny speaks witli the voice 
of a large mass of this city ; and if they be not 
either very intelligent or exalted, they are, at 
leasts fellows who back words by deeds^ and 
are quite ready to risk their heads for their 
convictions — a test of honesty that their bet- 
ters, perhaps^ would shrink from. From what* 
he says, there will be little sympathy for Rut- 
ledge. TIic law, of course, will follow its due 
path ; but the law against popular feeling is 
like the effort of the wind to resist the current 
of a fast river. It may ruflle the surface, but 
never will arrest the stream, ^'ow, sir, just 
tell me in a few words, what took place be- 
tween 3'ou ?" 

My father detailed every thing, from the 
hour of his arrival in Dublin, down to the very 
moment of his descending at Fagan's door. He 
faltered, indeed, and hesitated about the con- 
versation of the coffee-room, for even in all the 
confidence of a confession, he shrunk from re- 
vealing the story of his marriage. And in do- 
ing so, he stanunered and blundered so mucfa^ 
that Fagan could collect little above the bare 
facts^ that my mother had been wagered at a 
card-table, and won by my father. 

Had my father been in a cooler mood, he 
could not have failed to remark, how much 
deeper was the interest Fagan took in the 
story of his first meeting with niy mother, than 
in all the circumstances of the mieL So far aa 
\it waa «aS« — lax^ot X^b^v^ v\i -would hara beeft 
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■o at any other moment — Iho Grimier crofig- 
quefltioned my father a» to her birth, the man- 
ner of her iHlucation, and the [>Ofiitiuii Hhe held 
before her murriacce. 

"Thi^ is all beside the matter,** crie<l my fa- 
ther, at la-^t, irin>utii*ntly. " I ani now to tliink 
what irt bet*t to bo done here. Shall I pixe iny- 
§elf up at once ? — and why not. Fai^anT' added 
he, abruptly, interrogating the look of the 
other. 

"For two suffieient rea-^ons, nir: lirnt, that 
you would bo needle.Sf<lv expo?in!^ vour»*<'lf to 
great peril; and, seeondly. you w«nifil <'«'rttuiily 
bo expos«ini^ another to gr^*at — " ll»* ntwop^'d 
and falter»^d, for there was that in inv fath«'i'.s 
face that made the utterance of a wrom^ wor«l 
dance rous. 

"Take care what j'ou say, MastrrTony ; for, 
however f^eltidh you may tlreiii me, I have still 
enough of heart left to eoneidor those fur wor- 
thier of thought than mysdt" 

"And yet, sir, the fact w no, wlwth»r I sp»'iik 
it or not," eaid Fagan. *M)no«! b-t this alTair 
come before a public tribunal, and what is then^ 
that can l>e held back from the ]>ryingimperti< 
nence of the world? And 1 see no more reason 
why you Bhould peril life than risk all that 
makes life desirable.'* 

"But what or where is all this j>eril, F'ucrun? 
You talk as if I had been committing u iiiur- 
der." 

'*It is precisely the name they would irivo it 
in the indictment, sir/' said t\\o other, boldly. 
•*Nay, hear mo out, Mr. Carew. W«re I to t«*ll 
the adventure of lant night, us the ban> faot^ 
reveal it, who would suggest tin* fjofrsihility of 
its being a duel ? Think of the place — th<' hour 
— the solitude — the mere aeeident of the me«t- 
ingl Oh! no, sir; duels are not fought in this 
fashiofL*' 

" You are aiding against yourself, Tony. 
You have convinced m«* that tfiore is but tm** 
course open. I nm-^t surrender myself!" 

"Think well of it, first. Mr. Carew," said Fn- 
gan, drawing his chair closer, and speaking in 
u lower tone. ** We mus-t not let any false deli- 
cacy deceive us. There never was a case of 
this kind yet that did not l(>*s dep«>nd upon iU 
own merits than on fifty things over which one 
has no control. The temp«'r of the judge — the 
rank in life of the jury — the accidental tone of 
public opinion at the moment — the bias of the 
press; these are the agencies to be thought of. 
When Grogan Hamilton was tried for shooting 
John Adair, in the mess-room, at Carlow, his 
verdict was pronounced before the jury wjus 
cmpanncled I 

"1 never heard of that ease," said my father, 
anxiously. 

"It occurred when you were a boy at school, 
sir ; and although the fact^s would not read so 
condemnatory now, at that time there was not 
one voice to be heard on the side of mercy. 
The duel, if duel it could be called, took place 
after every one, save themselves, had leu the 
table. Tlie quarrel was an old grudge, revived 
over the bottle. They fought without wit- 
nesses ; and with Heaven knows what inequal- 
ity of weapons, and although Hamilton gave 
himself up—" 

** He gave himself up t" interrupted my father. 

'*T«i^ sir— in direct opposition to his friends^ 



advice, ho did so; but, had he followed a differ- 
ent course — had he even waited till the cxoite- 
roent had calmed down a little — till men began 
to talk more dispassionately on the subject, the 
result might have been difiereut." 

" And what wjis the result ?" 

" \ have already told you. sir — a conviction." 

"And what foilowcd)'* 

"Ho was hange«l — hanged in front of the old 
jail at Naas, where the regiment he once had 
served in were quartered. 1 don't know how 
or why this was done. Some Baid it was to 
show the people that there was no favoritism 
toward a man of rank and fortune. Some al- 
leged it was to spare the feelings of his rela- 
tives, who were Carlow i)Cople." 

"(lood Heavens!" exclaimed my father, pas- 
sionately, "was there ever such an infamy!" 

"The event happened as I tell you, sir. I 
believe I have the trial in the house — if 1 have 
not, Crowther will have it, for he was engaged 
in the defense, and one of those who endeavored 
to dissuade Hamilton from his resolution of 
surrender." 

"And who is Crowther?" 

" A solicitor, sir, of great practice and experi- 
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"In whom you have confidence, Fagan?" 

"The most implicit confidence." 

" And who could bo useful to us in this af- 
fair." 

"Of the very greatest utility, sir; not alone 
from his legal knowledge, but from his consum- 
mate acquaintance with the world and its modes 
of thinking." 

"Can you send for him. *'an you get bun 
here without exciting su.-ipicion ?" said my 
father; for already had t^'rror seized hold on 
hinj, and even before he knew it, was he en- 
tangled in the toils. 

"I can have him here within an hour, sir, 
and without any risk whatever, for ho is my 
own law-adviser, and in constant intercourse 
with me." 

Fagan now iH*rsuadcd my father to lie down, 
and try t4> ottiiin some sUm'P, promising to 
awake him the moment that Crowther arrived. 



STARrKLY had my father laid himself down 
on the bed, when he fell off into a heavy sleep. 
Fatigue, exhaustion, and loss of blood, all com- 
bined to overcome him, and he lay motionless 
in the same attitude he at first assumed. 

Fagan came repeatedly to the bedside, and 
opening the curtains slightly, gazed on the 
cold, impassive features with a strange intensitv. 
One might have supposed that the almost deatn- 
like calm of the sleeper's face, would have de- 
fied every thought or effort of speculation; but 
there he' sat, watching it, as though", by dint 
of patience and study, he miglit at Icn^h at- 
tain to reading what was pAssing withm that 
brain. 

At the slightest sound that issued from the 
lips, too, he would bend do-wsk. \*i \a% «»^^ <s»&^^ 
its meamii^. "^ctViK^ ^\.Tftft\nRsoXaA^^ ^^ 
trace ot \m.v^Meii<i«i Ts^^goX.Xyt ^riwrfsS^a-^ 
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nuuincr ; but for the most part, his hard, stem 
• ftatarcfl showed no siffo of emotion, and it was 
in all hid accustomed self-possession that he 
descended to the small and secluded chamber, 
where Crowther sat awaiting hioL 

"Still asleep, Fagan f " asked the lawyer, look- 
ing hastily up from the papers and documents 
ke had been perusing. 

'*He is asleep; and like enough to continue 
■Ob** replied the other, slowly, while he sank 
down into an anu-chair, and gave himself up 
to deep reflection. 

*' I have been thinking a good deal over what 

fou have told me," said Crowther, " and, I own, 
■ee the very cravest objections to his surren- 
daring himself ' 

**my own opinion I" rejoined Fagan, curtly. 

"Even if it were an ordinary duel, with all 
the accustomed formalities of time, place, and 
witnesses, the temper of the public nnud is just 
BOW in a critical state on these topics — Mao^a- 
mara's death, and that unfortunate affair at 
KeUs, have made a deep impression. I'd not 
trost too much to such dispositions. Besides, 
the chances are, they would not admit him to 
bell, so that he'd have to pass three, nearly 
fimr months in Newgate before he could he 
brought to triaL" 

'*Ile'd not live tlirough the imprisonment 
It would break his hearty if it did not kill him 
. otherwise. " 

"By no means unlikely." 

" I know him well, and I am convinced he'd 
BOt survive it Why the very thought of the 
neeusation — the bare idea that he could be 
arraigned as a criminal, so overcame him here 
this morning, that he sta^ered back, and sunk 
into that chair, half fainting." 

'*IIe thinks that he was not known at that 
hotel where he stopped t" 

** lie is quite coundent of that — ^the manner 
of the waiters toward him convinces him that 
he was not recognized." 

" Nor has he spoken with any one since his 
arrival, except yourself?" 

"Not one, save the hackney carman, who 
tridently did not know him." 

" lie left home, you say, without a servant?" 

" Yes ! he merely said that he was going over, 
lor a day or two, to the mines, and would bo 
back by 'the cud of the week. But latterly, ho 
haa often absented himself in this fashion ; and, 
having spoken of visiting one place, has changed 
hie mmd, and gone to another, in an opposite 
direction." 

"Who has seen him since he arrived here?" 

"No one but myself and Raper." 

"Ah I Raper has seen him?" 

" That matters but little. Joe has forgotten 
all about it already, or if he has not. I have but 
to say, that it was a mistake for him to fancy 
that It was so. Tou shall see, if you like, that 
ha will not even hesitate the moment I tell him 
the thing is so." 

"It only remains, then, to determine where 
he should go — I mean Garew; for, although 
any locality would serve in one respect we 
must bethink ourselves of every issue to this 
afrir; and, should there be any suspicion at- 
taahing to him, he ought to be out of dangei^-*- 
0# danger of arrest Where do his principal 



"In Wicklow — immediately around Caatle 
Carew." 

" But ho has other property ?" 

"Yes I he has some northern estates; and 
there is a mine, also, on Lough Allen belonging 
to him." 

** Well, wliy not po there ?" 

" Inhere is no residence ; there is nothing be- 
Tond the cabins of the j^easantry, or the scarce- 
ly more comfortable dwelling of the overaeer. 
I have it, Crowther," cried he, suddenly, as 
though a happy notion had just struck liim; 
" I have it i ou have heard of that shooting- 
lodge of mine at the Killeries? It waa Careira 
property, but has fallen into my hande: he 
shall go there. So' far as seclusion goes» I defy* 
Ireland to find its equal They who haveaeen 
it, tell mo it is a perfect picture of landacape 
beauty. lie can shoot, and fish, and sketch for 
a wecK or so, till we see what turn this affair ia 
like to take. Nothin^^ could be better; the 
only difiiculty is the distance." 

"You tell me that he is ill" 

" It is more agitation than actual illnesa : he 
was weak and feeble before this happened, and 
of courts his nerves are terribly shaken by it" 

"The next consideration is,*how to apprise 
his wife, at least, what we ought to tell ner if 
ho bo incapable of writing." 

**I hinted that already as I accompanied 
him up-t«tair<s and by hi^ manner it struck me 
that he did not lay much stress on the matter; 
he merely said, * Oh ! she has no curiosity ; the 
never worries herself about what does not con- 
cern her.' " 

"A rare quality in a wife, Fagan," said the 
other, with a sniiie. 

Whether it was the prompting of. his own 
thoughts, or that some real or fancied emphatia 
on the word "wife!" caught him, but Fagan 
aske<l, suddenly, " What did you sa}' ?" 

" I remarked that it was a rare auality^ for a 
wife to possess^ You thought periiaps, it waa 
rather tfie gift of those who enjoy the privilege; 
and not the name of such." 

" Maybe you're right then, Crowther. Shall 
I own to you, it was the very thought that was 
passing through my own brain." 

**IIow strange that Rutledge should have 
hinted the very same suspicion to myself the 
last time we ever spoke togetlier," said Crow- 
ther, in a low, confidential whisper. "We 
were sitting in my back office, he had come to 
show me some bills of money won at piny, and 
ask my advice about them. Carew waa the 
endorser of two or three among them, and Rut- 
ledge remarked at the tremendous pace the 
other was going, and how im])Ossible it waa 
that any fortune could long maintain it There 
was some difficulty in catching cjuictly hia 
meaning, for he spoke rapidly, and with more 
than his accustomed warmth. It was some- 
thing, however, to this efi'ect — 'All this eztray- 
agant display is Madame's doing, and the natu- 
ral consequence of his folly in France. I( in- 
stead of this absurd mistake, he had married 
and settled in Ireland, his whole career would 
have taken a different turn.' Now, when I re- 
flected on the words after he left me, I oonld 
not satisfy myself whether he had said that 
Carew ought to have married, in eontradiatino- 
tM>n. to Ykax« iottoft^ lloa French attaehmeBt^ or 
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aimply that he deemed an Irifth -wife would 
have been a wiser choice than a French one." 

<*The former strikes me as the true interpre- 
tation," said Fagan, " and the more 1 think on 
every circumstance of this affair, the more do 
I incline to this opinion. The secrecy so un- 
necessary — the mystery as to her family, even 
as to her name— all so needless. That interval 
of seclusion, in which, probably, he had not yet 
resolved finally on the course he should adopt 
And lastly, a point more peculiarly referring to 
ourselves, ana over which I have often ponder- 
ed : I mean the selection of my daughter, Polly, 
to be her fnend and companion. It is not ut 
my time of bfe," added Fagan, with an almost 
fierce energy of voice, ** that I have to learn 
how the aristocracy regard me and such as me. 
No one needs to tell me that any intercourse 
between us must depend on something eUo 
than similarity of taste and pursuit , that if we 
ever set down to the same table together, it is 
on the ground of a compromise. There is a 
shame to be concealed or consoled, or there id 
a debt to be deferred, or left unclaimed forever. 
Walter Carew's wife would scarcely have sought 
out the Grinder's daughter for her friend and 
bosom companion. Ilis mtstresM might have 
thought sucn an alliance most suitable. Polly 
has herself told me the terms of perfect equality 
on which they lived; that never by a chance 
word, look, or gesture, was there aught which 
could imply a position of superiority above her 
own. They called each other by their Chris- 
tian names, they assumed all the intimacy of 
sisters, and that almost at once. When she re- 
lated these things to me," cned Fagan, sternly, 
" my passion nearly overcame me, to think how 
we had been outraged and insulted ; but I re- 
membered, suddenly that there were others, far 
higher than us, exposed to the same indignity. 
The Castle was crowded by the rank, the wealth, 
and the influence of the whole country ; and if 
there be a disgrace to bo endured, we have, at 
leoat, partners in our shame." 

"Yes, yes," said Crowther, nodding his head 
slowly in assent ; *' the whole assumes a strange 
and most remarkable consibtency. I remember 
well, hearing how many of thojte invited on 
that occasion had sent letters of apology ; and 
stranger again, the way in which the party 
broke up and separated has been made public 
enough in the newspapers. Rutledge's own 
words were — * It was a rout, not a retreat' That 
was a curious expression." 

Who has not, at^omc time or other of his life, 
experienced the force of that casuistry which 
is begotten of suspicion? Who has not felt 
how completely reason is mastered by the subtle 
assaults of a wily ingenuity, which, while com- 
bining the false and the true, the possible and 
impossible together, makes out a mock array 
of evidence almost too strong for a doubt f 
The least creative of minds are endowed with 
this faculty, and even the most common-place 
and matter-of-fact temperaments are sometimes 
the slaves of this delusion 1 To render its in- 
fluence all-powerful, however, it should be ex- 
ercised by two, who, in the interchange of sus- 
picions, and by bartering their inferences, arrive 
at a degree of certainty in their conclusions, 
rarsly accorded to the most convincing testi- 
mony. As a river is swollen by the aid of 



every tiny nil that trickles down the mountain 
side, »o does the current of conviction reeeivo 
as tributary, incidents the most tiivial, and 
events of the slightest meaning. 

Pagan's spirit revolted at what he felt to bo 
a gi-OdS insult passed uyum his daughter, but 
this very indignation served to rivet more firm- 
ly his suspicions, for he reasoned tlius: — Men 
are ever ready to credit what they desire to be 
credible, and to disbelieve tliat winch it is un- 
pleasant to accept as true. Now, here have I 
every t4?nipUition to incredulity 1 If this be the 
fact, as my puspicious indicate, I have been 
deeply outraged. An atl'ront has been offered 
to me, which dared not have been put upon 
one of higher rank and better blood. It ii^ 
therefore, my interest and my wish to suppose 
this impossible, and yet I can not do so. Not 
ull the 8elf-respect I can call to aid, not all the 
<lesiro to shelter myself behind a doubt, will 
suflice. My reason accepts whaT my feelinfl* 
would reject, and 1 believe what it is a humilM* 
tion for me to credit. 

Such was, in brief, the substance of a lonr 
mental struggle and self-examination on Pagans 
part — a process to which he addressed himself 
with all the shrewdness of his nature. It was 
a matter of deep moment to him in every way. 
lie ardently desired that ho should arrive at a 
right judgment upon it, and yet with all his 
penetration and keen-sigh tedness, he never per- 
ceived that another agency was at work all the 
while, whose tendencies were exactly in the 
opposite direction. To believe Walter Carew 
still unmarried, was to revive his long extinet 
hope of calling him his son-in-law, and to briiu^ 
back once more that goi^eous dream of Polly s 
elevation to rank and position, which had filled 
his mind for many a year. His whole heart 
had been set upon this object In pursuit of it. 
he had made the most immense advances of 
money to my father, many of them on infenor 
security. For some ho had the mere acknowl- 
edgment contained in a few line« of a common 
letter. The measures of severity which he had 
once menaced, were undertaken in the very 
parox^'sm of his first disappointment, and were 
OS speedily relinquislied when calm reflections 
showed him thot they could avail nothing ' 
against the past Besides thin, ho felt that 
there was still an object, to the attainment of 
which my father's aid might contribute much, 
and toward which he hoped to urge him — ^the 
emancipation of the Catholics. It had been 
long Pagan's cherished idea, that the leadership 
of that party should be given to one who united 
to reasonable good abilities the advantages of 
birth, large fortune, and, alK>ve nil, personal 
courage. 

*• We have orators and writers in abundance," 
would he soy. "There are plenty who can 
make speeches, and even songs for us ; but we 
want a few men, who, with a lage stake in the 
country, and high position in society, are will- 
ing an'd ready to peril both, and themselves 
into the bargain, in the assertion of our cause. 
If we ever chance to find these, our snecess is 
certain. The worst thing about our cause,** 
added he, ** is not its disloyalty, for that admita 
of discussion and denial ; but th^ T«ik ^^^m^^ 
spot is its TuVncnVj. O^t «cv«oE£Ltik^ 
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of a nation, all the petty and miserable ohar- 
aeteristics of a faction, and not of mere faction, 
bot of one agitated by the loweot motiyee, and 
lad on by the meanest advocates. A gentleman 
or two. to take Bervico with u», will at once re- 
pulse thid tactic; and until we can hit upon 
these, we shall make no progrcso." 

I have been obliged to dwell even to tedious- 
ness on these traits of the Grimier ; for if they' 
be not borne in mind, his actions and motives 
will seem destitute of any Batisfaetory explana- 
tion. And I now return to the chamber where 
he sat with Crowthcr, as they compared im- 
pressions together, and bartered suspicions 
about my father*s marriage. 

''Now that I begin to consider the matter in 
this light,'* said Crowther, *' it is curious what 
aa explanation it affords to many things that 
wed to puzEle me formerly. All that coldness 
and reserve toward Carew that his neighbors 
■bowed — ^thffway his former aeauaintances fell 
off from him, one by one — ana, lastly, those 
•trange hints about him in the newspapers. I 
. tappose we should see the meaning of every 
one of them now easily enough ?" 

Fagan made no reply ; his mind was travel- 
ins uons over the road it had entered upon, 
9mL womd not bo turned away by any call 
ivhatsoever 

"Yes," muttered ho to himself; ''the little 
oottage at Fallrach, m tlio Killeries — that's tlio 
plaeol and the only thing now is to get him 
down there. I must go up and see now he 
gets on, Crowther. 1^ half afraid that he 
ought to see a surgeon." And so saying, he 
arose and left the room. 

Mv father was still sleeping as he entered, 
but less tranquilly than before, with a feverish 
flush upon his face, and his lips dry and dark- 
oolored. 

With a noiseless hand, Fagan drew back the 
enrtaln ; and, seating himself close to the bed, 
bent down to gaze on hint The uneasy mo- 
tions of the sleeper denoted pain; and more 
than once his hand was pressed against his side, 
at if it was the seat of some suffering. Fagan 
watched every gesture eagerly, and tried, but 
in vain, to collect some meaning from the low 
* and broken utterance. Rapidly speaking at 
intervals, and at times moaning painfully, he 
appeared to labor cither under some mental or 
bodily agony, in a paroxysm of which, at last, 
bo burst open his vest, and clutched his em- 
broidered shirt-frill, with a violence that tore 
it in fragments. 

As he did so, Fa^an caught sight of a hand- 
kerchief, stained with blood, which, with cau- 
tkras gesture, he slowly removed, and, walking 
to the window, examined it carefully. This 
done, he folded it up; and, enveloping it in his 
own, placed it in his pocket Once more he 
took his place at the bed-side, and seemed to 
liiten with intense anxiety for every sound of 
the sleeper's lips. The fever appeared to gain 
■round, for the flush now covered the face and 
mrehead, and the limbs were twitched with 
Aort conTulsive motions. 

At last, as the paroxysm had reached its 
Mght^ he bounded up from the bed, and awoke. 

* Where am ir cried he, wildly. "Who 

~ mU ihe§ef What do they allege against 



" Lie down ; eompose yourself, Mr. Carew. 
You are among friends, who wish you well, and 
will treat you kindly," said Fagan, mildly. 

** But it was not of mtf seeking — no one ean 
dare to say so. Fagan will be my back to any 
amount — ten thoutsand, if thoy ask it" 

" That will 1 — to the last penny I possees^** 

•* There, I told you so. I often said 1 knew ^ 
the Grinder better than any of 3'ou. You 
laughed at me for it ; but 1 was right for all 
that" 

*• 1 trust you were right, hir," suid Fagan, 
calmly. 

** what I Kaid was this,** continued he, ea- 
gerly . ** tlie father of such a girl as Folly must 
be a gentleman lit heart lie may trip and 
stumble, in his imitations of ^our modish paces; 
but the soul of a gentleman must be in him. 
Was I right there, or not f 

*'Pray, calm yourself; lie down, and take 
your rest," said Fagan, gently pushing him 
back upon the pillow. 

" You are ^uite right," said he ; " there is 
nothing for it now but submission. Mac- 
Naughten, Harvey, Burton — all who have 
known me from boyhood— can testify if I were 
one to do a dishonorable action. 1 tell you 
again and again, 1 will explain nothing ; life is 
not worth such a price — such ignominy is too 
great 1" 

He paused, as if the thought was too painful 
to pursue ; and then, fixing his eyes on Fagan, 
he laughed aloud, and added — 

** Kh, Fagan I that would be like one of your 
own contracts — a hundred per cent 1" 

" I have not treated you in this wise, Mr. 
Carew," said he, calmly. 

*' No, my boy t that you have not To the 
last hour of my life — no great stretch of time, 
perhaps — FU say the same. You have been a 
.generous fellow with me — the devil and your- 
self niay, perhaps, know why. I do not — nay, 
more, Fagan — I never cared to know. Peihaps 
you thought Fd marry Polly. By George I I 
might have done worse , and who Knows what 
may be yet on the cards t Ay, just so— the 
cards — the cards 1" 

He did not speak again for several minutes ; 
but when he did, his voice assumed a tone of 
greater distinctness and accuracy, as if he 
would not that a single word were lost 

"I knew your scheme about the Papists. 
Tony. I guessed what you were at then. I 
was' to have emancipated you I" 

A wild laugh broke from liim, and he went 
on — 

*'Just fanov the old trumpeters face, that 
hangs up in the dinner-room at Castle Carew I 
Imagine the look he would bestow on his de- 
scendant as 1 sat down to table. Faith, Old 
Noll himself would have jumped out of the 
canvas at the tidingt*.' If you can not strain 
your fancy that far, Tony, think what yonr 
owniather would have said were his degenerate 
son to be satisfied with lawful interest! — im- 
agine him sorrowing oyer the lost precepts of 
his house I" 

'* There ; FU close the curtains, and leave you 
to take a sleep," said Fagan. 

**But I have no time for this, man," cried 

the other, again starting up ; *' I must bo np 

\ and aira^. XoumMAt &nd some place of eon- 
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•calmont for oie till I can reach tho Continent, | 
CTnderstand me veil, Fa^an. I can notj 1 will 
not make a dofenoe ; oa little am I diADoecd 
to die like a felon! There** the whole of 
it! Happily, if tho worst Bhould come, 
Tony, tlie disgrace dic:* with me : that'o uonie- 
thin^, chf* 

** You will make yonrself fur worse by giving 
way to thii* cxcitoment. Mr. C'arcw ; you muat 
try and compose yourself." 

" hk) I will, Fagan. I'll be as ob<»dicnt as 
you wi»»h. C>nly tell me that you will watch 
lor my eafoty — adt^uro mo of that, and I'm con- 
tent" 

As though tho Tcr\' wordw he had ju^t uttered 
had brought a soothing influence to hia mind, 
he had Hcarcely finished speaking, when he fell 
off into<a dcop »Ieep, unbroken by even a dream. 
Pagan rttoo<l long enough at the bedside to 
aarture himself that all was quiet, and then left 
tho room, locking the door as he padAod out, 
and taking the key with him. 



CHAPTKR XV. 

CIRCUMSTANTIAL KVIDILNCE. 

In these memoirs of my father, I have either 
derived my information from tho verbal ac- 
counts of his friends and contemporaries, or 
taken it from his own letters and papers. Many 
things have I omitted, as irrelevant to his 
story, which, in themselves, might not have 
been devoid of interest; and of some others, 
the meaning and purport being somewhat ol>- 
scure, I have abstained from all mention. I 
make this apology for the inoomplotvness of 
my narrative; and the reader will probably 
accept my excu«»es tho more willingly, since he 
Ls spared the infliction of my discnrsivcmuM oa 
topics, only secondary and adventitious. 

1 now, however, come to a period the most 
eventfal of his story, but,, by an unha[>py acci- 
dent^ the least illustrated by any reconi of its 
acta. HacNaghten, my chief source of infor- 
mation hitherto, is here unable to guide or 
direct me. lie knew nothing of my father's 
movements, nor did he hold any direct inter- 
course with him. Whatever Icttera may have 
been written by my father himself, I am unable 
to tell — none of them having ever reached me. 
My difficulty is theroforo considerable, having 
little to gui^e me beyond chance paragraplis in 
some of Pagan's letters to his daughter, and 
some two or three formal conmiuuications on 
business matters to my mother. 

There is yet enough even in these scattered 
notices to sliow, that Pagan's hopes of realizing 
the great ambition of his life had been suddenly 
and unexpectedly renew^ed. Not alone was he 
inclined to believe that my father might be- 
oome the political leader of his own pK^uliar 
party, and take upon liim the unclaimed position 
of an Irish champion, but further still, he per- 
suaded himself that my fatlier was not really 
married, and that the present conjuncture 
offered a favorable prospect of making him his 
son-in-law. 

The reader has already seen from what a 
slight foundation this edifice sprung — a ran- 
dom word spoken by my fiither at a moment \ 



of groat excit<>ment — a luilf muttered regret, 
wniug from him in a paroxysm of wounded 
self-love. 

Ho was not the first, nor will he be the last, 
who shall raise up a structure for which the 
will alone supplies material ; mayhap, too, in 
his case, the fire of hope had never been totally 
extinguished in his heart ; and from it^ smoul- 
dering embers now burst out this new and 
brilliant flame. 

It was about an hour after midnight, that a 
chaise, with four horses, drew up at Pagan's 
door ; and, after a brief delay, a sick man was 
assisted carefully down the stairs, and deposited 
within the carriage. Raper took his place 
beside him, and, with a speed that denoted 
urgency, Uie equipage drove away, and, passing 
througli many a narrow lane and alley, emerged 
from the city at la>it, and took the great western 
road. 

Fallrach, even in our own day of universal 
travel and research, is a wild and lonely spot: 
but at the time I refer to, it was as utterly 
removed from all intercourse with the world, 
as some distant settlement of central America. 
Situated in a little bend or bight of coast, where 
tho Killeries opens to tho great ocean, backed 
by lofty monntains, and flanked either by the 
sea, or the still lose accessible crags of granite^ 
this little cottage was almost concealed from 
view. Unpretending as it was without, its 
internal arrangements included every comfort ; 
and my fatherfound himself not only surrounded 
with all the appliances of ease ana enioymcnt^ 
but in the very midst of objects well known 
and dear to him from old associations. It had 
been in our family for about a century ; but 
up to this moment my father had never seen it, 
nor was he aware of the singular beauty of the 
neighboring coast scenery. 

At first, he could do no more than sit at an 
open window that looked over the sea, enjoy- 
ing, with dreamy languor, the calm influences 
of a solitude so thorougiily unbroken. To an 
over-wrought and excited mind, tliis interval 
of quiet was a priceless luxury ; and far from 
experiencing weariness in his lonely life, the 
days glided past unnoticed. 

Raper was not of a nature to obtrude himself 
on any one ; and as my father neither sought 
nor needed a companion, they continued to live 
beneath the same roof almost without meeting. 
While, tlierefore, tliere was the most scrupulous 
attention to all my father's wants, and a watch- 
fulness that seemed even to anticipate a wish 
on his part, his privacy was never invaded nor 
disturbed. A few words each morning between 
liaper and himself provided for all the arrange- 
ments of tho day, and there ended their inter- 
course. 

Leaving him, therefore, in tho indulgence of 
this placid existence, 1 must now turn to another 
scene, where very different actors and interests 
were engaged. 

The death of Barry Rutledge had created the 
most intense excitement, not alone in Dublin^ 
but throughout the country generally. He 
was almost universally known. His acquaint- 
anceship embraced men of every shade of 
opinion, and of all parties ; and if his chaxmAyat 
did not VQ^eat %a:]3 l^i^xk^ ^\ f^3m%^i^Xa^ 
meat or T«^ax^ >Si«t« ^«^ %»^stfJi 'S)^"^* 
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about him which, at least, attracted admiration, 
«iid made him welcome in society. 

Such men are oflen regretted by the world 
more deeply than is their due. Their amusing 
&culties are frequently traced bock to roiue 
imiigi nary excellence in their natures, and there 
mingles witli the sorrow for their loss a sort of 
tender compassion for the fate of abilities mis- 
ap])Iicd, and high gifts wasted. This was 
exactly the case here. Many who did not rank 
among his intimates while he lired, now affected 
to deplore his death most deeply ; and there 
was a degree of sympathy felt, or assumed to 
bo felt, for his fate, widely disproportioned to 
his claims upon real regaru. 

The manner of his death still remained a 
profound mystery. The verdict of the coroner's 
lurv was simply to the effect, that *'he had 
died of wounds, inflicted by a person or persons 
unknown," but without an attempt at explana- 
tion. The witnesses examined deposed to very 
little more than the state in which the body 
was found, and the prints of footsteps discovered 
in its vicinity. These, indeed, ana other marks 
about the spot> seemed to indicate that a strug- 
gle had taken place ; but a strange and unac- 
eountable apathy prevaile<l as to all investiga- 
tion, and the public was left to the very vaguest 
of speculations, as thev appeared from time to 
time in the columns of the newspapers. 

Among those who accompanied Rntlcdge into 
the street, there was a smgular discrepancy 
of opinion, some averring that they heam him 
called on by his name, and others equally 
positive in asserting that the provocation was 
uttered in the only emphatic monosyllable, " a 
lie." They were all men of standing and 
position in the world; they were persons of 
indisputable honor; and yet^ strange to say, 
upon a simple matter of (act, which nod occu- 
pied but a few seconds, they could not be 
Drought to any thing like agreement. The 
most positive of all in maintaining his opinion 
was a Colonel Vereker, who persisted in alleg- 
ing that he stood side by side with Rutledge 
the whole time he was speaking — ^that he could 
■wear not only .to the words used by the un- 
known speaker, but that he would go so far as 
to say, that such was tlie impression made upon 
his senses, that he could detect the voice were 
he ever to hear it again. 

This assertion, at first uttered in the small 
circle of intimacy, at last grew to be talked of 
abroad, and many were of opinion it would one 
doj or other give the clew to this mysterious 
aflair. As to Vereker himself, he felt that ho 
was to a certain extent pledged to the proof of 
what he had maintained so persistently. Uis 
opinions had gained currency, and were dis- 
cussed b^ the press, which, in th'e dci^th of 
other topics of interest, devoted a large por- 
tion of their colunms to commentary on this 
event 

Any one now looking back to the pages of 
the Dublin Exprtn or Falkner of that date, 
will scarcely foil to find that each day con- 
tributed some new and ingenious suggestion us 
to the manner of Rutledge's deatli. Some of 
these were arrayed wiUi great details, and the 
most minute arrangement of circumstances; 
•then were constructed of materials the least 
ptolmblo and likely. Everv view had, bow- 



ever, its peculiar advocates ; and it waa eurioiu 
to see to what violenee was carried the war of 
controversy upon the subject 

By the publicity which accompanies inch 
events as these, the ends of justice are mainly 
sustained and aided. Discussion auagesta in- 
quiry, and, by degrees, the general mind is 
turned with £eal to an investigation, whieh, 
under ordinary cireumstancci^ had only occu- 
pied the attention of the authoritiea. 

To any one who has not witnessed a similar 
movement of popular anxiety, it would be dif- 
ficult to believe how completely this topic en- 
grossed the thoughts of the capital ; and 
through every grade of society the aame in- 
tense desire prevailed to unravel this mystery. 
Among the many facts adduced, waa one 
which attracted a large share of spoculation, 
and this was the track of footsteps from the 
very opposite comer of the *'Oreen*' to the 
fatal spot, and their issue at the little wicket 
gate, of which we have already spoken. These 
traces were made by a large foot uid were 
unmistakably those of a heavy man, wearing 
boots such as were usually worn by gentlemen. 
One peculiarity of tliem, too, was^ that the 
heels were studded with largo nails, rarely 
worn save by the peasantry. A shoemaker 
who served on the inquest was heard to re- 
mark, that a very few country gentlemen fltiU 
persisted in having their boots thus prorided, 
and that he himself had only one such custom- 
er, for whom he had just nnished a new pair 
that were then ready to be sent home. 

The remark attracted attention, and led to 
an examination of the boots, which, stranse to 
suy, were found exactly to correspond witathe 
tracks in the clay. This fact, coupled with 
another, that the person for whom they were 
made, and who had been impatient to obtain 
them, had not even called at the shop, or made 
any inquiry, since the night of Rutledge*a death, 
was of BO suspicious a nature, that the boots 
were taken possession of by the authorities and 
the maker strictly enjoined to the most guarded 
secrecy as to the name of him by whom they 
were ordered. 

With every precaution to secure secrecy, 
the story of the boots got noised about and 
letters poured forth in print to show that the 
custom of wearing such neols as was described, 
was by no means so limited as was at first as- 
sumect. In the very thick of discussion on this 
subject^ there came a post letter one evening 
to the bootmaker s house, requesting him to 
send the boots, lately ordered by an old cus- 
tomer, to J. C, the "• Biuc BalhC' at Clontarf, 
addressed, *' George J. Gfogon, Esq." 

The shop-keeper, on ^receiving this epistle, 
immediately communicate it to the authorities, 
who could not fail to sec (n it another circum- 
stance of deep suspicion. I From the first mo- 
ment of having learned lifa name, they had 
prosecuted the most active ipc^uiriee, and learn- 
ed that he had actually boeiMu town the even- 
ini^ of Kutledge's death, an<l suddcnlytaken 
his departure on the morning after. The en- 
tire of the preceding evening, tpo, ho had been 
absent from liLs hotel, to whic^ he returned 
late at night, and, instead of re|fe[Uig to bed, 
immediately occupied himself -\(|th prepan- 
\ tiona ioT \k\a ^«^tV.xiT^ 
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As the iudividual was oao well known, and 
occupying a prominent, position in society, it 
was dfcemed to bo a step requiring the very 
gravest deliberation in what manner to pro- 
ceed. His political opinions, and even \\\a 
personal conduct, being strongly opposed to 
Uie Government^ rather increased than dimin- 
iihed this difficulty, since the Liberal papers 
would be sure to lav hold of any proceedmgs 
aa a gross insult to tlic National party. 

The advice of the law officers, however, 
overruled all those objections; a number of 
eiroumstanccs appeared to concur to inculpate 
him, and it was decided ou iiMuiug a warrant 
for his arrest at the place which ho had named 
aa his address. 

Secrecy was now no longer practicable ; and, 
to the ostonLihmeut of nil Dublin, was it an- 
nounced in the morning papers, that Mr. Curtis 
was arrested the preceding night on n judge^s 
warrant, charged with the murder of Barry 
Rutlcdge. 

Terrible as such an accusation must nlwayn 
oound, there is something doubly appalling 
when uttered against one whose rank in society 
would seem to exempt him from the temptations 
of such guilt. The natural revulsion to credit 
a like imputation is, of coursi*. conrtidenible ; 
but^ notwithstanding this, there were oircum- 
atances in Curtis's character iind habits that 
went far to render the allegation not devoid of 
probability. He was a rash, impetuous, and 
revengeful man, always involved in pecuniary 
difficulties, and rarely exempt from some per- 
sonal altercation, ilarassed by law. diiap- 
pointed, and, as he himself thought, persecuted 
Dy the Government, his life was a continual 
conflict. Tliough not without tliose who recog- 
nized in liim traits of wanu-hcai*ted and gcner- 
ona devotion, the number of thcwe diminished 
as he grew older, and, by the casualties of the 
world, he lived to fancy himself the last of a 
by-gone generation, far superior in every gift 
and attribute to tliat which succeeded it 

When arrested, and charged with the crime 
of willful murder, so far from experiencing the 
indignant astonishment such nn allegation might 
naturally lead to, ho only accepted it as another 
instance of the unrelenting hate with which 
the Government, or, as he styled it, "the Castle," 
had, through his life long pursued him. 

** Who is it^" cried he, with sarcastic bitti-r- 
aess, " that 1 have murdered?*' 

"You are chained with being accessory to 
the death of Mr. liarry Rutledge, sir," said' the 
other, 

•* Barry Rutledge I — the C/Ourt jester, the 
Castle mimic, the Tale-bearer of the Viceroy's 
household, the Hireling scoffer at honest men, 
and the cringing supplicant of bad ones. Tlie 
man who crushed such a reptile would have 
deserved well of his country, if it were not that 
the breed is too large to be extirpated." 

** Take care what you say, Mr. Curtis," said 
the other, respectfully ; " your words may be 
need to your disadvantage." 

"Take care what I say I Who are you 
speaking to, sirrah f Is the caution given to 
Joe (Xirtis t Is it to the man that has braved 
your power, and laughed at your Acts of Parlia- 
nenti these fifty years! Are you going to 
tMch me ditcretion now i Hark ve, mj man, 



tell your employers not to puzzle their heads 
with plots and schemes about a conviction; 
they need neither bribe a witness, corrupt a 
judge, nor pack a lury. Familiar as such 

good actions are to them, their task will still 
e easier here. Tell them this ; and tell them 
also, that the score they must one day be pre- 
])ared to settle would be lighter if Joe Curtis • 
was the last man they had sent innocently to 
the scaffold." 

As though he hod disburthened his mind by 
this bitter speech, (.Hirtia never again adverted 
to the dreadful accusation against him. He 
was committed to Newgate, and while treated 
with a certain deference to his position in life, 
he never relaxed in the stern and unbending 
' resolve, neither to accept any favor, nor even 
avail himself of the ordinary means of 1^^ 
defense. 

I "Prison diet and a straw mattress!" cried 
he, " such you can not deny me; and they will 
be the extent of the favors I'll receive at your 
hands." 

As the day fixed for the trial approached, 
the popular excitement rose to a high degree. 
Curtis was not a favorite even with his own 
party ; his temper was sour, and his disposition 
unconciliatory ; so that oven by tlie Liberal 
press, hu name was mentioned with little sym- 
pathy or regard. Besides this feeling, there 
was another, and a far more dangerous one 
then abroad. The lower classes had been of 
Inte reflected on severely for the crimes which 
disgraced the county calendars, and the oppor- 
j tunity of retaliating against the gentry, by a 
I case which iuvolveJ one* of their oraer, was not 
to be neglected. While, therefore, the daily 
papers accumulated a variety of strange and 
seemingly convincing circumstances^ the street 
literature did not scruple to go farther, and 
Curtis was the theme of many a ballad, wherein 
his guilt was depicted in all the glowing colors 
of verse. 

It is one of the gravest inconveniences which 
\ accompany the liberty of free discussion, that 
I an accused man is put upon his tiiul before the 
bar of public opinion, and his guilt or innocence 
pronounced upon, long before he takes his 
place in presence of his real judges; and al- 
though, in the main, popular opinion is rarely 
; wrong, still there are moments of rash enthu- 
i siasm, periods of misguided zeal, or unbridled 
I bigotry, in which such decisions nre highly 
I>erilous. Too frequently, also, will circum- 
stances quite foreign to tne matter at issue be 
. found to influence the opinions expressed up- 
I on it 

I 8o far had the popular verdict gone against 
the accused in the present case, that there was 
a considerable time spent on the morning of 
the trial, before a jury could be cmpanneled 
which should not include any one who had 
already pronounced strongly on the case. 

Curtis^ OS I have mentioned, declined all 
means of defense: he thought, or affected to 
think, that every member of the bar was open 
to Government corruption, and that as the 
whole was an organized plot for his destruction, 
resistance was perfectly vain and useless. When 
asked, therefore, to whom he had v^\x^»^A^^^ 
case, he advane«(i V» VJkw^ ItoiiV <A.>3kv^ ^^^rSb^ *»^ 
Mad—" Oen\X«m«a ol \>^ \\Mrs ,^^ ^m»j«F«***^ 
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dnticA yoa are Rworn to dLtcharge shall not be 
protracted by any thing on my part What- 
ever falsehoods tlie counsel for the Crown may 
advance, and the witnes6<M Kwear to, shall 
meet neither denial nor refutation from me. 
The Castle scoundrels shall play the whole 
game themselves, and whenever you agree 
'what's to pay/ Fll settle the score without 
flinching/' 

This extraordinary addreeei, uttered in a tone 
of half-savage jocularity, excito<l a strange mix- 
ture of emotion in tho«u) who heard it, which 
nltimat^ly ended in half-subdued laughter 
throughout the court, repressing which at once, 
the judge gravely reprimanded the prisoner for 
the aspersions ho had thrown on tiic adminis- 
tration of justice, and appointed one of the 
most distinguished members of tho bar to con- 
duct his defense. 

It was late in the day when the Crown 
counsel rose to open his ca^e. His address was 
eolm and dispassionate. It was divested of 
what might se«;u to be any ungenerous allusion 
to the peculiar character or temperament of 
the accused; but it promised an amount of 
oireumstantial evidence which, were the credit 
ef the witnesses to stand unimpeached, would 
be almost impossible to reconcile with any 
thing short of tho guilt of the prisoner in the 
dock. 

"We shall show you gentlemen of the jury,** 
said he, *' first of all, that there was a mani/est 
motive for this crime — at least, what to a man 
of the prisoner's temper and passions might 
adequately represent a motive. We shall pro- 
duce evidence before you, to prove his arrival 
secretly in Dublin, where he lodged in an ob- 
senre and little frequented locality, avoiding 
all occasion of recognition, and passing under 
an assumed name. We shall &how you, that 
on each evening he was accustomed to visit an 
acquaintance — a solicitor, whom we shall pro- 
duce on the table — whose house is situated at 
the very opposite end of the city; returning 
from which, it was his habit to pass through 
Btephen's-green, and that he took this path on 
the night of the murder — ^having parted from 
his friend a little before midnight. Wo shall 
next show you, that the. traces of the footsteps 
oorrespond exactly with his booths even to cer- 
tain peculiarities in their make. And lastly, 
we shall prove his immediate and secret depar- 
ture from the capital on this very night in ques- 
tion — ^his retirement to a distant part ot the 
oountry, where he remained till viithin a fow 
days previous to his arrest 

"Such are the brief outlines of a case, the do- 
tails of which will comprise a vast number of 
circumstances — slight, perhaps, and trivial in- 
dividually, but which, token collectively, and 
eonsidered in regard to their bearing on the 
matter before us, will make up a mass of 
evidence, that the most skeptical can not re- 
ject 

" Although it may not be usual to advert to 
the lino of conduct which the prisoner h^ 
adopted, in refusing to name a counsel for his 
defense, I can not avoid warning the jury, that 
BQoh a course may bear an interpretation very 
remote from that which at first sight it seems 
iQ convey. He would wish you to accept this 
pomtkm MB the strongest evidence of innocence ; 
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as if, relying on the justice of hid cauee, he re- 
quires neither guidance nor counsel. 

** It will be for you, gentlemen, to determine 
if tlie evidence placed before yon admit of snch 
a construction ; or whether, on the contraij, 
it be not of such a nature that would foil the 
skill of the oraf^iei^t advocate to shaken and be 
more effectually rebutted by a general and 
vague denial, than by any systematic endeav- 
ors to impeach. 

" You nre not therefore to accept this rejec- 
tion of aid oti by any means oproof of conscious 
innocence. Far from it The more correct 
reading might (!how it to be the crufty poHey 
of a man who, throughout his whole lint, has 
been as remarkable for self-relianco as for 9^ 
crecy ; who, confiding in his own skill to direct 
him in the inot*t difficult circumstances, places 
far more reliance on his personal adroitness 
than upon the most practiced advocacy; and 
whotfc depreciatory estimate of inauxind is 
but tlie gloomy reflection of a burthened con- 
science." 

It was so late when the counsel hod conclud- 
ed, that the court adjourned its proceedings 
till the following morning; and tiie yast as- 
sembly which thronged tho building disperse^ 
deeply impressed with the weighty charge 
against the prifoner, and with far less of sym- 
pathy than is usually accorded to those who 
stand in like predicament 



CIIAPTER XVI. 

AN I'NLOOKED FOB DISCLOSCRE. 

On the second day of the trial, the court- 
house was even more densely crowded than on 
the first The rank and station which the ac- 
cused had held in society, as well as the mys- 
terious character of the case itself had investad 
the event with an uncommon interest; and 
long before the doors were opened, a vast 
concourse filled the street«, amidst which were 
to be seen the equipages of many of the first 
people of the country. 

Scarcely had the judges taken their places^ 
when every seat in tho court was occupied — 
the larger proportion of which displayed the 
rank and beauty of the capital, who now throng- 
ed to the spot, all animated with the most 
eager curiosity, and speculating on the result 
in a spirit which, whatever anxiety it involved, 
aa certainly evinced little real sympathy for 
the late o^ the prisoner. The Sola, defiant 
tone which Curtis had always assumed in the 
world had made him but few friends^ even with 
his own party; his sneering, caustic manner 
had rendered him unpopular; few could eseaxM 
his censures — ^none his sarcasms. It would, in- 
deed, have been difiicult to discover one for 
whom less personal interest was felt, than for 
the individual who that morning stood erect 
in the dock, and with a calm, but stem expres- 
sion, regarded the bench and the jury-box. 

As the court continued to fill, Curtis threw 
hid eyes here and there over the crowded as- 
semblage, but in no wise disconcerted by the 
univerud gaze of which he was the object On 
the contn^% he nodded familiariy to some ae- 
(^nt\n\ASifi«b iX % ^\aaAit\ «adL% Mcognudng 
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one whom he know well in the gallery over 
his head, he called out — 

** How are you, Kuxton i Let mo advi^o you 
to change your bootmaker* or I wouldn't say 
that the Crown lawyew won't put you, one 
<lay, where I stand now 1" 

The laugh which followed this sully was 
scarcely repressed when the trial began. The 
first witness produced was a certain Joseph 
Martin, the solicitor at whose house Curtis had 
passed the eyening on which tlie murder wom 
committed. His erideuce, of course, could 
throw little or no light upon the event, and 
merely went to establish the fact, that Curtis 
had staid with him till nigh midnight, and left 
him about that hour to proceed to his home. 
When questioned as to tno prisoner's manner 
and general bearing during that evening, he 
replied, that he could detect nothing strange 
or unusual in it; that he talked pretty much 
as he always did, and upon the same topics. 

"Did he allude to the Government, or to any 
of its officials!" was then asked; and, boforo u 
reply could be given, Curtis cried out— 

•* Yes. I tola Martin, that if the scounJrols 
who rule us should only continue their present 
game, nobody could regret the ruin of a coun- 
try that was a disgrace to live in. Didn't 1 snv 
that!" 

"I must remind you, wr," interposed the 
judge, gravely, "how* seriously such conduct as 
this is calculated to prejudice the charactx^r of 
your defense." 

"Defense, my lord!" broke in Curtis; " when 
did I ever think of a defense f The gentlemen 
of the jury have heard me more plainly than 
your lordship. I told ih^rtiy as 1 now tell you, 
that innocence is no protection to a man, wlicn 
hunted down by legal blood-hounds ; that — " 

*^ I must enforce silence uynm you, sir, if I 
can not induce caution/' said the judge, sol- 
emnly; "you may despise your own safety, 
but you must respect this court" 

" You'll find that even a more difficult lesson 
to teach me, my lord. I can remember some 
ei^ht-and-forty years of what is called the ad- 
ministration of justi<.'e in Ireland. I am old 
enough to remember when you hanged a priest 
who married a Protestant, and disbarred tlie 
lawyer that defended him." 

"lie silent, sir," said the judge, in a voice of 
command; and with difficulty was Curtis in- 
daced to obey the admonition. 

As the trial proceeded, it was remarked that 
Colonel Vereker was seen in close communica- 
tion with one of the Crown lawyers, who soon 
afterward begged to t<>ndcr him as a witness 
for the prosecution. The proposal it«clf, and 
the object it contained, were made the subject 
of a very animated discussion; and, although 
the testimony offered seemed of the greatest 
importance, the court decided tliat it was of a 
kind which, according to the strict rules of 
evidence, could not be received. 

*Then you may rely upon it, gentlemen of 
the jury,' cried Curtis, "it Is favorable to 
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"Let me assure you, sir, to the contrary," 
said the judge, mildly; *' and that it is with a 
jealous regard for your interest we have agreed 
not to aoeept this evidence." 

" And have you had no rwpeot for poor Yer- 



eker, my lord^ He l<»okf) as if he really would 
like to tell the truth, for once in his life." 

"If (>olonel Vereker's evidence can not be 
admitted upon this point, my lord," said the 
Crown lawyer, ** there is yet another, in whioh 
it is all-essential. He was one of those who 
stood beside Uutledge on the balcony, when 
the words were uttered which attracted his 
notice. The tone of voice, and the manner in 
which they were uttered, made a deep impres- 
sion upon him, and ho b fully persuaded that 
they were spoken by the prisoner in the dock." 

" Let us listen to him about that," said Cur- 
tit«, who now bestowed a more marked atten- 
tion to the course of tlie proceeding. Vereker 
was immediately sworn, and his examination 
began, lie detailed with great clearness the 
circumstances which preceded the fatal event, 
and the nature of tlie conversation on the bal- 
cony, till he came to that part where the in- 
terruption from the street took place. ''There," 
he said, *' I can not tioist my memory as to the 
J words cmnloyed by Kutle^lgi*, although I am 
([uite confident as to the phrase used in rejoin- 
der, and equally certain us to the voice of him 
who uttered it'' 

"You mean te say," naid the judge, ''that 
you have recognizetf that voice as belonging 
to the prisoner?" 

" 1 mean to say, my lord, thot were I to hear 
him utter the same words in an excited tone, I 
t^hould be able to swear to theuL" 

"That's a lie!" cried Curtis. 

"These were the words, and that the voice, 
my lord," said Vereker; and as ho spoke, a 
deep murmur of agitated feeling rang through 
the crowded court 

**By Neavenl" cried Curtis, in a tone of 
):iBi>ionate excitement, ** I hold my life as cheap- 
y as any man, but 1 can not see it taken awaj 
by the oreath of a false witness; let me inter- 
rogate this man!" In vain was it tliat the 
practiced counsel appointed to conduct his case 
interposed, and entreated of him to be silent 
To no purpose did they beg of him to leave in 
their hands the difficult game of cros»-examina- 
tion. He rejected their advice as haughtily as 
he had refused their services, and at ouco ad- 
dressed himself to the critical task. 

"With whom had you dined, sir, on tho day 
in question — the 7tli of June?" a.«ked he of 
Vereker. 

*• I dined with Sir Marcus Hutchinson." 

** There was a largo party?" 

''There was." 

" Tell us, so far as you remember, the names 
of the guests?" 

" Some were strangers to me, from England, 
I believe; but of those I knew before, I oan 
call to mind Leonard Fox, Hamilton Core, John 
Fortescue, and his brother Edward, Tom liercs- 
ford, and poor Kutledge." 

•' It was a convivial party, and you drunk 
freely ? ' 

"Freely, but not to excess." 

** You dined at five o'clock?" 

"At half after five." 

" And rose from table about eleven ?" 

"About that hour." 

"There were speeches made, and tota)^ 
drank, I beUe^fiV* 

" There "wer© — 9^ le^ T 
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" The ioMts And the fpeeehes were of an emi- 
nently loyal eharaeter ; they all redounded to 
the honor and credit of the Goyemmentf* 

- Highly eo." 

" And as ttrikingly did they refleet apon the 
character of all Irishmen who opposed tne min- 
istry, and assumed for themselves the position 
of patriots f Come, sir, no hesitation— answer 
my question boldly. Is this not true!** 

" We certainly did not regard the party you 
speak of as being true and faithful subjects of 
the king." 

- You thought them rebels f*' 
** Perhaps not exactly rebels." 

" You called them rebels ; and you, yourself, 
prayed that the time was coming when the 
lamp-iron and the lash should rc^ward their 
loyalty. Can you deny this?" 

"We had a great deal of conversation about 
politics. We talked in all the freedom of friend- 
ly intercourse, and, doubtless, with some of that 
warmth which accompanies afteiS'dinner did- 
eussions. But as to the exact words — " 

" It is the exact words I want — it is the ex- 
act words I insist upon, sir. They were uned 
by yourself! and drew down rounds of applause. 
You were eloquent and successfuL" 

"I am really unable, at this distance of time, 
to recollect a word or a phrase that might have 
iUlen from me in the heat of the moment." 

"This speech of yours was mode about the 
middle of the evening?" 

" I believe it was." 

** And you afterward eat a considerable time, 
and drank freely ?" 

-Yes." 

"And, although your recolleetions of what 
passed before that is so obscure and inaccurate, 
you perfectly remember every thing that took 
place when standing on the balcony two hours 
later, and can swear to the very tone of a voice 
that uttered but three words— 'That is a lie^ 
sirr" • 

* Prisoner at the bar, conduct yourself with 
the respect due to the court, and to the witness 
under its protection," interposed the judge, with 
severity. 

"You mistake me, my lord," said Curtis, in 
a voice of affected deprecation. " The words I 
spoke were not usea as commenting on the 
witness, or his veracity. They were simply 
those to which he swore— those which he heard 
once — and although, after a five hours' debauch, 
remained fast graven on his memory, along with 
the very manner of him who uttered them. I 
have nothing more to ask him. He may go 
down— down!" repeated he solemnly, "if there 
be yet any thing lower that he can descend 
tol"* 

Once more did the judge admonish the pris- 
oner as to his conduct, and feelingly pointed 
out to him the serious injury he was inflicting 
upon his own case by tliis rash and intemperate 
course of proceeding; but Curtis smiled half 
eontctiiptuously at the correction, and folded 
his anns with an air of dogged resignation. 

It is rarely possible, from merely reading the 

pnb i^hod proGCcdintrs of a trial, to apportion 

the due degree of weight which the testimony 

of Uio seveml witnesses impose, or to estimate 

that force which manner and conduct supply 

to the evidence when orally deUyerad. In tlie 



present ease^ the guilt of the accused man rest- 
ed on the very vaguest circumstancea, not one 
of which but could be easily and satiafketorilT 
accounted for on other grounda He admittea 
that he had passed through Stephen'a-sreen oa 
the ni^ht in question, and that possibly tha 
tracks imputed to him were actually hia own; 
but as to the reasons for his abrupt departure 
from town, or the secrecy which he omeryed 
when writing to the bootmaker, theac^ he said, 
were personal matters, which he would not 
condescend to enter upon, adding, aareaatieally, 

''That thoug^h they might not prove veiy 
damning omissions in defense of a hacknay- 
coach summons, he was quite aware that they 
might prove fatal to a man who stood charged 
with a murder." 

After a number of witnesses were ^^v^r^f^^ 
whose testimony went to prove alight and «b- 
important fiscts, Anthony Pagan was ealled, to 
show that a variety of bill transaetiona had 
passed between the prisoner and Rutledge^ and 
that on more than one occasion very angry dis- 
cussions had occurred between them in refer- 
ence to these. 

There were many points in which Fagaa 
sympathized with the prisoner. Curtis was 
violently national in his politics. He bore aa 
unmeasured hatred to all that was English ; he 
was an extravagant assertor of popular rights^ 
and yet, with all these, and, stranger still, widi 
a coarse manner, and an address totally desti- 
tute of polish, he was in heart a haughty aristo- 
crat, who despised the people most thoroughly. 
He was one of that singular class who sacmsA 
to retain to the very l%it years of the put 
century, the feudal barbarism of a by-gooe ags. 

Thus was it that the party who accepted his 
advocacy had to pay the price of his services 
in deep humiliation ; and many there were wh» 
felt that the work was more than requited by 
the wages. 

To men like Pagan, whose wealth suggested 
various ambitions, Curtis was peculiar y offens- 
ive, since he never omitted an occasion to re- 
mind them of their origin, and to show them 
that they were as utterly debarred from all 
social acceptance, as in the earliest struggla 
of their poverty. 

The majority of those in court, who only 
knew generally the agreement between Corte 
and Pagan in political matters, were greatij 
struck by the decisive tone in which the wi^ 
ness spoke, and the damaging character of the 
evidence was increased by this eireumitanea 

Among the scenes of angry altercation be- 
tween the prisoner and RuUedge, Flsgan spofct 
to one wherein Curtis had actusJIy eallea the 
other a " swindler." Rutledge, however, mersly 
remarked upon the liberties which his advances 
age entitlea him to assume ; whereupon GuHis 
replied, "Don't talk to me, sir, of age I I $m 
young enough and able enough to chaatiae inch 
as you/" 

"Did the discussion end hereT asked the 
court 

" So far as I know, my lord, it did ; for Vr. 
Rutledge left my office soon after, and '^'p^ 
entlv thinking little of what had oeeurreo. 

" tf honest Tony had not been too nue h ea- 

grossed with the carea of usury,** cried ont 

\Out\Va ttom \>cift ^<)^ "* Va mif^t have remem* 
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bered that I said to Rutled^. as he went out, 
< the man that injares Joe Curtis owes a debt 
that he must pay sooner or later.* " 

*' I remember the words now," said Faean. 

** Ay, and so have I ever found it,** said Cur- 
tis, solemnly. *" There are few who have gone 
throngh a life with less good fortune than niy- 
0elf^ and yet I have lived to see the ruin of 
almost every man that has injured mcl'* 

The savage vchemeaco with which he uttered 
these words caused a shudder throughout the 
erowded court, and wont oven farther to crim- 
inate him in popular opinion than all tliat hod 
been alleged m cvidcnoc. 

When a^ked by the court if he desired to 
cross-examine t)ic witn<hM, Curtis, in a calm and 
collected voice, rcplieil — 

"No, my lord; Tony Fagan will lose a hun- 
dred and eighty pound) if you hang mo; nnl 
if he had any thing to allege in my favor, wo 
should have heard it b<.'foro this." * Tlien turn- 
ing toward the jury-box, ho went on: "Now, 
gentlemen of the jury, tlicrc's little reason fop 
detjiining you any longer. You have as com- 
plete a case of circumstantial evidence before 
you, as ever sent an iimocont man to the scaf- 
fohi You have had the traits of my temper 
and the tracks of my bootis and, if you believe 
Colonel Verekor, the very t<jne!» ot my voice, 
all sworn to; but, better than all these, yu'.i 
have at your disposal the life of a man who is 
too sick of the world to stretch out a hand to 
save himself, and who would even accept the 
disgrace of an ignominious deatli, for the sake 
of the greater ignominy that is sure to fall later 
upon the unjust laws un<l the corrupt court 
that condemned him. Ay I" cried he, with an 
impressive solemnity of voice, that thrilled 
through every heart-, " youUl array yourselves 
in all the solemn mockery of your sUition — 
you'll bewail my guilt, and pronounce my boh- 
tcnoe ; but it is / from this dock, say to v lu 
upon that bench, the Lord have mercy upon 
your souls!" 

There was that in tlie energy of his manner, 
despite all its eccentricity and quaint ncss, a 
degree of power that awed the entire assembly ; 
ana more than one trembled to think, " WhutI 
if he really were to be innocent!" 

While this singular address was being deliv- 
ered. Pagan was engaged in deep and earnest 
conversation witli the Crown prosecutor; and 
from his excited mimner might be seen the in- 
tense anxiety under which he labored He 
wa» evidently urging porno proposition wiih 
all his might, to which the other listened with 
deep attention. 

At this instant Fagan*s arm was tapped by n 
hand from the crowd. IIo turned, and as sud- 
denly grew deadly pale ; for it was Rap<rr stood 
before him! — Raper, whom he believod at that 
moment to be far away in a remote part of the 
oountrv'* 

" what brings yon here f How came you to 
Dublin f* said Fagan, in a voice tremulous witli 
passion. 

•* We have just arriveil ; we heard that you 
were here; and he insisted upon seeing you 
before he left town." 

*• Where is he, then f " asked Fagan. 

"In his carriage, at the door of the oourt- 
hoiiae.* 



'* Does he know — has he heard of tlie ease- 
before the court ? Speak, man 1 Is he aware 
of what is going on nere f" 

Tlie temtied eagerness of his whisper so 
overcame poor Raper, that he was utterly una- 
ble to reply, and Fagan was obliged to clutch 
him by the arm to recall him to cousciousnesi. 
Even then, however, his vague and broken an- 
swer showed how completely his faculties were 
terrorised over by the despotic influence of his 
master. An indistinct sense of having erred 
somehow overcame him, and he shrank back 
from the piercing glance of the other, to hide 
himself in the crowd. Terrible as that mo- 
ment of suspense must have been to Fagan, it 
was nothing to the agony which succeeded it, 
as he saw the crowd separating on cither side» 
to leave a free passage for the approach of an 
invalid, who slowly came forward to the side- 
bar, casting his eyes around him, in half be- 
wildered astonishment at tlie scene. 

Being recognized by the bench, an usher of 
the court was sent round to say that their lord- 
ships would nmke room for him beside them ; 
and my father — for it was he — with difficulty 
mounted the steps, and took his seat beside the 
C'liief Justice, faintly answering the kind in- 
quiries for his health, in a voice weak and 
feeble as a girl's. 

** You little expected to see me in such a 
place as this, Walter!" cried out Curtis from 
the dock ; " and I just as little looked to see 
your father's son seated upon the bench at suph 
a moment I" 

•' What is it f — what docs it all meant — how 
is Curtis there? — what has hap|>enedf" asked 
my father, vaguely. 

The Chief Justice whispered a few words in 
reply, when, with a shnek that made every 
heart cold, my father sprang to his feet, an<]t 
leaning his body over tlie front of the bench, 
cried out — 

"It was I killed Barry Rutledgo! There 
was no murder in the case ! We fought with 
swords; and there," said he, drawing the weap- 
on, "there's the blade that pierced his heart I 
and here" (tearing o|>en his vest and sliirt) — 
"and here the wound he gave me in return I 
Tlie outrage for which he died well merited ^ 
the penalty ; but if there be guilt, it is mine, 
and mine only I" 

A fit of choking stopped his utterance. Ho 
tried to overcome it; lie gasped convulsively 
twice or tliriee, and then, as a cataract of bright 
blood gushed from nostrils and mouth together, 
he fell back and rolled heavily to the ground — 
dead 1 

So exhausted was nature by tliis last effort, 
that the body was cold witliin an hour after. 



CHAPTER XVIL 

A fiuend's trials. 

Tire day of my father's funeral was that of 
mv birth I It is not improbable that he had 
often looked forward to that day as the crown- 
ing event of his whole life, destining great re- 
joicings, and planning every species of Ct^Lvvv- 
ty ; and now tiift s^wtamtT ^o>\\% ^«c^ ^c»«>*» 
ing over ^o c\\\tt<iVvN«^» ww\ >\\^ %vj \5«^ 
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were carolling over tho cold grave where he 
Uy! 

what an emblem of human anticipation, and 
what an illustration of his own peculiar des- 
tiny I Few men ever entered upon life with 
more brilliant prospectn. With nearly every 
gift of fortune, and not one single adverse cir- 
cumstance to struggle against, he was scarcely 
launched upon the ocean of life ere he was 
shipwrecked ! Is it not over thus f Is it not 
that the storms and seas of adverse fortune are 
our beet preservatives in this world, by calling 
into activity our powers of energy and of en- 
duraneef Are we not better wnen our lot 
demands effort, and exacts sacrifice, than when 
prosperity neither evokes an ungratified wish 
nor suggests a difficult ambition f 

The real circumstances of his death were, I 
believe, never known to my mother, but the 
shock of the event almost killed her. Her 
cousin, Emile de Gabriac, had just arrived at 
Castle Garew, and they were sitting talking 
over France and all its pleasant associations, 
when a servant entered nastily with a letter 
for MacNaghten. It was in Fagan's handwrit- 
ing, and marked " most private, and with haste." 

**See,*' cried Dan, laughing — ** look what de- 
vices a dun is reduced to to obtain an audience. 
Tony Fagan, so secret and so ur^nt on the out- 
aide, wiU be candid enough within, and beg 
respectfully to remind Mr. MacNaghten that 
his endorsement for two hundred and some- 
thing pounds will fall due on Wednesday next, 
when he hopes — " 

'* Let us see what ho hopcH,** cried my mother, 
snatching the letter from him, **for"it surely 
can not be that he hopes you will pay it." Tlie 
terrific cr^ she uttered, as her eyes read the 
dreadful lines, rang through that vast building. 
Shriek followed shriek in quick succession for 
some seconds ; and then, ns if exhausted nature 
•could no more, she sank into a death-like trance, 
«old, motionless, and unconscious. 

Poor MacXaghten I I have heard him more 
than once say, that if he were to live five 
hundred years, ho never could forget tho mis- 
ery of that day, so graven upon his memory 
was every frightful and harrowine incident of 
it He left Castle Carew for Dublin, and hast- 
ened to the court-house, where, in one of tho 
judges' robing-rooms, the corpse of hid poor 
mend now lay. A hurried inquest had Dcen 
held upon the body, and pronounced that 
" Death hod ensued from natural causes ;" and 
now the room was croni^ded with curious ond 
idle loungers, talking over the strange event. 
And commenting upon the fate of him who, 
but a few hours back, so many would have 
envied. 

Having excluded the throng, ho sat down 
alone beside tho body, and, with the cold hand 
clasped between his own, wept heartily. 

" I never remember to have shed toawj be- 
fore in my life," said he, " nor could I have 
done so then, if I were not looking on that 
pale, cold face, which I had seen so often light- 
ed up with smiles ; on those compressed lips, 
from which came so many words of kindness 
and affection ; and felt within my own that 
hand, that never till now had met" mine with- 
4>at the warm gnap of friendship." 
Poor Dan ! he was mj father^a chief mourn- \ 



er ; I had almost said his only one. Sereral 
eame and asked leave to see the body. Many 
were visibly affected at the sight There was 
decent sorrow on every countenance; but of 
deep and true affliction, MacXaghten was the 
solitary instance. 

It was late on the following evening as Mae- 
Kaghten, who had only quitted the rooma fbr 
a lew minutes, found, on his return, that a 
stranger was standing beside the body. 

"Ay,** muttered he, solemnly, "tne green 
and the healthy tree cut down, and the old, 
sapless, rotten trunk left to linger on in slow 
decay !" 

"What! Curtis is this youT cried Mac- 
Naghten. 

** Yes, sir, and not mine the fault that I have 
not changed places with him who lies there. 
Jle had ]Menty to live for ; / nothing, nor any 
one. And it was not that alone, MacNaghten r 
added he, fiercely, ** but think — ^reflect for one 
moment, on what might have happened, had 
they condemned and executed me 1 Is there a 
man in all Ireland, with heart and soul in hhn, 
who would not have read that sentence as an 
act of government tyranny and vengeance f 
Do you believe the gentry of the countty 
would have accepted the act as an accident, or 
do you think that the people would recogniia 
it as any thing else than a murder aolemnixed 
by the law f And if love of country conld 
not stimulate and awake them, is it not posoible 
tliat fears for personal safety might T* 

*' I have no mind for such thoughts as these," 
said MacNaghten, sternly : ''nor is it l>eside the 
cold corpse of him who lies there I would en- 
courage thenL If you come to sorrow over 
him, take your place besitlc mc ; if to speculate 
on part}' feuds, faction, dissensions, then 1 beg 
you win leave me to myself" 

Curtis niudc him no reply, but left the room 
in silence. 

There were some legal difficulties raised be- 
fore the funeral could be performed. Hie cir- 
cumstances of Rutledge*s death required to be 
cleared up ; and Fagan — to whom my father bad 
made a full statement of the whole event — un- 
derwent a long and close examination by t^e 
law authorities of the Castle. The question was * 
a grave one as regarded i»roperty, since, if a 
charge of murder could 11 aye been suhstan- 
tittted, the whole of my father's fortune would 
have been confiscated to the Crown. Pagan's 
testimony, too, was not without a certain dis- 
qualification, because he held large liens over 
Uie property, and must, if the estate were 
estreatca, h'avc been a^ considerable loser. 
These questions all required time for inreati- 
gation ; but, by dint of great energy and per 
severance, MacNaghten obtained permission for 
the burial, which took place with strict priva- 
cy at the small churchyard of Killester, a q)ot 
which, for what reason I am unaware, my 
father had himself selected, and mention of 
which desire was found amons his papers. 

Fagon accompanied MacNaghten to the funer- 
al, and Dan returned to his house afterward to 
breakfast Without any sentiment bordering 
on esteem for the "Grinder,** MacNaghten 
respected him generally for hia probity, and 
believed him to be as honorable in hia dcalingi 
as MKurj tLud money-lending would permit any 
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man to be. He was well aware, thai for years 
iMok the meet complicated traoBactions with 
regard to loans had taken place between him 
and my father; and that, to a right understand- 
ing of these difficult matters, and a satisfactory 
a^ostment of them, nothing could conduce so 
much as a frank intercourse and a friendly 
bearing. These were at all times no rery dim- 
cult requirements from honest Dan, and he did 
not assume them now with less sincerity or 
willingness that they were to be practicea for 
the benefit of his poor friend's widow and 
orphan. 

MocXaghten could not help remarking that 
Fagan*s manner, when speakmg of my father's 
affain^ was characterized by a more than com- 
mon caution and reserve, and that he strenu- 
ously avoided entering upon any thing which 
bore, however remotely, upon the provision 
my mother was to enjoy, or what arrangements 
were to be made respecting myself 

*' There was a will, he thought, in Crowther's 
poMession ; but it was of the less consequence, 
^ince the greater part — nearly all of the Carew 
property — was under the strictest entail" 

** The boy will be rich, one of the richest men 
in Ireland, if he live," said MacNaghten ; but, 
Fagan made no reply for some time, and at last 
said — 

*' If there be not good sense and moderation 
exercised on all sides, the Carcws may gain less 
than will the Court of Chancery." 

MacNaghten felt far from reassured by the 
cautious and guarded reserve of Fogan's man- 
ner; he saw that in the dry, sententious tone 
of his remarks, there lurked difficulties, and 
perhaps trouble.^ ; but he resolved to devote 
himself to the task before him, in a spirit of 
patience and calm industry, which, unnappily 
for him, he had never brought to bear upon his 
own worldly fortunes. 

" There is nothing either obtrusive or imper- 
tinent,*' said he, at lost, to Fagan, " in my 
making these inquiries, for, independently of 
poor Walter's affection for me, I know that he 
always expected me to take the management 
of his affairs, should I survive him ; and if 
there be a will, it is almost certain that 1 am 
named his executor in it" 

Fagan nodded affirmatively, and merely 
Haid — 

"Crowther will be able to clear up this 
point" 

** And when shall we see him?** 

'^ He is in the country, down south, I think, 
at this moment ; but he will be up by the end 
of the week. However, there are so many 
things to be done, that his absence involves no 
loss of time. Where shall I address you, if I 
writer 

** I shall return to Castle Carew this even- 
ing ; and in all probability remain there till I 
hear from you." 

** That wiU do," was the dry answer ; and- 
MacNu^hten took his leave, more than ever 
puzzled by the Grinder's manner, and wonder- 
ing within himself in what shape and from 
what quarter might come the storm, which he 
conyinced himself could not be distant 

Grief for my fatlier's death, and anxiety for 
my poor mother's fate, were, however, the up- 
permoat thoughts in his mind ; and as he drew 

£ 



nigh Castle Carew, his heart was so mueh orar- 
powered by the change which had fallen upon 
that once nappy home, that he totally forgot 
all the dark hints and menaeing intimationa of 
his late interview. 

It was truly a gloom-stricken mansion. Hie 
servants moved about sadly, conversing in low 
whispers ; save in one quarter all the windows 
were closed, and the rooms locked up — not a 
voice nor a footstep was to be' heard. Mourm- 
ing and woe were imprinted on every faee^ and 
in every gesture. MacNaghten knew not where 
to go, nor where to stay. Every chamber he 
entered was full of its memories of the past, and 
he wandered on from room to room, seeking 
some spot which should not remind him of days 
whose happiness could never return. In this 
random search he suddenly entered the cham- 
ber where M. de Gabriae lay at full length 
upon a sofa, enjoying, in all the ease of a looee. 
dressing-gown, the united pleasures of a French 
novel and a bottle of Boraeaux. MacNaghten 
would willingly have returned at once. Saeh 
a scene and such companionship were not to hia 
taste, but the other quickly detected him, and 
called out — 

"Ahl M. MacNaghten, how delighted am I 
to see you again. What days of misery and 
gloom have I been passing here I — no one to 
speak to— none to sit with." 

" It is, indeed, a sad mansion," sighed Mao- 
Naghten, heavily. 

*'So, then, it is all true?'* asked the other. 
" Poor fellow, what a sensitive nature — how im- 
pressible. To die just for a matter of senti- 
ment ; for, after all, you know it was a senti- 
ment, nothing else. Every man has had his 
affairs of this kind ; few go through life with- 
out something unpleasant; but one does not 
die broken-heartea for all that No, parbleu^ 
that is a very poor philosophy. Tell me about 
the duel — I am greatly interested to hear the 
details." 

To escape as far as possible any further 
moralizings of his companion, Dan related all 
that he knew of the fatal rencontre, answering 
so well as he might all the Frenchman's ques- 
tions, and, at the same time, avoiding all refer- 
ence to the provocation which led to the meet- 
ing. 

*' It was a mistake, a great mistake, to fight 
in this fashion," said Gabriae, coldly, "There 
is on etiquette to be observed in a duel as in a 
dinner ; and you can no more hurry oyer one 
than the other, without suffering for it after- 
ward. Maybe these are, however, the habits 
of the country." 

MacNaghten calmly assured him that they 
were not 

*' Then the offense must have been an out- 
rage — what was it t" 

*• Some expression of gross insult ; I forget 
the exact nature of it" 

"Poor fellow," said the other, sipping his 
wine, " with so much to live for: a magnifioent 
chateau, a pretty wife, and a good fortune. 
What folly, was it not?" 

MacNaghten afterward acknowledged tha* 
even the Grinder's sententious dryness waa 
I preferable to the heartless indifference ot ^^ 
Frenohman'a maxm«t \ VinX. % ^tSKt«G^Ai^^t«R^^ 
iot bet w\M»e T^Jb9t^x«^\A ^%ft^ x<ito«»*^^^w" 
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ftll ABgry opiiMinn «f foeliog oo the fob- 
Itit, aad be a uS end him to riiiwiM the duel 
mdtUiU ttmmqjmmtm, wUboat the ilighteit 
<riitee» of the raffcriag it ecMt him. 

" i««ephin« will not t>e aorry to lemve it.** 
mid GahriAe, after a «hort alcnec ** She told 
am that tkty never ondenrtood her^ nor «A< 
; and after all, yon know/' «aid he, emil- 
'* there b bat one France !** 

#' And hat on/ Ireland!'* «aid MacNaghten, 
hanffhtilj. 

** Ueurewienunt r mattered the Frenchman, 
bat employing a word which, happily, the 
other did not andentand. 

** lier Btate is one of great danger still,*' naid 
Dan, allnding to my mother. 
• **They nay so; bat that ia always the way 
with doeton. i'lne may die of violent anger, 
nge, ungratified vengeance, jealoasy, but not 
^ mere griet Sorrow iii rather a soothing 
pMsioo— don't yoa think mo f 

Had MaeNaghten been in the mood, he 
might have laoghed at the remark, bat now it 
<imf irritated and incensed him ; and to sach 
IB extent did the heartless manner of the 
Frenchman grate upon his feelings, that he 
was in momentary danger of indadmg my poor 
Bother in the deprecatory estimate he eon> 
Mlved of Franoe, and all tnat belonged to it 
Hor was his temper improved by the inqairies 
of Oabriac concerning Uie property and estates 
^ my father; in fact, unable any longer to 
aontinae a conversation, every portion of which 
was an outrage, he arose abruptly, and wishing 
him a good night, left tlie room. 

" Poor Walter," said he, as he slowly saun- 
tered along toward his chamber, '* is it to snch 
aa these your memory is to be intrusted, and 
your name and fortune bequeathed!** And 
with this gloomy reflection, he threw himself 
upon his l^, to pass a sad and sleepless night 

It was in a curious reverie— a Jund of in- 
quiring within himself, "IIow came it^ that 
qnalities so calculated to make social inter- 
course delightful in days of happiness, should 
prove positively offensive in moments of trial 
And afflietion V for such he felt to be the case 
■a regarded Oabriao— that MaeNaghten lay, 
when a servant came to inform him that Mr. 
Crowther had just arrived at the Castle, and 
«amestly reauested to see hinL 

*' At onoe,* replied he, ** show him up to me 
here ; and in a few moments, that most bland 
and imperturbable of solicitors entered, and, 
drawinj^ a chair to the bed-side, sat down. 
^ **This is a sad occasion, Mr. MaeNaghten. I 
little thought when I last saw you here, that 
ny next visit would have been on such an 
errand." 

MaeNaghten nodded sorrowfully, and Crow- 
ther wont on — 

** Sad in every sense, sir," sighed he, heavily. 
" The last of his name— one of our oldest gentry 
—the head of a princely fortune— with abilities, 
I am assured, of a very high order, and, cer- 
tainly, most popular manners." 

" I ou may spare me the enlogy," said Mao- 
Haghten, bluntly. " Ho was a better fellow 
than either you or I should be able to describe, 
If we spent an hour over it" 

Ckwwthar took the rebuke in good part^ and 



'■•M ^ irf to the remaric with the best pQ«ibU\«n:aAUri«n— " 



graee. Still he seemed aa if ho would bke to 
dwell a little loacer on tfie thcnse bofbra ha 
proceeded to other matlcf& Pcrhapa he 
thought by this to seeare a mon fitvorahle 
aeceplanoe for what he had to say ; perhaps 
he was not fully made up in mind how to i^ 
proach the sabject before hioL MaeNaghten, 
who always acted through life as he woold 
ride in a steeple^ihaise, straight onward, re- 
gardleas of all m his way, stopped him short, by 
saying— 

**Carew has left a will in your hands^ 1 
believe f 

^ Yoa can scarcely call it a will, air. The 
document ie very irregular — ^very informaL" 

^ It was his act, however ; he wrote or dic- 
Uted it himself r 

** Not even that, sir. He sugsested parts of 
it — made trifling corrections wim his own pen 
— approved some portions, and left otheia lor 
ail<:r consideration." 

** It u«, at all event^ the only document of 
the kind in existence f " 

*' That would be too much to aflbm, sir." 

*' I mean that you, at least, know of no other -, 
in fact I want to hear whether yoa coneeive 
it to be sufficient for its object, aa explaining 
Carew's wishes and intentions." 

A dubious half-smile, and a still more dubious 
shake of the head, seemed to infer that this 
view of the subject was far too sweeping and 
comprehensive. 

**Come, come,** said Dan, good homoredlT. 
** I'm not the Chancellor, nor even Master of 
the Rollsi Even a little indiscretion will never 
injure your reputation in talking with mc Just 
tell mo frankly what you know and think abont 
my poor friend's afl^airs. His widow, if die 
ever recover, which is very doubtlol, is but 
little suited to matters of businen ; and as it 
is not a case where any adverse litigation is to 

be apprehended what do yoa mean by that 

shake of the head f You surely would not 
imply that the estate, or any part of it, eoold 
be contested at law V* 

** Who could say as much for any property,. 
sir r said Crowther, sententiously. 

'* I know that; I am well aware that there 
are fellows in your tribe, who are always on 
the look-out for a shipwrecked fortune, that 
they may earn the salvage for saving it; but 
here, if I mistake not very much, is an estate 
that stands in need of no such aids. Carew 
may have debts." 

** Very large debts— debts of great amount, 
indeed !^ 

** Well, be it so ; there ends the complication.** 

" You have a very concise, and, 1 must say, 
a most straightforward mode of regarding a 
subject^ sir," said Crowther, blandly. "There 
is an admirable clearness in your viewi^ and a 
most business-like promptitude in year deduc- 
tions ; but we, poor moles of the law, are^ oon- 
doomed to worx in a very different: fashion — 
and, to be brief| here is a case that reiq^aires the 
very nicest management To enable .Madame 
Carew to take out letters of adminiatKltttion to 
her late husband's property, we must prove her 
marriage. Now, so far as I can see, air, thia is 
a matter of considerable difficulty." ^ 

*• Why, you would not dare to asecrt-^-to to- 
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*' KothiDg of tlie kind, air. Pray, be calm, 
Mr. MacNaghtec. I am as incapable of such 
a thought as youraelt Of the facty I entertain 
no more doubt than you do. The proof of it — 
legal proof, however, I am most anxious to 

obtain." 

" But, with search among his papers — '* 

" Very true, sir ; it may be discovered. 1 
have no doubt it will be discovered. 1 only 
mean to say tliat such a document is not to be 
met with among those in my hands, and I have 
very carefully gone over a large packet, labeled 
• Papers and letters relating to France during 
my last residence there, in '80-'81,' which you 
may remember was the period of his marriage." 

"But he alludes to that event T 

•* Not once, sir ; there is not a single passage 
that even bears upon it Tliere are adventures 
of various kinds, curious incidents, many of 
them in love, play, and gallantry ; but of mar- 
riage, or even of any speculation T>n the Bubjcct, 
not the remotest mention.*' 

"This is most singular !** 

** Is it not so, sir? But I have thought, per- 
haps, that you, who were always his most 
attached friend — ymi, at least, possessed some 
letters which should throw light upon tliis 
matter, even to indicate the exact date of it, 
where it occurred, who the witnesses." 

" Not a line, not a syllable," said MacNagh- 
ten, with a sigh. 

*• This is more unfortunate than I expected," 
said Crowther. " I always said to myself, 
'Well, in his private correspondence, in the 
close relations of friendship, we shall come 
upon some clew to the i-tystery.' I always 
understood that witli yo • he was frankness 
itself sirf^ 

**8o he was," rejoined MacNaghten. 

** This reserve is therefore the more remark- 
able stilL Can you account for it in any way, 
sir?" 

" Why should I account for it ?" cried Dan, 
passionately. '*My friend had his own reasons 
for whatever he did — good and sufficient ones, 
I'll be sworn." 

"I feel assured of that^ sir, don't mistake me 
ibr a moment, or suppose I am impugning thenu 
I mereljr desired to learn if you could, from 
yofir intimate knowledge of your friend's char- 
acter, trace this reserve on his part to any 
distinct cause." 

" My knowledge of him goes this far," said 
MacNaghten, haughtily, •* that he had an hon- 
orable motive for every act of his life." 

It required some address on Crowthor's part 
to bring back MacNaghten to that calm and 
deliberate tone of mind which the subject de- 
manded. After a while, however, he perfectly 
succeeded; and Dan arose and accompanied 
him to the library, where they both proceeded 
to search among my father's papers, with which 
several boxes were fiUed. 



ClIAPTER XVIIi- 
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Tbb search for any document that oould 
aotbentieate my father's marriace proved to* 
iidly WMoeoeMra^ azi^ aithough poor MaA- 



Naghten's zeal was untiring and unwearied, 
all his efiforts were fruitless. 

Guided by the clew afforded in some of my 
father's letters, Dan proceeded to Wales, ascer- 
tained the cottage where they had p&ssed their 
first month of married life, and found out many 
who had known them by sight; but could 
chance upon nothing which should lead.him to 
the important fact, where, and by whom, the 
marriage ceremony was solemnized. 

The state of my mother's health was so pre- 
cai'ious for a long time, as to render all inquiry 
from her impracticable; while there was also 
a ver}' natural fear of the consequences tliat 
might ensue, were she to suspect the object of 
any investit^ation, and learn the perilous po- 
sition in which she stood. Her condition was, 
indeed, a pitiable one — a young and widowed 
mother ; a stranger in a foreign land, of whose 
language 8he knew scarcely any thing ; without 
one friend of her own sex, separated by what, 
in those days, seemed an immense distance from 
all belonging to her. It was a weary load of 
misfortune to be borne by one who, till that 
moment, had never known a sorrow. 

Nor was MacNaghten's lot more enviable, ai» 
day by day, he received packets of letters 
detailing the slow but steady march of those 
legal proceedings, which were to end in the 
rum of those whom he felt to have been be> 
queathed to his friendship. Alreadjr two 
claimants for the estate had appeared in the 
field— one, a distant relation of my father, a 
very rich southern baronet, a certain Carew 
O'Moore ; the other, an unknown, obscure per- 
son, whose pretensions, it was said, were fa- 
vored by Fagan, and at whose cost the suit was 
said to be maintained. With the former, Mac- 
Naghten at once proceeded to open relations 
personally, by a letter, describing in simple 
but touching terms the sad state m which my 
poor mother yet lay, and appealing to his feel- 
ings as a gentleman, and a man of humanity, 
to stay the course of proceedings for a whil^ 
at leasts and ^ve time to enable her to meet 
them by such information as she might possess. 
A very polite reply was, at once, returned 
to tliis, assuring MacNaghten that whatever 
delays could be accorded to the law proceed- 
ings — short of defeating the object altogether 
— should certainly be accorded; that nothing 
was fartlicr from Sir Carew's desire tlian to 
increase, in the slightest, the sorrows of one so 
heavily visited ; and expressing, in conclusion, 
a regret that his precarious health should pre- 
clude him paying his personal visit of condo- 
lence at the castle, where, he trusted, the lady 
would continue to reside so long as her health 
or convenience made it desirable. If the ex- 
pressions of the letter were not as hearty and 
generous as honest Dan might have wished 
them, they were more gratifying than the note 
he received from Fagan, written with all the 
caution and reserve of the Grinder's manner; 
for, while not going so far as to admit that he 
was personally interested and concerned for the 
new claimant, he guardedly avoided giving any 
denial to the fact 

For three weeks did MacNaghten continue to 
search throng immense mMMA cA. ^^fi<2A:T% «s^ 
doeumeivia'; u« Taai«M^«^ \si\»to3 \t«:««^ ^ 
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correspondence, in the hope of some faint flick- 
ering of lights some chance phrase that might 
lead him to the right track, bat without suc- 
cess! lie employed trusty and sharp-witted 
agents to trace back, through En^^land, the 
journey my father and mother had come by, 
Dot so secretly had every step of that wedding 
tour been conducted, that no clew remained. 

Amid the disappointments of this ineffectual 
pursuit, there came, be(ude^ the disheartening 
reflection, that from those who were most in- 
timately acquainted with my lather's affairs, 
he met neither counsel nor co-operation. On 
the contrary, C'rowther's manner was close and 
secret on every matter of detail, and as to the 
ehances of a suit, avowed how little ground 
they had for resistance. Fagan even went 
farther, and spoke with an assumed re^t, 
that my father should have made no provision 
for those belonging to him. 

All these were, however, as nothing to the 
misery of that day in which MacNaghten was 
obliged to break the disclosure to my mother, 
and explain to her the position of ruin and 
humiliation in which she was placed I She 
was still weak and debilitated from her illness, 
her bodily strength impaired, and her mind 
broken by suffering, when this new shock came 
upon her ; nor could she at first be made to 
understand the full measure of her misfortune, 
nor to what it exactly tended. Hiat the home 
of her husband was no longer to be hers was a 
severe blow. It was endeared to her by so 
many of the tenderest recollections. It was all 
that really remained associated with him she 
had lost. " But, perhaps," thought she, ** this 
18 the law of the country ; such are the inevit- 
able necessities of the land." Her boy would, 
if he lived, one day possess it for his own, and 
upon this thought she fell back for consolation. 

MacNaghten did not venture in his first 
interview to undeceive her; a second, and 
even a third passed over witliout his being 
equal to the task ; but the inexorable course 
of law gave, at last^ no time for further delay. 
Hie tenants of tlie estate had received formal 
notice to pay the amount of their several hold- 
ings into court pending the litigation of the 
property. A peremptory order to surrender 
the house and demesne was also issued. The 
servants talked openly of the approaching 
break-up of the household, and already vague 
and shadowy rumors ran, that my fother hod 
died intestate, and that my mother was left 
without a shilling. 

From early morning^ till late at night Mao- 
Na^hten had toiled without ceasing, lie had 
visited lawyers — attended consultations — in- 
stituted fresh scorches Uirough Crowtlier*s 
papers, but all with the same result I The 
most hopeful counsels only promised a barren 
resistance, the less sanguine advisers recom- 
mended any compromise that might secure to 
my mother some moderate competence to livo 
on. So much had the course of events preyed 
upon his mind, and so dispirited hod he g^rown, 
that,. OS he afterward owned, he found himself 
listening to arguments, and willing to entertain 
jprojeets which, had they been presented but a 
Aw weeks before, he had rejected with scorn 
mad indiguBtion. It was then, too, and for the 




my father's marriage might have been solem- 
nixed without that fomality which should 
make it good in law. He remembered the re- 
serve with which, in all their frank frient 
the subject was ever treated. He bethoi 
him ot the reluctance with which my 
suffered himself to be drawn into any allusion 
to that event ; and that, in fact, it was the onlj 
theme on which they never conversed in perfect 
frankness and sincerity. 

** After all," thought he, " the matter may be 
difficult of proot There may have been reason% 
real or imaginary, for secrecy ; there may hare 
been certain peculiar circumstances requiring 
unusual caution or mystery ; but Watty woa 
quite incapable of presenting to his friends and 
to the world as his wife, one who had not vftrj 
title to the name, while slie, who held that 
place, gave the best guarantee, by her manner 
and conduct, that it was horH by right*' To 
this consolation he was obliged to fall back at 
each new moment of discomfiture ; but, alUiough 
it served to supply him with fresh energy and 
c6urage, it also oppressed him with the tad re- 
flection, that conviction and belief in his friend's 
honor would liave no weight in the legal dis- 
cussion of the case, and that one scrawled frag- 
ment of paper would be better in evidence than 
all the trustfulness tliat was ever inspired by 
friendship. 

• If gifted with a far more than common amount 
of resolution and energy, MacNaghten was by 
nature impulsive to rashness, and consequently 
not well suited to deal with those who, more 
cautious by temperament, and loss given to ex- 
hibit their feelings, find tlieir profit in trading 
upon the warmer and less suspectful natures 
ot others, in proporticm as his daily disappoint- 
ment preyed upon him, he displayed the effect 
in his manner and appearance, and at length, 
between mental agitation and bodily fatigue, 
became the mere wreck of what he hod been. 
It was thus, that after a long day passed in 
toil and excitement, he strolled into one of the 
Squares after nightfall, to seek in the solitude 
of the spot some calm and tranquillity for his 
harassed spirit 

it was the autumn — that season when Dublin 
is almost deserted by its residents, and scarcely 
any of those who constitute what is called so- 
ciety were in the capital Mao^aghten, there- 
fore, was not likely to find any to interfere 
with the loneliness he sought for, and loitered 
unmolested for hours through the lanes and al- 
leys of the silent Square 'i hero was a certain 
freshness in the night air that served to i ally 
Ills jaded frame; ar.d l.u folt^ iu tlio ili..r <;:.d 
hall-fi*os'4y utmobphcre, a senbO of i..vii,c.».w.ua 
that made him unwUling to leave tlio ^pot 
While thus gathering strength for the coming 
day, he thought he heard footsteps in the walk 
behind him; ho listened, and now distinctly 
heard the sound of a voice talking iu loud tone^ 
and the shuffling sounds of feet on the graveL 
Stepping aside into the copses he waited to see 
who and for what purpose might they be, who 
came there at this unfrequented hour. 

To his astonishment, a soliWy figure moved 
past, walking with short, hoalty steps, while he 
talked and gesticulated to hymielf with cvaj 
apiipettrwce of intenso excitAmant MacKi^{ik» 
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T««ognize the speaker us Chirtu — that ntrauge^ 
llMUf-inisanthropic creatur«, who, |>artiy from 
lMilt» and in pert from mufortuiK-, now lived 
io m 8tat6 of fnendloss isolation. 

It WA8 rumored that, altliuugh \im bearing 
and manner before the Court dinplayed con- 
summate coolness and self-poMOMion, that the 
effect of the recent trial ha!u beon to i»hake hid 
intellect serioufUy, and, while impreasing upon 
him more strongly the notion of liis being se- 
lected and marked out for persecution by the 
OoTemment, to impart to him a kind of mar- 
tyr's determination to perish in the cause. At 
no time were he and Dan congenial spirits. 
Their natures and their ioinperaments were 
widely different; and from the j^reat disparity 
in their ages, as well as in all their associatious, 
there was scarcely one point of friendly con- 
tact in common to them. 

There is a companionable element in misfor- 
tune, however, stronger tlian what wo discover 
in prosperity ; and partly from this cause, and 
partly from a sense of compassion, MacNaghtcn 
followed him quickly, uud hailed him by his 
name. 

*'Joe Curtis!'* repeated tlio old man, stopping 
suddenly. ** I submit, my lord, tiiat this is an 
insufficient designation. 1 am Joseph Curtis, 
Ksquire, of Meagh-v alley House." 

'* With all my heart," said MacNaghten, cor- 
dially taking his hand and sliaking it warmly, 
** though I think you'll suffer an old friend to 
be less ceremonious with you." 

"Ah ! you here, Dan MacNaghtcn — why, what 
in tlic name of idl mischief has led you to tliis 
place ? I thought I was the only maniac in this 
ward ;" and he gave a harsh, grating laugh of 
irony at his own jesting allusion. 

** 1 came here partly by accident, nnd have 
loitered from choice." 

'* We must take eare that no gentiemen have 
fixed this evening for a meeting liore," said 
Curtis, in a low, guarded whisper. " You and 
I, JdacXaghteu, would fare badly— <lepcnd upon 
it. WliatI with our known reputations, and the 
nails in our boots — eh I the nails in our boots — 
they'll make what's called a strong case against 
us 1 You^d get off — ^they've nothing against you ; 
but they'll not let me slip througli, like last 
time. Did you ever know such a close thing ? 
The foreman, oj^d Andrews, told me since 'we 
had quite made up our minds, sir. We'd have 
said guilty without leaving the box.' Just think 
of their <ulemma if they had hanged me I My 
papers, for 1 took care to leave all ii;i writing, 
would have shown up the whole conspiracy. 
1 set forth the game tliey have been playing 
hince the year '42. I detailed all their machi- 
nations, and showed tlie secret orders they had 
given to each successive Viceroy. There were 
three men— only three men — in all Ireland that 
they dreaded ! And that blundering fool, Carew, 
must rush in with his rashness and absurdity! 
Who ever heard or saw the like ?" 

"Poor fellow!" muttered MacNaghtcn. 

•* * Poor fellow,' as much as you wish, sir ; 
but remember that some degree of considera- 
tion is due to me also ! I was a prisoner seven 
weeks in Newgate; 1 stood in the dock, ar- 
raigned for a murder; I was on the eve of a 
false conviction and a Udae sentence, and there 



not have followed on my being falsely exe« 
cutod ! Your friend's stupid interference haa 
spoiled every thing, and you needn't ask me, 
at leasts to feel grateful to him." 

V There are men who, in your situation that 
day, would not hesitate to acknowledge their 
gratitude, notwithstanding," said MacNaghten. 

" There are poor-spirited, contemptible cure 
in every country, sir, if you mean that!" said 
Curtis. ** As for Carew, he was a gentleman by 
birth. He had the fortune and Uie education 
of one. He might, if he had wished it^ haye 
been one of the firsts if not the very first, men 
in this country. He thought it a fine thing to 
be a horse-racer and a gambler. He saw great- 
er distinction in being the dangler at the court 
of a foreign debauchee, to being the leading 
character in his own land. Don't interrupt 
me, sir," cried he, haughtily, waving his hand, 
while he wont on wiw increased vehemence. 
'* I tell you again, that Walter Carew might now 
liave been a great living patriot — instead of—** 

" If you utter one syllable of insult to his 
memory," broke in MacNaghten, boldly, ** nei- 
ther your age nor your foOy shall save you — 
for, by Heaven — " 

He stopped — for the aspect of the broken- 
down, white-haired figure m front of him, sud- 
denly overcame him with shame for his own 
violence. 

"Well, and what then!" said Curtis, eahiily. 
" Shall 1 finish your threat for you ; for, m 
truth, you r^oeui quite unable to do so yoursel£ 
Mo, I'll not — Dan MacNaghten — never fear me. 
7 'm just as incapable of defaming him who has 
left UK, OS are you of offering insult to an old, 
decrepid, half-crazed man, whose only use in 
life is, to cast obloquy upon those that have 
mode him the thing lie is.'' 

" Forgive me, Curtis. I om heartily sorry 
for my rude KjHjech," cried MacNaghten. 

"Forgive you, sir!" said he, already follow- 
ing out another and a very different train of 
thought ** 1 have nothing to forgive. You 
were only doing what all the world does; what 
your Government and its authorities give the 
example of — insulting one whom it is safe to 
outrage I You treat me as you treat Ireland, 
that's all! Give me your hand, MacNaghten; 
I think, indeed I always said, you were the 
best of those fellows about Carew. If he hadn't 
been away from you, probably he'd not have 
fallen into that stupid mistake — that French 
connection." 

"His marriage, do you meanjf" cried Dan, 
eagerly. 

*' Marriage, if you like to call it so I" rejoin- 
ed the other. 

"Have you a single doubt tliat it was such?" 

"Have A a single reason to believe it?" said 
Curtis, doggedly. *" If a man of fifteen thou- 
sand a year takes a wife, he selects a woman 
whose rank and station are at least equal to 
his own, and he takes care besides that the 
world knows it If slie brings him no fortune, 
he makes the more fuss about her family, and 
parades her high relations. He doesn't wed in 
secret, and keep the day, the place, the wit- 
nesses, a mystery ; he doesn't avoid even a 
ehance mention of the «h«qX. \a >d^ ^^«KMfe» 
frienda; Vve d<MOk'\> iftX)!^ ^wrtw \ft \v^^ vs*^ 
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daie« in tbe midst of hit} friendn. When he 
dOM eouio book among them he does not shrink 
ftmn presenting her to the world ; to bo driren 
•i last by necessity to the bold eourse — to fill 
Ua hoose with company, and sees them drop 
«ff— fritter away one by one, distrustful, dis- 
«Atisfied, and suspecting. Don*t tell me, sir, 
thst if ho had a good cause and a safe cause 
behind him, that Walter Carew wouldn't haye 
•aked exj^nations, ay, and enforced them, too, 
trwa some of those guests who rewarded his 
hospitality so scurrily. You knew him well ; 
and I ask you, was ho the man to suffer the 
isaolent attacks of the public journals, if it 
mm not that lie dreaded cTen worao ex- 
poaores by provocation t You are a shrewd 
and a clever fellow, MacNaghten ; and if you 
don't see tlds mattef as all the world sees it — " 

"And is this the common belief! Do you 
tell me that such is the impression abroaa in 
•odetyt" 

** Consult Matt Foiibrukc. ^Vsk Ilarvev Hep- 
ton what his wife -says. Oo to George Tisdall 
and get his account of their departure from 
QMtle Carew, and the answer they sent when 
invited there a second time." 

"Why, all this is new to mo!** cried Mac- 
Kaghten, in amazement. 

'*To be sure, it's only circumstantial evi- 
dance," broke in Curtis, with a bitter laugh ; 
'* but that is precisely what the courts of law 
tall you is the most unimpeachable of all testi- 
mtmy. It may fail to couTince you, but it 
would be quite sufficient to hang nu!" 

The bare recurrence, for a second, to this 
theme at once brought back the old man to his 
own cose, into which he launched with all the 
fervor of a full mind ; now, sneering at the ca- 
pacity of those before whom he was arraigned 
—now detailing with delight the insolent re- 
marks he had taken occasion to make on the 
administration of justice generally. It was in 
vmin that BtacNaghten tried to lead him away 
from the subject. It constituted his world to 
hfan, and he would not quit it A chance men- 
tion of Pagan's name in the proceedings of the 
trial gaTe occasion at last for interruption, and 
MacNaghten said — 

** By the way, Fogan is a difficult fellow to 
deal with. You know him well, I believe?" 

**Know him. Ay, that I do, sir. 1 have 
known that den of his since it was an apple- 
stall. My first post-obit was cashed by his 
worthy father. My last bill " — here he laugh- 
ed heartily — "My 'lost bill was protested l)y 
the Kon ! And yet the fellow is afraid of mew 
Ay, there is no man that walks this city he 
drcudn ho much as me !" 

Curtis was so much in the habit of exagger- 
ating his own importance, and particularly as 
it affected others, that MacNaghten paid but 
little attention to this remark, when the other 
quickly rejoined — 

**lf you want to manage Fagan, take me 
with you. Ile'll not give you money on my 
bond, nor will he discount a bill for my name 
sake, but he'll do what costs him to the full as 
mnch — he^U tell you the tmUi, sir. Mark that 
—he'll tell you the truth." 

" Will yon accompany me to his honse to- 
■Miuirr asked Dan, engerlj. 
' ^ATf wA«n#v«r yon wilL** 



**ril call upon you at ten o'clock, then, if not 
too early, and tafk over the business for which 
I want your assistance. Where are you stop- 
ping?" 

**My town residence is let to Lord Belview, 
and to avoid the noise and turmoil of a hotel, 
1 live in lodgings," said Curtis, slowly, and with 
a certain pomposity of air and manner ; sud- 
denly changing which to his ordinary jocular 
tone, he said — *' You have maybe heard of a 
l^ace called Fum's-alley. It lies in the Liberty, 
and opens upon that classic precinct called * the 
Poddfe.' Tliere, sir, at a aoor over whieh a 
straw chair is suspended — it's the manufheture 
of the house — there, sir, lives Joe Curtis." 

** I'll be with you at ten," said Dan, and with 
some passing allusion to the lateness ojf the hour, 
he led the way back into the town, where they 
parted. 
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MacNaohtk.^'h object in seeking an interview 
with Fagan, was to ascertain, in Sie first pUee, 
who that claimant to the estate was, whose 
views he advocated ; and secondly, what pros- 
pect there might be of effecting some species 
of compromise, which should secure to my mo- 
ther a reasonable competence. Although, m his 
isolation, he had grasped eagerly even at such 
co-operation as that of Curtis, the more he 
thought over the matter, the less reason did he 
see to rejoice in the alliance. Even before the 
misfortune had affected his intellect^ his tem- 
per was violent, and his nature impracticable. 
Always yielding to impulse far more than to 
mature judgment, he rushed madly on, scram- 
bling from difiiculty to difficulty, and barely 
extricated from one mishap till involved in an- 
other. 

Such aid as he could proffer, therefore, prom- 
ised little ; and Dan felt more than hau dis- 
posed to relinquish it. This, however, shoold 
be done with all respect to the feelings of Cur- 
tis, and, reflecting in what way the object couM 
best bo compassed, MacNaghten slowly saun- 
tered onward to the appointed place. It was 
not without some difSculty that ne at last dis- 
covered the miserable lane, at the entrance to 
which a jaunting-ear was now waiting— « mark 
of aristocratic intercourse which seemed, by the 
degree of notice it attracted, to show that soeh 

S[uipages rarely viuted this seclnded region. 
acNaghten's appearance, however, soon di- 
vided public curiosity with the vehicle^ and he 
was followed by a nigged gathering of every 
age and sex, who very unceremoniously can- 
vassed the object of lus coining, and, with a 
most laudable candor, critieizea his look and 
appearance. Although poor and wretched in 
the extreme, none of tnem asked alma, nor 
seemed in the slightest degree desirons of at- 
tracting attention to their own destitntion. 

** Is It a lodgin' yer boner wants I" whiqwr- 
ed an old fellow on crutches, sidling eloae on 
to BiaoNaghten, and speaking in a confideam 
tone. ** I'to a Ksck room loon out on the Pod- 
dV«, ioT Vao ihULio^ a week, IhmiBhed" 
«" \N« ^3ba t^cijtt^^f^ttAft^VbBe^U.^^ Ur^d 
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in for ten montlks yor honer, in spite of all the 
polls', and might be livin* there yet, if she didn't 
taJM into her hesd to go to jlahamble-street 
piUy-house one night, and get arrested," cried 
a one-eyed old hag, with a drummer's ooat on. 

«*He doesn't want a room — the gentleman 
isn't the likes of them that comes here," growl- 
ed <mt a cripple, who, with the sagacity that 
ofteik belongs to the maimed, seemed better to 
divine Dan's motiyes. 

** You're right, my lad ; I was trying to find 
out where a mend of mine lived — Mr. Curtis." 

** Faix, ould Joe has company this momin'," 
said the first speaker. " It was to see Aim the 
iat man came on the jaunting-car." 

"Are yix goin' to try him agent" said a red- 
eyed, fierce-uwking woman, whoso (uce was a 
mass of bruises. 

"Sure the gentleman isn't a bailifif nor a 
polisman," broke in the cripple, rebukingly. 

'* There's not a man in the Poddle won't 
«tand up for Joe Curtis, if he needs it," cried a 
powerfully-built man. whose energy of manner 
showed that he was the leader of a party. 

" Ter honer s looking for Kitty Nelligan, but 
she's gone," whispered a young creature, with 
a baby at her breast^ and her eyes overran 
with tears as she spoke. "She died o' Friday 
last,** added she, in a still fainter voice. 

*' Didn't Te hear him say it was Mister Joe 
he wanted! and there's the house he lives in," 
■aid another. 

" Yu, but he can't go up to him now,*' said 
the man who affected to assume nile among 
them ; " the one that came on the cur »iaid he 
wasn't to be disturbed on any accoiuit." 

'* Begorra," chimed in the cripple, " If it's a 
Uvee, yer honor must wait yer turn I" 

"I'm quite willing," said Dan, ^ood-huoior- 
edly, ** a man has no right to be impatient in 
tl&e midst of such pleasant company •" and as 
he spoke, he seated nimself on a low stone bench 
beside the house-door, with all the ease of one 
bent on being companionable. 

Had MaoNa^hten assumed airs of haughty 
•ttperiority or msolent contempt for that mot- 
ley assemoly, he never could have attained to 
the position to which the last words, carelessly 
uttered as they were, at once raised him. They 
not only pronounced him a gentleman, but a 
nuin of the wojrld besides-— the two qualities in 
the Yery highest repute in that class by which 
he was surrounded. Instead, therefore, of the 
familiar tone they had previously used toward 
him, they now stood silently awaiting him to 
opeak. 

"Do tho people hereabouts foUow any par- 
ticular trade!" asked Dan. 

"Tis straw chairs principally, your honor," 
replied the cripple^ "is the manufacture of the 
pliice ; but most of us are on tlie streets." 

" On the streets-— how do you mean !" 

" There's Billy Glory, there yonder, he«ings 
ballads ; that man with the bit of crape round 
tiis bat hawks the papers ; more of us cnes thingB 
lost or stolen ; and a few more lives by rows 
and rucktions at elections, and the likei 

"Faix! and," sighed the strong man, "the 
trade im^t worth the following now. I remem- 
tar when Barry CHara wouldn't walk the 
streets without a bo^-guard — fira in front and 
&ve behind Ima— and well paid they were ; and 




I rememl>cr Hamilton Brown peyin' fifty of «• 
to keep CoUege-^green against the QoverMnei|k 
on a g^eat Parluunent night. Ay, and we did 
it» tool" 

" They wor good times for more than you/ 
broke in the woman in the uniform ooat; **J 
made seven and sixpence on Essex-bridge in 
one night by the ' Shan van voght' " 

** The i^randest ballad that ever was written,** 
chimed in an old man with one eye; "does 
your honer know it!" 

" I'm ashamed to say not pMriectly," said Dan» 
with an air of humility. 

" Molly Daly's the one can sing it well, then," 
cried he ; a sentiment re-echoed with enthuai* 
asm by all 

" I'm low and down-hearted of a momin'/ 
said Molly, bashfully ; " but maybe after a nag- 
gin and a pint Til be better." 

"Let me have the honor to treat the comp^ 
ny," said Dan, handing a crown piece to 
near him. 

" If your honor wants to hear Molly, 
make her sin^ Tom MoUoy's ballad for the V-ol- 
unteers," whispered the cripple ; and he etruak 
up in a hoarse voice — 

** Wm nhe not a fbol. 
When she took offeur wool. 
To Icare vm no miirh of the 

Leather— the leatlMr ' 

*' It ne*er entered her pate 
That a Hheepekio well ' baitf* 
Will drive a whole nation 

Together— together.** 

" I'd rather she'd Mng Mosy Cassan's new aeag 
on Barry Rutledge," growled out a bystander. 

** A song on Rutledge f " cried Dan. 

"Yes, sir. It was describin' how Watty 
Carew enticed him down stairs, to kill him. 
Faix, but there's murder now goin' on np-staiie; 
do ye hear ould Joe, how he's cursin' and swear- 
in' f" 

The uproar was assuredly enough to attract 
attention ; for Curtis was heard screaming some- 
thing at the top of his voice, and as if in high 
altercation witn his visitor. MacNaghten ac- 
cordingly sprang from his scat> and hurried up 
the stairs at once, followed by the powerfm- 
looking fellow I have already mentioned. As 
he came near Curtis's chamoer, however, the 
sounds died away, and nothing could be heard 
but the low voices of persons conversing in or- 
dinary tones together. 

" Step in here, sir,'* said the fellow to Dan. 
unlocking a door at the bock of Uie house; 
"step in here, and I'll tell vou when Mi:4tor Joe 
is ready to see you." 

MacNaghten accepted the offer, and now 
found himself in a mean-looking chamber, 
scantily furnished, and looking out upon some 
of those miserable lanes and alleys with which 
the place abounded. The man retired, locking 
the door after him, and leaving Dan to his own 
meditations in solitude. 

He was not destined to follow these thoughU 
long undisturbed, for again he could hear Cur- 
tis's voice, which, at first from a distant room, 
was now to be heard quite oloae, as he came 
into the very chamber adjwning that where 
Dan was. 

\ ihe oVd maxi,\Ti e^ ^t^nhVMioGQ^^iQik -^ff>^^^wi» V« 
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''If JOQ want to teiie, ycni ihall see the chattels 
«fc onee— no need to trouble yovinelf about an 
inventoiy ! There is my bed ; I got fresh straw 
into the sacking on Saturday. The blanket is 
M borrowed one ; that horseman's cloak is my 
own. There's not mnch in that portmantean/* 
eried he, kicking it with his foot against the 
waU. '*Two ragged shirts and a lambskin 
waistcoat, and the title deeds of estates, that 
not even your chicanery could set back for me. 
Take them all, take that old biunderboss, and 
tell the Orinder that if I'd hare put it to my 
head twenty years ago, it would have been 
mercy compared to the slow torture of his per- 
seentionr 

"My dear Mr. Curtis, my dear sir," inter- 
posed a bland, soft voice, that Dan at once rec- 
ognised as belonging to Mr. Crowther, the at- 
torney, "you must allow me once more to pro- 
test against this misunderstanding. There is 
BOthinff further from my thoughts at this mo- 
ment than any measure of rigor or Mverity to- 
wardyou." 

** Wnat do you mean, then, by that long cat- 
■ilogae of my debts? Why have you hunted 
me out, to show me bills 1 can never pay, and 
bonds I can never release f " 

''Pray be calm, sir; bear with me patiently, 
and you will see that my business nere this 
mormng is the very reverse of what you sus- 
pect it to be. It is perfectly true that Mr. 
Fagan possesses large, very large claims upon 
you." 

" How incurred, wr f — answer me that Who 
van stand forty, fifty, ay, sixty per cent } Has 
he not succecKled to every acre of my estate t 
Have I any thing, except that settle-bed, that 
vn'thist" 

" Tou can not expect mo to g^ at length into 
these matters, sir," said Crowther, mildly; 
'*they are now by-gones, and it is of the future 
I wisn to speak. 

** If the past be bad, the future promises to 
be worse," cried Curtis, bitterly. "It is but 
•OTTT mercy to ask me to look forward 1" 

**i think I can convince you to the contrary, 
iir, if you vouchsafe me a nearing. I hope to 
abow you that there are in all proMbility many 
happy years before you — ^years of ease and af- 
fluenccL Yes, sir, in spite of that gesture of in- 
ereduKty, I repeat it, of ease and affluence." 

"So, then, they think to buy me at last!" 
broke in the old man. ''The scoundrels must 
have met with few honest men, or theyhad 
sever dared to make such a proposal What 
do the rascals think to bribe me with — eh, tell 
me that?" 

"Tou persist in misunderstanding me, sir. 
I do not come from the Qovemmcnt — I would 
not presume to wait on you in such a cause I" 

"What's the peerage to met I have no de- 
aaendants to profit by my infamy. I can not 
barter my honor for my children's ffreatnessi 
rm prouder with tliat old hat on my head than 
with the ooronct^ tell them that Tell them 
that JoeCurtis was the only man in all Ireland 
they never could purchase; tell them that when 
I had an estate, I swore to prosecute for a poach- 
er their ducal Vioeroy, if he shot a snipe over 
JBtylmndg^ and that I'm the same man now I was 



wearisome task before him, but must go throngli 
with it 

** If I could but persuade you, sir, to bdwre 
that my business here has no connection with 
polities whatever — that the Castle has nothing 
to do with it — '* 

** Ay, I see," cried Curtis, " it's Lord Charlo- 
mont sent you. It's no use ; I'll have nothing 
to say to any of theoL He's too fond of Castle 
dinners and Castle company for ms/ I never 
knew any good come of the patriotinn that 
found its way up Cork-hill at six o'clock of an 
evening 1" 

''Once for all, Mr. Curtis, I say that what 
brought me here this morning was to show you 
that Mr. Fagan would be wiTlinff to surrender 
all claim against you for outstanding liabilities, 
and besides to settle on you a very handsome 
annuity, in consideration of some concessions 
on your part^ with respect to a property against 
which he has very large claims." 

"What's the annuity — liow muchr' cried 
Curtis, hastily. 

" What sum would you yourself feel suffi- 
cient^ sir i He empowered me to consult your 
own wishes and expectations on the subject" 

" If I was to say a thousand a-year, for in- 
stance!" said Curtis, slowly. 

** I'm certain be would not object, sir." 

" Perhaps if I said two, he'd comply?" 

"Two tnousand pounds a-year is a larg<e in. 
come for a single man," replied Crowther, 
sententiously. 

" So it is» but I could spend it I spent eight 
thousand a-year onee in my life, and when my 
estate was short of three! and that's what 
comes of it ;" and he gave the settle-bed a rude 
kick as he spoke. " Would he give two t thafa 
the question, Crowther; would he give two!" 

" I do not feel myself competent to close with 
that ofior, Mr. Curtis ; but if 3'eu really think 
that such a sum is necessary — " 

"I do — I know it; I couldn't do with a 
shilling less ; in fact, I'd find myself restrieted 
enough with that Whenever 1 had to think 
about money, it was hateful to me. Tell him 
two is the lowest, the very lowest I'd accept 
of, and if he wishes to treat me handsomely he 
may exceed it Tou're not to judge of^^my 
habits, sir, from what you see here," added he, 
fiercely; "this is not what I have beoi ae- 
customed to. Tou don't know the number of 
people who look up to me for bread. My 
utber's table was laid for thir^ every day, 
and it had been well for ns, if as many more 
were not fed at our cost elsewhere." • 

"I have often heard tell of Meagh-valley 
House and its hospitalities," said (>owther, 
blandly. 

" *Come over and drink a pipe of port' vaa 
the invitation when I was a boy. A saryaat 
was sent round to the neighborhood to aay» 
that a hogshead of claret was to be broached 
on such a day, and to beg that the gentlfman 
around would come over and help to drink it 
— ay, to drink it out! Tanr piperly hounds^ 
witL their two bottle macnnm, think them- 
selves magnifioent now-a-days; why, in my 
time, they^ have been lau|;faed to oeom I" 

"They were glorious Umes, indaad,** aaid 
Crowth^T, with mad enthusiasm. 
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iitats pablie honor and private Ttrtue," broke 
in Oartifl, poflsionately ; ** to make men heart- 
leAs debancheee, fint, that they might become 
ahamelefle scoundrels, after; to teach them a 
youlh of ezcees and an old age of venality. 
iTiefie were your Glorious Times! But ycu^ 
sir, may be forgiven for praising them ; to you, 
and others like you; they have been, indeed, 
' glorious times I* Out of them grew those law- 
suits and litigations that have enriched you, 
while they rumed vn. Out of that blessed era 
of orgie and debauch came beggared families 
and houselcM gentry ; men whose fathers lay 
upon down couches, and whose selves sleep 
upon the like of that^'* and the rude settle 
rocked as his hand shook it " Out upon your 
Qlorious Times, say I ; you might as well call 
the drunken scene of a dinner party a picture 
of domestic comfort and happiness f It was a 
long night of debauchery, and this, that we 
now see, is the sad morning afterward 1 Do 
you know, besides, sir," continued he in a still 
fiercer tone, *' that in those same ' Glorious 
Times,* you, and others of your stamp, would 
have been baited like badgers if found within 
the precincts of a gentleman's house f ay, faith, 
and if my memory does not betray me, I can 
•all to mind one or two such instances. ** 

The violence of the old man's passion seemed 
io have exhausted him, and he sat down on the 
bed, breathing heavily, and panting. 

*• Where were wc f " cried ho at lost '* What 
was it that wo were arguing ? Yes — ay — to be 
sore— these bills — ^these confounded Sills. I 
eon't pay them. I wouldn't if 1 could. That 
■ooanorei Fagan has made enoui^h of mc with- 
out that ! What was it you paid of an annuity 
— there was some talk of an annuity, eh ?" 

Crowther bent down and spoke Korae words 
in a low, murmuring voico. 

" Well, and for that what am I to do?" cried 
Ourtis suddenly. '* My share of the compact is 
heavy enough, I'll be sworn. What is it f " 

** 1 think I can show you that it is not much 
of a sacrifice, sir. I know you hate long ex- 
planations, and I'll make mine very brie£ Mr. 
PWan has very heavy charges against an estate 
which is not unlikefy to be the subject of a 
disputed ownership. It may be a long suit, 
with all the delays and difiiculties of Chancery ; 
and in looking over the various persons who 
may prefer claims here and there, we find your 
name amonfl^ the rest, for it is a long list^ sir. 
There may be forty, or forty-five in all ! The 
principal one, however, \a a wealthy baronet 
who has ample meana to prot^ecute his claim, 
and with fair hopes of succeeding. My notion, 
however, was, that if Mr. Fogan could arrange 
with the several persons in the cause to waive 
their demands for a certain consideration, that 
it would not be diflScuIt then to arrange some 
compromise with the baronet himself---he sur- 
rendering the property to Fn^an for a certain 
amount, on taking it with all its liabilities. 
You understand f " 

"And who's the owner!" asked Ourtis 
shortly. 

" lie is dead, sir." 

" Who was he when alive f " 

'* An old friend, or rather the son of an old 
fHend of youm, Mr. Curtis !' * 

' Ah, BririHley M^r/ii'an / I ^e«H him at onc« ; 
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but you are wrong, quite wrong there^ my good 
fellow. I haven't the shadow of a lien on hia 
estate. We talked it over together one day, 
and Hackett, the Attorney-General, who waa 
in the house, said, that my claim wasn't worth 
five shillings ; but I'll tell you where I hwte a 
claim, at least Hackett said so, I have a very 
strong claim — no, no ; I was forgetting again 
— my memory is quite gone. It is so hard 
when one grows old to hear the last ten or 
fifteen years in mind. I can remember my 
boyhood and my school days like yesterday. 
It is late events that confuse me! Youll 
scarce believe me when 1 tell you, I often find 
myself going to dine with some old friend, and 
only discover when I reach his door that he u 
dead and gone this many a day I There waa 
something m my mind to tell you, and it baa 
escaped me already. Oh ! I have it Thera 
are some curious old family papers in that 
musty-looking portmanteau. 1 snould like to 
find out some clever fellow that would look 
them over without rushing me into a lawsuit, 
mind ye, for 1 have no heart for that nowl 
My brother Harry's boy is dead. India finished 
him, poor fellow I That's the key of it — see if 
it will open the lock." 

" If you like Til take them back with me, sir, 
and examine them myself at home." 

" Do so, Crowther ; only understand me well ; 
no bills of costs, my worthy friend ; no searches 
after Mt«, or true copies of that ; I'll have none 
of them. As Dick Parsons said, I'd rather spend 
my estate at the 'Fives' than the 'Four* 
Courta" 

Crowther gave one of hi^ complacent laughs, 
and having induced Curtis to accept an invita- 
tion for the following day at dinner, he took 
the portmanteau under his arm and withdrew. 

He had scarcely descended the stairs when 
Dan found the door unlocked, and proceeded 
to pay his visit to Curtis, his mind full of all 
that be had just overheard, and wondering at 
the many strange things he had been a listener 
to. 

When MacNaghten entered, he found Curtis 
sitting at a table, with his head resting on hia 
band, and looking like one deeply engaged in 
thought Dan saluted him twice, without ob- 
taining a ircply* and at last said^ 

" They said that you had a visitor this morn- 
ing, and so I have been waiting for some time 
to see you," 

The other nodded assentingly, but did not 
speak. 

•'You are, perhaps, too much tired now," 
said Dan, in a kind voice, ** for much talking. 
Come and have a turn in the open air. It wUl 
refresh you." 

Curtis arose, and took his bat, without utter- 
ing a word. 

*' You are a good walker, Curtis," said Mac- 
Naghten, as they reached the street ** What 
say you, if we stroll down to Harold's-cross, 
and eat our breakfast at the little inn they call 
•the Friar if'" 

"Agreed," muttered the other, and walked 
along at his side without another word ; while 
Dan, to amuse his companion, and arouse him 
from the dreary stupor that o^^ft ^ i WtfA . \fi«E&L« 

th«e pvpu\ax «ktk«Qf\<(Ai«^ ^1 ^ifefc ^»!^% ^»^ '•■ 
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dcavoriiig; a* far as might be, to entertain 
him. 

It was soon, however, evident that Curtis 
neither heard, nor heeded the efforts the other 
was rooking, for he continued to move along 
-with his head down, mumbling, at intervals, to 
himself certain broken and incoherent words. 
At first, MocNaghten hoped that this moody 
dejection would pass away, and liis mind re- 
cover its wonted sharpness ; but now he saw 
thot the impression under which he labored, 
was no passmg or momentary burden, but a 
heavy load that weighed wearily on his spirits. 

**l am afraid you are scarcely so well as 
usual to-day f" asked Dan, after along interval 
of silence between them. 

'* I have a pain hereabouts — ^it is not a pain 
either, but I leel uneasy," said Curtis^ pushing 
his hat back from his forehead, and touching 
his tempJe with his fin^. 

** It will pass away with the fresh air and a 
Kearty break&st^ I hope. If not, I will see 
some one at our return. Who is your doctor f '* 

** My doctor I You ask a man who has lived 
«ghty-four yean, who is his doctor! The 
nature that save him a good stout frame ; the 
spirit that told him what it could, and what it 
could not bear — ^these^ and a hearty contempt 
for physic, and all that live by it, have miided 
me so far, and you may call them my doctors 
if you wish." 

RaUier pleased to have recalled the old man 
to his habitual energy, Dan affected^ to contest 
his opinions, by way of inducing him to sup- 
port them ; but he quickly saw his error, for 
Curtis, as though wearied by even this mo- 
mentaiT efforti seemed more aowncost and de« 
pressed than before. 

MocNaghten, therefore, contented himself 
with some common-place remarks about the 
oountrv around, and the rood they were walk- 
in^ when Curtis came to a suduen halt, and 



** You wouldn't take the offer, Til be sworn. 
Yon*d say at once, — ' Show me what rights I'm 
iurrendering? — ^let me know the terms of the 
agreement' But what signifies all that at my 
age f — ^the last of the stock, bf«ides I If I lay 
by what will pay the undertaker, it's all the 
world has a right to demand at my^hands.** 

** Here's ' the Friar' — this is our inn," said 
MaeNaghten; *'shidl I be the caterer— eh? 
What say you to some fried fish and a glass of 
Madeira, to begin with t" 

"HI have a breakfast, sir, that suits my 
condition," said Curtis, haughtily. '*Send tlic 
landlord here for my orders.** 

" Here's our man, then," said MacXoghten, 
humoring the whim, as ho pushed the inn- 
keeper toward him. 

'*W hat's your name, my good fellow f " asked 
Curtis, with a supercilious look at the short, 
but well-conditioned figure before him. 

*' BiUy Mathews, sir," said the other, with 
difficulty restraining a smile at the dilapidated 
look of his interrogator. 

"Well, Mathews, keep the Billy for your 
equals^ my good friend. Mathews, I say, let 
«B have the best your house affords, served in 

/9ar hest room, and in your best manner. If 
ate prison fate for nine weeks, sir, it is no 



different My name is Joseph Curtis, of Measb- 
valley House. I sat in parliament for eigni- 
and-twenty years, for the borough of Killtemon; 
and I was tried for a murder at the last com- 
mission. There, sir! it's not every day you 
have a guest who con say as much. 

As the landlord was moving away to g^ve 
his orders, Curtis called out once more— 

'^Stay, sir; hear me out There are sines 
of the Ciutle wherever I go. Who have you 
here just now t Who's in this house f " 

** 'There's but one gentleman here at present 
sir. I've known him these twenty yean ; and 
I'll vouch for it^ he's neither a Ctovammeiit 
spy, nor an informer." 

** And who will be satisfied with your ffuaf- 
antee, sirt" cried Curtis^ insolently. ** Ivm not 
a fellow in yowr position that can assure the 
scruples of a man in mine ! Who is he f what's 
lus name t" 

** He's a respectable man, sir, well known in 
Dublin, and tne son of one that held a good 
position once." 

**Hi9 name — his name!" cried Curtis, im- 
periously. 

*' It's no matter about his name," replied the 
hoitt, sulkily. ** He has come to eat his braak- 
fa«t here, as he does once or twice a-week, and 
that's all that I have to say to him." 

** But I'll have his name— HI insist upon it," 
shouted out Curtis, in a voice of high azeita- 
ment ; *' persecuted and hunted down aa I an^ 
ni defend myselt Your Castle blood-koondt 
sliall see that Joe Curtis will not run fr«m 
them. Thit gentleman here is the son of Mae- 
Naghten of Greenan. What si^pifies it to jfioa 
if he be ruined 1 What affair is it of yonri^ I 
ask, if he hasn't sixpence in the woiU 1—111 
pay for what he takes here. I'm responsible 
for every thine. I have two thousana a-year, 
secured on my life '* — ^he stopped and seemed to 
reflect for a moment, then added^'* that i^ 1 
may have it if I please." 

MacNa^ten made a signal for the ian^ieeper 
to serve the breaklast, and not notice any of 
the extravagances of his stranse companion. 
Mathews was about to obey, when CurtiB, re- 
curring to his former thougnt, cried out— 

*' WeU, sir, this fellow's name !" 

** Tell him who it is,*' whispered Dan, eeeret- 
ly ; and the host ffaid — 

** The gentleman u one Mr. Raper, sir, head 
clerk to Mr. Fogau, of Mary's-abbey." 

"Leave the room— close the door," said 
Curtis^ with an air of caution. "I saw the 
signal you gave tho inn-kcepcr a moment ago. 
AUcNaghten," said ho, in the same low and 

fuardea tone. *' I road iU* meaning peHeotlr. 
'ou would imply — ^The old fellow is not nnt 
— a crack in the upper story — huii^ him a bit 
Don't deny it man, you acted fiVr the best; 
you thought as many think, that my inisfortuasi 
had affected my intellect and sapped my nn- 
derstondinff ; and so they had done fhia many 
a doy," added he, fiercely, ** but for* one thing. 
I haa one grand security against madM0B» Dan ; 
one great barrier, my boy — shall I t*ill it TO«f 
It was this, then — that if my )i/virfj wanoawd 
8omctime^ my heart never did — ^wwf' I 
hated the English and their parfcv in thif 
couiiirv ^lih a hate that never 
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uiAii ill Iivlaail iliAt thoy could not put down. 
Some thoy bouffht — Aome thej ruined — some 
they intimidateo — some they Mtroyed by cal- 
umny. They tried all these with me, and at 
last were driren to a (aUe aoeoaation, and had 
me up for a murder I and that failed them, 
too ! Here I stand their opponent, just as I 
did, fifty-two years ago^ and the only man in 
all Ireland that dares to braye and defy them. 
They'd make me a peer to-morrow, Dan ; they'd 
give me a colonial government ; they'd take me 
into the cabinet; there is not a demand of 
mine they'd say ' no ' to, if Td ioin them ; but 
my answer is * never ! never ! Go down to 
your grave, Joe Curtis, ruined, ragged, half- 
iamished, mayhap. Let men call you a fool, 
and worse I out the time will come, and the 
people will say — There was once a man in 
Ireland that never truckled to the Castle, nor 
fawned on the viceroy; and that when ho 
stood in the dock, with his life on the venture, 
I told them that he despised their vengeance, 
though he knew that tnoy were covering it 
with all the solemnity of a law court ; and 
that man his contemporaries — ay. even Wm 
(riendsi — were pleased to call mad!" 

'*Come, come, Curtis, you know well thiK h 
not my impression of you; you only say so 
jestingly." 

"It^s a sorry theme to crack jokes upon," 
said the other, sadly, lie paused, and seemed 
to reflect deeply for some nitnuteii, and then, 
in a voico of pCNQuliar meaning, and with a look 
of intense cunning in his *itw\ gray eyes, said 
— *' We heard the name he mentioned — Raper, 
Pagan's man of business. Let us have him in, 
MaoNaghten ; the fellow is a half simpleton in 
many tningsw Let's talk to him." 

••Would you ask Mr. Kai>er to join our 
breakfast!" asked Dan of the inn-keeper. 

*' He has just finished his own, sir — some 
bread and wateroretses, with a cup of milk, arc 
all that he takes.'* 

" Poor fellow I" said Dan, '* I see him jonder 
in the summer-house ; he appears to be in hard 
study, for he has not raised his head sinoe we 
entered the room. FU go and ask him how he 
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MacNaghten had not only time to approach 
the little table where Raper was seated unob- 
served, but even to look over the object of his 
btudy, before his presence was recognized 

'*Oerman, Mr. Raper; reading German," 
oriad MacNaghten, ** I know the characters at 
least" 

" Yes, sir, it is German ; an odd volume of 
Kichter that I picked up a few days ago. A 
difficult author at first, somewhat involved and 
intrieate in construction ; here, for iuHtanoe, is 
A passage '* 

** My dear friend, it u all a Greek chorus to 
nUf or any thing else you can fancy, equally 
unintelligible." 

** It is a story of an humble man, a v^loge 
cobbler, "#ho becomes by an accident of fortune 
suddenly rich. Now, the author, instead of 
desertbing the incidents of life and the vicissi- 
tudes that eneounter him, leaves us only to 
Eor rather to supply them for ourselves, 
mply dwelling upon all the *GedJink 
•,' or mental eonfliots, that are the con- 
seqiMnoeB of his altered positioo. The nolioD 



is ingenious, and if not overlayed with a certain 
dreamy mysticism, would bo very interesting.** 

" I, said Dan, ** would far rather hear of 
his acts than his reflections. What he did 
would amuse me more to know than to learn 
why." 

** But how easy to imagine the one," exclaim- 
ed Raper. ''Wealth has its habits all stereo- 
typed ; from Dives to our own days the cata- 
logue has been ever the same, 'purple and 
fine linen.' And if some have added to the 
mere sensual pleasures the higher enjoyments 
derivable from objects of art and the cultiva- 
tion of letters, has it not been because their 
own natures were more elevated, and required 
such refinements as daily necessaries^ the hum- 
ble man suddenly enricned, lives no longer in 
the sphere of his former associates, but ascends 
into ooo of whose habits he knows nothing; 
and Jean Paul condemns him for this, and re- 
minds him, that when a river is swollen by 
autumn rains, it does not desert its ancient 
channel, but enlarG:es the sphere of its utility, 
by spreading fertilization on each side of it» 
seeming to think — I may, by the accidents of 
life, grow small and humble again ; it is as weU 
that 1 should not quit the tiny course I have 
followed in my humble fortunes." 

'* And do you agree with himf" asked Dan, 
more amazea by the enthusiasm of his com pan- 
ion, than by the theme that suggested it 

**I do so in every thing; I speak, of course^ 
ns one who knows'nothing of thos3 ambitions 
by which wealthy men are encompassed; I am 
not in the position of one who has seen and felt 
tliesc fascinations, and who emerges from his 
poverty, to reassume a former station. Take 
the case of Mr. Curtis, for instance," 

"What! old Curtis-^oe Curtis!" asked DoA 
eagerly. 

** Yes, Curtis, formerly of Meagh valley. WeU, 
if his claim be as gooa as they suppose, he'll 
not only inherit the great WicKlow estates, but 
the western property so long in Chancery." 

MacNaghten saw that lUper was pouring 
forth this knowledge without being conscious 
that he was making an important revelation, 
and gave a dry commonplace assent. 

** Who can say what may not be his income I** 
exclaimed Raper, thoughtfully ; " twenty thoo- 
sand a-year, at the least" 

" And his prospects are good, you say — his 
chances of succew ?" 

*• The marriage certificate of Noah Curtis and 
Eleanor Carew has been discovered, sir, and if 
the will of Fownes Carew be authentic, the 
case, I believe, is clear." 

" What Carews were these?" 

•* The ancestors of Walter CArew, sir, whose 
estates now descend to the heirs of the female 
branch." 

'* And Curtis will inherit these?" 

The tone in which Dan uttered these words 
so sUrtlcd Raper, ^hat he suddenly recovered 
his self-possession, and remembered how un- 
guardedly ho had related this mysterious piece 
of intelligence. 

"When was this discovery made? — ^who 
chanced to trace tJiis relationship between 
Curtis and the Carew family t" cnftdl&M^^v^ 
ten, in ini«na« sj£d«^>^. Vn 
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Motioii and reserve; but Dan, too moeh ez- 
«itad to attend to it^ went on-^ 

*'8ir, never believe itl It is some infernal 
aeheme eonoocted between Pagan and the law- 
jerSi They have put forwara this wretohed 
M man, half witted as he is — " 

A hand grasped Dan's arm as he said this — 
he tamed, and there stood Curtis beside him I 

**VYt heard you bothl" said the old man 
drily. ** To wm, sir," said he to Eaper, " I owe 
my thanks tor a piece of welcome news; to 
you, MacNaghten, I feel grateful for all your 
candor 1" 

** Gome^ come, Curtis— be angry with me, if 
you will ; but, for heaven's si£e^ do not lend 
yourself to these base plots and schemes. If 
there be a conspiracy to rob poor Walter's 
widow and her child, let not one of his oldest, 
best friends have a share in it" 

"I'll maintain my riehts^ sir, — ^be assured of 
that!" said Curtis, wiw a degree of resolution 
strangely diflferent from his former manner. 
** Mr. MaeNaffhten's impression of my oompe< 
tence to con£ict my own affairs may possibly 
be disparaffioff, but, happily, there is another 
tribunal which shall deoide on that question. 
Raper, I'm going into town — will you accom- 
pany me? Mr. MacNaghten, I wish you a 
good morning." And with these words, he 
took Raper's arm, and retired, leaving Dan still 
standing, mutts overwhelmed, and thunder- 
struck. 



cniATTER XX. 
raospiaimr and advebsttt. 

Wn.\T I have heretofore mentioned of the 
events which followed immediately on my 
father's death, were all related circumstan- 
tially to me by MacNaghten himself^ who used 
to dwell upon them with a most painfully ac- 
eurate memory. There was not an incident, 
however slight, there was not a scene of pass- 
ing interest, that did not leave its deep impres- 
sion on him; and, amid all the trials of his 
own precarious life, these were the events 
which he recurred to most frequently. 

Poor fellow, how severely did he reproach 
himself for calamities that no effort of his could 
avert! How often has he deplored mistakes 
and errors which, though they perhaps hasten- 
ed, by no means caus^ the ruin that imper- 
iled us. The simple fact was, that in his 
dread of litigation, from which almost all his 
own misfortunes had sprung, he endeavored to 
oonduet affairs which required the most acute 
and subtle intelligence to ^ide. He believed 
HhMt good sense and (j^ood intentions would be 
stfnply sufficient to divest my father's circum- 
stances of all embarrassments; and when, at 
last, he saw two claimants in the field for the 
property — immense, almost fabulous, demands 
irom Fagan — and heard, besides, that no pro- 
vision was made for my mother, whose mamage 
was utterly denied and disbelieved — then he 
appears toliave lost all self-control altogether, 
and in his despair to have ffrasped at any ex- 
pedient that presented its^ One day, ad- 
dressing a confidential letter to Sir Carew 
O'Moorev whom he regarded as the rightful 
Mr to tbo property ; the next, odventunng V> 



open relations with Curtis, through the media- 
tion of Fagan. Every weak point in my 
mother's position, became, of coarse, eipoasj 
by these fruitless communieationa ; wlufs^ by 
his own change of purpose, he grew to be dis- 
trusted by each in turn. 

It was a theme that he avoided speaking on; 
buty when questioned closely by me, he has 
owned that Curtis ezereised a kind <^ away, s 
species of terror-like influence over him, tha> 
totally overcame him. 

**That old, besotted, cracy intelleot," eaidhs. 
''appeared to have recovered fireshoess and 
energy with prosperity; and, animated with 
almost diabolical acuteness, to profit by eveiy 
weakness of my own nature. Even Faoaa, 
with all his practiced craft, had to sueciimD to 
the shrewd and keen-witted powers of the eld 
man ; and Crowther owned tnat all hia eiperi- 
ence of life had not tthown him his equal in 
point of intelligence.*' 

A misanthropic bitter spirit j|^ve him a vigor 
and eneiwy that his years mi^t have denisd 
him ; and there was alcind of vindictive powsr 
about liim that withstood all the eflfects of 
fatigue and exhaustion. 

Tue law had now begun its campaign in right 
earnest There were two great issues to be 
tried at bar, and a ^and question, inyolviag 
any amount of iutncacy, tor the CSianeery 
Court The subject was the possession of s 
large estate, and every legal celebrity of the 
day was engaged by one side or tho other. 
Of course such an event became tho geoersl 
topic of discussion in all circles, but more par 
ticularly in those wherein my father had onse 
moved. Alas for the popularity of personal 
qualities — ^how shurt-livea is it ever! Of the 
many who used to partake of his ^nerous hos- 
pitality, and who oenefitcd by his friendships 
how few could now npeak even charitably of 
his acts. Indeed, it would appear from the 
tone in which they spoke, that each, even the 
least observant or far-seeing, had long antici- 
pated his ruin. Such absurd extravaganos— 
such pretension ! A house fit for a sovereign 
prince, and a retinue like that of royalty I And 
then the daily style of living— endless profosioB 
and waste. The "French eonneetioB** — none 
would say marriap;e — also had its share ai rep- 
robation. The kindly disposed only affeoted 
to deplore and grieve over that unhawy mis- 
take. The rigidly right seemed to read in his 
own downfidl a justice for a crime committed; 
while another section, as large as either, "took 
out" their indignation at his insolence in hav- 
ing dared to present her to the worid aa hit 
wife! 

And yety his once warm heart was searoeiT 
cold when they said these things of hioL And 
so it is to this day, and to this nour: the same 
code of morality exists^ and the same set of 
moralisers are to be met with everywhere. 
Far be it from me to say that faults and fbllie(> 
shoilld pass unnoticed and unstigmalued; Irat, 
at least, let the truth-teller of to-day not have 
been the tuft-hunter of yesterday— let thegrave 
monitor who rebukes extravaganco, not onoe 
have been the Sybarite guest who provoked 
excess — ^and least of all let us hear predietions 
of ruin from the lips that only promised loag 
^"jeaxa oi \ia^\&Ma and eni|OYm«it 



SIR JASPER CAREW, K^T. 



7T 



Events mored raoidly. Tho Cbmnoellor ftp- 
pointed a reeeiTennip over the property, and 
an order from the Court requirwl tnat imme- 
diate poesenion should be taken of the house 
and demesne. My father's balance at his bank- 
ers amounted to some thousand pounds. This, 
too^ was sequestered by a judge's order ** await- 
ing proceedings.'* An inventory of every thing 
-—even to the personal effects of my mother — 
the jewelry she had carried with her from 
fVance — ^her very wardrobe — was taken. The 
law has a most microscopic eye for detail. 
Carriages, horses, servants' livenes, were num- 
bered — the very cradle in which lay her baby, 
waa declared to belong to some unknown own- 
er; and a kind of mystical proprietorship 
seemed to float unseen through the chambers 
and corridors of that devoted dwelling. 

My poor mother! — removed from room to 
room, with good-natured care, to spare her the 
shock of prooeedinss which even Ktr ignorance 
of the world might nave taken alarm at ! Weak, 
searoely able to walk— only half conticious of 
the movement around her — asking every mo- 
ment for explanations which none nad courage 
to give her— -agitated with vomie terror — a 
sense of some misfortune lowering over her, 
and each moment nearer— -catching at a chance 
word dropped here— eagerly watching at every 
look there — ^what misery, what suffering was 
yours! poor, friendless, forsaken widow. 

Where was MacNaghten, her one faithful 
friend and counselor? He had gone to town 
early that morning, and had not yet returned. 
One lost but fruitless effort to induce Curtis to 
come to terms, hod led him again to seek an in- 
terview. Her cousin De Gabnac, who had been 
ill for several days, had by a mere accident, 
from expressions picked up by his valet in the 
household, learned the nature of the allegation 
against my mother — that her marriage was de- 
nied, and my illegitimacy declared. Almost 
driven to madness by what sounded like an out- 
rage to his pride, he had set out for Dublin to 
fasten upon some one — any one — a personal 
quarrel in the vindication ot my mother's hon- 
or. Fagau's address was known to him, by fre- 
quent mention of his name, and thither ho ac- 
cordingly hastened. The Grinder was from 
home, but to await his return De Gabriac was 
ushered up-stairs into the drawing-room, where 
an elderly man was seated writing at a table. 
The old man lifted his head and slightly saluted 
the stranger, but continued his occupation with- 
out any further notice, and Do Gabriac threw 
himself into a chair to wait, with what potience 
he CO old, for Pagan's coming. 

The:*e was a newspaper oa the table, and De 
Gabriac took it up to spell as he could the in- 
telligence of the day. Almost the very first 
lines which caught his eye, were an announce- 
ment of an "Extensive sale of valuable furni- 
ture, plate, and household effects, late the pro- 
perty of Walter Garew, Esq." Certain enig- 
matical words that headed the advertisement 
puzzled the foreigner, and unable to restrain his 
eagerness to unravel their meaning, he advanced 
to the table where the old man was writing and 
in a polite tone asked him to explain what meant 
such phrasea as — ** In re,** ** Joseph Ourtis, Esq., 
o£ Maaghyalley Uoum^ and others^ petitionara." 

The other, thus addressed* looked from th« 



newspaper to the inquirer, and back again to 
the paper, and then to the astonished face of 
the (Venchman, without a word. **l have to 
hope," said De Gabriac, ** that nothing in my 
question may appear rude or unoiviL I merely 
wished to know — " 

**To know who Joseph Curtis isP broke in 
the old man, quickly. **Then I'll tell you, sir. 
He is the only surviving son of Robert Harrison 
Curtis and Eleanor Anno^ his wife, bom at 
Meaghvalley House, in the parish of Cappa^ 
barony of Ivrone, Anno Domini 1704. Served 
in parliament for twenty-eight years, and com- 
manded the militia of his native county, till de- 
prived of that honor by a rascally government 
and a periured viceroy." Here his voice ^nw 
loud, and his manner violent and excited. 
"Since when, sir, harassed, persecuted, and tor- 
tured, he has been robbed of his estates, strip- 
ped of his property, and left houseless and 
friendless — ay, sir, friendless I say, for poverty 
and want attract no friendship ; and who would 
still be the victim of knavery and scoundrelism 
if Providence had not blessed him with a clear 
head as well as a strong heart, tiuch he is^ and 
such he stands before you. And now, sir, that 
I have answered your question, will you favor 
me with a reply to mine — What are yow calledt" 

" I am the Count Emile De Gabriac/' said the 
Frenchman, smiling ; *' I will spare you the ped- 
igree and the birth-place." 

•• Wisely done, I've no doubt, sir," said Cur- 
tis, "if, as I surmise, you are the relative of that 
French lady whom I met at Castle Corew." 

" You speak of my cousin, ^Ir— -Madame de 
Carcw." 

" I do not recognize her as sucli, sir, nor doen 
tlie law of this country." 

" How do you mean, sir — not married — is it 
such you would imply?*' cried De Gabriac, 
fiercely. 

" Never imagine that your foreign aint can 
terrify me, young gentleman," said Curtis, in- 
solently. *' I've seen you in your own country, 
and know well the braggadocio style you can 
assume. If you ask me for information, do so 
with the manner that beseems inquiry. If you 
are for a quarrel it's not Joe Curtis will balk 
your good intentions." 

" Poor old fool," said De Gabriac, contemptu- 
ously. " If you had a grandson, or a uepuew 
to answer for your insolence — " 

** But, I have neither — I want neither ; I am 
ready, willing, and able to defend my own hon- 
or, and this is exactly what I suspect y(m ore 
unable to say." 

*' But you do not suppose that I can cross a 
weapon with the like of you/" sold De Gabriac, 
with on insolent laugh. 

" You wouldn't be a Frenchman if you hadn't 
a subterfuge to escape a meeting I" cned Curtis, 
with a most taunting impertinence of manner. 

" This is pushing insolence too for, old man," 
said De Gabriac, barely able to restrain him- 
sel£ 

*' And yet not far enough, it would seem, io 
prompt you to an act of manhood. Now hear 
me. Monsieur Count I am no admirer of your 
country, nor its ways ; but this I will say, that 
a French gentUman, so far as I have seen. o€ 
them, waa alwa.'^j^ t^m^-^ \a tvmsdN. *5wNaa^|: 
I and, ^^^«a «t«c «k i^iJki^V ^%e \m»k^Vj 
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eoadared it was not a gentleman. Is it to some 
such explanation you wish to conduct me in the 
present case V" 

A contemptuous exclamation and a glance of 
ineffable disdain was ail the reply the Count 
vouchsafed to this outrageous appeal, and prob- 
ably by no raoons could he so enectually nave 
raised the old man*s anger. Any aUusion to his 
ago, to the infirmities that pertained to it, he 
bore always with the greatest impatience ; but 
to suppose that his time of life placed him be- 
yond self-vindication, was on insult too great to 
be endured, and ho would have braved any 
peril to avenge it^ His sudden access to wealth, 
far from allayiog the irritability of his nature, 
had inereosed and exaggerated them alL The 
insolence of prosperity was now added to the 
querulous temperament that narrow fortune 
had engendered, and the excitement of his brain 
was litUo short of actual frenzy. To what ex- 
tent of outrage passion might have carried him 
there is no saying, for he was already hurriedly 
advancing towara the Count when tlie door 
opened and Polly Fagan entered 8ho had over- 
heard from an adjoining room the words of 
high altercation, and recognizing Curtis as one 
of the speakers, determined at any cost to in- 
terfere. 

** I am sure, sir,** said she, oddrc^aine the old 
man, while she courtesied deeply to the stran- 

f)r, " that you will forgive my intrusion ; but 
only this moment learned that you were here 
writing, and I thought that probably the quiet 
seclusion of ray room would suit you better — 
may I make bold to offer it to you." 

** Thanks, madam, but will you leave ; this is 
quite to my taste," said he, stiffly. 

" It is so comfortable, sir, and looks out upon 
our little garden !" said Polly, coaxingly. 

" I am certain, madam, that it has every at- 
traction, and only needs your presence there to 
be incomparable?' 

'*Nay, sir," said she, laughing, ** 111 not take 
your innuendo save in its nattering sense.'' 

*' I never flatter, madam, for I wouldn't try 
to pass on another the base eoinaee I reject 
myself Others, however," and here ne glanced 
toward the Frenchman, ** may not have these 
scruples; and I am sure the charms of your 
apartment will bo fully appreciated else- 
where." 

Polly blushed deeply, not the less so that the 
Frenchman's eyes were bent upon her during 
the delivery of the speeeh with evident ad- 
miration. 

" If mademoiselle would permit me, even as 
a sanctuary," began the Count 

"Just BO, Miss Polly," broke in Curtw; "let 
him take refuse there, as he tells you, for he 
feels very far from at ease in my company." 
• Polly's quick intelligence read in these few 
words the real state of the case ; and, resolved, 
at all hazards, to prevent untoward conse- 
quences, she made a sign to the Frenchman to 
follow her, and left the room. 

It was in vain that the old man reseated him- 
self at the writinff-table ; all his efforts at com- 
posure were fniiUees, and he muttered to him- 
self threats of vengeance and imprecations, till 
Ae worked hie mind up to a state of ungovem- 
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with hasty steps, that Fagan entered. 

** Nothing unpleasant nas oceiirred» air, I 
trust," exdmimea the Grinder, va ha beheld the 
agitated face, and watched the lips that never 
ceased to mutter unintelligibly. 

" Tell me, sir," cried he, advancing up to Fa- 
gan, and placine one hand upon his shoulder— 
*' tell me, sir, what is there in my ago and ap- 
pearance that should exclude me from exactini; 
the satisfaction in vogue among gentlemen t 1 
ask you, sir, in j ilain language — and you have 
a right to answer mo, for it was in yiAir home 
and under ynut roof tlmt I have received this 
outrage— where and what is my disqualifica' 
tionf* 

"IVay explain yourself^ Mr. Curtis. I trust 
I havtiu''t heard you aright^ and that any one 
had dared to offend 3'ou within these walls T 

'' Yes, sir, in the very room where we stand, 
not half an hour ago, an insolent scoundrel of 
a foreigner — a French lackey — a bair-dress(T, 
perhaps — ^has hod the insolence to talk to nu; a 
gentleman of fortune and position, a man whose 
estate places him in the first rank of this coon- 
fry's gentry. Yon said so yesterday. Don't 
deny it, sir, I quote your own very words." 

" I am most reaay. and willing to repeat 
them, Mr. Curtis," said Fagan humbly ; " pray 
go on." 

" You said yesterday," continued Curtis, "in 
the presence of two others, that except Lord 
KiltiDion*s, tlicre was not so larse a properdin 
the eoimtry ; did you, sir, or did you notP 

" I certamly did say so, sir." 

**And now, sir, you would go back of it— 
you hod some reservation, some qnali^rii^ 
something or other, I'll be bound; but I t^ 
you, Mr. Antliony Fagan, that thouffh these 
habits may suit an apple-stall in MaryVabbey, 
they are unbecoming when used in the pres- 
ence of men of ranx and fortune. I beueve 
that is plain speaking, sir; I trust thtfre maybe 
no misconception of m^ meaning at least I"* 

Fagan was not^ either by nature or by posi- 
tion, disposed to submit tamely to insuU ; but 
whether it was from some strong reason of pol- 
icy, or that he held Curtis as one not filly re- 
sponeible for his words, he certainly took no 
steps to resent his language, but rather seemed 
eager to assuage the violence of the old man's 
temper. 

** It's all very well, sir," said Curtis, after lis- 
tening with considerable show of impatience 
to these excuses ; **■ it's all very well to say yon 
regret this and deplore that But let me tell 
you there are other duties of your station be- 
side apologice. You should take measures that 
when persons of my rank and station accept the 
shelter of your roof, they are not broken in 
upon by raacally foreigners, vile adventuim 
and swindlers! You may be as angry as you 
please, sir, but I will repeat every word I biavc 
said. Yes, Mr. Fagan ; I talk from book, sir 
— I speak with knowledge; for when you wen,» 
serving out crab-apples, in a check apron, a* 
your father's stall, I was traveling on the Con- 
tinent as a young gentleman of fortune 1" 

" Until you t^l me how yon have been in- 
sulted, and by whom," said ragan, with some 
warmth, '* I must hope that there i4 sooie easily- 
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of injured honor or of oatraged feeling, I should 
scaroely defer to you so humbly 1" and as he 
said these words, with an air of most exoeserated 
self-importance, he put on his hat, andleft the 
room, without once noticing the respectful sal- 
utation of the Grinder. 

When Fagan entered his daughtor*s room, he 
was surpriMd at the presence of the stranger, 
whom sne presented to him an the Count de 
Gabriae, and who had so far profited by the 
opportimity as to have already made a most 
faTorflJ)le impression upon the uiir Polly. 

Polly rapioly told her father that the stranger, 
while awaiting his return, had been accident- 
ally exposed to the most outrageous treatment 
from Curtis, to shelter him from a continuance 
of which she had offered him the hospitality of 
her own apartment 

** He came in,*' resumed she, ** to leom some 
tidings of his cousin's affairs, for it appears that 
law proceedings of the most rigorous kind are 
in operation, and the poor widow will be oblig- 
ed to leave Castle Carew." 

Polly spoke with true feelings of regret, for 
she really now learned for the fin^t time that 
my mother's position was involved in any dif- 
ficulty, though from what precise cause she 
was still in ignorance. 

** Leave me to speak with the Count alone, 
Polly ; I can probably afford him the informa- 
tion he seeks. 

Tlie interview was not of long duration ; but 
Pagan acquitted himself with a degree of tact 
and delicacy that scarcely seemed native to 
him. It is difficult to guess at his real motives 
in the matter. Perhaps he entertained some 
secret doubts that my mother's marriage might 
one day or other admit of proof; perhaps he 
felt some touch of gratitude for the treatment 
hia daughter had experienced when a guest at 
Castle Carew. Indeed, he spoke of this to the 
Count with pride and satisfaction. Whatever 
the reasons, he used the greatest and most del- 
icate reserve in alluding to my mother's situa- 
tion, and told De Gabriao that the proceedings, 
however rigorous they might appear, were 
common in such cases, and that when my moth- 
er had sufficiently recovered herself to give de- 
tailed information as to the circumstances of 
her marriage, there would be ample time and 
opportunity to profit by the knowledge. lie 
went even farther, and suggested that for the 
present he wished to place his little cottage at 
the Killeries at her disposal, until such time as 
Hhe could fix upon a residence more to her taste. 
In fact^ both his explanations and his offers 
wore made so graeefnlly and so kindly, that De 
Gabriae assented at once, and promised to come 
to dinner on the following day, to complete all 
the arrangements. 

When MacNaghten came to hear of the plan 
he was overjoyed, not only because it offered a 
home to my mother in her houseless destitution, 
but as evidencing a kind spirit on Pagan's part, 
from which he augured most favorably. In 
jGnet, the arrangement^ while relieving them from 
all pr»><«cr!t 1 mbarrossmenty soggeitodaleo future 



hope; and it waa now determined, that while 
De Gabriae waa to aoeompany my mother to 
the far weet^ Dan himself was to set out for 
France, with a variety of letters, which might 
aid him in tracing out the story of my father's 
marriage. 

It was at an humble little hotel in Stafford- 
street, a quaint old house called " the Hart.** 
that they passed the last evening togetlier be- 
fore separaling;. Polly Fagan came over to 
drink tea with my mother, and they chatted 
away in sombre mood till past midnight Mac- 
Nagnten was to sail with an early tide, and 
they agreed to Fit up till it should t>e his time 
to depart Often and often have I heard Dan 
speak of that evening. Every incident of it 
made an impression upon his memory quite dis- 
proportioned to their non-importance, and he 
nas token pains evep to show me where each 
of them sat The comer where my mother's 
chair stood is now before me, and I ionoy I can 
bring up her pale young widow's face, tear-for- 
rowcd and sad, trying to look interested where, 
with all her efforts, her wandering thoughts 
were ever turning to the past, and where by no 
exertion could she keep pace with those '*who 
sorrowed not as she sorrowed." 

" We did not dare to talk to lur of the fu- 
ture," said poor MacNaghten ; " her grief was 
too holy a thing to be disturbed by sucli 
thoughts ; but among oundvet we spoke whi^t- 
peringly of when we were all to meet again, 
and bhc seemed to listen to us with interest. 
It was strange enough," remsfked he, "how 
soiTOw had blended all our natures— differing 
and discordant, as heaven knows tliey were-^ 
into some resemblance of a family. I felt to- 
ward Polly OS though she had been my sister, 
and totally forgot that Gabriae belonged to 
another land and another people; so human- 
izing is the touch of affliction 1' 

It struck three ; and at four o'clock Dan wai% 
to sail As he stood up, he caught sight of my 
mother, and saw that her eyei^ were full of 
tears. She made a signal to him to approach, 
and then said, in a fervent whisper : 

" Come and see him before you go," and led 
the way to tlie adjoining room, where her baby 
lay asleep. *'I know," said she, in broken ac- 
cents, " that you will be a friend to him always^ 
but if aught were to befall tfou I — ^" 

MacNaghten cast his eyes heavenward, but 
made no answer. 

" Yes," cried she, " I have that hope ;" and 
so saying, she knelt down beside the little cot 
to pray. 

" It was odd," said he, when telling me thi.s 
" I had never heard words of prayer in the 
French language before ; but they struck upon 
my heart with a power and significance I can 
not explain. Was it some strange inward con- 
sciousness of the power of Him before whom I 
was standing, and who knows every tongue 
and every people, and to whom all hearts are 
open, let their accents be ever so unlike or so 
various ? I was in the street," added he, *; with- 
out knowino: how I came there, for my brain was ^ 
turning wi& a thousand thoughts." 

''Where to, sirf" said the carman. 

"The Pigeon-house," said I, seating mysetf 
on the vehicle. 
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Urge, weU-drMMd man, in a tMi Toie«, at he 
touched hie hat reepeetftillY to me. 

**Thet ie my name," replied L 

''Mr. Daniel MacNaghten, of Gurrahlynnr 
aaked be again. 

•• When I owned it," rejoined I, trying to 
■nile at a sad reeolieetion. 

«* Then I have a writ against yoo, sir," con- 
tinned he, '*and Fm sorry I most ezeente it 
too." 

** At whose suit, and for what sumt*' aaked 
I, trying to be calm and collected. He answered 
my last question first, by saying it was for an 
acceptance for tweWe hundred and seventy-siz 
pounds odd ; and, after a little pressing, added : 

'* At the suit of Joseph Curtis, Esq., of Meagh- 
Talley Ilouse." 

** What's to be done?** said I, '* I can not pay 
it- 

'* Gome over to Green-street for the present, 
any how,** said he ciTilly ; " there are plenty 
of houses.'* 

«* No, no; to jail if I must," said I, boldly. 
" It's not myself I was thinking about" 

Just as My was breaking I passed into the 
prison ; and when I thought to be looking upon 
the mountains of the bay slowly fsding behind 
me, I was ushered into the debtors* yard, to 
wait till my future dwelling-plaoe should be 
«fiignedme. 



QQAPTER XXL 

AT UEBT. 

HAYnro already acquainted my reader with 
the source from which I have derired all these 
materials of my family history, he will not be 
surprised to learn that MacNaghten's imprison- 
ment leaves a blank in this part of my narra- 
tive. All that I know indeed of these early 
years can be told in a few lines. My mother 
repaired with me to the cottage in the*killeries, 
to which also came De Oabnac shortly after, 
followed by Polly Fagan, whose affection for 
my mother now exhibited itself roost remark- 
Ably. Not vainly endeavoring to dam up the 
current of a grief that would now on, she tried 
to interest my mother in ways and by pursuits 
which were totally new to her, and, conse- 
quently, not coupled with painful recollections. 
She taught her to visit the poor in their cabins 
—to SAC them in the hard struggle of their pov- 
erty, stoutly confronting fortune day by day, 
carrying the weary load of adversity, without 
one nope as to the time when they might cease 
to labor and be at rest These rambles through 
wild and un visited tracts rewarded them well 
in the grand and glorious objects of scenery 
with which they became acauainted. It was 
everlasting discovery — now oi some land-locked 
little bay, half-hid amone its clifib; now some 
lone island, with its one iamily for inhabitants, 
or now some picturesque bit of inland scenery, 
with wood and mountain, and waving grass. 
Ckcasionally, too, they ventured out to sea, 
either to creep along the coast, and peep into 
the rocky caverns with which it is perforated ; 
or, they would set sail for the distant islands 
€fArnn — bleak and desolate spots on the wide, 
wild ooeaa. The charms of landscape, ui \\a 



grandest featnrefl^ were, however, the leMt of 
Uie benefits these eaenrsions ooaferred, at leaal» 
on my poor mother. She learned, then, to see 
and to feel that the sorrows of life fisU nnifonn- 
ly — ^that few, indeed, are singled out for espe- 
cial suffering, and that the l^d ia apportioBed 
to the strength that is to bear it Stie saw, be> 
sides, how the hard necessities of eTJetenee 
formed in themselves a barrier against the wear- 
ing influence of grief; the hands that mnafc la- 
bor for daily bread are not wrung in the wild 
transports of miseiyl It is the law of hunaa 
nature, and the claims of the living are the 
counterpoise to the memory of the dead. 

Neither her early education nor her habiU 
disposed her to any exertion. All her ideas ef 
life were cireumscnbed within the limits of eer- 
tain pleasures and enjoyments. From her in- 
fancy she had never known any other care than 
how to make time pass swiftly and agreeably; 
now she had to learn the more rewarding les- 
eon, that life can be profitably passed, and is 
this task she addressed herself I believe, with 
a hearty eamestnessw 

It is only by estimating the chan^ whieh 
took place in tier character at this time, and 
which marked it during the short remainder of 
her life, that I am led to speculate upon the 
cause. Her days were passed in intereonise 
with the peasantry, whom, at last, she begaa 
to understend, through all the difficulties of 
their strange temperament, and all the eooen- 
tricities of their habits. There was not a cabin 
for miles round, with every one of whose in- 
mates ati9 was not acquainted, and of whose 
joys and sorrows, whose hopes and cares^ she 
was not, in some shape, the participator. 

When the sea was too rough, and the weather 
too wild for the fishermen to venture out. she 
was constantly among thom with some material 
for home occupation ; and it was curious to see 
thoee finffers, which had never been used to 
harder toil than the mock labor of the embroi- 
dery frame, ingeniously moving throu^ the 
mates of a fishing^net, whiles in her foreign En- 
glish, she would relate some story of her Breton 
countrymen, certain to interest those who »at 
admiringly around her. 

How singular it is that the experience and 
the habits which are destined to guide us 
through the great trials of life are frequently 
acquired in scenes and among people the very 
opposite to thoee wherein tSh. leeson ia to m 
profiti^lef And yet so it was. In ezhortinff 
and cheering others she elevated the tone of 
her own mind; in suggesting exertion to the 
faint-hearted she imbibed courage herself; and 
when teaching them to be of good cheer, she 

Soke the language of encouragement to henseLt 
er bodily health, too, kept pace with her 
menUL She who rarely bs[(d ventured out if 
the weather merely were threatening, ooald 
now face the stormiest seasons of that wild 
west The darkest day of winter would see 
her abroad, bravin^^, with an almost childish 
excitement, the beating rain and wind, or fi^tr 
ing onward to some lone cabin among the hilk^ 
throngh sleet and snow-drift» undeterred! 

I have heard but little of the life they led 

within doors, but I believe that the evenings 

were passed pleasantly with books and eonver- 

\uiSdon:— De OehcUn reading aloud, while mj 
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mother and Polly workod ; and thud the win- 
ter glided easily oyer, and spring was now ap- 
proaching ere they were well aware that so 
many months had gone by. If my mother won- 
dered at times why they never heard from Mac- 
Naghten, De Gabriac and Polly, who were in 
the secret of his mishap, woula frame various 
excuses to account for his silence. Meanwhile 
they heard that such was the complication of 
the law proceedings which concerned the es- 
tate, so intricate the questions, and so puzzling, 
that years might pass in litigation ere any de- 
cision could be come to. A reserved offer came 
at this time from Sir Oarew O'Moorc, to settle 
some small annuity on my mother if she would 
relinquish all claim to the estate in his favor ; 
but Fagan hesitated to acquaint her with a 
propoaiu which he well knew she would reiect, 
and^the very fact of which must be an insult to 
her feelings. This the Grinder commented on 
in a letter to his daughter, while ho also avow- 
ed that as he saw no prospect of any thing fa- 
vorable to my mother likely to issue from the 
course of law, he must press upon her the ne- 
cessity of her seeking an asylum in her own 
country, and among her own friends. 

I have never been able to ascertain why my 
mother herself did not at once determine on re- 
turning to France after my father's death. Per- 
haps the altered circumstances of her fortune 
deterred her. There might have been reasons, 
perhaps, on the score of her birth. My impres- 
sion is, that De Gabriac had quitted the Conti- 
nent overwhelmed with debt^ and dared not 
return there, and that as his counsels greatly 
swayed her, she was influenced by whatever 
arguments he adduced. 

So little was my mother acquainted with the 
details of her altered condition in life, that she 
still believed a small but secure income remain- 
ed to her; and it was only by a few lines ad- 
dressed to her, and inclosedf in a letter to Polly, 
that she was at length brought to sec that she 
was actually without means of support for a 
single day, and that hitherto she had been a 
dependent on Fagan's kindness for a home. 

I believe that this conmiunication was not 
made witli any harshness or want of feeling; 
on the contrary, that it was conveyed with 
whatever delicacy the writer could summon to 
so ungracious a task. It is more than probable, 
besides, that Fagan would not have made it at 
all, or at least not for a considerable time, had 
he not at that moment been involved in an an- 
gry correspondence with Polly, who had flatly 
refused to quit my mother, and return home. 
Irritated at this, and driven to extremities, he 
had determined in thb last course to accomplish 
hia object 

My mother was so much overwhelmed by 
the tidings, that she thought she could not 
have understood them aright, and hastened to 
Polly's room, with the letter in her hand — 

" Tdl me," cried she, " what this means? — is 
it possible — can it be true — that I am actually 
a be^arf" 

PoDy read the lines with a flashing eye and 
heightened color, but never uttered a word. 

** Speak, Polly, dearest, and relievo me of 
thia terrible fear, if you can," cried my moth- 
er, paadonately. 

** I nndentand what this means,** said Polly, 

y 



crashing the note in her hand ; ** this in a qaaa> 
tion that reonires explanation. Yon must leave 
it to me. I'll fso np to town this evening, and 
before the end of the week I'll be back with 
you. My father is mistaken — ^that's all; and 
you have misunderstood him I" 

And thus planning, and excusing, and con- 
tradicting herself, she at last succeeded in al- 
laying my motlier's fears, and assuring her that 
it was a mere misapprehension, and tnat a few 
days would suffice to rectify it 

My mother insisted that Polly should not trav- 
el afone, and that Gabriac should be her com- 
panion — an arrangement to which slie acceded 
with comparative case and willingness. Had 
Polly Fagan and Gabriac merely met^ as people 
meet in society, with no other opportunities of 
knowing each other than are presented by the 
ordinary intercourse with the world, the great 
likelihood is, that they should have eonceived 
for each other a rooted dislike. There was 
scarcely one singl<^ subject on which they 
thought in common. They differed in ideas of 
country and people. Their tastes, their preju- 
dices, their ambitions, all took opposite direo- 
tions; and yet such is the effect of intimacy, 
such the consequence of daily, hourly conmian- 
ion, that each not only learned to tolerate, bat 
even to imbibe some of the notions of the otfa^ 
cr; and an imperceptible compromise was at 
length entered into, oy which individuality be- 
came tempered down, and even the broad traits 
of nationality almost effaced. The Ck>unt came 
to perceive that what he had at first regarded 
as coarse and inelegant was in reality the evi- 
dence of only a bold and vigorous spirit, exult- 
ing in its own energy, and confident of it^i 
power ; and Polly began to recognize that re- 
markable truth, that a coxcomb need not nec- 
essarily be a coward, and that the most exces- 
sive puppyism can consort with even a chival- 
rous courage and daring. Of these qualities^-* 
the very first in Polly's estimation — he had 
given several proofs in their adventures by sea 
and land, and under circumstances, too, where 
the vcr}' novelty of the peril to bo surmounted 
might have suggested some fear. 

There is a generous impulse usually to exalt 
in our esteem those whom we had once held 
cheaply, when on nearer intimacy we discover 
that we had wronged them. We feel as if 
there W&4 a debt of reparation due to them, 
and that we are iiniust till we have ac(|uitted 
it It may chance that now and then this hon- 
orable sentiment may carry us beyond reason- 
able bounds, and that we are disposed to ae- 
cord even more than is duo to them. 

I have no means of knowing if such were the 
case here ; I can but surmise from other eircnm- 
stances the causes which were in operation. It 
is enough, however, if I state, that long before 
Gabriac had passed the limit of admiration for 
Polly, she had conceived fur him a strong sen- 
timent of love; and while he was merely exert- 
ing those qualities which arc among the com- 
mon gifts of his class and his country, ihe waa 
becoming impressed with the notion of hia Taat 
superiority to all of those she had ever met in 
society. It must be taken into accoont, that 
his manner toward her evinced a de^^ree of vor 
■pect and dwoivoii "^Vkv^, >^G«raj^ 'm^ ^" ^^^ 
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» FVanee, contracted Tery faTorably witb-the 
kind of notice bestowed by coantryjnntlemen 
upon the ** Grinder^B dao^ter." xhote terri- 
ble traditions of exorbitant interest, those fatal 
compacts with usary, that had made Pagan's 
name so dreadfully notorious in Ireland, were 
all unknown to Gabriac. lie only saw in Polly 
a very handsome g^rl, of a far more than com- 
mon amount of intelligence, and with a spirit 
daringly ambitious. As the favored friend and 
companion of his cousin, ho took it for granted 
that the peculiar customs of Ireland admitted 
inch intimacies between those socially unequal, 
and that thero was nothing strange nor unusual 
in seeing her where she was. He, therefore, 
paid her every attention he would have be- 
•towed on the most hieh-bom damsel of his 
own court lie exhibited that deference which 
liis own language denominates hcmage ; and in 
fiict, lone before he had touched her affections, 
lie bad flattered her pride and self-love by a 
courtesy to which she had never, in all her in- 
tercourse with the world, been habituated. 

Perhaps my reader needs not one half of the 
explanation, to surmise why two young people 
— Iioth good-looking, both attractive, and both 
Idle — should, in the solitude of a country cot- 
taffe^ fall in love with each other. Tliat they 
dia so, at all events — she first, and he after- 
ward — is, however, the fact ; and now, by the 
simple-hearted arrangement of my poor mother 
-—whose thoughts had never taken in such a 
casualty — were they to be set off together as 
fellow-travelers for Dublin. So far, indeed, 
firom even suspecting such a possibility, it was 
only a few days previously tiiat she had been 
deploring to Polly her cousin's fickleness in 
breaking off his proposed marriage in France, 
on the mere ground that his absence must nec- 
essarily have weakened the ties that bound him 
to his betrothed. WUkt secret hopes the rev- 
elation may have suggested to Polly's mind, is 
matter that I ean not even speculate on. 

It was with a heavy heart my poor mother 
saw them drive from the door, ana came back 
to sit down in solitude beside the cradle of her 
baby. It was a dark and rainy day of winter ; 
the beating of the waves against the rocky 
shore, and the wailing winds, made sad chorus 
together; and without, as well as within, all 
was cheerless and depressing. Dark and gloomy 
as was the landscape, it was to the full as 
bright as the scene within her own heart ; for 
now that she began to arrange facts and cir- 
cumstances together, and to draw inferences 
from, them, she saw that nothing but ruin lay 
before her. The very expressions of Pagan's 
letter, so opposite to the almost submissive 
courtesy of former times, showed her that he 
no longer hesitated to declare her the depend- 
ent on his bounty. *' And yet," cried she, aloud, 
"are these the boasted laws of England f Is 
the widow left to starve! — is the orphan left 
houseless, except some formality or other be 
gone through f To whom descends the herit- 
age of the father, while the son is still living?*' 
Prom these thoughts, which no ingenuity of 
hers could pierce, she turned to others not less 
depressing. What had become of all those who 
onoe called themselves her husband's friends! 
8b€, it ia tne, had herself lived estranged and 
nti'red from iho wot-W. hut Walter wa*^ evorv- 



wher»— all knew him, all professed to lore him. 
Bitter as ingrratitude will ever seem» all iin^ 
poi^paney is nothing compared to the smMt it 
mflicts when practiced toward those who have 
gone fh>m us for ever ; we feel then as though 
treachery had been added to the wrong. ** Oh I" 
cried she, in her anguisli, ** how have they re- 
paid Aim, whose heart and hand were ever open 
to them?" A flood of recollections, long dam- 
med up by the habits of her daily life, and the 
little cares by which she was environed, now 
swept througn her mind, and from her infancy 
and her childhood, in all its luxurious splendor, 
to her present destitution, each passage of her 
existence seemed revealed before her. The sol- 
itude of the lonely cottage suggested such utter 
desolation, and the wild and storm-lashed scene 
without adding its influence to her depression, 
she sat for some time still and unmoved, like 
one entranced ; and then springing to her feet, 
slie rushed out into the beating rain, glad to 
exchange the conflict of the storm for that morr 
terrible war that waged within her. 

Like one flying from some terrific enemy, 
she ran with all her speed toward the shore. 
The sea was now breaking over the rocks with 
tremendous force, and sending vast clouds of 
spray high into tlie air, while whole sheets of 
foam were wildly tossed about by the wind. 
Through these she struggled on ; now stumbling 
or falling, as her tender feet yielded to the 
sharp rocks, till she reached a' little promon- 
tory over the sea, on which the waves struck 
wita ail their force ; and there, with streaming 
hair and dripping garments, she sat braving 
the hurricane, and m a wild parox^-sm of im- 
agined heroism, daring Fortune to her wont 

Physical ilb are as nothing to those that 
make the heart their dwelling-place, and to her 
there seemed an unspeakable mief in t^e thun- 
dering crash of the storm, as compared with the 
desolate silence of her lonely house. 

The whole of that day saw her on the self- 
same spot; and there was she disoovered at 
nightfaU by some fishermen, propped up in a 
crevice of the rock, but cold and scarcely con- 
scious. They all luiew her well, and with the 
tenderest care they carried her to her eottage. 
Even before they reached it her mind began to 
wander, and wild and incoherent words drop- 
ped from her. That same nieht she was setxcd 
with fever ; the benevolent but simple people 
about her knew not what to do ; tne nearest 
medical aid was many miles off; and when it 
did arrive, on the following morning, the mal- 
ady had already attacked the brain. 

The same saa short scries of events so many 
have witnessed, so many have etood by, witn 
breaking hearts, now occurred. To wild de- 
lirium, with all its terrible excesses, succeeded 
the almost more dreadful stupor ; and to that 
again the brief lucid moment of fast-ebbing life; 
and then came the sleep that knows no waking 
— and my mother wns at rest! 



riLVPTER XXIL • 

I ill: VILL.iOE or XXICHENJLU. 

J MisT now ai«k of my reader to clear at a 
bound both time and space, and stand beside 
\ mo. ^om^ No«.T% \«lI«v. and in a foreign land 
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The 8een« ib at the foot of the Splogen Alpi^ 
in a little village begirt with moantainB, erery 
erag and eminence of which is tunnounted by 
a ruined castle. There is a grandeor and so- 
lemnity in the whole landscape^ not alone from 
its yast proportions, but from the character of 
impregnability suggested by those fastnesses 
and the gray sad-colored tint of liill and ver- 
dure around. 

There is barelj space for the village in the 
narrow glen, which is traversed by two streams 
— ^the one, yellow, turbid, and sluggish ; the 
other, sparkling, brij;ht> and impetuous. These 
are the Rhines, which, uniting below the vil- 
lage of Reichenau, form that noble river, whose 
vine-elad cli£b and castled crags are lyrical in 
every land of Europe. 

I scarcely know a spot throughout the whole 
Ck>ntinent more tvpical of isolation and retire- 
ment than this. There is no entrance to it from 
the north, save by a wooden bridge over tlio 
torrent ; toward the south it is only accessible 
^ the winding zigzaj^ of the " Via Mala ;" east 
and westward, rise gigantic mountains untrav- 
ersed by even the cluurnois-hunter, and yet there 
it no appearance of that poverty and destitu- 
tion so usually observable in remote and un- 
viiited tracts Many of the houses are larse 
and substantially built> some evince a little 
arehitectural pretension, in the way of orna- 
ment, and one which occupies a little terrace 
above the river, has somewhat the air of a 
chateau, and in its windowed roof and moated 
gardens shows that it aspired to the proud dis- 
tinction of a seimorial residence. 

It miffht be difficult to nncertain how an edi- 
fice of this size and pretcvi^ion came to be built 
in such a place; at the ti ue I speak of, it was 
a sehool, and a modest- looking little board 
affixed to a pear-tree at the gate, announced 
"The Academy of M. Jost** In my boyish eyes, 
this chateau, its esplanade above the stream, 
the views it embraeed, and the wild, luxuriant 
orchard by which it was begirt, comprised an 
amount of magnificence and beauty, such as no 
stretch of imagination could surpass. In re- 
•pect to its picturesque site, my error was prob- 
ably not great; the mountain scene, in lul its 
vaned tints of season and sunlight, is still be- 
fore me, nor can I remember one whose im- 
pression is more pleasing. 

The^ chateau, for so it was called, lost no- 
thiuflf in my estimation by any familiarity with 
its details. I only knew of the largo school- 
room with its three windows tliat opened on 
the terrace, the smaller chamber wnere the 
classical teacher held his more select audience, 
and a little den, fitted up with cases of miner- 
als, insects, and stuffed birds, which was de- 
nominated M. Jost's cabinet-, ond where that 
worthy man sat, weeks, months, 1 believe year* 
long, microscopic in cy<s examining tlic Intri- 
cate anatomy of beetles, or poring over some 
singular provisions in the eyelids of moths. 
Save when ** brought up" for punishment, we 
rarely saw him. Entirely engrossed with his 
own pursuits, he seldom bestowed a thought 
upon us ; and when, by any imtoward incident, 
such as I have alluded to, Ve were thrust into 
his notice, the presence of a strange-looking 
butterfly — a brilliant, dragon-moth, a spider 
<!yeD, would be certain to divert his thoughta 



into a new channel, and ourselves and our de- 
relictions be utterly forgotten. Need I say, 
that no culprit ever appeared in the dock with- 
out some such recommendation to mercy, nor 
was there one of us ever unprepared with some 
specimen of the insect tribe, ready to be pro- 
(luced at any moment of emergency f 

It is but fair to say, that the other masters 
— there were but two— were singularly forbear- 
ing and indulgent M. Gervois, who '* taught** 
the little boys, was a quaint-lookins, venerable 
old gentleman, with a queue, and wno wore on 
fete-days a ribbon in his button-hole. He wass 
it was said, originally a French noble of laree 
fortune, but who haa lost every thing by the 
extravagance of an only son, and had sought 
out, in voluntary exile, this remote spot to end 
his days in. His manners were always marked 
with a tinge of proud reserve whicSh none ever 
infringed upon, nor, out of school-hours, did 
any one ever presume to obtrude upon his re- 
tirement. 

The classical teacher was a forei^er, we 
knew not of what nation; we called him some- 
times a Pole, now a Spaniard, now an Irishman 
— for all these nationalities only to us expressed 
distant and unknown lands. He was small, al- 
most to dwarfishness, and uniformly dressed in 
a suit of peculiarly-colored brown cloth ; hia 
age might have been fifty, sixty, or even more, 
for there was little means of deciphering the 
work of time in a face sad and care-worn, but 
yet unwrinkled, and where sorrow had set ita 
seal in early life, but without having worn the 
impress any deeper by time. Large spectacles 
of blue glass concealed his eyes, of which, the 
story ran, one was sightlees; and his manner 
was uniformly quiet and patient— extending to 
every one the utmost limit of forbearance, and 
acceptinff the slightest efforts to learn as evi- 
dences of a noble ambition. To myself he was 
more than generous — ^he was truly and deeply 
affectionate. I was too young to be one of nu 
class, but he came for me each morning to fetch 
me to the school, for I did not live at the Cha- 
teau, but at a small, two-storied house abutting 
against the base of the mountain. There we 
lived ; and, now, let me explain who tee were. 
But a peep within our humble sitting-room 
will save both of us much time. I have called 
it humble — I might have used a stronger word* 
for it was poor almost to destitution. The 
wooden chairs and table; the tiled floor; the 
heartli, on which some soaked branches of 
larch are smoking; the curtainless window, as 
well as the utter absence of even the Yery 
cheape<*t appliances of comfort, all show indi- 
gence. While a glance at the worn form and 
hollow cheeks of her who now bends over the 
embroidery •frame, attests that actual want of 
sustenance is there written. Haggard and thin 
as the features are, it needs no effort to be- 
lieve that they once constituted beauty of a 
high order. The eye, now sunken and almost 
colorless, was once flashing in its brilliancy; 
and that lip, indrawn and livid, was full and 
rounded like that of a Grecian statue. Even 
yet, amidst all the disfigurement of a coarse 
Hress, the form is graceful, and every motion 
and gesture indicate a culture 0\'^\a!Qs^*Vte«^ 
been im\>\bed in «k nctn ^\^««oX. %!^«st^ 
How 1 Vkay% Vi« \>WiTtxaft %xV>siW\w\iafi^*^ 
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hearing my childish footsUp at the door, the 
nuUii the string to admit me, and then torniiig 
xirom her frame, kneels down to kiss me. Mon- 
sieur Joseph, for so is the Latin master called, 
stands jost within the door-way, as if waiting 
to be invited to come further. 

** And how has he been to-day-^a good boy f *' 
asks she. 

M: Joseph smiles, and nods his head. 

" I'm glad of it ; Jasper will alwajrs behaVe 
well He will know that to do right is a duty, 
and a duty fulfilled is a blessing. What says 
If. Gervois — is he content toot'* 

"Quite so," I reply. ** He said I knew my 
hymn perfectly ; and that if I learned the two 
pages that he showed me, off by hearty I should 
DA made " ^lite" of my class. 

"And what will that bet*' 

'* I shall be above them all, and they must 
•alute me when we meet out of school, and in 
play hours.'* 

"Let them do so in affection, but not for co- 
ercion, Jasper ; he who is cleverer than his fel- 
lows ought to be humbler, if he would be as 
happv." 

"Quite true, Polly; quite frne: jon never 
■aid any thing more just The conscious power 
of inteUect tells its possessor of his weakness 
aa well as of his strengtli. Jasper, my child, 
be humble.*' 

"But when I said humble," broke in she 
af^n, " I meant in* self-esteem, for there is a 
kind of pride that sustains and elevates 
iia." 

Hon. Joseph only sighed gently, but never 
•poke. 

After a few words like these, I was usually 
dismissed to my play-room, a little comer eked 
out of an old tower which hod been accidental- 
ly joined to the houpe after it was built; but 
which to me was a boon unspeakable, for it 
was all my own ; but can 1 revel in the delight 
of that isolation which each afternoon saw me 
enjoy t I would briefly tell my reader, if so be 
that he need the information, that she who in 
that worn attire bends over her task, is Polly 
Fiigan, and that Mon. Joseph is no otber than 
her old ac<]^uaintanee Joe Kaperl 

Do Gabnoc hod married Polly secretly, Joe 
Raper alone being admitted to their confidence. 
For months long they had watched for some 
favorable opportunity of breaking the event to 
the old man ; and at last, worn out by care and 
anxiety, Polly could refrain no longer, but made 
the avowal herself, and, in a few brief words, 
toUl her fault and her sorrow. 

The Grinder heard her with the stem im- 
passiveness that he over could summon in any 
dread emergency. Ho had that species of cour- 
age that can surmount every peril, only let its 
fail extent be known; and although it was 
true that the announcement of the Toss of all 
he was worth in the world would have been 
lighter tidings than those he now listened to, 
he heard her to the end without interraption. 
There was that in his calm, cold face, which 
■note her to the very heart — ^the very way he 
drew back his hand, as she tried to grasp it in 
her own, was a shock to her ; and, ere she fin- 
Jriied her sad story, her voice was broken, and 
h0r h'pe tremuloua. 
TeiTible\eoBAiei waa it between father and 
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child! between two natures, each proad aa the 
other— each, bold, stem, and unfoiviyingl 

''The date of this event t" asked he, aa ahe 
concluded. 

"The ninth of October." 

" Where t" 

" At a chapel in Cullenswood-ayenue^" 

"Who witnessed it t" 

"Raper." 

"Any other t" 

"No other." 

" The ninth of October fell on a Tueeday : it 
was then, or the day after, that I gaye jou a 
diamond clasp, a present" 

- It was." 

" Who performed the ceremony t** 

" A priest, but I am not at liberty to tell has 
name ; at leasts without the assurance of your 
forgiveness." 

"Then do not tell it I The man is etill living t^ 

" I believe so." 

"And your husband — where is he!" 

"In the city. He is waiting but to be re- 
ceived by you ere he return to fVanee to ar- 
range his affairs in that counUy." 

** ne need not long delay his departure, thm 
— tell him so." 

"You'll forgive us, thent'* cried she, almost 
bursting with gratitude. 

•* No!— never!" 

" Not forgive us I— not acknowled^ ne !** 

" Never I never!" reiterated he, with a thiek 
utterance, that sounded like the very eoneen- 
tration of passion. The words seemed to hart 
a spell in them to conjure up a feeling in hsr 
who heard as deeply powerful as in hun who 
spoke theuL 

"Am I no longer your daughter, sirt" asked 
she, rising and drawing herself to her full height 
before him. 

" You are a countess, madam," said he, with 
a scornful irony; **I am but an humble man, 
of obscure station and low habits. I know 
nothing of nobility, nor of its waya" 

" I ask again, do you disown me f said ahe, 
with a voice as calm and collected as hia own. 

" Forever, and ever," said he^ waving hie 
hand, as though the ^ture was to be one of 
adieu. "You are mine no longer, yon had 
ceased to be so ere I knew it Go to your 
home, if you have one ; here you are bnt an 
imtruder — ^unasked, unwished mr !" 

" Bitter words to part with I but hear me, 
sir. He who has joined his lot to mine ehonid 
not pay the penalty of my fault Againat km 
you can bear no malice. He, at leaat, doee nol 
merit the reproach you have cast on mc Will 
you see him— may he speak with you!" 

"Whenever he pleases— pro vidfed it be bnl 
once. I will not be importuned." 

"You will bear in mind, sir, that he ia a 
man of birth and station, and that to hia ean 
words of insult are a stranger." 

"I will treat him with all the deferenee I 
owe to his rank, and to the j>art he haa per- 
formed toward myself," said Pagan, elowly. 

"It were, perhaps^ better wen that yo* 
should not meett" 

" It were, perhaps, better eo I" 

" Good-by, sir. I have no more to any.* 

"Good-by, madam. Tell Raper I wanl t» 
\ i^esk to \]£Bi aa "^l vQk ^^aia vol." 
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WiUi Rapcr the inUrriew was briefer fltilL 
Fag*n drily informed his old follower that he 
no loDger needed hia servicen. And althongfa 
Joe heard the words as a criminal might have 
listened to those of his last sentence* he never 
uttered a syllable. Fa^pin was brief, though 
bitter. Ho reproached him with the long years 
he hmd sheltered him beneath his roof, and re- 
Tiled him for ing^titade t He spoke of him 
as one who had eaten the bread of idleness, 
and repaid an existence of ease by treachery. 
Once, and only once, did the insulting language 
he Urished on him seem to sting him beyond 
forther endurance. It was when Pagan said — 

"You think me in your power, sir; you fan- 
cy that amid that mass of rubbish anH confu- 
sion my affairs have been involved in, that you 
alone can be the guide. But I tell you here 
now, that were it even so, I'd rather heap them 
on the fire, and stand forth a beggar to the 
world, than harbor within my doors a man 
like you I" 

The struggle that it co»t poor Joe to hear this, 
without reply, was great; but a sense of the 
deference that throughout a long life he had 
ever rendered to his master, overpowered all 
considerations of self. He, indeed, felt that ho 
had been wronged ; he knew all the injustice 
of the reproach; but he also bethought mm of 
the many years in which that house ha«l been 
his home, and that hearth his own. He was 
not one to remember what he had rendered in 
return, nor think of the long exif^tencc of toil 
by which he had earned his livelihood. The 
settled humility, which was the basis of his 
whole character, made him esteem hiniitelf as 
one whose station excluded all thought of those 
delations that exist between members of the 
same communit}' ; and that his conduct should 
be arraigned argued that his acts possessed a 
degree of importance he had never attributed 
to them. 

He heard Pagan, therefore, throughout, with- 
out any effort at reply; and, heaving a faint 
sigh, withdrew. 

I have no means of knowing how Gabriac 
behaved in this trying emergency. All that I 
have heard came from Raper ; and poor Joe was 
neither shrewd in his observation of character, 
nor quick to appreciate motives. The Count 
decided at once on a return to the Continent ; 
perhaps he thoueht there might arise some 
chance of reconciliation with the father, if Pol- 
Ijr, for a time at least, were withdrawn from 
&M ■ijp;ht— perhaps, too, some hope there might 
be or arrangement of his own affairs. Raper 
was also to accompany them, in the prospect of 
finding some clerkship in an office, or some em- 
ployment in a mercantile house abroad, where 
his knowledge of languages might be available. 
At all events, his protection and companion- 
ahip would be useful to Polly, whenever the 
Count would be compelled to absent himself 
from home ; and lastly, the funds for the enter- 
prise were all supplied by Joe, who contributed 
aomething under four hundred pounds, the sav- 
ixigs of a whole life of labor! 

Ab for Polly, to the humblest ornament she 
had ever worn, to the meanest grift she had 
Teeeived in childhood — she left all behind her. 
Ber Jewels were worth some thousands — ^her 
wtruobe was cTeo splendid; but the went 



forth without a gem, and with bnrely what 
sufficed her in dress. 

"And what is this?'* said the Count, half dis- 
dainfully touching with his foot what seemed 
to be an oblons basket of colored straw. 

"Poor Josephine's baby!" said Polly, with 
eyes swimming in tears. 

•* And is he, is she — whichever it be — to form 
one of the i>arty f " asked he, angrily. 

, "Can you ask it, Emile! You remember the 
last worths she ever spoke to u*, on the morn- 
ing we left the Killenes.'* 

"That unlucky journey 1" muttered ho; but 
fortunately not loud enough for her to i.*atoh 
the words. 

"The little fellow will soon be able to walk, 
and to mutter some words ; he will be company 
for me when vou are away!" caid she, sorrow- 
fully. 

"L'Ami Joseph ought to fill up that void," 
said De Gabriac, laughing. " I think myself 
the very paraxon of husbands to accedu to the 
arrangement !** 

Strange words were theeo for her to hoar — 
nor, indeed, could she penetrate their meaning; 
but Polly's cares at that moment gave littlK 
time for thought, for every detail of prepara- 
tion was left to her. Raper, it is true, did his 
utmost to aid hor, but already De Gabriac had 
assumed a manner of superiority and command 
toward Joe, which greatly embarrassed Polly, 
and compelled her to use every means of keep- 
ing them apart 

Thus were they started on the sea of lift? — 
does it need much foresight to predict th<^ voy- 
age? 



CHAPTER XXIII. 

A MOUNTAIN ADVENTURE. 

Why do we all refer to the period of boy- 
hood as one of happiness ? It is not that it 
had not its o\^'n sorrow^ nor that they were 
really so light — it is simply because it was the 
season of hope. In after-life, as deception after 
deception has checked us — when aisappoint- 
ment has dulled expectancy, we become more 
practical, less dreamy, and, alas I less happy. 
The possible and the probable of youth are not 
the possible and the probable of manhood, still 
less those of riper age. The realms of boyish 
fancy are as wide as the great ocean ; ana wo 
revel in them in all the plenitude of unrestrict- 
ed power. There b not a budding effort of in- 
tellect that we do not magnify to ourselves as 
the origin of future distinction. We exalt our 
feats of strength and courage into deeds of 
heroic daring; and we fancy that the little 
struggles and crosses we meet with are like 
the great trials and reverses of after-life ; and, 
in our pride of success, we deem ourselves con- 
querors. Oh I for one day — for even one short 
hour of that time of elorious delusions! Oht 
that I could once morelook out upon the world, 
as one gazes at a sunset at sea. wondering what 
beauteous lands lie afar off in the distance, and 
imagfining the time when we should be jour- 
neying toward them — ^buoyant — ^high-hearted 
— nopefiiL Who has ever afiKx&N^ vkj^^rmi 
that ei^'ai^e^ \]^ VyfuiDL %sii^^<Qe^\ ^K^"^ 
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ever boon ns prrent or as ^ood as liia early vir- 
ions have pictured liim? 

1 have already told my reader that my youth 
-was not pa»»ed'iii affluence. Our meanB were 
limited to the very merest requirements of ex- 
iatence— our food and our clothing were hum- 
ble ofl our dwellinc: ; and I believe that many 
a M>re privation was needed to oscajx* the ca- 
lamity of debt. Of nil these hard.ships I knew 
nothing at the tinit.» — ^my exi>erience jwinted 
*iut none wh(> H«*enied to |>ossrs8 an cxifltentse 
happy us my <»wn. I had all that unvarj'- 
ini^ lifft'Otion and devoted love could bestow. 
My little turret in wint<T, the fiAda and the 
mount^in:^ in summer, made up a glorious world 
full t»f interes't ; and the days seemed never long 
enough for all my plan:< of jdeasure. 

I had no companioiLs of my own ag«», nor did 
I feid the want of them ; for when my school- 
hourM were ov«r. I was free to follow the ca- 
prices of my own fancy. There was in my iso- 
lation A sort of independence that F gloried in. 
To be alone witJi my own day-<lreams — my 
<*wn ambition:* liopes — ^my own hich-soaring 
thoughts — was an ecstasy ^f delight that 1 
would not have exchanged for any comnaniou- 
hhip. The very indulgence of tli<>s»e numors 
soon rendered me unsuited for association with 
others, whose idea.H and habits ap{>eared to me 
to be all vain, and trifling, and contemptible. 
The books of travel and discovery which I loved 
to read, had filled my mind with thoso stories 
•f adventure which attend the explorer of un- 
known lands — the wonders of scenery, and the 
strange pictures of life and people. There was 
in the career itself that blending of heroism and 
philanthropy — that mingled courage and hu- 
manity, wnich appealed to my heart, by its 
very strongest sympathies; and I felt for these 
noble and devoted adventurers not loss admira- 
tion than love. All my solitary rumbles through 
the wild valleys of tbe neigliborhood — all my 
lonely walks over mountains were in imitation 
•f these wanderer?*, whoso hardaliips 1 envied, 
and whose perils I longed to share. Not a 
roffged crag nor snow-capped summit that I 
did not name after som^ far-away land ; and 
every brook and rippling stream became to me 
the Nile, the Euphrates, or the Gange**. The 
desolate character of the scenery amidst which 
we lived — the wide tracts of unmhabited coun- 
try favored these illusions ; and for whole days 
long not an incident woiUd occur to break the 
spell which fancy had thrown around me. 

My kind mother — ^for so Polly always taught 
me to call her — seemed to take delight in fa- 
voring these self-delusions of mine, and fell read- 
ily into all my caprices about locality. She 
made me, too, with her own hands, a little 
knapsack to wear; bought me an iron-sdiod 
staff, such OS Alpine travelers carr}' ; and made 
me keep a kind of journal of these wanderings, 
noting down all my accidents and adventures, 
and recording even the feelings which beset 
me when afar off and alone in the mountains. 
So intent did I beccmie at lost on these imagin- 
ings, that the actual life of school and it^ duties 
grew to seem visionary and unreal, and my true 
existence to be that when wandering through 
the lonely valleys of the Alj»a, or sitting in sol- 
itade in some far-away gorge of the mountains. 

As I grew older I pushed my journeys far- 



ther, and carried my explorings to the Terr 
foot of the Splugen, through the dreariest oi 
all mountain passes, the ** Verlohrnes Loch.** 
The savage grandeur of this desolate spot — its 
gloom, its solitude, its utter desertion — its al- 
most uninhabitable character, gave it a peculiar 
attraction in my eye^, for there nothing ever 
occurred to dispel tno colorings of my imogfini- 
tion. There I reveled at will, amidst the wild 
est flights of my fancy. An old castle, one of 
the many feudal remains of this tract of coun- 
try, etooH u]>on a lone crag in the centre of the 
valley. It seemed as if nature herself hod des- 
tined the rock for such a structure, for whOe 
there was barely space sufficient at the top^ the 
approach lay f>y a zigzag path, rugged aod 
dangerous, cut in the solid granite. When I 
first saw this rude old tower, the melting snows 
of early summer luid flooded a small rivulet at 
the base of the crag, and the stream being di- 
vided in its course against the rock, swept 
along on either side, leaving the castle, as it 
were, on an island. 

I had long resolved to scale this cliff, th« 
view from the summit of which I knew would 
be magnificent, extending for miles both up and 
down the valley ; and, at last, took advantage 
of my first holiday from school to accomplish 
my purpose. The Forlorn Glen, as the transla- 
tion of the name would imply, lay about thir- 
teen miles away by taking the mountain paths, 
though its distance by road was more than 
double, and to go and return in the same day 
required an early start. I set out before day- 
break, having packed my knapsack with food 
to last me wliile 1 should bo away. 

I never remember to have felt a greater de- 
gree of exhilaration than as I set forth that 
morning. It was in the montli of June, that 
season of all others the most beautiful in Alp- 
ine scenery, since it combines all the chaims of 
spring with the balmy air and more genial at' 
mosphere of summer. The cherr}' -trees were 
all in blossom in the glens, and the rich pink of 
the apricot peeped out from many a little grove. 
I went along, happy and light-hearted, passing 
many a spot to which I hod given some name 
of a far-away scene, and recognizing phices 
which once had been to me the utmost limiU 
of my wanderings. So, thought I, shall it be 
in after life, and we can look back upon efforts 
that we once deemed stupendous, and regard 
them as mere tiny steps in the great steep we 
are climbing. 

I breakfasted at a little waterfall in the midsl 
of the wildest mountain, not a sound save the 
plashing waters to break the stillness ; the bird* 
gathered round me for the crumbs of my meal, 
and ate them within a few paces of where I sat 
There was something that 1 felt as indescriba- 
bly touching, in the trustfulness of the humbler 
creation, in scenes deserted and forsaken of 
men; and musing on the theme, I arose and 
pursued my way. 

When I reached the Verlohrnes Loch it was 
still early, and I was delighted to find that ths 
stream at tht> foot of the castle rock was dwin- 
dled dr)wn to a iiicro rivulet, and fordable with 
ease. I crossed, and at once began the asoeni 
of the crag. Before I had spent half an hour 
at my task, however. 1 found that its diflioultMB 
were far greater than i had anticipated. The 
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path WM often interrupted by maasM of fallen 
rock, and frequently, from long diause, difficult 
to hit upon when once lost Brambles and 
priekly pears, too, formed terrible obstacles at 
some places, while at others the rocks were 
rendered slippery by dripping water, and the 
danger of a false step was very great In no 
wise discouraged, I struggled on; but to my 
astonishment I could perceive that it was wear- 
ing nigh to noon before I had accomplished 
moreuan half the ascent I had therefore to 
take counsel with myself whether I should aban- 
don my enterprise at once, or resolve to pass 
the night on the crag; for I readily saw that 
before I had reached the level plain again it 
would be too late to resume my homeward road 
over the mountain, many parts of which re- 
quired daylight to traverse. Although I had 
never passed a night away from home, I had 
often told my mother that I sliould probably 
be led to do so, and that she should not feel any 
-alarm at my absence ; and she who woll knew 
the honest character of the mountuinocrs, also 
knew that I was known to them for miles far 
around. My rc^^olve was at length taken to 
pass the nignt in the shelter of the old castle, 
and take Uie following morning for my return. 

Aa the day wore on, the heat grew more 
and more oppressive ; occasional gusts of wind 
would sweep past, followed by a dead, unbro- 
" ken stillness^ in which not a leaf moved. It 
seemed as though mysterious spirits of the ele- 
mental world were conversing together in this 
lone rM^on, and tlie tboucht impressed me more 
powermlly as at intervius a low, half-subdued 
murmuring seemed to rise from the deep glens 
around me. At first I deem<>d they were self- 
delusions, but as I listened, I could distinctly 
trace the sounds as they rose and fell, swelling 
now to a deep, rolling noise, and then dying 
away in soft^ fading cadences. 

My mind was stored with stories of super- 
natural interest^ and if I did not implicitly be- 
lieve the existence of such agencies, yet I can 
not affirm that I altogether reiected them. I 
was in that state, in which, while reason is nn- 
convineed, the imagination is still impressed, 
and fears and terrors hold sway, when the very 
cauaea of them were stoutly denied reality. 
One of the commonest of all the superstitions 
of mountain regions is the belief in a certain 
Geniu^ who invariably resists the intrusion of 
mortaki within the precincts of his realnL The 
terrible tales of his vengeance form the subject 
of Alpine horrors, and Uie dreadful miseries of 
those who have incurred his displeasure point 
the moral of many a e^tory, and " Kobold of the 
Lost Glen" held a proud pre-eminence among 
i«uch narratives. The heat, as I liave said, grew 
oppressive; it became at last almost stifling, for 
the douda descended near the earth, and the 
atmosphere became dense and suffocating. A 
few heavy drops of rain then fell, patterinff 
slowly and lazily on the leaves, and then, as if 
at the word of some dread command, the thun- 
der rolled forth in one louff, loud, continuous 
peal, that seemed to shake the very mountains. 
Crash after crash followed, till the very rooks 
seemed splitting with the loud artillery, while 
' through the darkness of the murky air, great 
ehecta of vellow lightning gltemed, and lone 
-chAina of tne bright element xigagged through 



the sky; the rain, too, began to £sU in toirenta, 
and almost at once the mountain streams swell- 
ed and bounded in foamy cataracts from cliff 
and precipice. The din was deafMiing, and the 
loud crasning thunder, with the hissing rain, 
the rushing rivers^ and the dense taking for- 
ests, made up a grand and awful chorus. For 
a while I found a shelter beneath the Uiick fo- 
liage of the hollies, but the sweeping wind at 
laat rent this frail sanctuary in twain, and in a 
moment I was drenched thoroughly. 

Although still early in the afternoon, a pre- 
mature night seemed to have set in, for the air 
grew darker and darker, till at length the 
mountains at either side of the glen were loai 
to sight, and a dense watery vapor surrounded 
the crag on which I stood. My position was 
not without peril, since if the waters did not 
abate at the end of some hours, I should be left 
to starve on the rock. This danger at once oc- 
curred to me, and my mind was already over- 
come by gloomy fore'bodings. One thing waa, 
however, certain — I must endeavor to reach 
the castle before nightfall, for to pass the dark 
hours where I was would be impossible. The 
difficulty of the ascent was now increased four* 
fold ; the footing was less secure on the rock% 
and dashing torrents tore past with a force that 
strength like mine could never have combated. 
It is witli pride that I remember to have look- 
ed all those perils boldly in the face ; it is, I 
say, a proud thought to mo, even now, that aa 
a mere bov I could meet danger boldly and 
undauntedly. More than once, indeed, tne fa- 
tal terrors of my position stood arrayed before 
me, and I thouji^ht that I had seen my dear 
home and my kind mother for the last time— I 
could even speculate upon poor Raper's afflic- 
tion when he came to hear of my calamity. 
With thoughts like thcue I wended my way 
along, ever upward and ever more steep and 
difficult Altnough the storm had spent muck 
of its fury, the rain continued to fall in torrenti^ 
and the roar of the swollen streams almost 
equaled the deafening clamor of the thunder. 
The sudden transition from unbroken silence to 
the cra»h and tumult of falling waters is one of i 
the moitt striking features of Alpine scenery, 
and suggests, even at luonients of the greatest 
calm and -quiet, a sense of foreboding periL 
The sudden change of temperature, too, from 
intense heat to an almost biting cold, inducea 
terrific storms of wind, almost tornadoes, by ' 
whose violence great trees are torn up by the 
rodls» and vast rocks hurled down from crag 
and precipice. In turning the angle of a cliff, 
I came suddenly upon one of these gusts, which 
carried mc completely off my lees, and swept 
me into a low copse of brushwood stunned and 
senseless. I must have remained a considera- 
ble time imconscious, for when I came to my- 
self the stars were shining in the dark blue sky 
of night, and the air calm, serene, and summer- 
like. It was with difficulty 1 could remember 
where I was, and by what chances I had come 
there ; and it was indeed with a sinking heart 
that I arose, not knowing whither to turn my 
steps, nor whether my chance of safety lay" 
above or below mo. 

I was sorely bruised bwides, and one of txv^' 
arms aeverely in^uredLV^ xscj V8ii\^«^\ ^v»*5.«s«t- 
ed in. alteim^Xaiitj \.o >mw> Tn?s t^aSJ. \^ '^^^ ^ 
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that moment UioughU of my hofn« came full 
and forcibly before me; the little chamber 
• vhere I used to tit for hours in hmppy oceapa- 
taon; my veat beaide the hearth; my place at 
my mother's wheel, for she used to spin during 
the haiy days of winter ; and, in my despair, I 
burst into a flood of team The excess of grief 
passed ofl^ and there now saoeeeded a dogoed re- 
aolye to aeeomplisli my first parposc, and f again 
set out for the summit 

I had not proceeded far, when on looking up- 
ward toward the sky, I saw, or thought I saw, 
a light twinkling through the trees above me. 
Hie foliage was dense and thick, and srew 
around the base of the rock wliioh formed the 
immediate foundation of the castle, so that it 
was only at certain spots a light, if such there 
was, could be viublo. Onward I puhed now, 
with a new impulse giTen by hope ; and, to my 
iaezpressible joy, as I rounded tno comer of a 
erag, I came m'full sight of the old tower, and 
saw, from one of the narrow windows, the 
sparkle of a bright light, that, streaming forth, 
formed a long line upon the grass. 

The window was fully twenty feet from the 
ground, nor was the entrance door more than 
a lew feet lower— being one of those fastnesses 
to which access was mid by a ladder, drawn 
up for safety after entering. Many of these 
ruined castles in the yallcy of the Keichcnau 
were I knew occupied by tne shepherds ; some 
indeed had been conrerted into refuge-houses 
lor lost trayelcrs, and supplied by the eovem- 
ment of the canton with some few appliances 
of succor. The situation of this one, noweyer, 
refuted all such possibility, since its very^ diffi- 
culty of approacn would nave rendered it un- 
available for either purpose. As I stood on the 
little level table-land in front of the old ruin, 
and gaied upwsrd at the narrow window from 
irhi<£ gleamed the light, all my former super- 
atitious terrors returned, and 1 felt that cold 
ahrinkine of the heart that comes of a danger 
ondefinM and incomprehensible ; nor am I cer- 
tain that I would not rather have looked upon 
the ruin dark and desolate^ than with that yel- 
low streak that told of some inhabitant wiUi- 
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The northern side of the Alpine ranges have 
few if any traditions of robbera The horrors 
with which they are peopled are all those of 
an immaterial world, so tnat my mind ranged 
over the tales of wood-demons, Eobolds, and 
mountain iInp^ without one single thought of 
the perils ot banditti; nor was I altogether 
without a strong prompting of eager curiosity 
to know what precise shape and semblance 
these strange creatures wore. Thus impelled, 
I set about examining the spot, and seeing in 
what way I might be able to approach the win- 
dow. The trees on either side were too low, 
and the ivy which grew against the ruined wfdl 
itself offered the only means of ascent I was 
an expert climber, and well knew that, though 
the ivy will often afford good and safe footing, 
it will always give way beneath the •crasp of 
the hand, and that the stones of the wall would 
afford me the only security. In this wise it 
was, therefore, I began the ascent, and, with 
slow and careful stejps, I arrived at last within 

A lew feet of the window-silL My impatience ^ _ ^ 

4< thiB moment overcame all my prudeixce, and, \ i!tra|5(^«^ \a vnn^ ^'viiu^ ^^ol^ and after sobm 

V 
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with an eager spring, I tried to catch the tUmtt, 
I missed it, and grasping the ivy in my despair, 
the branches gave way, and, after a brief atnic- 
gle, and with a loud cry of terror, I fell back- 
ward to the ground. 

The stars seemed to flit to and firo above me; 
trees, mountains, and rocks seemed to heave in 
mad commotion around; my brain was filled 
with the wildest image of peril and s uffe r ia g, 
and then came blank nnconsdousness. 

I was sitting rather than lyinff on a low pal- 
let-bed stretched against the widl ; in front of 
me a window curtained with a much-worn 
horseman's cloak ; and around me in the room, 
which was lofty and spacious, were a few nide- 
ly-fasliioned articles of furniture, and two or 
tnrec utensils for cooking — all of the very 
meanest kind My arm was bound with a 
bandage where I had been bled, and my sreat 
debili^, and a sense of half-incoherenoe in all 
my thoughts, told of severe illness. At a taUe 
beneath the window, and bent over it as if 
writing, sat a tall, very old man, in a coarse 
woolen blouse of red-brown stuff, with a cap 
of the same color and material ; sandals, fasten- 
ed round the ankles with leather thonn, fSnm- 
ed the protection of his feet; these, and a belt 
with a gourd for carrying water attached to it, 
made up his whole costume. 

liii face when he seemed to look toward me 
was harshly lined and severe-— the lower jaw 
projected g^atly, and the character of the 
whole expression was cold and stem; but the 
head was lofty and capacious, and indicated 
considerable powers of tlionght and reflection. 

There was over me a sense of weakness so 
oppressive and so overwhelming, that though 1 
saw the objects I have here mentioned, and 
gazed on them for hours long, yet I made no 
effort to speak, nor ask where I was, nor to 
whom I was indebted for shelter and sneeor. 
This apathy — ^for it was, indeed, such— held me 
entranced, even when the old man would ap- 
proach the bed to feel my pulse, to bathe my 
temples with water, or wet my lips with a 
drinx. After these visits he woula tdke hii 
staff from the comer, and leave the rooD^ to 
which he frequently did not return for many 
hours. Thus went day after day; monoto&y 
over every thing ; till my head ached with very 
weariness, as the lazy hours went by. Where 
was It Was this state of suffering, malady f 
or was it imprisonment? Why was I thusf 
How long should I still continue sof Sueh 
were the ^puzzling questions which would pre- 
sent themselves l^fore me — never to be soiyed 
— ^never replied to. 

In my drearajr debility, when my faeultiea 
tottered like wearied limbs, I often wondered 
if I might not ha^e entered upon some new 
kind of existence, in which long years of soeh 
wakeful sorrow riionld be gone uirough; and 
in a mood like this, was it that I lav one day 
all alone, when from* the open window there 
came the thrilling notes of a blackbird, whidi 
sat on a tree close by. Not even the kindest 
words of a fellow-creature could have filled my 
heart with more ecstasy tfmn those sounds, re- 
minding me of my once happy life— my bome^ 
the little garden of the chateM uid its tangled 
alleys of fruit-trees and flo'viaring sliniba. I 
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dibrto I laeeeeded, and with weak step and 
trembling limbs, I reaehed the window and 
looked out 

Sadden as the change from blackest night to 
the light of breaking day was the effect that 
came over me, as I gazed down the valley, and 
recognized each well-known crag, and clik, and 
mountain peak of the Verlohmos Loch. At 
onoe now came back all memory of my adven- 
ture and the night of the storm ; and at once I 
saw thai I was standing at the window of that 
old min which had been the goal of my wan- 
dering. 

How I longed to learn what interval of time 
had gone over! I tried to calculate it by re- 
memoering that it was early summer when I 
oame, bat still the trees wore no tokens of 
coming autumn. They were bright in foliage, 
and leafy, and the streams that travcrned the 
valley were small and tiny rills, that showed 
no touch of the season of rains. From these 
obeerrations I now addrc^ed myc^elf to an in- 
spection of the interior. Well used as I had 
been to habits of poverty, the aspect of tJiis 
chamber still struck me with astonishment. 
The only thing like food was some Indian com 
meal, carefully covered up in an iron vessel, 
and a jar of water ; of clothing, the cloak which 
formed the window-curtain, and a sheep-skin 
fashioned into a rude resemblance to a coat, 
were all that were to be seen. The furniture 
consisted of a low stool and a single chair, the 
trunk of an elm-tree representine a tabic. On 
this, however, an attempt at a desk had been 
made, and here, to my astonishment, were now 
masses of papers, covered with fieurcs from top 
to bottom — algebraic signs and calculations 
without end I Not one word of writing, not a 
phrase in any language wa4 to be met with, 
out page after page of these mystical sums, 
whicn seemed to be carried on from one sheet 
of paper to the other. How eagerly I sought 
out something which might give me a clew to 
the writer of these figures, but in vain : I pored 
over them long and carefully — I studied their 
form and their size. I tried — how hopelessly — 
to trace out some purpose in the calculations, 
and to divine their object and end — but to no 
avail 1 I had heard tell of persons whose intel- 
lects had been deranged by the intense study 
of a difficult problem — the search after some 
unattainable object in science. I had read 
wonderful stories of lon^ years of toilsome 
labor — whole lives passed m an arduous strug- 
gle, till death had at lost relieved them from a 
contest with the "impossible." Could the 
writer of these be the victim of such a delu- 
sion! Might he have sought out this lone 
spot, to live apart and away from all the dis- 
trmoting influences of life, and to devote him- 
self to some such task? Had his mind given 
way under this pressure, or had weakened 
faculties first led to this career! All these 
doubts presented themselves to mc in turns; 
and agam I turned to the complex pages of 
figures to assist my conjectures. 

Alasl they could convey nothing to me — 
th^ were symbols only of so much toil and 
labor, but to what end or object I could not 
gueiB. As 1 sat thus, I thought that I detected 
an error in one of the calculations. It waa an 
alfebraic quantity mis-stated ; and, on looking 



down, I remarked that the mistake was re- 
peated over and over, through a long series of 
figures. Any proficiency I had ever attained • 
at school was in matters of this kind, owing, aa 
I did, every tiling to Raper's guidance and in- 
struction; so that I found little difficulty in 
ascertaining tliat this error had really occurred, 
and in all likelihood marred all the deductioni 
to be hoped from the calculation. 

To escape from the dreamy vacuity of my 
late life, by an actual occupation, was an on* 
speakable relief; and I felt in the pursuit all 
tne interest of an adventurer. There wassomo-^ 
thing positive, tangible, real, as it were, here^ 
instead of that boundless expanse of doubt over 
which my mind had been wandering, and I ad* 
dressed myself to the task with eagerness. Tbe 
error first diseovered had led to others; and I 
diligently traced out all its consequences, and 
making the fitting corrections, I set forth the 
results on a slip of paper that I found, happily, 
clear of figures. 

So tired was I with the unaccustomed exer- 
tion that, when I had done, I had barelr 
reached my bed ere I foil off in a deep bxA 
heavy sleep. I awoke late in the night, for so 
I judged it from the starry sky which I could 
see through the open winilow. The old man 
sat at his usual seat beside the desk ; and with 
his head supi>ortcd by his hands, seemed to 
study the pages before hinu The fliekering 
lamp-light that fell upon his worn features, hia 
snow-white beard, his wrinkled forehead, and 
thick-veined hands, together with the heavy 
folds of the cloak which, for warmth, he had 
thrown over his shoulders, made him resemble 
one of those alchymists or astrologers we see in 
Dutch pictures. I had not looked long at him 
till I saw that he was pondering over the cor- 
rections I had made, and trying to remember 
if they were by his own hand. At last he 
turned suddenly round, and fixed his eyes on 
me. Mine met the glance, and thus we re- 
mained for some seconds staring steadily at 
each other. He then rose plowly, like one 
fatigued from exertion, and, with tne paper in 
his hand, approached the bed. How my neart 
beat 08 he drew nigh ; how I wondered what 
words he would utter — what accents he would 
speak in, and in what mood of mind. 

He came slowly forward, and seating himself 
beside my bed on the low stool, he pointed to 
the figures on the paper, and said, in the 
Romaic dialect of the mountaineers, the one 
word, "Yours?" Though the word was ut- 
tered in the peasant dialect, the tone of the 
voice was not that of a ** Bauer;" and, re- 
assured by thinking he might be of superior 
condition, I answered him at once in French. 

•*Is that your native tongue?" said he, reply- 
ing to me in the same language. 

I shook my head in negative. 

•* You are a German boy. then ?" said he. 

*'Xor thot, either," replied I. "I om En- 
glish." 

**EngliifhI you English, and in this place!" 
fried he, in astonishment. **From what part 
of England do you come!" said he, in English, 
which he spoke as a native. 

^ I came from Ireland. My father waa e€ 
that country. My tQsA3t«x,\ ™'^'^**=^^^^ 
French." 
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* * You have heard I So that you do not know 
it of yourself?" 

. *'I noTer remember to have seen either of 
them.'* 

"Your nameT 

*' Carew— Jaaper Carew." 

** I recollect one of that name/' said ho, pon- 
dering for some time. '*fiut he could not have 
been your father. And how came you here f ** 

In a few words I told him of my adventure, 
and in doing so revealed such liabito as ap- 
peared to interest him, for he questioned me 
closely about my wanderings, and the causes 
which at first suggested them. In turn I asked 
and learned from him, that several weeks had 
elapsed since my accident; that numerous 
scouts had traversed the glen, evidently sent 
in search of me, but that for reasons which re- 
^^ded himself, he had not spoken with, nor, 
indeed, been seen by any of them, but still had 
written a few lines to the Cur6 of Reichenau to 
say that I was in safety, and should soon be 
restored to my friends. This he had conveyed 
to the post by night, but without suffering any 
dew to escape from whence it came. 

<* And these figures are yours?*' said he, re- 
ferring to the paper. 

I nodded, and ne went on : 

"What toilsome nights, boy, had I been 
spared, if I had but detected this error. These 
mistake have marred whole weeks of labor. 
I must have been ilL My head must have 
been suffering, to have fallen into error like 
this; for see, here are far deeper and more 
abstruse calculations — all correct, all accurate. 
But who can answer for momenta of weak- 
ness!" 

He sighed heavily, and the stem expression 
of his features assumed a look of softened, but 
Huffering moaning. 

"I have often thought," said he, hastily, 
"that if another were joined with me in this 
task, its completeness would be more certain ; 
while to trust myself alone with this secret 
is both unwise and unjust Human life is 
the least certain of all things. To-morrow I 
may be no more. I have already passed 
through enough to have brought many to the 
grave. You, however, are young. You have 
yet, in all likelihood, long years of life before 
you. What if you were to become my asso- 
ciate?" 

I gave no reply for some seconds. When he 
repeated bis words still more forcibly — 

"1 should first learn what it i» I sliould be 
engaged in," said I. "I should be sutisfied 
that the object was ju«t, reasonable, and, above 
all, practicable." 

"You speak like a sage, boy," cried he. 
■^Whence came such windom an this?" 

"All my teachings of this kind," i*aid I, 
" have come from her who now calls herself my 
mother, and whom I love with a son's affec- 
tion. " 

"And how is she called?" 

I could not tell him. X only knew her as 
one who was as a mother to me, and yet said 
she had no title to that name. Once or twice 
I had licard her addressed a.s the Countess. 
There ended my knowledge of her condition. 

"She ia rich,'thcj\V' asked ho. 
''Far from ft." said 1. horrowfulU. 



"Then can I make her so," exclaimed be. 
''Joined with me in tkia mighty enterprise, you 
can be the richest and the greatest man of the 
age. Nay, child, this is not matter to smile at 
I am no dreamer — no moon-struck student of 
the impossible. I do not ponder over those 
subtle combinations of metals that are to iane 
forth in yellow ^old, nor do I labor to distill 
the essences which are to chrystalize into 
rubies. What I strive at has been reached al 
ready — the goal won, the prize enjoyed! Ay, 
by my own father. By him was uiia brilliant 
discovery proclaimed triumphantly before the 
face of Europe." 

The exultation with which he uttered these 
words seemed to carry him away in thought 
from the scene wherein he stood, and his eyes 
gleamed with a strange fire, and his lips con- 
tinued to mutter rapidly. Then ceasing of a 
sudden, he said — 

" I must seek her — $he will recognize me, for 
ilu will have heard our histor}'. She wiU give 
her pomilt^sion, to<^ to you to join me in my 
great design. The fate that sent you hither 
was 110 accident. Boy, there are none such in 
life. Our passions in their willfulneM color 
destiny witn fitful changes, and these we call 
chance; but in nature all is predetermined 
and by plan." 

Now, rambling on this wibc — now, stopping 
to question me as to who we were, whence w« 
came, and with what objects, he continued to 
talk, till, fiairly overcome by weariness, I drop! 
off to sleep, his loud tones stiU ringing in bv 
ears through my dreams. 

The following day he never left me; h« 
seemed insatiable in his desire to learn what 

J>rogre6s I had made in knowledge, and hov 
ar my acquirements extended. For classical 
learning and literature he evinced no respect 
These, and modern languages, he said, werr 
mere accomplishments that might adorn a life 
of ease and luxury; but that to a man who 
would be truly great there was but one subject 
of inquiry — the source of wealth, and the causes 
which make states afiluent These, he said, 
were the legitimate subjects for high intelli- 
ffence to engage upon. "Master these," said 
he, " and monarchs are your vassals." I was 
amazed to discover that amid the mass of pre- 
judices which encumbered his mind, it was 
stored with information the most various and 
remarkable. It was evident^ too, that he had 
lived much in the great world, and was fanu- 
liar with all it.s habits and opinions. As tins 
wore on, I learned from him that his present 
life, with all its privations, was purely volun- 
tary — that he possessed sufficient means to sup- 
port an existence of comfort and cose; "but," 
added he, " if you would give tlio intelligence 
a supremacy, it must be done at the cost of 
animal enjoyment. If the body is to be pam- 
pered, the brain will take its ease. To this end 
came I here; to this end have I lived fourteeo 
years of toil and isolation. I have estranged 
myself from all tliat could distract lue — friend- 
ships, pleasures, the great events of the age — I 
know none of them t 1 am satisfied to tou and 
think now, that, in afler-ages, men should hold 
my name in reverence, and regard my memotj 
with affection." 
\ >A\\io>3L!^ Vv« <^oiv&tAntly made alluiiona of thii^ 
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kind, ho neTer proeeeded to sire me any closer 
insight into his desi^^ ; and if at moments the 
reaMoableneM of his manner and the strong 
foroe of his remarks impreesed me favorably 
with regard to his powers of mind, at others^ I 
was indaced to think that nothing short of err- 
ins (acuities could have condemned a man to a 
voluntary life of such abject want and of such 
cruel privation as he endured. 

It was BtiU some weeks before 1 had strength 
to return home, but he permitted me to write 
every second day to my moUier and Raper, 
from whom I heard in return. 1^ at fint, my 
ardent longing to be once more at home — ^to Im 
with those who made up the whole world of 
my existence, surpassed all other thoughts, I 
grew day by day to feel the strange fascination 
of an unknown interest in the subject of hin 
talk, and to experience an intent^e anxiety to 
know his secret 

It was evident that he felt the influence he hud 
obtained over me, and was bent on extending 
and enlarging it, for constantly would he dwell 
upon the themes which attracted me and fas- 
cmated my attention. Shall I confeAs what 
these were f The brilliant picturoi» of courtly 
life, the splendor and fascination of a palace, 
where all that could charm and captivate 
abounded, and all were at the feet of one who 
not a king, was yet greater than a king, and 
who in the mighty power of his intellect^ held 
kings and kaisers as his bond slaved. 

"Aat these were not mere fancies he uKsured 
me by saying — 

*' Inis nas been witnessed by all Europe ; it 
is not more than fifty years ago that the world 
has seen all that I tell you. When I can con- 
vince you of this, will you pledge yourself to 
be my follower?" 

I at once gave my promise, and ratified it by 
a Bolenm vow. 

Hie next day we started on our return to 
Reiehenau. 



CHAPTER XXIV 



"tub ucrs robebt.*' 



I WILL not att^npt to describe the welcome 
that met me on my return, nor the gratitude 
with which my mother overwhelmed my kind 
protector. The whole school, and no inconsid- 
<;r»ble part of the village itself, had gone forth 
to meet us, and we were conducted i>ack in a 
sort of triumph. Over and over again woa I 
obliged to recount my story, of which the myi>- 
tery still remained unexplained. Who and | 
what was the strange recluse who so long had ! 
inhabited the castle of the Forlorn Glen, and ' 
who now stood before them, old and simply I 
cla4 hut still bearing unmistakable marks of i 
having been a person of some condition I 

Ab Mr. Robert he desired to be known by me, 
and as such was he received by my mother. He 
declined the offer she freely made him of a room 
in her own small house, and hired a little lodg- 
ing in the toll-house on the bridge, and which 
he said was convenient to the garden of the 
^bateau, where he obtained the liberty of walk- 
ing If the intereet which he manifested in me 
WMM at first a oanse of anxiety to my nother, 



not knowing what it portended, nor how far it 
might contribute to withdraw my affeotion 
from herself it was clear that she soon beeame 
satisfied with whatever explanation he afforded, 
and that those long conversations, frequentlr 
prolonged to a late hour of Uie night, which 
they held together, had the effect of reconcil- 
ing her to his views and intentiona 

Thus was a now individual introduced into 
the little circle of our family party, and each 
Sunday saw him seated at our dinner-table, of 
which Jiis conversation formed the great charm. 
It was not alone that his mind was stored with 
varied information, the mort rare and curious^ 
but his knowledge of the world itself and of 
mankind, seemed more remarkable still; and 
frequently, after he had left us of an evening; 
luive I overheard my mother express her won- 
der to Raper who and what he had been, and 
by what strange events he was reduced to hia 
present condition. These remarics of hers at 
first showed mo that whatever revelations ho 
might have made in his long interviews with 
her, he had told little or nothing of his own 
story. Such was indeed the case, and I can ro> 
member well a little scene, in itself unimportant 
and of no consequence, which can both portray 
my mother's intense curiosity on this theme^ 
and display some traits of him for whom it waa 
excited. 

It happened that at the period when her littlo 
quarterly pittance became due, my mother waa 
confined to home by a slight feverish cold, and 
Herr Klann, the banker and money-changer of 
the village was condescending enough to como 
in person and hand her the amount In spito 
of ner narrow fortune, my mother had always 
been treated with a marked deference by tho 
village, and Herr Klann demeaned himself oa 
the occasion with every show of courtesy and 
politeness. He, indeed did not scruple to dis- 
play that he was the great depository of riches 
for miles and miles around ; — that au the rela- 
tions of trade and commerce— all the circum- 
stances of family fortune — ^the dowries of brides, 
the portions of younger sons, were in his charg|e 
and keeping. He tidked much of the rcsponki* 
bility ot his station and its requirements, and, 
like many others, while encomiumixing his so- 
crecy he exhibited the very opposite quality. 
There was not a house in tho villa^ or its 
neighborhood of which he did not incidentally 
relate some story or incident. He became, u 
fact, candor itself in his confessions. It is hot 
fair to own tliat my mother looked most bo- 
oomingly in her half invidid costume, and that 
the little straw-wrapped flask of Tiebenberghe 
with which she regaled him was excellent 
Herr Klann wa^ a man to acknowledge both 
such influences. He possessed the Hebrew 
weaknesses, both as regards gold and beauty. 
He therefore became largely confidential — tak- 
ing a survey of the whole neighborhood, and re- 
vealing their circumstances with the minute 
anatomy that a surgeon might have employed 
in displaying theii structure. My mother heard 
him with no peculiar interest, till by accident 
he alluded to the " Herr Robert ; it was a 
mere reference to the toll-house, where he 
lived, but the name at once awakened her at- 
tention. 

«'^iih km, \ ^mtf^^r «^ ibit. ''^' 
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■KNMjcd dealings mre feir. He doea not appear 
to be wealthy." 

**He is a myateiy in eveir waj, madam/' 
replied Klann, ** hia' very caah does not come 
through a banker or an agent; he has no 
eredit, no bills — nothing. He comes down to 
me at timet, say once a-month or so, to change 
a few gold pieces— ^ey are always * Louis* I 
remark, and sometimes of the time of the late 
reign. They are good money, and full weight 
invariably, that I must say.*** 

" And what may be your own opinion of all 
ihisf" 

** I can form none — ^positively none, madam. 
Of course, I need not say that I regret the 
▼ulg^ notion in the village, that he ii^ in com- 
munication with supernatural agencies ; neither 
you nor I, madam, are likely to fall into this 
absurd mistake.'* 

"And so you rather incline to suppoM — ** 
Hhe drew out the words tardily, and hzed on 
Herr Klann a look of ineffable softnMH nod in- 
telligence together. 

*' I do, madam — ^that in my private opinion," 
said he, sentcntiously. 

** Would that account for the life he has been 
leading for some years back — should we have 
found him passing such a long term in isolation 
from all the world I" asked uie. 

" I think so, madam, and I will tell you why. 
The agents employed by the regency, and m 
the beginning of tne present reign in France, 
were all men of certain condition — many of 
them belonged to high families, and, having 
ruined their fortunes by extravagance, wore 
fiain to take any occupation for mere subsist- 
ence. Some of thorn resided as nobles in 
Vienna, and were received at the court of the 
EmpresA. Others gained admittance to St. 
James's. They wer« hupplied with money, 
both for purposes of play and bribery; and 
that they used such means to good account is 
now matter of history-. When the game was 
played out, and they were no longer needed by 
the government, such men wore obliged to re- 
tire from the stage whereon they nad only 
played a j>art The Duo De Benneterre went 
into a monastery ; Count Leon De Rhode set off 
for the New W orld ; and there was one taken 
ill in this very village, whose name I now for- 
ffet^ who had gone into the priesthood, and was 
head of a Hemiuarv in Flandersi What more 
likely, then, than that our friend at the bridge 
yonder was soxno g^eat celebrity of those 
times^ of which 1 hear Jie love;* to talk and 
declaim f " 

The hint thus thrown out made a deep im- 
pression on my mother. It served to ezf^n 
not only many circumstances of Herr Robert's 
position, but also to account for the strange 
glimpses of a great and glorious future in whi<m, 
at moments of excitement, he would indulge. 
A life of intrigue and plot would naturally 
enough suggest ambitious hopes^ and conduce 
to the very frame of mind which he appeared 
to reach. That I should become the follower 
of Bueh a man, and the disciple of such a school, 
revolted against all her feelingft. The spy, no 
matter how highly accredited and how nchly 
rewarded, was, in her eyes, the most ignobte 
c/mU cMTeen ; and she woiUd rather have seen 



than wearing, in tliis capacity, the decorations 
of every or£r of Kurope. 

From the moment, tberefore, the snnpicion 
crossed her mind that Herr Robert had been 
such, she firmly determined to withdraw me 
altogether from his intimacy. Nor was the step 
an easy one. He had become to be a recogniaed 
member of our little household ; each evening 
saw him seated at our hearth or board; on 
every Sunday he dined with us. His little pres- 
ents of wine and fruit, and occai^ionally of 
books, showed that he intended reciprocitv to 
be a basis of our intercourse, of which, intieed, 
the balance lay in our favor. How, therefore; 
was such a state of things to be suddenly 
arrested f liow bring to an abrupt conclusion 
an intimacy of which nothing had hitherto in- 
terrupted the peaceful course. Thia was a 
matter of no common difficulty, and for several 
days did ^hc ponder over it to herself. 

It chanced that, for the first time aince her 
arrival at Reichenau, Herr Robert had been 
slightly indisposed, and being unable to come 
and see us, had 8cnt for me to come each even- 
ing and read to him. At any other moment 
" my mother" would have thought no more of 
thia, but coming now, at the very time when 
her feelings of doubt and suspicion were tor- 
turing her, she regarded the circumstanoe with 
actual apprehension. 

At first, she thought of sending Raper along 
with me, in the guise of protector, but as Herr 
Robert had not reauosted his company, therv 
seemed an awkwaranoss in this ; then she half 
resolved to refuse me permission, on pretense 
of requiring my presence at home — tnis. too. 
would look ungracious ; and when at last she 
did accord her leave, it was for a very limited 
time, and with f^triol injunctions to be back by 
an early hour. 

It chanced Uiat Herr Robert felt on thu 
evening a more than Ordinary desire to be frank 
and confidential Ho related to me yarious 
anecdotes of his early days, the scenes he had 
mixed in, and the high associates with whom 
he was intimate ; and when he had excited my 
curiosity and wonderment to a high degree, by 
gorgeous narratives of the great world, he 
stopped fihort and said — " I would not have 
you think, Jasper, that those dukes and prine« 
were more gifted or more endowed than other 
men ; the only real difference between thein is, 
that they employ their faculties on great 
events, not little ones ; and all their pleasures, 
their amusements, their vei;y vices, react upon 
the condition of mankind in general, and eon- 
sequently whatever goes forward in their so- 
ciety has a certain amount of importanoe, not 
for Itself, but for what may fellow if* 

These words made a profound impresaio& 
upon me, leading to the conviction, that oat of , 
this charmed circle life had no ambition worth ' 
striving for, no successes that deserred a •tnig- 
gle. F^rom "my mother" I had no ooneeal- 
ment, and before I went to my bed I told ho* 
all that the Herr Robert had said to me, and 
showed how deeply this sentiment had sunk 
into my mind. 

I conclude that it must have been from tome 
relation to her former fears she took immtid^af* 
alarm at the possible bent my mind waa noeif - 
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over me wm not without peril, nnd resolved 
the following morning to send for the Ilcrr 
Robert) and in nil frankneu avow her feans and 
appeal to his friendship to allay them. 

1 was about to sot off for school when the 
old man was ascending the stairs, and taking 
me by the hand, he led me back again into the 
little chamber, where my mother awaited 
him. 

" Let Jasper remain with us, madam," said 
he ; ** the few words of your note have shown 
me what is passing in your mind, and it will 
save you ana me a world of explanation if he 
be suffered to be present.** 

My mother assented, not over willingly, 
perhaps^ and the old man taking a seat, at 
once beg^n : 

** If I had ever sospected, madam, that my 
history could possibly possess any interest for 
you, yon should eertainly have heard it ere 
now. My opinion was, however, different; 
and I thoueht, moreover, that as I had strictly 
abstained &om encroachinjur upon your conh- 
denoe, an equal reserve might have protected 
mine. Forgive me, if by any accident the 
slightest word should escape me to cause you 
pam or displeasure. Nothing can be farther 
from my thoughts than this intention, and I 
beg of you so U> receive whatever I say. 

"Some years ago a physician in whom I had 
and have the fullest coniidenc**, forewarned nic 
that if certain symptoms which I then labored 
under should ever recur, my case would be be- 
yond remedy, and my life could not be pro- 
longed many days. I'wo days since, the first 
signs of these became evident ; yesterday the 
appearance became more palpable; to-day, I 
recognise them in full force. \Vhen a man of 
my age talks of his approacliing death, he only 
speaks of what has been before his thoughts 
every day and every night for years back. 
Whatever benefit I was ever capable of render- 
ing my fellow men in my younger days, I have 
been latterly a useless and profitless member of 
the guild, and for this reason, that though time 
had not effaced my powers of intellect, the 
enei^ and the force that should develop them 
was gone. Without youth there is no vitality ; 
without vitality, no action ; without action, no 
succese. I often fancied that results might 
arise, if to the mature thoughts and experience 
of age were to be added the fire, the energy, 
and the passion of youth. If caution and rasn- 
iien, reserve and intrepidity — the distrust that 
comes of knowing men, with that credulous 
hope that stirs the young heart, were all to 
centre in one nature, what might we not effect f 
The fate that brought Jasper and myself to- 
gether whispered to me that ho might become 
Buchl I pictured to my mind the training he 
should go through, the Iiard discipline of work 
and labor, and yet without impairing in the 
slightest that main-spring of all power, the 
daring courage and energy of a young and 
brave spirit To this end, he should incur no 
failures in early life, never know a reverse till 
it could become to him the starting-point for 
higher success. And thus launched upon life 
with every favoring breeze of Fortune, what 
might not be predicted of his course ? 

** He who would stand high among hia fellow 
men, and be regarded as their b«nefAOtor tad 



superior during his lifetime, must essentially 
be a man of action ! The great geniuses of 
authorship^ the illostrious in art, have received 
their best rewards from posterity ; contempo- 
raries have attacked them, depreciated and re- 
viled them ; the very accidents of their lives 
have served to injure the excellence of their 
compositions. But the man of action stands 
forth to his own age great and distinguished ; 
the world on which his services have bestowed 
benefits is proud to reward him ; and either as 
a legislator, or conqueror, or a discoverer, his 
claims meet full acknowledgment 

*' Who would not be one of these, then f — 
who would not aspire to win the enthusiasm 
that tracks such a career, and makes a mere 
mortal godlik*.' I 

*'To be such I possessed the secret f Nay, 
madam, this is not the weakness of faltering 
intellect, nor the outpouring of a silly vanity. 
Hear me out with patience but a very litUs 
longer. It is not of some wonder of science or 
of mystery of occult art that I speak, and yet 
the power to wliich I allude is infinitely greater 
than any of these were ever fancied to bestow. 
Imagine an engine, by which the failing ener- 
gies of a whole nation can be rallied, its wast- 
ing vigor repaired, its resources invigorated. 
Fancy a nation — millions — brought out of 
poverty, debt, and distress, into wealtli, affiu- 
ence, and abundance ; the springs of their in- 
dustry reinforced, the sources of their traffic 
refreshed. Picture to your mind the change 
from an embarrassed government, a ruined aris- 
tocracy, an indebted, poverty-stricken people, 
to a full treasury, a splendid nobility, and a 
prosperous and powerful nation. Imagine all 
thL*, and then if 3'ou can ascribe all the trans- 
formation to the working of one man's intelli- 
gence, what will you say of him ? 

" I am not conjuring up a mere visionan^ or 
impossible triumph ; what I des<!ribe has been 
actually done, and ho who nccomplishcd it was 
my own father ! 

" Yes, madam, the mightiest financial scheme 
the world ever witnessed, the grandest exem- 
plification of the principle of credit that has 
ever been promulgated by man, was his inven- 
tion, lie farmed the whole revenues of France, 
and at one stroke annihilated the peculation of 
receivers-general, and secured the revenue of 
the nation. He fructified the property of the 
state by employing its vast resources in com- 
merciarspeculations ; from the east to the west^ 
from the fertile valley of the Mississippi to the 
golden plains of Asia, he opened every land to 
the enterpnze of Frenchmen. Paris itself he 
made the capital city of the world. Who has 
not heard of the splendor of the regency of 
Chantilly, the gorgeous palace of the Duo 
D' Orleans, the very stables more magnificent 
than the residences of many princes f The 
wealth and the rank of Europe flocked thither; 
and in the pleasures of that paradise of capitals 
lies the history of an nge I He who did all 
this was my own father, and his name was John 
Law, of Lauriston f Ay, madam, you see be- 
fore you, poor, humbly clad, and gray-haired, 
going down to the grave in actual want, the 
son of a man who once counted his revenue b^ 
milUona, '^Vw*^ oS«riTvn Vft ^"^ Okm^^^'»» 
.Rocb iro^ \iw^ miAft % tM^ ^»^k^ 



SIR JASPER CAREW, K}«T. 



priiM^Hs and whose very menials acquired (or- 
tonet auch as modem nobility can not equaL 

As he spoke, he drew forth a large silver- 
elanped pocket-book, and opening it^ took oat 
a mass of papers. 

*' I do not ask you to take any part of this on 
trust*** continued he. "There, with the seal 
of the chancellor, and the date, January the 
5th, 1720, is his patent as comptrol1er>fronoral 
of France. Hero are letters from the Koccnt^ 
the Prince of Deux Pont«, the Ihike of Rohan ; 
I leave them in your hands, and will «end you 
others that authenticate all I have stated. Of 
my own life, humble and uneventful, I have no 
wish to speak ; more tlian this I know, for I 
have long studied the great principles of my 
father's secret The cuuseA of his reverses 1 
have thoroughly investigated ; they are not in- 
herent in the s^'stem, nor are they reasonably 
attributable to it in any way. Iiis di(<covery 
must not be disparaged by the vices of a profli- 
gate prince, a venal aurainistration, and an 
i|morant cabinet; nor must the grandeur of 
his conception be charged with the rash in- 
fatuation of a nation of gamblers. Law's sys- 
tem stands free from every taint of dishonesty, 
when disassociated with the names of those 
who prostituted it For years long have I stud- 
ied tue theory, and tested it by every proof 
within my power. To make the fact known to 
the worla ; to publish abroad the great truth, 
that credit well based and fortified is national 
wealth, and that national wealth, so based, is 
almost boundless — this became the object of my 
whole life. I knew that a certain time must 
elapse, ere the disasters that followed my 
father^s downfall were forgotten; and that! 
should, in all likelihood, never live to see the 
day when his glorious system would be revived, 
and his memory vindicated; but I hoped to 
have found one worthy to inherit this secret^ 
and in whose keeping it might be transmitted 
to after aces. I will not weary you with the 
story of all my disappointments, the betrayals, 
and the treachery, and the falsehoods I nave 
endured. Enougn ! I became a recluse from 
mankind. •! gave myself up to my old pursuits 
of eakulation and combination, undisturbed ; 
and I have lived on, to this hour, with one 
thought ever before me, and one fear — is this 
jipreat secret to die out with me, and are count- 
less millions of men destined to toil and slavery, 
while this vast source of affluence and power 
shall lie rusting and unused f " 

The intense rervor of his voice, and his tone 
of self-conviction as he spoke, had evidently 
impressed my mother strongly in his favor; and 
when she turned over, one by one, the letters 
before her, and read passages penned by the 
hand of Du Pin, the chief secretary of the 
Regent^ D* Argenson, Alberoni the Caiduinal, and 
others of like station, and then turned to 
look on the feeble and wasted figure of the old 
man, her eyes filled with tears of pity and com- 
passion. 

" My heart is now relieved of % weair load,** 
said he, siehing. ** Now I shall go bacK to my 
home, and to-morrow, if I be not able to come 
here, you and Jasper will visit mo, for I have 
still much to tell you." 
Mf mother did her utmost to detain him 



of his narrative had greatly increased the 
symptoms of fever upon him, and she wished 
to tend and watch over him ; but he waa reso- 
lute in his determination, and left us, almost 
abruptly. 

Rapcr and myself went several times that 
evening to Beta hiro, but he would not receive 
us. The reply to our inquiries wa^ that he 
was deeply engaged, and could not be disturi>- 
ed. I remember well how often during the 
night I arose from m^' bed to look out at the 
little window of the toll-house, which waa that 
of Herr Robert's room. A light burned there 
the whole night through, and more than once 
I could see his figure pass between it and the 
window. Poor old man I — was it that he was 
devoting the lost few hours of his life to the 
weary task Uiat had worn him to a very shad- 
ow? Toward day-break I sank into a heavy 
sleep, fVom which'l was suddenly awakened by 
Raper calling on me to get up and dress at 
once. 

**Ucrr Robert is dying!*' said he, "and 
wishes to see you ana s^ak with you. Be 
quick, for there is not a moment to lose.** 

1 dressed myself as speedily as my trembUag 
limbs would permit* and followed Raper dowa 
the stairs, and into the street My mother wis 
already there, waiting for us, and W6 hurrisd 
along toward the toll-house without a word. 

The toll-keeper's wife beckoned to ua impa- 
tiently aa we came in nght^ and we preased 
eagerly on, and entered the litUe cnambsr 
where Herr Robert lay, half-dresaed upon his 
bed. He knew us, and took each of ua bj the 
hand as we came forward. His face waa great- 
ly flushed, and his eyes stared wildly, and hk 
dry, cracked lips muttered frequently and fast 
Several large packages of papers lay bevde him 
sealed and addressed, and to these he made a 
motion with his hand, as if he would apeak of 
them. 

" TeXL us of yourself Herr Robert,'* said m 
mother, in a kind voice, as she sat dowa bends 
him. ** Bo you feel any pain f** 

He seemed not to hear ner, but muttered ia- 
distinctly to himselt Then turning ihoit rouid 
to me he said — 

" I have forgotten the number of the hmue, 
but you can't mistake it It is the only ose 
with a stone balcony ever the entnmee-gate. 
It was well enough known once. John Law's 
house — the *Rue Quincampoix' The room 
looks to the back — and the safe. Who is lisiea- 
ing to us !'* 

I re-asBurcd him, and he went on— - 

" The ingots were forged, as if coming from 
the gold mmes of Louisiana. lyArffenaon knew 
the trick, and the Regent too. They it was 
who wrecked him. They and TenciyL" 

His eyes grew heavy, and his voice sobsided 
to a mere murmur after this, and he aeemed to 
fall off in a drowsy stupor. The whole of that 
day and the next he lingered on thus, breath- 
ing heavily, and at intervals seemine to endea?- 
or to rally himself from the oppression of sleeps 
but in vain I Exhaustion was complete, aiw 
he passed away calmly, and so quietly, that we 
did not mark the moment when he ceased to 
breathe. 

M^ mother led me away weeping from the 
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rs, and make the few arrangementB for his 
imnble buriaL 



noml 



The same day that we laid him in the earth, 
eame a letter from the Count de Gabriac, to 
Day that he would be with us on the morrow. 
It 'waa the only letter he had written for sever- 
al months past^ and my mother^s Joy was 
boundless at the prospect of seeing him. Thus 
did sunshine mingle with shadow in our life, 
and tears of happiness mingle with those of 
sorrow! 



CHAPTER XXV. 

THE COUNT DE OABRL\C. 

I RAO often heard that the day which should 
see the count restored to us, would be one of 
festiyity and enjoyment Again and again had 
we talKed over all our plans of pleasure for 
that occasion ; but the reality was destined to 
bring black disappointment I We were return- 
ing m sadness from the toll-house, when a mes- 
senger came running to tell of the count's 
arrival; and my mother, leavine me with 
Raper, to whom she whispered a few hurried 
words, hastened homowaras. 

I thought it strange that she had not taken 
me idong with her, but I walked along silently 
at Raper^s side^ lost in my own thoughts, and 
not sorry to have for my companion, one little 
likely to disturb them. We sauntered onward 
through some meadows that skirted the river ; 
and at last, coming down to the stream, seated 
ourselves by the brink, each still sunk in his 
own reflections. 

It was a bright da;^ of midsunmier ; the air 
had all that euilaration peculiar to the season 
in these Alpine districts. The stream ran 
dear as crystal at our feet ; and the verdure of 
erase and foliage waa in its full perfection. 
But one single olijeot recalled a tnoueht of 
sorrow, and that was the curtained window of 
the little chamber wherein Ilerr Robert lay 
dead. 

To this spot my eyes would return, <lo what 
I could ; and thither, too, sped all my thoughts, 
in spite of me. The influence which for some 
time back he had possessed over me, was per- 
fectly distinct from that which originates in 
affectionate attachment Indeed all his appeals 
to me where the very reverse of such. His 
constant argument was, that a man, fettered 
by affection, and restricted by ties of family, 
was worthless for all purpose;! of high aml)i- 
tion ; and that for the real successes of life, one 
must sacrifice every thing like individual en- 
joyment So lar had he impressed mc with 
these notions, that I already felt a kind of 
pleasure in little acts of self-denial, and rose in 
my own esteem by slight traits of self-restraint. 
The comparative isolation in which I lived, and 
my estrani^ement from those of my own age, 
favored this impression, and I grew by degrees 
to look upon the sports and pleasures of boy- 
hood, with all the disdainful compassion of an 
old ascetic 

I remember wcU how, as I lay in the deep 
Harass and watched the rippling circles of the 
fast-flowing riyer, that a sudden thought shot 
through ma What if all this theory should 



prove but a well disguised ayarioe— that thia 
passion for distinction be only the thirst for 
wealth — these high purposes of philanthropy 
but another scheme for self-advancement I I§ 
it possible that for such a price as this, 1 would 
surrender all the enjoyments of youth, and all 
the budding affections of coming manhoo<l I 

*' Mr. Joseph,** said I, suddenly, ** what is the 
best life r 

" How do you mean, Jasper ? Is it, how shall 
a man do most good to others f* said he. 

" Not alone that ; but how shall he best em- 
ploy his faculties for his own sake f" 

** That may mean for his personal advance- 
ment, Jasper, for objects purely selfish, and be 
the reyerse of what your first question im- 
plied." 

'*When I said the best, I meant the wisest^** 
replied I. 

** The wisest choice is that of a career, every ■ 
duty of which can be fulfilled without the sao- 
rifice of kindly aff'ections, or the relinquisl^ 
ment of family ties. He who can adopt such 
is both wise and happy." 

** Are you happy, Mr. Joseph I" asked I, " for 
I know you are wise." 

"Far more happy than wise, Jasper," said 
he, smiling. '* For one like me, life nas borne 
many blessings." 

" Like you 1*' exclaimed I, in surprise, for to 
my thinking he was a most enviaole mortal; 
I knew of no one so learned, nor of such varied 
acquirements. " Like you, Mr. Joseph l"* 

*' Just so, Jasper; I, who have had neither 
home nor famuy, have yet found both; I^ 
whom no ties of affection encircled, have lived 
to feel what it is to be cared for; and I, that 
almost despaired of being aught to any one^ 
have found that I can be of use to those whom f 
it is my chief happiness to love.** 

*'Tell me your history, Mr. Joseph, or, at 
least, tell me something about yourself." 

My story, my dear Jasper, is but the history 
of my own day. The least eventful of lives 
would be adventurous if placed alongside of 
mine. I began the world such as you see me, 
poor, humble-minded, add lowly. I continue 
my journey in the same spirit that I set out 
The tastes and pursuits that then gave me 
pleasure are still the same real sources of en- 
jov-ment to me. What were duties are now 
deliffhts. Your dear mother was once my 
pupil as you are now ; and it is my pride to 
SCO that she has neither forgotten our old lea- 
tjont), nor lived to think them valueless. Even 
here have I seen her fall back upon the pursuit* 
which occupied her childhood; ay, and they 
have served to lighten some gloomy hours too. 

Kaper quickly perceived, from the anxiety 
with whicli I had listened, that he had already 
ftpokcn too much; and he abruptly chong^ 
the topic by saying — 

"How wo shall miss the poor Herr Robert I 
He had grown to seem one of ourselves!" 

" And U my mother unhappy, Mr. Joseph f " 
said I, recurrmg to the former remarks. 

*' Which of us con claim an exemption from 
sorrow, Joi^per? Do you not think that the 
little village yonder, in that cleft of the moun- 
tain — secluded as it looks — has not its shac« <sl 
thia worldV ^ftC^\ kT<^ \3Ki«^ -ftftX. ^^^\«^^;«^ 
ics, and ibo T\vtv\rv<-j^, «Ltv\ \>^fc \k«M^l^a^«wm^ 
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of large oommiiiiitiet within tliat narrow 

•potf" 

While he was yet speakinff, a meieenger 
««me to Bnmmon me homei The counteai, he 
said, was waitinff dinner for me^ and yet no 
invitation eame ror Baper. He seemed, how- 
ever, not to notice the omission, but taking my 
hand, led me along homeward. I saw that 
some strong feeling was working within, for 
twiee or thrice he pressed my had fervently, 
and seemed as if about to say something, and 
then subduing the impulse, he walked on in 
silence. 

*'Make my respectful complhnents to the 
eount, Jasper," said he, as we came to the door, 
'* and say that X will wait upon him when it is 
his ^easure to see me." 

*'That would be now, I am sure,** said I, 
eagerly. 

''Perhaps not so soon ; he will have so much 
to say to your mother. Another time ;" and, 
hurriedly shaking my hand, he retired. 

As I slowly, stop bjr stop^ mounted the stair, 
I could not nelp asnng myself was thia the 
festive occasion I had so often pictured to my- 
self f — ^was this the happy meetinc I had looked 
forward to so longinny f As I drew near the 
door I thought I heard a sound like a heavy 
sob; my hand trembled when I turned the 
handle of the look and entered the room. 

"This is Jasper," said my mother, coming 
towurd me, ana trying to smile through what 
I could see were recent teara 

The count was seated on an easy chair, still 
dressed in the pelisse he had worn on the 
journey, and with his traveling-cap in his 
hand. He struck me as a handsome and dis- 
tinguished'lookmgman, but with a countenance 
that alike betrayed passion and intemperance. 
The look he turned on me as I came forward 
was assuredly not one of kindness or affection, 
nor did he extend his hand' to me in sign of 
salutation. 

"And this is Jasper!" repeated he slowly, 
after my mother. "He isn't tall of his age^ I 
think." 

" We have always thought him so," said my 
mother gently, " and assuredly he is strong and 
well ffrown.''^ 

" Toe better able wiU he be to brave fatigue 
and hardship," said he stomly. " Gome for- 
ward, sir, and tell me something about y oursell 
What have they taught you at school f — ^has 
Raper made you a bookworm, dreamy and 
good-for-nothing as himself t" 

" Would that he had made me resemble him 
in any thing 1". cried I, passionately. 

" It were a pity such a moderate ambiUon 
should go unrewarded," replied he^ with a 
sneer. *'But to the purpose. What do you 
know!" 

"Little, sir; very little." 

" And what can you do I" 

"Even less." 

"Hopeful, at all events^" rejoined he, with a 
fihrug of the shoulders. " Th<ey haven't made 
you a scholar. They surely might have trained 
you to something." 

Ily mother, who seemed to suffer most 
acutay during^ this^short dialogue, here whis- 
pered something in' his car, to which he as 
nastily replied — 



" Not a bit of it I know him better than 
that ; bettor than you da Gome, sir," added 
he, turning to me, "the countess tolls me that 
you are naturally sensitive, quick to feel een- 
sure, and prone to brood over it Is this the 
asce?" 

" I scarcely know if it be," said L "I have 
but a slight experience of it" 

" Ay, that's more like the troth," said he 
gaylj. " The language of blame is not familiar 
to mm. So then, from Raper you have learned 
little. Now, what has the great financier and 
arch-swindler Law tansht you f " 

" Emile, Emile," broxe in my mother, " this 
is not a way to speak to the Iwy, nor is it by 
such lessons he will be trained to gratitude and 
affection." 

" Even there, then, will my teaching serve 
him," said he^ laughingly. "From all that I 
have seen of life, these are but unprofitable 
emotions." 

I did not venture to look at my mother, but 
I could hear how her breathing eame last and 
thick, and could mark the agitation ihe was 
under. 

"Now, Jasper," said he, "sit down here 
beside me, and let us talk to each other in all 
confidence and sincerity. Tou know enoo^ 
of your history to be aware that you are an 
orphan ; that both vour parents died leaving 
you penniless, and that to this lady, whom tiu 
now you have called your mother, you owe 
your Aome." 

My heart was full to bursting, and I could 
only clasp my mother's hand, and kiss it paa- 
sionatoly, without being able to utter a word 

"I neither wish to excito your feelings, aor 
to weary yon," said he, calmly, but it is neoes- 
sary that I should toll you, we are not ricL 
The fact, indeed, may have occuned to yon 
already," said he, with a disdainful gesture of 
his hand, while his eye ranged over thepoverty- 
stricken chamber where we sat " Well," re- 
sumed he, " not being rich, but poor ; so poor 
that I have known what it is to feel hunger, 
and thirst, and cold, for actual want Wone 
again," cried h«^ with a wild and Bavage eoerary, 
"nave felt the indignity of being so<«ed atSr 
my poverty, and seen the liveried sralliona of 
a great house make jests upon my thread-bars 
coat and worn hat It naa been my own 
choosing, however, all of it 1" and aa he spokc^ 
he arose and paced the room, with strides that 
made the frau chamber tremble beneath the 
tread. 

** Dearest Emile," cried my mother, " let ns 
have no more of this. Remember that it ia ao 
long since we met Pray keep theee sad reflae- 
tions for another time^ and let us eijoy the 
happiness of being once more together." 

"1 have no time for fooling; madame," aaid 
he sternly ; " I have come a long and weary 
journey about this boy. It is umikely that I 
can afford to occupy myself with his affairs 
again. Let him have the benefit — ^if benefit ' 
there be— of ray coming. I would. rdieve yo« I 
of the burden of his support, and lumself of ( 
the misery of dependence. / 

I started with surprise. It was the first timeT 
I had ever heard the word with reference t» 
myself, and a sense of sham^ almost to n^ 
ness, come over me, as I stood there. 
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'< Jasper is my ehild; he is all tlutt a son 
eemld De to his mother/' eried Polly, clasping 
me in her aims^ and kissing niy forehead, and 
I felt as if my very heart vas bursting. " Be- 
tween ns there is no qnestion of burthen or 
independence." • 

** we live in an age of fine sentiments and 
harsh aetionS)" said the count. '* I have seen 
IL de Robespierre shed tears over a dead 
canary, and I oeUeye that he could control his 
feelings admirably on the Place de Gr^ye. — 
Jasper, I see that we must finish this conversa-^ 
tion when we aM alone together. And now to 
dinner." 

He assumed a half air of gayety as he said 
thii^ but it was unaTailing as a means of rally- 
ing my poor mother, whose tearftd eyes and 
trembling lips told how sadly dispirited she 
felt at heart 

I had heard much from my mother about the 
charms of the count's conversation, his brilliant 
tone, and his powers of fascination. It had 
been a favorite theme with her to dilate upon 
his wondrous agreeabilitj^, and the vast range 
of his acquaintance with popular events and 
topics. , She had idways spoken of him, too, as 
one of buoyant spirits, and even boyish light- 
heartedneas. She had even told me that he 
would be my companion, like one of my own 
age. With what disappointment, then, did I 
find him the very reverse of all this. All his 
views of life savored of bitterness and scorn— 
all his opinions were tinged with skepticism 
and distrust : he sneered at the great world 
«nd its vanities ; but even these he seemed to 
hold in greater estimation than the humble 
tranquilKty of our remote village. I have him 
before me this instant, as he leaned out of the 
window, and looked down the valley toward 
the Splugen Alps. The sun was setting, and 
only the tops or the very highest glaciers were 
now touched with its glory ; their peaks shone 
like burnished gold in the sea oi sky, asuro 
and cloudless. The rest of the landscape was 
softened down into various de^es of shades 
but all snfilciently distinct to display the wild 
and fanoifnl outlines of cliff and crag, and the 
rigngconne by whioh the young Rhine forced 
its passage through the rooky gorge. Never 
had the scene looked in greater beauty-^never 
had every effect of light and shadow l>een more 
happily distributed ; and I watched him with 
eagerness, as he gaaed out upon a picture which 
nothing in all Europe can surpass. His coun- 
tenance for a while remained calm, cold, and 
unmoved ; but at last he broke silence and said— 

*' This it was» then, that gave that dark color- 
ing to all your letters to me, Polly ; and I half 
forffive you as I look at itL Gloom and bar- 
barism were never more closely united.*' 

** Oh, Emile, you surely see something else 
in this grand picture f cried she, in a depre- 
cating voice. 

" Yes," said ho, slowly — ** I see poverty and 
misery — half-fed and hfllf-clad shepherds — ^fig- 
ures of bandit ruggednees and savagery. I see 
these, and I feel wat to live among them, even 
for a brief space,. would be to endure a horrid 
mghtmare." 

He moved away as he spoke, and sauntered 
slowly out of the room, down the stairs, and 
into the street 

G 



'* Follow him, Jasper," oried PoUy, eageriy 
— " he is dispirited and depressed— the Journey 
has iatignea him, and he looks unwell. Go 
with him, but do not speak till he addresses 
you." 

I did not much fancy the duty ; but I obeyed 
without a word. He seemed to have quickened 
his pace, as he descended ; for when I reached 
the street, I could detect his figure at some 
distance off in the twilight. He walked rapidly 
on, and when he amved at the bridge he 
stopped, and, leaning against the balustrade, 
looked up the valley. 

"Are you weary of this, boy!" asked he, 
while he pointed up the glen. 

I shook my head in dissent 

** Not tired of it 1" he excliumed— '' not heart-' 
sick of a life of dreary monotony, without am- 
bition, without an object f When I was scarcely 
older than you, I was a sarde-du-corps ; at 
eighteen I was in the household, and mixing in 
all the splendor and gayety of Paris ; before I 
was twenty I fought the Due de Valmy and 
wounded him. At the Longchamps of that 
same year I drove in the carriage with La 
Marquese de RochvilUers, and all the world 
knows what success that was I Well, all these 
things have passed away, and now we have a 
republic, and the coarse pleasures, and coarser 
tastes of the ' canaille.' Men like me are not 
the mode, and I am too old to conform to the 
new sehooL But you are not so ; you must 
leave this, boy ; you must enter the world, and 
at once^ too. Ton shall come bock with me to 
Paris." 

"And leave my mother!" 

** She is not^yrour mother ; you have no claim 
on her as such ; I am more your relative than 
she is, for your mother was my cousin. But 
we live in times when these ties are not bind- 
ing. The guillotine loosens stronger bonds, 
aira the whisper of the spy is more efficacious 
than the law of divorce. You must see the 
capital* and know what life really is. Here 
you will learn nothing but the antiquated 
prejudices of Raper, or the weak follies of ^ 
others." 

He only spoke the last word after a pause 
of some seconds^ and then moodily sank into 
silence. 

I did not venture toulter a word, and waited 
patiently till he resumed, which he did by say- 
ing— 

** The countess has told you nothing of your 
history — ^nothing of your circumstancesi W eU, 
you shall hear lul from me. Iildeed there are 
facts known to me with which she is unac- 
quainted. For the present, Jasper, I will tell 
you frankly that the humble pittance on which 
she lives is insufficient for the additional cost 
of your support I can contribute nothing : I 
can be but a burthen myscl£ From herself 
you would never hear this ; she would go on 
still, OS she has done hitherto, struggling and 
pinching, battling with privations, and living 
that fevered life of combat that is worse than 
a thousand deaths. Raper, too, in his own 
fashion, would make sacrifices for you; but 
would you endure the thought of this I Does 
not the very notion revolt against all your feel- 
ings of honor and manly independence f Yes, 
boy, that honest grasp of the nand assures me 
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fhafc yoa think sol Yoa mxut not, however, 
lei it appear that I have confided this fact to 
yoa. It IS a secret lliat she would never forgive 
my having divulged. The very discussion of 
it has cost us the wildest estrangements we 
have ever suffered, and it would peril the con- 
tinuance of our affection to speak of it" 

" I will be secret^" said I, firmly. 

"Do so, boy; and remember that when I 
■peak of your accompanying me to Paris, you 
express your wish to see the capital ana its 
bruliant pleasures. Show, if not weary of this 
dreary existence here, that you at least are not 
dead to all higher and nobler ambitions. Ques- 
tion me about the life of the great world, and 
in your words and questions exhibit the interest 
the theme suggests. I have my own plan for 

Jour advancement, of which you shall hear 
fcter." 
I lie seemed to expect that I would show some 
curiosity regarding the future, but my thoughts 
were all too busy with the present They were 
all turned to that home I was about to leave~- 
to the fond mother I was to part from — ^to 
honest Joseph himself — my guide, my friend, 
and my companion ; and for what f An un- 
known sea, upon which I was to adventure 
^without enterprise or enthusiasm. 

The count continued to talk of Paris, and 
his various friends there, with whom he assured 
me I should be a lavorite. He pictured the life 
of the g^at city in all its brightest colors. He 
mentioned the names of many who had entered 
it as unknown and friendless as myself t^^ 
jet, in a few years, had won their way up to 
nigh distinction. There was a vagueness in all 
this, which did not satisfy me, but I was too 
deeply occupied with otlier thoughts to ques- 
tion or cavil at what he said. 

When we went back to supper, Raper was 
there to pay his respects to the count De 
Gabriac received his respectful compliments 
coldly and haughtily : he even interrupted the 
little address poor Joseph had so coreAilly 
studied and committed to memory, by asking 
if he still continued to bewilder liis faculties 
with Greek particles and obsolete dialects? and 
then, without waiting for his reply, he seated 
himself at the table, and arranged nis napkin. 

** Master Joseph," said he, half sarcastically, 
. ** the world has been pleased to outlive these 
follies: they have come to the wise resolve 
that, when languages are dead, they ought to 
be buried ; and they have little sympathy wi^h 
those who wish t^ resuscitate and dSsinter 
them." 

"It is but an abuse of terms to call them 
dead, count," replied Joeoph. "Truth, in 
whatever tongue it be syllabled, does not die. 
l^delity to nature in our age will be acknowl- 
edged as correct in eeuturies after." 

" Our own time gives us as good models, and 
with less trouble to look for them," said the 
count, flippantly. " Your dreamy bookworm 
is too prone to delve in the earth, and not to 
coin the ore that he has discovered. Take 
Jasper there ; you have taught him diligently 
and patiently : PU be sworn you have neglected 
him in nothing, so far as your own knowledge 
wont; and yet, before he shall have been three 
aoatlis in Parin, ho will look upon you, h\a 
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you will be wide as the broad AUaatio; and 
the obstacles and crosses to overcome which 
will be with him the work of a second, would 
be to 3'ou difficulties insurmountable. 

" To Paris 1 Jasper go to Paris I" cxoJ 
my mother, as she grew deadly pale. 

*' Jasper leave usl" cried Raper, in a 
terror. 

** And why not I" replied the count **Is it 
hero you would have lum waste the best yean 
of youth f Is it in the wild barbarism of this 
dreary valley that he will catch glimpses of 
the prizes for which men struggle and contend I 
The boy liimself has higher ana nobler instinots; 
he feels that this is but the dumsh existence 
of a mere peasant ; and that yon^r is the tour- 
nament wnere knights are jousting." 

"And you wish to leave u% Jssper?** cried 
my mother, with a quivering lip, and a terrilUc 
expression of anxiety in her features^ 

**To forsake your homcT muttered Raper. 

'' Ask himself; let him be as frank with ytm 
as he was half-an-hour ago with me, and you 
will know the truth." 

" Oh 1 Jasper, speak 1 — ^leave me not in this 
dreadful suspense r* cried my mother ; "for in 
all my troubles, I never pictured to m3' mind 
this calamity." 

"No, nor said Raper; "the boy's natnrs 
has no duplicity — he never thought of this I" 

" Ask him, 1 say," cried the count ; " ask 
him if he wish not to accompany me to Paria* 

I could bear no longer the power of the gass 
that I felt was fixed upon me, but» falling at 
her feet, I hid my face in her lap, and med 
bitterly. My heart was actually bursting with 
the fullness of sorrow, and I soobed myself to 
sleep, still weeping through my dreaoos, and 
sheading hot tears as I slumbered. 

My dream is more graven on my memoiy 
than the events which followed my awaking. 
I could recount the strange and incoherent 
fancies which chased each other through my 
brain on that night, and yet not tell the actual 
occurrences of the folio wmg day. 

I do remember something of sitting beside 
my mother, with my hand locked in hen^ and 
feeling the wet cheek that from time to time 
was pressed against my own— of the soft hand, 
as it parted the hair upon my forehead, and the 
burmng Idss that seemed to sear it Passages 
of intense emotion — how caused I know not— 
are graven in my mind ; memories of a grief 
that seemed to wrench the heart with present 
suffering, and cast shadows of darkest meaning 
on the future. Oh, no I nol — the sorrows— u 
they be indeed sorrows— of childhood are not 
short-lived; they mould the affectiom^ and 
dispose them in a fashion that endures for many 
a year to come. 

While I recall to mind these afiUotionsof the 
actual events of my last hours at Reichenau, I 
con relate but tlie very slightest traits. I do 
remember poor Raper stonng my little port- 
manteau with some of the last lew volumss 
that remained to him of his little store of books 
— of my mother showing me a secret pocket of 
the trunk, not to be opened,, save wnen some 
emergency or difficulty had presented itself— 
of my astonishment at the number of things^ 
provided for my use, and the appliances 
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my dispoMd — and then, more forcibly than aU 
else, oftho contemptuous scorn with which the 
•ount Borveyed the preparation, and asked *' if 
my wardrobo contain^ nothing bettor than 
these ragsT' 

Oftho last sod moment of porting — ^tho agony 
of my mother's grief as she clasped mc in her 
arms, till I was torn away by force, and with 
my swimming faculties I thought to have eoen 
her fall fointiDg to the ground — of the»c I will 
not speak, for I dare not^ even now! 



CHAPTER XXVI. 

PARIg IN ^*95. 

OuRJoumcy was a dreary and wearisome 
one. "Die diligence traveled slowly, and as the 
weather was dull and rainy, the road presented 
nothing of interest, at least of interest sufficient 
to combat the grief that still oppressed mc. 
We were upward of a week traveling before 
we reached Paris, which I own presented a 
very different aspect from wliat my ardent 
imagination had depicted. The narrow streets 
were scarcely lighted — it was niu;ht — the houses 
seemed poor, and mean, and dilapidated ; the 
inhabitants rude-looking and ill-drcssod. The 
women especially were ill-favored, and witli an 
air of savage daring and effrontery I had never 
seen before. Gangs of botlk sexes patrolcd the 
streets, shouting in wild chorus some popular 
ehant of tho time ; and as the diligence did not 
venture to pierce those crowds, wo were fre- 
quently delayed in our progress to the *" bu- 
reau," which was held in the Rue Didier of the 
Battignolles, for it was in that unfashionable 
quarter in which my first impressions of the 
eapital were conceived. 

** Remember, boy, I am no longer a count 
here," said my companion, as we got out of the 
conveyance. "I am the citizen Gabriao, and 
bo careful that you never forget it Take that 
})ortmanteau on your shoulder, and follow mel" 

We treaded a vast number of streets and 
alleys, all alike wretched and gloomy, till we 
entered a little " Place/' which formed a *'cui 
de $ac^ at the end of a narrow lane, and was 
lighted by a single lantern su{*pendcd from a 
pole in the centre. This was called the Place 
de Treize, in memory*, as I afterward learned, 
of thirteen assassins, who had once lived there, 
and been for years the terror of the capital. It 
was now but scantily tenanted, none of the 
rooms on tho ground floor being inhabited at 
all ; and in some instances an entire house hav- 
ing but one or two occupants. The supersti- 
tious terrors that were rife about it (ano there 
were abundance of ghost stories in vogue) could 
scarcely account for this de.>iertion ; for assured- 
ly the fears of a spiritual woi-ld could not have 
proved formidable to tho class who frequented 
it ; but an impression had got abroad, that it 
was a favorite resort of the spies of tho police, 
who often tracked the victimH to this quarter ; 
or at least here obtained information of their 
whereabouts. Plague itself would have been 
a preferable reputation to such a report, and 
accordingly few but the very poorest and most 
, destitute would accept the saolter of tlua iU- 
omened spot 



A single light, twinkling like a faint star, 
showed through the gloom as wo entered, where 
some watcher yet sat, but all the rest of the 
'* Place" was in darkness. Gabriac threw some 
li|^ht gravel at the window, which was imme- 
diately opened, and a head, enveloped in a ker- 
chief t>y way of night-cap, appeared. 

" It 18 I, IHerre," cried he ; " come down and 
unbar the door I" 

"Jtfa/ot," said tho other, *'thttt is unneces- 
sary. The commissoire broke it down yestei^ 
day, searching for * Torchon,' and the last frag> 
ment cooked my dinner to day." 

" And Torchon ; did they catch him?" 

" No, he escaped ; but only to reach tho Pont 
XeHf, where he threw himself over the ballus- 
trado into the river." 

" And was drowned I" 

'* Doubtless, he was." 

'* I scarcely regret him," said Gabriac. 

"And I, not at all," replied the other. 
"Good-night;" and with this ho closed the 
window, leaving us to find our way as best we 
could. 

1 followed Gabriac, as he slowly groped his 
way up the stairs and reached a door on the 
third story, of which he produced the key. He 
struck a light as he passed in, and lighted a 
small lamp, by which i was enabled to see the 
details of a chamber poorer and more miserable 
than any thing I had ever conceived. A board 
laid upon two chairs served for a table; and 
some wood-shavings, partially covcrtnl by a 
blanket, formed a bed ; a couple of earthenware 
pipkins comprised tho cooking utensils, and a 
leaden basin supplied the provisions for the 
toilet 

" Lie down there, and take a sleep, Jasper, 
for I have no supper for you," said Gabnac; 
but his voice had n touch of compassionate 
gentleness in it which I heard for the first 
time. 

" And you, sir," said I, " have vou no bed I" 

*' I have no need of one. I have occupation 
that will not admit of sleep," said he. "And 
now, boy, once for all, never question me, nor 
ask the reasons of what may seem strange or 
odd to you. Your own faculties must explain 
whatever requires explaining— or else you must 
remain in ignorance ; ' and with theso words he 
passed into an inner chamber, from which he 
speedily issued forth to descend the stairs into 
the strecty leaving me alone to my slumbers. 
And they were heavy and dreamless ones, for 
I was thoroughly wearied and worn out by the 
road. 

I was still asleep, and so soundly that I ro^ 
sisted all efforts to awake me till a strong shake 
effectually succeeded, and, on looking up, I saw 
Gabriac standing by my side. 

"Get up, boy, and dress. These are your 
clothes," said he, pointing to a uniform of dark 
green and black, with a sword-belt of black 
leather, from which hung a short, broad-bladed 
weax>on. The dress was without any richness, 
still n becoming one, and I put it on without 

reluctance. 

"Am I to bo a soldier, then?" asked I. in 
half shame at disobeying his injunction of the 
night before. . 

" All Van*, a\\'?TMi^<\'^ wwg^ «^. ^'^^ ^"^^w^ 
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Inuied kimself in the preparation of our coffee. 
*'The men who have ruled the nation by the 
guillotiDe have exhausted its patienee at last. 
A spirit, if not of resistance, of at least self- 
defense, has arisen, and the little that remains 
of birth and blood among us has aasociatod with 
the remnant of property to crush the hell-hounds 
that live by carnage. One of these bands is 
Mlled the battalion of 'La Jeunesse Dor^' 
and into this I have obtained your admission. 
Ifeanwliile, vou will be attached to the staff 
of General banitan, who will employ you in 
the ' secretariat* of his command. Remember, 
^Yf your tale is, you are the son of parents 
that nave died on the scaffold. You are the 
nephew of Emilc de Oabriac, brother of Jules 
liouis de Gabriac. your father; whom you can 
not remember. \out life in Switzerland 3'ou 
ean speak of with safety. Yon will not talk 
of these matters save to the general, and to him 
only if questioned about them." 

** But is this disguise necessary, sir? May I 
not assume the name I have a right to, and 
accept the fate that would follow Hi" 

*"rhe guillotine,'* added he, Barcastically. 
"Ar^ you so ignorant, child, as not to know 
that England aad France are at war, and that 
TOur nationality would be your condemnation I 
Fdlow my gmdanco or tfour own" said he, 
•temly, **but do not seek to weld the counsels 
together.'* 

*' But may I not know in what s<>r\'ioe I am 
enrolled r 

'* Later on, when you can understand it," 
was the cold reply. 

" I am not so ignorant,'' said I, taking cour- 
age, ** OS not to be aware of what has happened 
ef late years in France I know that the king 
has been executed." 

"Murdered I — ^martyred 1" broke in Gabriac 

'*And monarchy abolished." 

*• Susj)cnded — interrupted," added he, in the 
same voice. '* But 1 will not discuss these mat- 
ters with you. When you have eaten your 
breakfast, take that letter to the address in the 
Rue Lcpellctier, see the general, and speak with 
nim. As you go along the streets, you will not 
fail to meet many of Uiose to whom your duty 
will at some later period place you m opposi- 
tion. If they by look, by dress, by bearing, 
and manner captivate your imagination, and 
seduce your allegiance to their ranks, tear off 
your color*, then, and join them, boy ; the 
choice is open to you. JUy charge is then end- 
ed ; wo are not, nor ever can be aught to each 
other again." 

I Haw that he would not be questioned by 
iiie, and forbearing at once from the risk of 
offending hiui, I ate my meal in silence. 

" I urn ready now, sir," said I, standing up in 
front of him. 

Ho wheeled me round by the arm to look at 
me in ray new dress. lie adjusted my belt, 
and arranged my sword-knot more becomingly, 
muttering to himself a few words of approval 
at my appearance, and then said, aloua — 

''(Salute all whom you see in this uniform, 
boy, and bear yourself haughtily as you pass 
the 'canaille.' '^Remember that* between you 
and them must be the struggle at lost, and show 
tbmt jrou do not hliuk it" 
Se patted me good-naturedly on the Bl\ouid- 



er, as he said this^ and, with the word "Go^" 
half-pushed me from the room. 

I soon found myself in the open air, and hay- 
ing inquired my way to the Rue Lepelletier, 
walked rapidly along, endeavoring, as beet I 
might, to disgnuse the astonishment I felt at so 
many new and wonderful objects. As I emei^- 
ed from the meaner quarter of the BattignoUo^ 
the streets grew finer and more spaeions, and 
the dress of the people and their appearanoa 
generally improved alsa Still there was none 
of that splendor of equipage of which I had 
heard so much. The carriages were few, and 
neither rich nor well appointed. The horses 
were poor-looking, and seemed all over-worked 
and exhausted. The same tired and worn-out 
air pervaded the people too. They all looked 
as tnough fatigue and excitement had finally 
conqiiered them, and that they were no longer 
capable of endurance. At the baker^s shops^at 
I passed, great crowds were assembled, waiting 
for the distribution of bread which the Govern- 
ment each morning doled out to the population. 
I watched these, and saw, to my amazement, 
that the ration was a small piece of black and 
coarse bread, weighing two ounces, and for this 
many were content to wait patiently the entire 
day. In my curiosity to sec this,' I had ap- 
proached an old man, of a strong, athletic ap- 
pearance, who, leaning on his staff, made no 
effort to pierce the crowd, but waited calmly 
till his name was called aloud, and even then 
received his pittance, as it was passed to him 
from hand to hand. There was something of 
dignity in the way he subdued every trace of 
that anxiouR impatience so perceptible around 
him, and I drew nigh to speak to him, with a 
sense of respect 

"Is that meant for a day*s subsistence f 
asked I. 

He stared at me calmly for a few second^ 
but made no reply. 

'*I asked the question — ** be^an I, with an 
attempt to apologize, when he mterrupted me 
thus: 

"Are you one of the Troupe Dor^e, and ask 
this ? Is it from ^vm, who live in fine honsei^ 
and eat sumptuously, that comes the inquiry, 
how men like me exist f *' 

" I am newly come to Paris ; I am only a few 
hours here." 

"(^ee here, comrades," cried the old man, in 
a loud and ringing voice to the crowd. " marie 
what the 'Sections' are doing; drafting the 
peasants from the provinces, dressing them in 
their livery, and arming them to slaughter us. 
Starvation marches too slowly for the wishes 
of these aristocrats !" 

"Down with the 'aristos,' down with the 
'Troupe!'" broke in one wild yell from the 
multitude, who turned at once toward me with 
looks of menace. 

"Ay," continued the old man, waving his 
hand to maintain silence, " he dared to taunt 
me with the pittance we receive, ond to scoff 
at our inoudieuncy 1" 

" Down with lum I down with him 1" crisd 
the crowd ; but interposing his staff like a bar- 
rier against the mob, the old fellow said — 

"Spare him, comrades; he is^ as you tee, 

only a bov ; let him live to be wiser and better. 

\ Come, \a4,\>t^«k V)bA\. v^R^std u^on your knae ; 
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t«ar off that green cockade, and go l>ack to 3'oiir 
Tillage again 1" 

I Btepped back, and drawing my swoi-d, mo- 
tioned to thoBe in front to give way. 

''I'll cut down the first that opj>o808 mel*' 
eried I, with a waive of the Btecl round my 
head, and at the same instant I dashed for- 
ward. 

The mass fell bock and left me a free passage, 
while a chorus of the wildest yells and screams 
burst around and about me. M:id with the ex- 
citement of the moment, I shook iny sword at 
them as I wenty in defiance, and even laughed 
my scorn of Uieir cowardice. My triumph wan 
brief; a stunning blow on the back of the head 
Fcnt me reeling forward, and at the same instant 
the ranks of the mob closed in, and hurling me 
to the ground, trampled and jumped upon mc. 
Stunned, but not unconscious, I could perceive 
that a battle was waged over me, in wiiich my 
own fate was forgotten, for the multitude pass- 
ed and repassed my body without inflicting 
other injury than their foot-treads. Kvcn this 
was brief, too, and 1 was speedily raided from 
the earth, and saw myself in the anus of two 
young men in unifoiiu like my own. One of 
them was bleeding from a wound in the temple, 
but seemed only to think of utc and my iiijurioi^. 
We were soon joined by several uthei-s of the 
troop, who having returned from a pursuit of 
the mob, now pressed around mc with kindest 
questions and incpiiries. My name, whence 1 
came, and how long I had been in I^arU, were 
all asked of me in a breath ; while othora, more 
considerate still, sought to aseertain if I had 
been wounded in the late hcutfit*. llxeept in 
some bi*uise!>, and even those n«>t severe, 1 had 
suffered nothing, and when my elothes were 
brushed, and my shako readjusted, and a new 
cockade affixed to it, I was as well us over. 
From the kind attentions wc met w ith in tlie 
shops, and the sympathy which the better- 
dressed people displayecl toward us, I soon 
gathered tlmt the conflict w us indeed one be- 
tween two classes of the population, and that 
the Troupe were the champions of property. 

"Sliow him the Hue Lepclletier, Guillamne," 
said an olficer to one of the youths, and a boy 
somewhat older than jnysclf liow undertook to 
be my guide. 

I had some ditiieulty in answering his ques- 
tions, as to the names and the number of my 
family who were guillotined, and when and 
where the execution hud occurred; but I was 
spared any excessive strain on my imagination 
by the palpable indifference my eompunion ex- 
lubited to a theme now monotonously tiresome. 
He, however, was communicative enough on 
the subjeet of the Troui)e and their duties, 
"which he told mc were daily becoming more 
onerous. The Government, harassed by the 
opposition of the National (ruards and the 
Jeunesse Dor6e together, had resorted to the 
terrible expedient of releasing above a thousand 
prisoners from the galleys, and these, he assured 
jne, were now on their way to Paris, to 1)0 arm- 
ed and formed into a regiment Though he 
told this with n natural horror, he still spoke 
of his own party with every confidence. They 
comprised, he said, the courage, the property, 
and the loyalty of France. The whole nation 
looked to them os the last stay and succor, and 



felt that the hope of the country was in their 
keeping. 

I asked him what was Uie number now en- 
rolled in the Troupe! and, to my astonishment^ 
he could not tell me. In fact, he owned Uiat 
many had of late assumed the uniform as spies, 
and General Danitan had resolved that eaeh 
volunteer sliould present himself to him for 
acceptance before receiving any charge, or 
being appointed to any guard. 

I had not time for mrther questioning when 
we arrived at the hotel of the general, when 
my companion having given me full directions 
for my guidance, shook my hand cordially, and 
departed. 

As I ascended the stairs 1 overtook an elder- 
ly gentleman in a gray military frock, who was 
slowly making his way upward by the aid of 
the ballustrude. 

•* Give me your arm, lad," sold he, " for this 
stair seems to grow stet^ptir every day. Thanks ; 
now I shall get on better. What has torn your 
coat-sleeve?* 

1 told him in a few words what liad ju.st oc- 
curred in the streets, and he listened to me with 
a decree of interest that somewhat surprised me. 

*^ Come along, my lad. Let General Dunitan 
hear this from your own lips;" and with an 
agility that 1 could not have believed him 
ca))al>le of, he hurried u]) the stairs, and cross- 
ing a kind of gallery, crowded with ofiicers of 
diii'erent grades, he entered a chamber where 
two ])ersons in military undress were writing. 

** Can 1 see the general, Fi-oiicois K" said he, 
abrupt ly. 

Tlie olficer thus addressed, coolly replied that 
he believed not, and went on with his writing 
as before. 

"But I have something important to say to 
him — ^my business is of consequence," said he. 

" As it always is," nmttered the other, in a 
tone of sarcasm, that fortunately was only o^'er- 
heard by myself 

"You will announce me, then, Francois?" 
continued he. 

"My orders are not tx) admit any on<', <*a]>^ 
tain. 

"They were never meant to include mc, sir 
— of that I'm positive," said the old man ; '* and 
if you will not announce mc, I will enter with- 
out it ;'* and, half dragging me by the arm, he 
moved forward, opened the door, and ]>assed 
into an inner room. 

(ieneral Danitan, a small, dark-eyed, severe- 
lookin£r man, was standing with his back to the 
fire, and in the act of dictating to a secretar}', 
as we entered. An expression of angry impo- 
tience at our unauthoriiced appcorance Mas the 
only return he vouchsafed to our salute; ond 
he coi;tinued, as before, his dictation. 

'• Don't interrupt mc, sir." paid he, hastily, us 
the old captain made an effort to address IiinL 
" Don't interrupt me, sir. Which diffieultitrj," 
continued he, as he took up the thread of his 
dicuition— .*' which difficulties arc considerably 
increased by the obtrusive habit of tendering 
advice ]>y persons in whose judgment I ploce no 
reliance, and whose conduct, when they leav«s 
me, is open to the suspicion of being prejudicial 
to the public ser\'ice. Amon\^ ewsAx <j«isi>x\vsx»», 
I the cYiiet Ha iJb t^Xat^^ cv^xi ^^ V>cvfc ^^\^f^ 
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"Why, general, it is of me— mc myBelf— you 

e speaking!" broke in the captain. 

"An officer," continuc<l the other, perfectly 
heedless of tho interruption, ** into whose past 
•ervices I would strenuously recommend some 
inquiry; since, neither from tlie information 
which has reached me with regard to his hab- 
itii, nor, from the characters of his intimates, am 
I disposed to regard him as well affected to the 
GoYemment, or, in oUicr respects, trust-worthy. 
How do you do, captain? who is our young 
friend hercf" continued he, with a smile and a 
how toward us. 

*'In what way am I to understand this, gen- 
eral f Is it meant for a piece of coarse pleas- 
antry' — " 

''For nothing of tho kind, sir," interrupted 
the other, sternly. ''That you have been a 
witness to tho words of a conndential commun- 
ieation is entirely attributable to yourself; and 
I hare only to hope you will respect the con- 
fidence of which an accident has made you a 
participator. Meanwhile, 1 desire to be atone." 

The manner in wliich these words were ut- 
tered was too decisive for hesitation, and the 
old man bowed submissively and withdrew. 
As I was about to follow him, tlic general call- 
ed out — 

"Stay! — a word with you. Are you the 
eaptain 8 |>rof ea^, boyT 

X told him that our first moetiu); ouly dated 
a few moments bock, and how it had occurred. 

"Then you are not of the * Troupe?* You 
have never worn tho uniform till tnis morn- 
ing," said ho, somewhat severely. 

I bowed assent 

lie turned hastily about at the moment, 
and said something to his secretory, in a low 
Toice, of which 1 just could catch tno conclud- 
ing wordi), which were far from flattering to 
the corps in whose livery I was dressed. 

'*Weil, boy, go back and take off those 
elothes,'' said he, sternly ; ** resume your trade 
or occupation, whatever it be, and leave pol- 
itics and state affairs to tlioso who cim under- 
stand them. Tell your fatlicr — " 

" I have none, sir." 

" Your mother, then, or your friends, I care 
not what they be. What letter is that you are 
emmpling in'your fingers?" broke he m, sud- 
denly. 

"To General Daniton, sir." 

" Give it iiic," said he, half-snatdiing it from 
me. 

^ lie tore it hastily open and read it, occa- 
sionally looking from the paper to myself, as he 
went on. Ue then leaned over the table, where 
the secretary sat, and showed him the letter. 
They conversed eagerly for some seconds to- 
gether^and then the general said: 

""Your friends have recommended you for a 
pest in the 'chancellerie militairc ;' is that your 
liking, lad I" 

" I should be pToad to think myself capable 
of doing any thing for my own support," was 
my answer. 

"I^Artans, see to him.; let him be enrolled as 
a supernumerary', and lodged witli tlie others. 
This gentleman will instruet you in your duty," 
added he to me ; while, with a slight nod to- 
wmrd tho door, ho motioned mo to withdraw. 
J retired at ouoe to the antechamber, where 



I sat down to think overjny future prospects^ 
and canvass in my mind my strange situation. 

Troops of officers in full and half-dres% or- 
derlies with dispatches, aids-de-camp in hot 
haste, came and went through that room lor 
hours; and yet there I sat unnoticed and un- 
recognized by any, till I began to feel in my 
isolation a sense of desertion and loneliness 1 
had never known before. 

It was already evening when D'Artans join- 
ed me, and taking my arm familiarly within his 
own, said: 

**Come along, Jasper, and let us dine to- 
gether." 

The sound of my own name so overcame me. 
that I could scarcely restrain my tears as I 
heard it It was a memory of home and ths 
past, too touching to be resisted ! 



ClIAnrER XXVIL 

THE BATTLE OF THE SECTIONB. 

TiTERE could not liave been a readier prooess 
of disenchantment to me, as to all my ooyish 
ambitions and hopes, than the routine of my 
daily life at this period. I was lo^ed, with 
some fourteen othens in an old Pension in the 
Rue des Augustins, adjoining the bureau in 
which we were employed. We repaired each 
morning at an early nour to our office, and 
never ld!l it till late in the evening — sometimes, 
indeed, to a late hour of tho night Neither the 
manners nor the habits of my companions in- 
spired mo with a desire to cultiTate their inti- 
macy. They were evidently of a low class by 
birth; and with tastes even inferior to their 
position. They construed my estrangement to 
the true cause, and did not scruple to show that 
I was not a favorite among them. In ridicule 
of my seeming pretensions, they called me the 
** Count," and never passed me without an ob- 
sequious mock salutation, which I returned as 
punctiliously, and not appearing to detect its 
sarcasDL With experience of life and mankind, 
isolation is probably a condition not devoid of 
certain ploasures-^t may minister to a kind of 
proud self-relianco and independence of spirit ; 
but to a boy it is one of unalloyed miseiy. 
There is no heavier infliction than the want of 
that free expansion of the heart that comes of 
early friendship. Youth is essentiidly the sea- 
son of confidence ; and to restrain its warm im- 
pulses, and dam up Uic flow of its affections, is 
to destroy its best and highest charm. I will 
not venture to assert that I was not m\*Belf 
much to blame for the seclusion in which I 
lived. I probably resented too forcibly what 
I need scarcely have noticed, and felt too acute- 
ly what, at worst, were but trifling annoyances. 
Home of this may be attributed to me constitu- 
tionally, but even more to the nature of my 
bringing udl All my boyish impulses were 
stimulated oy affection; whatever I attempted, 
was in a wisn to gain praise; all my ambitions 
were, to be loved the more. In my loneliness 
I sought out M. de Gabriao, but in vain. His 
lodging on the Place was now occupied by an- 
other, who could give no tidings of him what* 
ever. I wrote to my mother and to Raper, but 
\ withouXi T«Q«\\u^^ «k x^^y, I then tried Ji. Jost, 
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and reeeiTed a few lines to say, that my friends 
had taken their departure some months before 
from Reichenan, but in what direction he knew 
not This letter put the finishing stroke to my 
sense of utter desolation. It was indeed not 
possible to conceive a more forlorn and friend- 
less being than I now was. By my superior in 
the office I was held in little favor or esteem. 
I was indeed, in many respects, leas capable 
than many of my colleagues, and it is not im- 
possible that my apparent pride may have con- 
trasted with my real delicicncy. All these 
causes pressed upon mo together, and made up 
a series of annoyances which came very little 
short of downright unhappiuesi*. 

My circumstances, too, were not calculated 
to dispel these gloomy tendencies. Beyond our 
maintenance, which was of the very humblest 
kind, our whole pay was five hundred francs 
yearly, and as this was paid in paper money, it 
reduced the actual amount more than one-fourth. 
By the very strictest economy, and by many an 
act of self-deniid, I was enabled to keep myself 
out of debt, but it was an existence of contin- 
ued watchfulness and care, and in which, not 
even the very cheapest pleasure found a place. 
My colleagues, indeed, talked of cafes, restaur- 
ants, excursions, and theatres, as of matters of 
daily habit, but in what way they compassed 
such enjoyments I knew not. The very free- 
dom of their language on these themes cast an 
air of contemptuous mockery over my humbler 
existence that assuredly did not diminish its bit- 
terness. 

My inexpertness frequently com]H>lle(l nie to 
remain in the office long after the rest. The 
task allotted to mo was often of greater length, 
and many times have I passed a considerable 
part of the night at my de«k. (Jn these occa- 
sions, when I had finished, my head wus too 
much ex«ited for sleep, and I then sat up and 
read — usually one of the volumes Rapor had 
given me — tul morning. These were ray ha[>- 
piest hours ; but even they were alloyed by the 
weariness of an exhausted and tired intellect 
80 thoroughly apart from the world did I live 
— so completely did I hug my solitary existence 
at this i)eriod, that of the events nappening 
around I positively knew nothing. With caffis 
and their company, or with newspapers, I had 
no intercourse ; and although at moments some 
street encounter, some collLtiion between the mob 
and the National Guard, would excite my curi- 
osity, i never felt interest enough to inquire the 
•cause, or care for the consequences. 

Such incidents grow day by day more com- 
mon ; firing was frequently heard at night in 
different parts of the capital, and it was no rare 
occurrence to see carts with wounded men con- 
veyed to hospital through the streets, at eovly 
morning. That the inhabitants were fully alive 
to the vicinity of some peril was plain to sec. 
At the slightest sign of tumult, at the least 
warning, shops were closed and shutters fast- 
ened, doors strongly barricaded, and armed 
figures seen cautiously peering from casements 
and parapets. At one time a single horseman 
at full gallop would give the signal for these 
precautions ; at others, they seemed the result 
of some instinctive apprehension of danger, so 
rapidly and so silently were they effected. Amid 
all these portents, the daily hfe of Paris went 



on as before. It was just as we hear tell of in 
the countries where earthquakes are frequent^ 
and where in almost every century some terri- 
ble convulsion has laid a whole city in ruins^ 
the inhabitants acquire a strange indifference to 
peril till the very instant of its presence, and 
team to forget calamities when once they have 
passed 

As for myself, so accustomed had I become 
to these shocks of peril, that I no longer went 
to the window when the uproar beneath be- 
tokened a conflict, nor even cared to see which 
side were conquerors in the affray. It was in 
a mood of this acquired indifference that I sat 
reading one evening in my office long after the 
others had token their departure; twice or 
thrice had loud and prolonged shouts from the 
street disturbed me, but without exciting in me 
sufficient of curiosity to see what was going 
forward, when, at last, hearing the lumbering 
sound of artillery trains as they moved past/l 
arose and went to the window. To my sur- 
prise, the streets were densely crowded, an enor- 
mous concourse filling them, and only leaving 
a narrow lane through which the wagons could 
pass. That it was no mere procession was clear 
enough, for the gunners carried their matches 
lighted, and there was that in the stem air of 
the soldiery that bespoke service. They wheel- 
ed post the church of St Roch, and entered a 
small street off the Rue St lienor^ called La 
Dauphine, where, no sooner had they passed in, 
than the sappers commenced tearing up the 
pavement in front of the guns, and speedily 
formed a trench of about five feet in depth be- 
fore them. While this was doing, some mount- 
ed dragoons gave orders to the people to dis- 
perse, and directed them to move away by the 
side streets; an order so promptly obeyed, that 
in a few minutes the long line of the Rue St 
Honors was totally deserted. From the posi- 
tion at La Dauphine to the Tuileries I could 
perceive that a line of communication was kept 
open, and orderlies passed at a gallop fre<juent- 
ly from one side to the other. Another circum- 
stance, too, struck me : the windows, instead of 
being crowded by numbers of eager spectators, 
were strongly shuttered and barred, and when 
that was impossible, the glass frames were with- 
drawn, and bed matresses and tables placed in 
the spaces. Along the parapets, also, vast 
crowds of armed men were to be seen, and the 
tower and battlements of St Roch were stud- 
ded over with soldiers of the National Guard, 
all armed and in readiness. From the glances 
of the artillcr^nnen beneath to the groups above, 
it required no great prescience to detect that 
they stood opposed to each other as enemies. 

It was a calm mellow evening of the late au- 
tumn. The air was perfectly still, and now the 
silenco was unbroken on all sides, save when, 
from a distance, the quick tramp of cavalij 
might be momentarily neard, as if in the act of 
forcing back a crowd, and then a faint shout 
would follow, whose accents might mean tri- 
umph or defiance. 

I was already beginning to weary of expect- 
ancy, when I perceived, from the movement on 
the housetops and the church tower, that some^ 
thing was going forward within the y\ft^ ^ 
those statioii^ \>[i«t^ \\3a\ -bsX \ft\vJ«.'Swo% 
I for tiie causft, toT vidA»ii2c^ >5^\iWt?i5Q.^Mar^>>»*' 
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of a drum was heard, and immodiately afUr Uic 
head of a column wheoled from ono of the side 
atreets into the Rue St Ilonord. They were 
srenadiers of the National Guard, and a fine 
Body of men they seemed, os thoy marched 
proudly forward, till they came to a halt be- 
wre the steps of St Roch. Handkerchiefs were 
"Waved in salutation to them from windows and 
housetops ; and cheering followed them as they 
went A single figure at the entrance of iJa 
Dauphinc, stood olMcrving them with his glass; 
he was uu ui-lillcry officer, and took a lon^ and 
leisurely survey of tlie troops, and then direct- 
ed his eyes toward tho crowded roots, which lie 
iwept hastily with his telescope. This done, he 
sauntered carelessly back and disappeared. 

The erenadicrs wore soon followed by the 
line, and now, as far as my eye could carry, I 
beheld vast uuu»cs of soluier^ who filled the 
■treets in its entire breadth. Up to Uiis all was 
preparation. Not a sight, or sound, or gesture 
indicated actual conflict, and the whole niieht 
have meant a mere demonstration on cither 
aide, when suddenly Uiero burst forth a crash 
hke the most terrific tliunder. It iiiaJo the 
Tcry streets tremble, and the houses seemed to 
ahaKC as tho uir vibrated around thcui ; and a 
long volley of musketry succeeded, and then 
there arose a din of artulcry, shouts, and small 
aims, that made up the infernal chaos. Tlii:» 
came from the quarter of the river, and in that 
direction every eye was turned. I hurried to 
the back of the house, in the hope of being able 
to sec Bomethiug, but the windows only looked 
into a court surrounded by toll buildings. Ere 
I returned to my place the conflict had already 
beguiL The troops of the National Guard ad- 
Tonced, firing by sections, and evidently bent 
<m forcing their passage up the street ; and their 
firing seemed as if meant in declaration of their 
intentions rather than aggressively, since no 
«nemy appeared in front ; when, no sooner had 
the leading files reached the opening of La 
l>auphiue, than the artillery opened witn grape 
and round shot The distance could scarcely 
have exceeded forty yards, and the witlieriug 
fire tore through tlie dense ranks, forming deep 
lanes of deathl Smoke soon enveloped the 
mosses, and it was only at intervals I could 
catch bight of the moving body, which still 
moved up 1 There was sometliing indescribably 
dreadful in seeing the steady march of men to 
inevitable destruction; and even tlieir slow 
pace (for such was it of nece&aty, from thcnuni- 
oers of dead and dying that encumbered their 
path^ increased the horror of the spectacle. A 
Oeadly musketr}' ])oured down from the tower 
of St. Koch upon the gunners. 

TIi4^ whole fire fi'om housetops and windows 
was directed at them; but, fast as they fell, 
others took their places, and the roll of the ur- 
tillery never slackened nor ceased for an instant 
The shot rattled like hull on the walls of the 
houses, or croslied through them witli clatter- 
ing destruction. Wild and dtiinoniac yells, 
death-shouts, and cries of triumph, mingled 
with the terrible uproar. Above all, however, 
Toared the dread artillery, in one unbroken 
thunder. At last the eolumn seemed to waver 
•^the leading files fell back — a moment's Iiosita- 
twn ensued — a fresh discharge of gru[>e, ut less 
tbMD piHtoljaDgc, tore through theiu ; and now 



the word was given to retire. Shouts and eriaa 
poured from the housetops and parapeta Were 
they of encouragement or derision t — who can 
telll The street now presented the horrid 
spectacle of indiseriminate carfiage — ^the gnns 
were wheeled forward as the troops retired, 
cavalry charging on tho broken masses while 
the guns were reloading — ^the cavalcade of death 
rode past at a walk, the gunners firing steadily 
on, till the word was given to cease, "fiie smoke 
cleared lazily away at lasty and now no living 
thing was seen to stir in front: the long line of 
the Rue St. lIonor6 presented nothing but the 
bodies of the dead. The housetops and par- 
apets, too, were speedily deserted; for the 
houses were now forced by the infantry of the 
line, who, at every moment, appeared at the 
windows, and waved their shakos in token of 
victory. u\a I looked, a crash recalled my at- 
tention behind me ; and now the door of the 
bureau was in ruins, and four soldiers, with 
their bayonets nt the charge, dashed forward. 
On seeing me alone and unarmed, they only 
laughed, and passed on to the u]>per story. 

**Are you in charge hereP asked a young 
corporal of me. 

"I belong to the bureau," said I, in reply. 

**riace your books and luipers under lock 
and key, tfien," said he, " and make your way 
to heaa-quarters." 

'• Where r 

** At Uie Tuileries. There goes the Command- 
er-iii-Chief^" added he, mecTianically saluting, 
us a staff of officers rode by beneath. 

"Who is that pale man in fronts with the 
long hair?** asked I. 

•'General Bonaparte," was tlie answer, **and 
few can handle artillery like hiui.'* 



riiArn:u xxviiL 



AN U'B01>K OF JTk' UKE. 



If I could have turned my tlioughts from 
my own desolate condition, the as]>eet of Paris 
on the morning after tho battle might well 
liave engaged my attention. The very stn^et.s 
presented such a scene as never can be forgot- 
ten 1 The government liad adventured on the 
bold experiment of employing the masses to 
control the few, and the fruits of this danger- 
ous alliance might be seen in the various 
groups that passed alone. Officials wearing 
their 1)adges of duty, officers in full uniform, 
walked arm in anu with leaders of the popular 
party ; men high in the state talked familiarly 
in the midst of little groups of working men ; 
parties of the popular force, rudely anued, ill 
dressed, and disorderly, presented arms as some 
officer of rank rode by. All attested the exist- 
ence of that strange compact by which the na- 
tion was ugnin to be subjugated, and terror 
made the active principle of a government 
The terrific Fongs of tho bloody days of the 
Revolution were once more heard, and the 
cruel denunciations of the mob again rang aloud 
in the open streets ! I heard and saw all these 
like one in u dream, as, with my |)ortfoIio of 
ofircc-papers under my arm, I held my way to 
the Tuileries ; nor was it till I had reached the 
\ woqOlCu «\.o(iV«.^<^ \\\^tQ\\\. qC that palace that 1 
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beeame collected enough to ask myself wliither 
I WM going, and for what! 

The madiinery of government to which I be- 
longed was annihilated and destroyed; they 
who had guided and controlled it were gone ; 
and there I stood alone, friendless, and without 
a home in that vast city, not knowing which 
way to turn me. I wandered into the garden 
of the Tuileries, and sat down upon a bench in 
one of the less frequented alleys. The cries 
and shouts of the populace rung faintly in my 
ear, and the noises ot the city came dulled and 
indistinct by distance. From the quiet habits 
of my 8ira]>lo life, I had scarcely learned any 
thing whatever of Paris. My acquaintances 
were limited to the few I had seen at the bu- 
reau, and these I only met when there. My 
means were too scanty to admit of even the 
cheapest pleasure^ and up to this my exL>t- 
once had l>een one uniform but contented |>ov- 
erty. Even this humble provision wan now 
withdrawn from me. What was I to do 1^ Was 
there a career by which I could earn my bread? 
I know of none save daily labor with uiy hands, 
and where to seek fur even this I did not know! 
In my little lodging behind the bureau i pos- 
sesseu a few articles of clothes and some books: 
these, if sold, would support mc for a week or 
two, and then — ay, then I But who cuu tell? 
thought I, a day fias marred — who knows but 
but another day may make my fortune? 

It was night when I turned homeward. To 
my surprise the stair was not lit up as usual, 
and it was only after repeated knoekincrfl that 
the door was opened to mc, and old Lizotte, 
iny landlady's servant, with u voice broken by 
ffobs^ bade mc i>ass in, quietly, and to make no 
noise. I asked eagerly if any misfortune hud 
occurred, and heard that Mounieur Beruois, my 
landlord, had been mortally wounded in the 
affray of the night liefore, and wus then lying 
at the point of death. 

"Is it the surgeon, Lizettef" cried Mar- 
i^erite, a little girl of about fourteen, and 
whose gentle *' good-day** hud 1x>en the only 
thing like welcome I had ever heard during my 
stay there; *'is it the surgeon?" 

*'IIilas, no! mademoiselle, it i^ the lodger I" 

I had not even a name for them ! I was 
simply the occupant of a solitary chamber for 
whom none cared or thought ; and yet at that 
instant I felt my isolation the greatest blessing 
of heaven, and would not have exchanged my 
desolate condition for all the ties of family! 

*'01i, sir.** cried Marguerite, *' have pity on 
us, and come to papa. lie is bleeding on the 
)>od here, and none of us know how to aid him!" 

" But I am no less ignorant, mademoiselle," 
said I: "would that 1 could be of any use to 
you! 

"Oh, come," cried she; "come, and heaven 
may direct you how to suecor us, for we are 
utterly deserted!'* 

Scarcely knowing what I did, I followed the 
little girl into a darkened room, where tlic 
long-drawn breathings of the wounded man 
were the only sounds. By the dim half light, 
I could see a figure seated at the foot of the 
bed. It was my hostess, pale, stem-looking, 
and collected ; there she sat, gazing at the gasp- 
ing object before her, with a terrible compo- 
sure. 



" Mamma, it is monsieur; monsieur who lives 
here, is come to see papa," whispered Margue- 
rite timidly. 

The mother nodded her head, as if to imply 
that she had heard her, but never spoke. 1 
drew nigh the bed, the rather to show my sym- 
pathy with the sorrow, than that I could be 
of any service ; and the dying man*s eyes met 
mine. Glazed and filmy as they seemed at 
first, I fancied they grow bright and lustrous 
as ho continued to stare. Such at all events 
was their fascination, that I could not look 
away from them, and so I stood under that 
steadfast gaze, forgetful even of the state of 
him who bestowed it. At last the orbs slowly 
turned, at first toward where his wife sat, then 
to Marguerite as she knelt l>y the bed-side, and 
then back again to mc, with an expression that 
needed no words to convey. I took the clam- 
my hand in my own, and felt the fingers give 
a faint ])ressure. I squeezed them gently, and 
and saw that his lips parted : they moved, too, 
as though with an effort to speak, but without 
avail The attempt had evidently cost him a 
severe ]>ang, for his features were convulsed 
for a few seconds, at the end of whicli he gent- 
ly drew mc a little toward him, and with a 
sigh so faint as to be scai*ccly heard, uttered 
the words, " pauvre fetnme I" 

It was not until some minutes had elapsed 
that I saw he had ceased to breathe, for his eyea 
seemed to stare with meaning on me, and nis 
countenance remained unciumged. At length, 
however, I became conscious that the struggle 
was over, and his spirit had passed awny for- 
ever. The stillness of the room was terrible, 
for not a stir broke it ; and I knelt down be- 
side Marguerite to pra}'. 

"Here is the surgeon, mademoiselle,** said 
Lizette, hurriedly, and an old mau drew nigh 
the bed, and touched the wrist of the dead 
man. 

^'3fa foi!" said he, "thin is the fourth time 
I have oecu eent for to-day on a like errand ;*• 
and so saying, he tap])cd me on the shoulder, 
and motioned me to follow him. 

1 obeyed at once. 

*' Arc' you his son?" asked he, briefly. 

*• No," 1 replied. 

**IIis nephew? — ^liis elerk, then?" 

"Neither; 1 am a lodger here, ond do not ' 
even claim acquaintance with the family." 

"No matter," resumed he drily, "you will 
do lus well as another; give mc pen and pa- 
per." 

1 took i*ome from an open jwrtfolio on the 
table, and laid it before him, and he wrote 
rapidly a few lines in a strangling hand — 

"The citizen Louis Bernois, aged — ; domi- 
ciled, Kue Ncuvc de Viardot, No. 318, Avocat" 
— "we may call him avocat^ though he was 
only a writer," said he, looking up, " wounded 
fatally in the lungs and Iieart, and attended 
till his deatli, on this morning, by the Doctor 
Joseph Coillot^ surgeon and licentiate. The 
above verified by nie." *'Sign here," added 
he, handing mc tlfe pen, "and j>ut your quality. 
Say, * Friend of the family.* " 

*• But I never knew them ; I have only lodged 
in the house for some months back." 

" What 6\ffn\ft.ei \.Vi«X.\ \\.\sk ts^xwet^ V»tov\s« 
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ported, or his family exposed to trouble and 
annoyance. I will take it to the bureau my> 
•eU"^ 

I signed my name, therefore, as be directed 
me, and sealed the ** act" with a seal I found 
on the table. The doctor pocketed the paper, 
and withdrew, not eyen oestowing on me a 
good-by as he left the room. 

Ujsette came to me for instructions as to 
what was to be done. Madame had never re- 
«oyered consciousness fron^ the very first mo- 
ment of the misfortune ; mademoiseUe was too 
young and too inexperienced to be consulted 
on Uie occasion. The family, too^ had only 
been a few months in Paris, and had no ac- 
quaintance save with the tradespeople they 
dealt with. 

I asked the name of the mfoetU, for whom he 
usually transcribed the deeds and papers, and 
learned that it was a certain Monsieur le Mon- 
nier, a lawyer of hieh standing at the bar of 
Paris, and who livea in the Rue Quincanipoix. 
With what a strange sensation I heara the 
name of that street, which was the same that 
Herr Robert spoke of as inhabited by his fa- 
ther in thi days of his greatest prosperity! 
The thought merely sliot through m^ head ra- 
pidly, for other and far more pressing consid- 
erations demanded all my attention. I resolved 
at once to call on Monsieur le Monnier and ask 
his advice and guidance in the difficult position 
I then found myself Dressing myself with all 
the care my scanty wardrobe permitted, I set 
out for the Rue Quincampoix, and soon found 
the house, which was a lar^e and spacious, 
thouffh somewhat sombre-lookinff " hotel," with 
a half-effaced shield over the doorway. The 
porter inquired if I came on business ; and on 
my sayiuff '* Yes,'* informed me that I must call 
on the followine morning, from eleven to two 
o'clock — that the "Batonnier," for such was 
his rank, did not transact affairs in the even- 
ing. 

I argued and pressed my suit with all zeal, 
but it was only when I produced a piece of 
two francs, that he consented to present my 
card, on which I had written a few lines to ex- 
plain the urgent cause of my visit 

After a long and most impatient waiting, a 
servant came to say tliat monsieur would re- 
ceive me, and I followed him up a spacious but 
dimly-lighted stair, and across a long, dreary 
gallery, where a single lamp shone, into a small 
chamber, fitted up like a study. Here, although 
it was autumn, the "Batonuier" was seated 1^ 
side a brisk fire, enjoy ine his coffee. He was 
a small man, with a massive, well-shaped head, 
covered witii a profusion of snow-white hair, 
which he wore m such careless fashion as to 
make his head appear even much larger than 
it was : his features were pleasing, and his eyes 
were singularly soft and gentle-looking, mth 
a voice of peculiar sweetness, and in a low tone, 
he welcomed me, and desired me to be seated. 
This done, he begged me to state the object of 
my visit 

in the very fewest words I could relate it, I 
mentioned the sad circumstances about which 
I came ; told my own difficulty in the matter, 
MDd asked for advice. 

"-Af any other moment," said he, when I ecu- 1 j 
^aded, '*y(mr task would b« an ewy CHie.\ 



You could report the event to the 'oonunia- 
saire' of the 'Quarter,' atate what you know, 
and withdraw from the aflfiair altogether. Now, 
however, the troublet in which we live eseite 
suspicions in every mind. Your name will be 
associated with the opinions fi>r wbieh this 
poor man has given his life. The authoritiee 
win be on your track at eveir moment, and 
every act ox your life watchedf and reported. 
With whom were you acquainted in Paris t** 

"With none." 

He stared with some surprise; and I told 
him briefly the circumstances of my own situa- 
tion. 

"A strange story, indeed 1" said he, taking 
up my card from the ohinmey-pieee ; " and your 
name, for I can not decipher it here, is-—** 

" Carew-^asper CarewJ* 

''That name is Irish, if i mistake not^" said 
he ; " at least I remember, some twenty yean 
ago, we had here a distinguished stranger who 
came from Ireland, and was called Carew. He 
was the fashionable celebrity of a Tery fiunou 
period." 

" He was my father, sir." 

The old lawyer bowed and smiled ; but thongii 
the gesture was eminently polite, the shrewd 
twinkle of his eyes bespoke mcredulity. I saw 
this, and said at once^ 

" I have many letters of his, dated from the 
'Place Yenddme,* No. 13, where he lived." 

" Indeed 1" cried he in astonishment " Yon 
possess these at present T' 

" Some few I have with me ; others, a huge 
number, are in the keeping of my friends^ si 
well as notes and papers u the liand of the 
late Due d'Orleans, with whom my father ap- 
peared to live on considerable intimacy." 

" That I can vouch for myself^" said the oie- 
cat hastily ; then, suddenly correcting himself 
added — "Perhaps you would give me a si^ 
of some of these documents. I do not aslf fron 
any impertinent curiosity, but with the con- 
viction that I can be of some service to yon." 

I readily promised to do so, and the roliow- 
ing day was named for the purpose. 

"Now, for the present case^" said hcv "I 
know nothing of Monsieur Bernoii^ bcr^ond 
what a client of mine from the Auvergnat told 
me. He was the son of a poor fanner near 
Linange, who studied the law in Puis^ went 
back to his native village, and mairied, sad 
after some years of failure at home, came hers 
to make his fortune. I employed him partly 
from motives of charity, for he was irregular 
in Iiis habits of work, and seemed overoome by 
a depression that rendered him often incapable 
of all exertion. Make what arrangements you 
think suitable for his burial, and then inwiee 
his poor widow and daughter to retom homci 
Call upon me for any expenses that may be 
needed, and say that I will send one of aiT 
clerks to make an inventory of his cffeet% sm 
draw up the ' proc^* the law requires.** 

There was a mingled kindness and eommon- 

Slace in the way he spoke this that left me in 
oubt whieh of the two frames of mind pie- 
dominated in his nature. At idl events^ I nad 
good reason to be satisfied with my raeeptioa ; 
and, resisting his invitation to stay to cuppVi 
I hastened back to the Rue de Viardot 
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of stupor in which I first saw her, but Margac* 
rite's grief had taken a more violent form, and 
the terrible shock had brought on brain fever 
— at least so Lizette pronounced it My sad du* 
tics were thus multiplied by the cares of the sick 
room, for Lizette tlirew all upon me, and would 
do nothing without my ffuiaanoe and advice. 

By great exertions, and by working all night 
throueh, I reduced the affairs of the family to 
a condition of order ; and, when Monsieur le 
Monnier's clerk appeared in the morning, I had 
already compiled the inventory, and drawn up 
the "acte ae deces,** as it is called, for the 
authorities. 

By searching among papers I also found the 
address of the widow's fatiier, who lived in the 
village of "Linanf^e," and to him I wrote a 
few lines, acquaintme him with what had oc- 
curred, and asking his counsel with regard to 
the family. Though Lizette had accompanied 
them from their native village to Tans, she 
was greatly indisposed to afford any in forma* 
lion as to their circumstances or condition in 
life, and seemed only eager to complete all the 
formalities of the law, and quit the capital. I 
certainly did not impose any unfair burden 
upon her incommunicative disposition. I asked 
few questions — ^none that weru not in a measure 
indispensable. 

I suppose my reserve in this wise impressed 
her favorably, for she ^cw gradually more and 
more open, dropping hmts of sad circumstances 
and calamities, m a way that seemed half to 
invite inquiry on my part I was resolved, 
however, not to moke any advances, and loft 
licr entirely to her own choice as to what re- 
velations she might make me. I have no 
doubt that had my object been to gratify my 
curiosity, I could not nave hit upon any surer 
means of success. 

We laid the remains of poor Bemois in a 
little graveyard outside the Porte St Denis; 
Lizette and mjself the only mourners that fol- 
lowed the bierl As I slowly ascended the 
fitairs toward my room, I said — 

" Come to me this evening, Lizette, and say 
If I can be of any further service to you, since 
I mean to leave Paris to-morrow." 

*'To leave Paris I" cried she, *' Urand Dieut 
— why, and for where I** 

"For Switzerland," replied I. "My friends 
there have not answered my letters for some 
time back, and I have determined to set off and 
see them." 

" But why not write again ? — thuik of what 
a journey it isl" 

** I have written till I have lost all hope. I 
must satisfy myself by going in person." 

*'But you will not leave us helpless — ^friend- 
letJie, as we are 1" cried she. 

Never till that moment had it occurred to me 
that my assistance could avail to any one, or 
that there existed one in the world humble 
enough to be benefited by my guidance. The 
appeal, however, gave me a self-confidence and 
an energy which I had not felt before, and I 
listened to the explanations of the old servant 
with every desire to aid her. 

She ju^ed rightly enough, that as soon as 
renoovM was possible, the safest course would 
be for the widow and her daughter to return 
to their Tillage. 



" I know," added she, " that this is not to be 
effected without difficulty. Madame will op- 
pose it to the last ; and it may be that nothing 
short of force will accomplish it" 

I asked the reason of this repugnance, ami 
she only gave me a vague, unmeaning answer. 
It was clear to me there was a mystery in th(« 
affair ; and though piqued that I was not in- 
trusted with the secret, I felt that to withdraw 
my aid from them on such grounds would be 
both selfish and unworthy. 

**I will consult M. le Monnier," said I, at 
last ; '' he shall decide what is best to be done^" 
and at once set out for the Rue Quincampoix. 

The old lawyer received me blandly as be- 
fore, and gave me a few lines for his family 
physician, who would see the widow and 
Marguerite, and pronounce his opinion on their 
fitness for removal. Le Monnier seemed pleas- 
ed with the interest I manifested for these poor 
friendless people, and readily promised to aid 
me in their belialf 

Tlie doctor, too, was no less benevolently 
disposed, and came at once with me to the 
house. His visit was a long one ; so long that 
more than once I asked lizette if she were quite 
certain that he had not taken his departure. 
At length, however, ho came forth, and leading 
mo into a room, closed the door behind us with 
all the air of great 8ecrec3\ 

•* There is some sad story," said he, " here, of 
which we have not tlie clew. This is a serious 
affair." 

** IIow do you mean ?*' asked I. 

*' I mean that the state in which I find this 
woman is not attributable to the recent shook. 
It is not her liuiibaud's death has caused these 
symptoms." 

"And what are thev? Do they threaten 
her lifer 

" No ; certainly not ; sho may live for years." 

" What then ? They will cause great suffer- 
ing, perhaps?" 

" Not even that, but worse than that It is 
her intelligence is lost ; she has been stunned 
by some terrible shock of calamity, and her 
mind is gone, in all likelihood forever 1" 

To my eager questioning he replied by ex- 
plaining that these cases were far less hopeful 
than otncrs in which more palpablo symptoms 
manifested themselves ; that they wore of all 
others the least susceptible of treatment 

" When wo say," continued he, " that * time^ 
is the best physician for them, we declare, in 
one word, our own ignorance of tho malady; 
and yet, such is the simple truth I A course of 
years may restore her to reason — there is no 
other remedy." 

" And her daughter ?" 

" That is not a case for apprehension — ^it is a 
common fever, the result of a nervous impres- 
sion; a few days will bring her completelj 
about" 

I mentioned to the doctor my belief that 
Lizette could probably impart some explana- 
tion of the mystery ; but the old woman waa 
proof against all cross-examination, and pro- 
fessed to know nothinp, that could account for 
her mistress's condition. The question waa 
now, how to act in this emer^e.^<s.'^\ %tt&.'«^ 
doctor pTonounc^ V^X. \>a«t^ '«%*'«» ^ "" 
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"maison de MAt^:" if her fortune pennitte^, 
to one of the better eJast ; if not, taere were 
Tariotis humbler houses, were the patients 
were treated well and skillfully. As a pre- 
liminary step^ however, he requested me to 
write again to her family, to state the opinion 
he had come to, and ask for their adrioe. 

'*It is UtUe other than a fdrm to do so," 
added he, ** for wo Uto in times when the State 
is every thing — ^Family nothing. If I report 
this case to-morrow to the Bureau of Health 
of the * Quarter,' a commission will assemble, 
examine and decide upon it at once. The 
measures adopted will be as imperatively ex- 
ecuted as though the law were m pursuit of a 
criminal, and though this be so, and we can not 
help it, it will have the semblance of considera- 
tion for the feelings of her relatives, if we con- 
sult them.'' 

lie left mo, tliereforc, to make this sad com- 
munication, and promised to rci>eat his visit on 
the following day. By way ox extorting some 
confession from old Lizettc, 1 told her the course 
the doctor had resolved upon; but far from 
exhibiting any repugnance to it, she briefly 
said, **It was all for tlie best." 

It was not till after repeated cfTortA I could 
satisfy myself with the terms of my letter. The 
occasion itnelf was a difficult one; but my 
sense of a mystery of which I know nothing, 
added immensely to the embarrassment. I 



at my own discretion, believing, as she said, 
that the fMime kindness that had hitherto guid- 
ed me would also here suggest what was best 
for the interests of the wi£>w and her child. 

Home days of unremitting exertion snoceeded 
the receipt of this letter, for there was no end 
to the formalities requisite before I could obtain 
admission for the widow into a email maison 
de sant^, at Montmartre. It wtM, indeed, a 
moment at which the authorities were over- 
whelmed with business, and many of the puUio 
functionaries were new to office, and totally 
ignorant of its details. The public, too, were 
under the influence of a terror that seemed to 
paralyze all powers of reason. In my frequat 
visits to the commissaire of the *' Quarter," 
when waiting for hours long in its antecham- 
ber, 1 hnd abundant opportunity to measure 
the extent of the fear that then dominated the 
mind of the capital, since ever}' trifling incident 
evidenced and betrayed it 

Ladies of rank and condition would come; 
earnestly entreating that they might obtain 
leave to attend the sick in the liospitals, and 
nurse the ** dear brothers '' who hnd fallen h 
the cause of liberty. Others, of equal statioa, 
requested that materials might be distributed 
to them, to knit stocking for the soldiers of the 
republic, regretting their jwvcrty at not beia; 
able to supply thoiii from their own resouroeL 
Shop-keepers besought the authorities that their 



was, moreover, addressing persons I had never taxes might be doubled or even trebled ; and 
liose very condition in life I was some professed to hope that the maladies which 



seen, and of whose 

ignorant This in itself was a circumstance 
that required consideration. I thought I would 
read my letter to Lizette, and sent for her to 
hear it She listened attentivclv as I read it 
but ma<lo no other remark than — '* Yes, that 
will be sufficient" 

On the fouilh day after I dispatched this, 
came a letter in re|)ly, the hand-writing, style, 
and appearance of which were all superior to 
what I had expected. It was from an unmar- 
ried sister of Madame Bemoi?, who signed her- 
self '* Ursule," that being the name by which 
she hod ''professed" formerly in a convent, 
destroyed in the early days of the Kevolution. 
The writer, after expressing deep gratitude for 
the part I had taken, went on to speak of the 
subject of my communication. Ucr father's 
infirmities had rendered him bed-ridden, and 
so utterly incapable of affording any help or 
even counsel, that she hesitated about infonn- 
ing him of the terrible calamity that had be- 
fallen them. She perfectly concmred in the 
advice given by the doctor, if " only, that it 
aaved her |>oor sister from a return to a home 
now aj^ociated with nothing but sorrow, and 
where, of course, her chances of recovery would 
be diminished." These strange expressions 
puzzled me much, and led me at first to sup- 
pose that Ursule believed I knew more of her 
sister's story than 1 really was acqiiuintod with ; 
but as I read them again, I Baw that they might 
po«sibly only have reference to her father's sad 
condition. Alargot, for so she called her niece, 
** would of course, come back to them;" and 
she charged me to dispatch her under Lizctte't* 
care, b^ the diligence, as soon as she was judg- 
ed siUbcieniiy well to encounter the fatigue of 
iho journey. With regard to any property ot 



incapacitated them from military service, miffht 
bo compensated by works of charity and be- 
nevolence. Tliere was an abject meanness in 
the character of these petitions too revoltiae 
to endure the thought of The nation seemed 
prostrated by its terror, and degraded to the 
very decpet«t abys5 of nhnme and self-contempt 
The horrible scenes of blood through which 
they iia<i passed, might, indeed, excuse much, 
but there were proofs of national cowardice st 
this iuncture, such as scarcely any suffering 
coula justify or palliate. 

For these considerations I h^d but a passing 
thought My whole attention was devoted to 
the little circle of cares and sorrows anmnd 
me; and in addition to other calamities, poor 
old Lizette, my aid and help throughout ^ 
difficulties, was seized with a violent fever, and 
obliged to 1>e conveyed to hospital. I do not 
believe that any thing can sustain mere bodily 
strength more powerifully than the tense or 
doing a benevolent action. Fatigue, wearineti^ 
exhaustion, sickness itself, can be ccmibatod by 
this one stimulant For myself, I can aver thst 
I scarcely cat or slept during tho ten days that 
these events were nappening. Never had aoj 
incident of my own life so much engrossed ■• 
as the care of these unhappy people ; and when 
once or twice Lo Monnier adverted to my ovn 
story, I always replied that, for Uie momeat, 
I had no thoughts, nor hopes, nor fcan^ save 
for the widow and her orphan daughter. 

The old lawyer's benevolence enabled ne t<^ 
meet all the expenses wliich from day to diT 
were incurred. Ue supplied mo witn meatf 
to pay the charges of the maison de aont^ aid 
the fees to tho physicians, and enabled me t» 
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from her illneM to comprehend her bereaye- 
menty and the desolate condition in which she 
was placed. It wa«, indeed, a sad leaeon to 
teach the poor child ; nor did I, in my own 
forlorn and isolated state, know what consola- 
tions to offer, nor what hopes to set before her 1 
I could but tell her that I too was an orphan, 
firiendless — ^nay, far more so than herself; that 
for me the world had neither homo nor coun- 
try ; and yet that each day glimpses of bright 
hopes gleamed upon me, Icind words and acts 
met me, and that as I lived I learned to feel 
that there was a brotherhood in humanity, 
and that amid all the adverse incidents of for- 
tune, warm hearts and generous natures were 
scattered about to sustain tlic drooping courage 
of those deserted as we were. 

"And bo a3sure<l, Margot," aaul I, "the time 
will come yet when you and I will recall theso 
dark hours with a sense of not unpleasant sor- 
row, to think how patiently wo boro our ills, 
how submissively and how trustfully. Then 
shall we teach others, young as wo aro now, 
that even the humblest has a duty to do in thL<i 
life, and that ho who would do it well must 
bring to his task a stout heart and a steady 
will, and with these there are no failures." 

I do not think that Margot deriv(;d much 
hope from all ray efforts at consolation, but 
she certainly felt a strong interest in the simi- 
larity of our fortunes. Again and again did 
she question me, if I ha«l scon, and could re- 
member my mother, and a<4ked me a thousand 
questions about the dear friend whom I had 
ever called by that name. Wo talked of no 
other theme than this, and our isolation served 
to link us together, as that (»f two beings de- 
serted by all, and only cared for by each other. 
There was a character of <lepn!ssion about her 
that seemed to come of a life of habitual gloom ; 
tho ordinary state of her mind was sad, and 
yet her dark, lustrous eyes could flash with sud- 
den brilliancy; her deep color knew how to 
heighten ; and I have seen her lip tremble with 
proud emotion at moments of oxcitemont. 

When sufficiently recovered to bear the 
journey, Le Monnier counseled me to convey 
her to iier friends; and I yielded — shall I own 
it? — reluctantly: for of all the world, Margot 
was now the only one to whom I could speak, 
as youth loves to speak, of all my hopes and 
my dreadi*, my ambitions and my aspirings. So 
long as my duty each day revolve*! round her, 
I had no time to think of my own fate, save as 
a thing to weave fancies about, to speculate on 
a brilUant future, and imagine incidents and 
events at randonL With what enthu!<iasm was 
I oden carried away by these self-wrought 
fancies ! — with what a sense of triumj>h have I 
Been Margot, forgetting for the instant the sad 
realities of her lot, listen breathlessly to me 
as I told of my ambitious plans! To her I was 
already a hero; and oh I the glorious fascina- 
tion with which one first feels tho thought 
that another's heart has learnt to beat highly 
for oicr successes, and to throb with eagerness 
for mtr triumph! I was but a boy, Margot 
was a child ; and of love, as poets describe it, 
there was none between us. Still, in my devo- 
tion, there was nothing I would not have dared, 
to please her — noUiing I would not have 
braved, to make her tbiok more highly of me. 



It was self-love— but self-lov6 ennobled by gen- 
erous wishes and high ambitions. I strove to 
be worthy of her affection, that so I might be 
capable of doing more still to deserve it! 

Is it to be wondered at if I dreaded to break 
this spell, and to awaken from a trance of such 
fascination? But there was no alternative; 
Margot must ^, and I must address myself to 
the stem business of life, for I had my bread 
to earn I How ardently I wished it was to my 
dear mother^s anns that I could consign her» 
that her home could be that same humble 
home I had just quitted, and that poor Joseph 
could have Deen her teacher and her guide. 
Alas! I no longer knew in what part of the 
world to look for them, and I could only speak 
of these things as I spoke of the dream-wrought 
fancies that my hopes called up ! 

It was on a bright November morning, clear, 
sharp, and frosty, that wo left Paris in the dili- 
gence for Lyons. Mona. le Monnier had ac- 
companied us himself to the bureau, and given 
the conducteur directions to show us every at- 
tention in his ]>ower. Three days' and nighta' 
traveling brought us to Valence, where poor 
Margot, completely worn out, was obliged to 
reposo for some hours, during which time I 
strolled through the town, to See its churchea 
and other remarkable monuments. It was the 
hoiir of the table-d'hote as I regained the inn, 
and the hostess advised that wo should dine at 
the public table, as less expensive than in pri- 
vate. I remember well with what mingled 
bashfulness and pride I entered the room, with 
Margot holding my hand. Tho company was 
a numerous one, comprising, besides many of 
the townspeople, several officers of the garrison, 
all of whom stared with undisguised astonish- 
ment ut the aspect of two travelers of our youth 
and palpable mcxpericnco ; while the contrast 
between tho deep mourning of her dress and 
tho gay colors of mine, at once showed that wo 
were not brother and sister. To my respectful 
salute on entering, few deigned to reply; my 
companion's beauty had arrested every atten- 
tion, and all eyes were turned toward her, as 
she took her place at table. 

For the incident which succeeded, I must de- 
vote a i?hort chapter. 
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PRECZDED by the waiter, who was about to 
point out tho places destined for us at tho ta- 
ble, I walked up tho room, holding Margot by 
tho hand. The strangers made way for us m 
we went, not with any of the deferential polite- 
ness so usual in France, but in a spirit of inso- 
lent astonishment at our presence there. Such, 
at least, was the impression their behavior pro- 
duced on me ; and I was only anxious that it 
should not bo so felt by my companion. 

As I drew back my chair, to scat myself at 
her side, I felt a hand placed on my arm. I 
turned, and saw an officer, a man of about six 
or seven-and-twenty, with a bushy red beard 
and mustache, who said : 

Beok for one eAM^\i«t^'' 



lift 



SIB JASPER CAREW, ENT. 



** Are wo to listen to any more of thiB, mes- 
sieurs!" said the colonel, rising ; *' or is it from 
me that chastisement is to come !** 

" No ; I have the rights I claim the place, I 
am the youngest subaltern, I am the ' cadet of 
the corps!"* cried half-a-dozen in a breath; 
but Carrier's voice overbore the others, say- 

»"g — 

" Comrades, you seem to forget that this is 

mj quarrel : I will not yield my right to any 

one 1" 

**Yc8, yes,*' exclaimed several voices to- 
f^ether ; "'Carrier says truly. The affair is hfU. 
We fight with the sabre, citizen, in the Chas- 
scurft4-Che vaL Is the weapon to your liking I" 

" One arm is the same to me as another," re- 
plied I ; and unfortunately this was too literally 
the case, since I was equally inexpert in all. 

" You can claim the pistol, if you wish it," 
whispered an old captain, with a snow-white 
mustache. " The challenged chooses his weap- 
ons." 

" Tlio sabre bo it, then," exclaimed Carrier, 
matching me up at once. 

"Not if the citizen prefers the pistol," inter- 
posed the captain. 

'* He has already made his choice ; he said 
all weapons were alike to hint" 

" Quite true," said I ; " I did say so !" 

" The greater fool you, then!" murmured the 
captain between his teeth. *' You might just 
OS well have given yourself your chance. Car- 
rier won't bo so generous to you I" 

" Will you be my second f " asked I of him. 

" Ma jai ! if you wish it," said he, witK a 
shrug 01 the shoulders, and a glance of such 
tender pity, that could not bo mistaken. " Let 
us follow them I" 

"And so saying, wo strolled leisurely on 
after the others, who, now passing through a 
small wicket, entered a littlo wood that ad- 
joined tho garden. A few minutes more brought 
us to an open space, which I rightly guessed 
had been often before the scene of similar 
affairs. 

I had never witnessed a duel in my life. I 
knew nothing of the formalities which were 
observed in its arrangement ; and tho questions 
which I asked the captain so palpably betrayed 
my ijporancc, that he stared at mo with mute 
astonishments 

"Have you any friends, boy," asked he, 
after a pause, "to whom I can write for you?" 

" Not one," said I. 

" All tho better 1" rejoined he, tersely. 

I nodded an assent ; and from that moment 
we understood each other jKirfcctly. No lengthy 
explanation could more plainly have declared 
that he thought I was doomed, and that 1 con- 
curred in the foreboding. 

" My sabre will bo too hea>'y for you, boy," 
said he ; " I'll see and borrow a lighter one from 
one of my comrades. Chastoler, will you lend 
me yours?" 

•* Parbleu I that will I not, I'd never wear 
it again if used in such a quarrel." 

"Right, Chasteler," cried anoth*; "I hope 
there is only one among us could forget an m- 
sult offered to the whole regiment" 

*• I wore my epaulet when you wore in the 
mdlo. Lieutenant Ilautmain," said the old ca^)- 
tMin ; "ho don't pretend to teach mo tbe ieeY- 



ings tliat beeome a soldier. There, boj,** hf 
added, drawing his sabre aa ha spoke, "takt 
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By this time my antaffonist had divested him- 
self of coat and neokclotn ; and stood, with opea 
shirt-breast, and the sleeve of his sword-Aim 
rolled up to the shoulder, before me. He was 
as much an overmatch for me in strength and 
vigor as in skill ; and I felt an acute senae of 
shame in pitting myself against him. As he 
swung his sabre jauntily to and fro, with Uie 
dexterous facility of a practiced swordsman, I 
could read the confidence with which he enter- 
ed upon the encounter. 

"It is the first time you ever handled a 
sword, I think Y" said the captain, as he assisted 
me off with my coat 

" The very first," said I, endeavoring, I knew 
not how successfuUv, to smile. 

**Parbleur crieli he, aloud. "This is no 
better than a murder I 'The boy knows nothing 
of fencing ; he never had a saore in his hands 
till now." 

** He should have thought of that before he 
uttered an insult," said Carrier, placing him- 
self "en garde" "Come on, boy 1'* 

Tho offensive look and manner in which he 
spoke so carried me away, that I rushed in, 
and aimed a cut at his head. He parried it, 
and came down witli a sharp stroke on my 
shoulder, exclaiming, **fa /" as he did it The 
same word followed every time that he touch- 
ed me : nor did it require the easy impertinence 
of the glances he gave toward his comrades to 
show tnat he was merely amusing himself; s^ 
at one moment he covered my face with blood, 
and at another disarmed me by a severe wound 
on the wrist 

" Enough of this — too much of it 1" cried the 
captain, as the blood streamed down my cheeks 
from a cut on the forehead, and almost blinded 



me. 



'* When he says so, it will be time to stop- 
not till then," said Carrier, as he gave me a 
sharp cut on tlie neck. 

My rage so overpowered me at this, that I 
lost all control over m^-self; and, resolving, to 
finish the struggle at once, I sprang at him— 
and, with both hands on my sword, made a cut 
at his head. The force was such that the blow 
broke down his guard, and felled him to the 
earth, with a tremendous wound of the scalp; 
and there he lay, stunned and senseless, while, 
scarcely more conscious, I stood over him. Pas- 
sion had up to that sustained me ; but loss of 
blood and exhaustion now succeeded together, 
and I reeled back and fainted. 

Though terribly hacked and sorely treated, 
none of my wounds were dangerous ; and afta 
being bandaged, and stitched, and plascered in 
various ways, 1 was able— or, at leasts insisted 
that I was able — to pursue my journey that 
evening; and away we drove, with no very 
grateful recollection of Valence, except, indeed, 
toward the old captain, who saw us o^ and 
took a most affectionate leave of us at partinff. 

Margot had heard from the hostess enough 
to show her that I had been her champion and 
defender, though in what cause she could not 
possibly divine. Whatever her anxiety to Icam 
the facts, she never put a single question to me 
\aB w« "^^niX. iXom^V^ «oU care beiog to do 
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whatever might awiiage my paiu and alleviate 
my suffering. Thanl^ to tnia kindneat^, and 
the cool air of an autumn night, I traveled 
with comparatively little uneasiness; and as 
day was breaking, we entered the quiot street 
of the little village. 

'•There — ^}'onder is our houjpo — the porch 
'with the jasmine over iu OKI how the rose- 
trees have gi*ownl*' 

Such was Margot'tj cxelumutiun, as we drew 
up at the door. 



CIlArTKU XXX. 

UNAXCiH. 

I IK) not know how far «>thcr men's oxpcri- 
ences will corroborate the opinion, but for my- 
self I will say, that more than once has it oc- 
curred to me, to remark that sonio of the most 
monotonous periods of my lif« havo boon those 
to which I often look back with the grt«atet*t 
pleasure, and lovo to think over us among the 
happiest. The time 1 ]>assed at Linungo was 
one of theso. Nothing could bo more simple — 
nothing more uniform than our life there. The 
unhappy circumstance, to which 1 liave already 
alluded, had completely estranged from the fam- 
ily any of those with whom they might have 
associated. From some, the former rank uud 
condition of the house separated them; from 
others they were removed by political bias; 
und to the rest the event of winch I have al- 
ready sjwkcn was tho barrier. Thus, then, wtis 
our fife passed, witliin the limits of an humble 
household of four [jcrsous. The old marquis — 
for such w&A he still styled by us — was a fmo 
specimen of the class to which ho belonged ; 
proud and stately in manner, but courteous al- 
most to humility in his bearing to one beneath 
his roof Unbroken by misfortune, he trusted 
that — although not in his time — the world 
would yet return to its ancient course, and the 
good king " have his own again." Ilis personal 
calamities sat lightly on him, or rather, he bore 
them bravely. If he spoke of his former state 
and position, it was in regret for those faithful 
followers he could no longer support ; not for 
himself, whoso wants were few, and whose hab- 
its demanded no luxuries. In the calling that 
he practiced for his maintenance, ho saw rather 
an occasion for pride than humiliation. There 
was but one topic from which ho shrunk back, 
nor could all his courage enable him to ap 
proach ihat. When I lirst saw him, it was 
after a severe attack brought on by the dread- 
ful tidings fi-om Paiis; and yet his compoduro 
seemed to me almost bordering on indifference, 
and I half revolted against the calm elegance 
of a good breeding that seemed above the reach 
of all feeling. Ui*sulo was a '* nun," and wheth- 
er tlie walls around her were tlioso of n cloister 
or a cottage, her heart was inclosed within the 
observances of the convent She rose hours 
before daybreak, to pass her time in prayer 
and solitude. She fasted, and toiled, and ob- 
hcrved penances, exactly as if beneath the rule 
of the superior. She had been singularly hand- 
some, and there was still a character of'^beauty 
in her features, to which her devotional li/o 
imparted an expression of eublimitv such as I 
have never seen even in " a Raphael" Suffer- 

H 



ing and sorrow seemed so blended with hope- 
fulneflfl — present agony so tinctured with a glo- 
rious future — that, to me at least, she appeared 
almost angelic 

As for Margot, child as she was, the whole 
care of the household devolved upon her. The 
humblest "manage" is not without its duties, 
and to these she addressed herself at once. It 
was on the day after my arrival, and while just 
meditating a return to Pari.s that symptoms of 
fever first showed themselves, und a severe 
shivering, followed by intense I.; udoche-, show- 
ed me that I was not to escape the consequences 
of my unhappy encounter. Ursule, whose ex- 
perience in Lospital life liad been considerable, 
was the first to see the mischief that threaten- 
ed, and at once persuaded me to submit to 
treatment. The old marquis was soon at my 
bedside, but as quickly (fid he perceive that 
the case was beyond his skill. The surgeon of 
the village was now sent for; he bled me 
largely, dressed my wounds, administered some 
cooling drink, and then left me to that terrible 
interval which precedes mania, Jind when the 
enfeebled intellect struggles for uuistery against 
the force of wandering jfaculties. 

In my wild fancies, all the incidents of my 
early (lays, the little adventures of my boy- 
hood, my mountain ramble, and my life in 
Paris, came back, and I talked wit a intense 
eagernes.s to those around me of them all. 
Short intervals of consciousness, like gleams of 
sunlight in a lowering sky, would break 
through these, and then I saw b<*side the bed 
the kmd faces, and heard the gentle accents of 
my friends. ** Ursule" and *' Margot** scarcely 
ever left me. In the dark hour of the long 
night, if a weary sigh escaped me, one of them 
was sure to be near to ask if I was in pain, or 
if I needed any thing, llow often have I turn- 
ed away from these gentle questionings to hide 
my face within my hands and cry, not in sor- 
row, but in a thankful outpouring of emotion, 
that I, the poor, unfriended, uncared-for or- 
phan, should be thus watched, and tended, and 
loved ! 

It was not till after a lapse of weeks that 1 
was pronounced out of danger, nor even till 
long after that^ that I could arise from my bed. 
Shall 1 ever forget the strange? confusion of 
ideas that beset me, ai> I firsl found myself 
alone one morning in the little garden, scarce- 
ly knowing if I was still dreaming, or if all was 
reality around me ! Where was I ? how came 
I there f were questions that I could not follow 
to a solution. Some resemblance in tho scene- 
ry with the country around Ileichenau, assisted 
tne mystification, and from tho entanglement 
of my thoughts no effort could rescue me. As, 
one by one, memories of the past came up, there 
came with them the sad reflection of my own 
lonely, isolated condition in life. The humblest 
had a home — had those around them to whose 
love and affection they could lay claim as from 
blood and kindred — who bore the same name, 
were supported by the same hopes, cheered bj 
the same joys, and sorrowed for tho same suf- 
ferings 1 It was true that no affection a sister 
could bestow could exceed that I had met with 
where I was. There was not a kindness of 
which I had not been, ili^ Q\i\tw!u '^^^^'sw^ 
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mclancliuly lay in the thought^ that thcM were 
the very evidences of my own forlorn lot, and 
tliat companion and pity were Uie sentiments 
that prompted them in my behalfl 

1 knew besides, that in my long illness I must 
have proved a grievous barthen to those whose 
own circumstances were straitened to the ut- 
most limit of narrow fortune. I saw about me 
comforts, even luxuries, that must have co«t 
many a privation to occ^uire. I felt that in 
succoring mc, they li:i«l imposed upon them- 
selves the weight of many a future want. 
These were afflicting considerations, nor could 
oil my ingenuity di^covor one resource against 
them. I was still too weak to walk — my limbs 
tottered under mo as 1 went PerhaiM it were 
better it had been so, since 1 really believe if I 
had strength sufficient for the effort, notwith- 
standing oil the shame that micht attach to my 
ingratitude, 1 should have fled from the houec 
tliat moment, never to return I It was in the 
ftbandonmentof grief arising from thette thoughts 
that Ursule discovered me. With what tender- 
ness did she rally my drooping spirits I how 
gently did she chide my faint-heartodnessl 

** You must rise above thctse things, Jasper," 
■aid she to me. " You mtist learn to see that 
the small ills of life are difficult to bo borne, 
just because they suggest no high purpose." 

And from this she went on to tell me of the 
noble devotion of the missionary' — the splen- 
did enthusiasm that elevated men above every 
thought of peril, and taught them to court dan- 
ffer and confront suffering. How mean and sor- 
did did she represent every other ambition in 
oomparison with this. How ignoble was the 
0oldier*s heroism when placed beside the mar- 
tyrdom of the priest With consummate art 
■he displayed before mj' boyisli fancy all that 
was attractive, all that was picturesque in the 
missionar3''s life. To flowing descnptions of 
■cenery and savage life succeeded touching 
episodes of deep interest and passages of ten- 
derest emotions. The power of the Church — 
whether as consoler or comforter, as healing the 
sick or supporting the weak-hearted — Ming 
nevel* forgotten. Ifshe saw that my mind dwelt 
with pleasure on pictures of splendor, she lin- 
gered on scenes or greatness and royal power, 
when priests associated with monarchs as their 
guides and c(»unselor8. If, at another moment, 
the romance seemed to engage my attention, she 
narrated incidents of the most affecting kind. 
At these moments, it was strange to mane how 
the cold and almost t>tern reserve of the clois- 
ter seemed lost in Uie glowing enthusiasm of 
the devotee. It was not the nun, broken down 
by fastinc, wasted by penance, and subdued by 
prayer ; out the almost inspired daughter of 
the Church, glorying and exulting in its tri- 
umph. Slic gave me books to read — lives of 
saints and martyrs, of devoted missionaries and 
pious Fathers. If, in some instances, the suffer- 
ings they endured sccraeil more than mere hu- 
manity could 8upi)ort. tlie triumphant joy of 
their victories aj)TH>are<l to partaKc of a celes- 
tial brillianc}'. Day by day — ^liour by hour, 
did she pui-suo tlio theme, till the subject, lik»> I 
a river fed by a tliou>innd rilLj, overflowed all 
else in 1113- n'llnd. anil Icfl no room for aught 
bat iUvlf. 
It yvaa not tliA'cult for \wv to show t\\at the 



frightful condition of France at the period — ita 
lawless confiscations, its pillage, ana its blood- 
shed — all dated from Uie extinction of the 
Church. The task was an easy one to contrast 
past peace and happiness with present anarchy 
and suffering. I reflected lone and deeply ou 
the subject If doubts assailed me, I came to 
her to solve them ; if difficulties embarrassed 
me, 1 anked her to explain them. I applied 
the question to the circumstances of my own 
{»osition in life, and began to believe tiiat it 
was exactly the caVeer to suit me. I eagerly 
inquired, next, how tlie fitting education might 
be obtained; and learned that, since the de- 
struction of the religious societies of France 
and tlio Low Countries, many had emigrated to 
Spain and Italy, and some to England Sister 
I I'bule was in correspondence with more than 
one of Xhwe, and promised to obtain all the 
information I sougnt for — meanwhile, she be- 
sought me to devote my whole mind and 
thoughts to these sacred subjects, withdraw- 
ing, so far as I mighty all my desires and ambi- 
tion from the world. 

Alargot, I am obliged to own, contributed 
but little to aid my pious purpose — her gay 
and joyous nature had no sj'mpathy with asce- 
ticism nnd restraint Tlie poets and dramatists, 
whose works she read in secret^ inapired ver>' 
different thoughts from the subject of my stud- 
ies; her childish buoyancy could not endure 
the weight of that gloom which a life of denial 
imposes; and, whenever we were alone toge- 
tlier, she rallied me on my newly-assumed se- 
riousness, as on a costume which I would soon 
discover to be insufferable. 

I dwell on these tilings^ trifling as they are, 
because they convey the curious conflict which 
my mind sustained at this time, and the strag- 
gle that went on within me between the ten- 
dencies natund to my age, and the impnlse:) 
that cTcw out of a sudden enthuaiasm. Per^ 
haps 1 might not care to recall them, if it was 
not that they remind me of Margot, such as 1 
then remember her. I see her before mo : her 
dark eyes flashing with daring brilliancy, drop- 
ped in a half rebellious submission, her chang- 
ing color, her fair and OT)en brow, her beantii$l 
mouth, with all it« varying expression, her ver^' 
gait^ haughty even in its girlish gayety— au 
rise to my mind*s eye ; and 1 feel erenyet with- 
in me the remembrance of that strange distrust 
and bushfulness with which I endeavored tv 
reply to her witty sallies, and recall her to a 
seriousneJ«s like my own! I was no hypocrite. 
and vol she half hinted that I was; neitner was 
it a ilm^h of thoughtless enthusiasm that carried 
me away, though she often said so. It was the 
very reverse of vanity or self-exaltation — it 
was humility that prompted me to devote my- 
self to a career from which others might have 
been withheld by the tics of home and affec- 
tion. 

'* You forget. Margot** cried I one day, when j 
she bant^^red mo beyond endurance, " tliat 1 * 
am already an idle and homeless beini;. with 
out one on earth to love mc !'' 

" But 1 love you, Jasper !" said tJic. ^t'zi: » 
my hand and pressing it to her li]K^ ; iiiui then, 
an suddenly dropping it^ she became piilo ns 
death, and staggered as if falling. I caught 
,\\cr m \xv^ wcvD«s^>^^• ^^^ ^Vwsw^gn^ed hers '* 
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onee, and with her hands pressed closely oyer 
hor face, fled from tlie spot 

From that day she never jested with me» nor 
eren alluded to my choice of a career. She, I 
fianeied, even avoided being alone with me as 
she used to be ; the playful tricks she had in- 
dulged in of hiding my serious boolu, or sub- 
stituting for them others of a very different 
kind, were all abandoned, ller whole manner 
and bearing were changed, nor could 1 fail to 
see that there was no longer between us the 
cordial frankness that liitlierto united us. If 
this were, in one respect, a source of sorrow to 
me, in another there was a strange secret charm 
in that reserve, so full of meaning — in that shy- 
ness, so suggestive 1 

Up to that time I had been in the habit of 
reading with her some part of every day. My 
achool-leaming, such as it was, was yet frcsn 
in my memory, and I was delighted to have a 
pupil so gifted and intelligent ; but from this 
time forth she never resumed her studies, but 

freteuded a variety of occupations as excuses, 
know not, I can not even speculate on how 
this might have ended, when a sudden cliange 
of events gave a decisive turn to my destin- 
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The " battonier*' who had so kindly under- 
taken to look after the little remnant of Mon- 
sieur Bernard's fortune, was no less prompt 
than he had promised, lie made all the ar- 
rangements required by law, and corresponded 
with me on each step of the proceedings. In 
one of these letters was a postcript containing 
these words — ** Is it true that you have had a 
serious ' rencontre' with a captain of the * Chas- 
seurs-d-Cheval,' who is still m danger from the 
wound he receivea ?" Before my reply to this 
question could have reached him, came the fol- 
lowing brief note : 

**Mt dkar Monsieur Carew — I learned late 
last night the whole circumstances of the adven- 
ture, of which I liad asked an explanation from 
Tou by my letter of Tuesday. The affair is a 
most unhappy one on every account, but on 
none more tnan the fact, that your antagonist 
was Captain Carrier, the brother of the cele- 
brated member of the "Constituent" of that 
name. 1 need scarcely remind you, that his 
friends, numerous and intlueutiul as they nro, 
are now your bitterest enemies. They are at 
this moment busily employed in making search- 
es into your previous life and habits*; and should 
all other sources of accusation fail, will inevit- 
ably make your nationality the ground of at- 
tack, and i>erha|)s denounce you as a spy of the 
English Government The source from which 
I obtained this information leaves no doubt of 
its correctne**s, as 3uu will acknowledge, when 
1 add, that it enables me to forward to you, by 
this inclosure, a passport for England, under 
the name of Bernard. 1 also transmit a bank 
order for one thousand franci*, wliich 1 beg you 
will use freely, as if your own, and part of a 
'fund, the remainder of which 1 will take an 
early opportunity of placing in your liands. 
The hurried nature of ray present communica- 
tion prevents me adding more, than tliat 1 am 
very faithfully yo\ir friend." 

liis initials alone were inscribed at the foot 
of this most extraordinary epistle. I hastened 
to show it to the marquis, who, on IcanuDg the 



name of the writer, pronounced him one of the 
first men at the French bar. 

** The warning of such a man," said he, ''must 
not be neglected ; and although Carrier s faction 
has fallen, who can answer what to-morrow 
may bring forth ? At all eveHi^ your position 
as an alien is higlily perilous, nd you must see 
to your safety at once." 

As for the concluding portion of the letter, 
lie could not a^^ist me to any explanation of it 
llie nearest approach to elucidation was, that 
many of the leading lawyers of Paris were fre- 
quently selected by their*clients as depositaries 
of property, and tuat it was just possible such 
had been the cose here. 

With this meagre suggestion, he left me, and 
I proceeded, with a heavy heart, to make my 
preparations for departure. 



CHAPTER XXXL 



HAVR£. 



TnK diligence passed onr door, and the con- 
ducteui: had orders to stop and take me up, as 
he went by. That supper was a sorrowful meal 
to all of us. Theif had come to think of me as 
one of themselves, and / felt as if 1 was about 
to part with the last who would ever befriend 



me. 



There was but little said on any side, and 
none of us ventured on a word alluding to my 
departure. At last the old Marquis, laying hia 
hand on my shoulder, said — 

" Tliese arc not days in which one can trust 
to the post, Jasper; but if ever the occasion 
offers of letting us hear of you by other means, 
3-ou*ll not neglect it" 

"The Pore Tonsurd will manage this for you,** 
broke in Ursule. "lie knews how to commu- 
nicate, when, and with whom, he pleases." 

" But how am 1 to meet with him t" asked L 

*' This is his address, and this letter will intro- 
duce you," said she, giving me a carefully-folded 
and woU-scaled packet " Make a frienu of him, 
Jasper, and your happiness will be the reward." 

1 thought that Marmot's lip was upturned at 
these words, with a faint expression of disdain- 
ful meaning ; but I may easily have been de- 
ceived, for as I looked again, lier features were 
calm and. unmoved. 

"The P6ro," re«>umed Ursule, **wa8 superin- 
tendent of the * Chaise Dion,* and removed to 
be a Professor at Namur. He is a man of high 
acquirements and sincere piety, but his great 
characteristic is his humility. With a tenUi of 
the ambition that others possess, he had been 
a Prince of the Church." 

Margot's eyes were downcast as this was 
spoken, so that 1 could not detect how the 
siieeoh affected her; but again it struck mo 
tnat her mouth was moved with on expression 
of scorn. 

•* There I I hear the horn of. the postillion ; 
you haven't a moment to lose!" cried Ursule. 

A fond, close embrace with each in turn, and 
a whispered word from Margot, which 1 tried 
in vain to catcli, and I was gone! 1 buried 
my head between my hands in shame^ foe L '^vb 
crying bittetV'^, wvi. tlcsw V«J4a\ ^^ ^S^'* 
\ wet© tat «tw«^ Itom >i}Kv<i Vi!\^^, wA\xvi«»ia% 
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ft wide open count ry, villi great undulating 
fieldn of corn, uud few trices of habitation. 

** Come, come, be a man," broke in the con- 
ducteur, with a rough good humor. " You're 
not the first who had to leave his home for the 
eonKcription, ai^^Bomc have gone back ' cheft- 
d'escadron' aftflPnrard." 

1 accepted the part he thus crringly aMigucd 
me, and let him run on about all the fortunes 
and chanc<;i» of a soldicr*B life. 

If his eonvenuition did not divert my thoughts, 
it at least Buffered mc to pursue them unmo- 
lested; and 8o I traveled along t]u*ough the 
whole of that night and the following day, 
seldom speaking, or only in half mechanical 
aesent to- some remark of my companion. 

"Tliey'll want to nee your pawport here, 
citizen, said he^ as we ap{)roached the gate 
of a fortified town ; ^* so get it ready, and don*t 
delay the authorities." 

A few minutes more brought us to the out- 
works of a fortification, passing tlirough which, 
we crossed n draw-briage, over a deep moat, 
and entered a long, dark archwuy. lieru tlie 
diligence drew ui), and the passengers were 
ordered to descond. I overheard the conducteur 
say the word, ** conscript," and began to fear 
that he used it in relation to me, when suddenly 
the official, opi>ning my passport, called out — 

** Which of you is the citizen Bernard V* 

1 at once remcmlH>red that it was the name 
I recruited under, und answered — '' It is I." 

*' Step inside here," said he, civilly ; '' 1 have 
some directions with respect to you." 

I walked into a small chamber off the public 
room, when, having carefully closed the door, 
he said — 

**So you are going over to Kngland, mon- 
sieur ?" 

The last word was accented deeply, and witli 
an emphasis meant to show that he who used 
it proclaimed himself no partisan of republican 
prmciples, but one who held to the ancient 
habits of the monarchy. 

The manners of the time suggested distrust 
on all sides, and I answered guardedly, that I 
had some intention of visiting England. 

**You will see them, then," resumed he, 
"and even that much is a blessing in itself I 
How do 1 envy you! Ah, monsieur, if the 
name should not escape you, will you try and 
remember Claude Mirepois? My father was 
head postillion in the royal stables, and enjoyed 
his pension to his deatL ; and I was educated 
by tlie order of tlio princes, and was to have 
been in the household, too." 

**Are we all right and regular, citizen!" 
broke in the conducteur, putting in. his head. 

" All right— <^uite right^ citizen Guichemar," 
said the other, in some confusion : ** these are 
ticklish times — ^I was anxious to see that this 
youth's pass was regular." 

'*ParhleuI a conscript is always en rigU" 
said the other, laughing, and so hurried mo 
away to the diligence ; and once more wo rat- 
tled along on our journey. 

The whole of that night my mind dwelt upon 
this incident Among the various parties that 
disput'Cd for pre-eminence in the country, 1 had 
never heard of any professing royalist princi- i thoa||;hts. There, then, b the answer to jour 

lla,N« ^^0X1 tkVtiAft w %VaadMvaft, lad I 



never heard of any professing royalist princi- thoughts. 
pies, except thv Veiideans; nor had I the I inquiry." 
aUghtctft Buapiciun (hat many conocaled mou-\ ""TLw 



arehists held places of trust under the goram- 
ment of the republic. 

At Ha\Te, I discovered that the measures of 
the police were of the very strictest kind ; and 
that to obtain a permission to embark, it was nao- 
essary to have a reference to some citizen of the 
town, who should stand guarantee for your 
loyalty and integrity. Now, I had never beea 
there oefore— I knew none, not even by nama ; 
and what was I to do ? Great as my difiScolty 
was, 1 did not suffer it to appear so to the 
commissary, but calmly said, that Td return to 
my hotel, and run my eye over a list of the 
merchant's for one to be my bail. 

The i>acket was to sail that evening with the 
tide ; and as tlio office of the commissaire closed 
at four o'clock, there was little time to lose. 
I wandered on fi-om street to street; I walked 
into cafes; 1 sat down in the most publia 
placet), scanning with eagerness every face that 
passed me, and straining my eyea to try and 
detect the features of an acquaintance.' The 
pursuit became at length a perfect faree, and 1 
hurried to and fro wiUi a burning brain, and a 
restless impatience that was almost maddening. 

" Parblfu ! this is the fourth time you've 
been in here to-duyl" cried a short, thick-set 
man, past the prime of life, and who kept a 
small slop-shop near the quay. *" What do you 
want with mc, my ladT* 

I was turning to leave the spot without re- 
plying, when he closed the half-door of hiH 
shop, and placed his back against it^ 

" Come, my friend, you shall certainly say 
wliat has brought you* here, ere you get away 
this time." 

" I um in search of some oie — ^I am looking 
for one of my acquaintances,'^Baid I, hurriedly. 

" And expected to find him here I" added he. 
half snoeriugl^'. 

"Here— any where," said I, reckleesly. 

' ' Just so^I thought as much. Well, my lad, 
you had better give a more satisfactory account 
of yourself to tiie commissary. Come along 
witJi me to the police." 

" With all my heart," cried I. 

"Who are you? — whence do you eomef" 
asked he, with somewhat of kindiineas in his 
voice. 

"These are questions you have no right to 
ask me, citizen, replied X 

'' Well, have I not a ri^ht to know why you 
have been four several tynes in my shop this 
forenoon, and never bought nor asked for any 
thing?" 

"That you shall hear, freely and frankly," 
said 1 ; " 1 have a passport made out for En- 
gland, whither I wish to go. The authorities 
require that I should have some reference to a 
citizen of Havre, before they allow me to de- 
part I am a stranger here — I know of no one, 
not even by name. The whole of this morning 
I have spent, hurrying hither and thither to 
find out some one I have seen before, but in 
vain. All are strangers to me ; none know me. 
In my wanderings, it may be that 1 have 
chanced to come here as often as you say^- 
perhaps I have done so in twenty places, for 
my head is distracted, and I can not collect my 
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** Not either.'* 

•* Nor any means of support f " 

** Quite Bufllcient for all xny wants," replied 
1, boldly ; and at the same tmie ]>rodaeiDff my 
purse, well tutored as it was with five-franc 
pieoes. 

" Ah, then, you belong to some of the * i^mi- 
gr^t* — you are going to join your family?** 
asked he, but in a lower and more cautious 



voice. 
•*Don* 



Don*t you think that I h:i>«- been candid 
enough already, friend V* said 1 ; '* and do you 
not know sufficient of my affairs without ask- 
ing me more ?** 

*• Not if it be for more than mere curiofity," 
said he, drawing nearer lo nie. " Not if I a*k 
from a sincere interest in you."* 

"But I ought, perhaps to hear something 
of him that questions me,** naid I, affecting an 
amount of eircnmppoction that wa<) far from 
natural to me. 

"Then go out upon the quay yonder, and 
ask who is Pierre Thibos. My character and 
ny name arc well known in Ho\Te. You'll 
not have to ask often without un answer.** 

** Well, then, citizen, tell me what more you 
wish to learn about me. 1*11 tell you whatever 
you like, if I only know it.'* 

"Have j^ou dined yet. lad?" r^^^ked he, 
quietl}-. 

" No ; I have not had time." 

** Come, then, and portake of mine ;" and 
without waiting for an onswer, ho let down 
the shutter that closed the entrance to hi:* shop, 
and led me by the arm into a room behind it. 

Pierre Dubos, thous^h nearer to nixty than 
fifty, wos only u yhort time marrird to u very 
pretty and young woman, who, as he entered 
the room, was arranging the table for dinner. 
She received me with much eourte«*y, scarcely 
heeding, if she«-ven heard, the explanation her 
husband gave to account for my presence. 

The meal was an excellent one, and paMcd 
off with all that easy conviviality that every 
class of Frenchmen 'know how to display'. — 
Mona. Dubos seemed somewhat of a character, 
and rather piqued himself on doing things that 
others might never have thought of. His mar- 
riage appeared to have been one of thi»se ; his 
invitation to myself was another. 

" You know, Jeanctte." said he, ** wo might 
never have met if it had not been for the ferry 
being delayed at llonfieur. We made acquaint- 
anoa on the steps of the pier, and see what has 
oome of it! Now, I have come to know Ber- 
nard here by a nimilar accident. Who knows 
what may arise out of that ?*' 

Madame smiled benignly in absent to the 
theory, the happy results of which she M^eincd 
to acknowledge. 

Coffee came after dinner; and then i began 
to think how I should take my leave. Kre 1 
could solve tlio problem to my sutisfaction, 
Dubos said — 

" Shall we all go to the comedy this evening ? 
Tliey play a grand piece — one of Beaunuinhui's 
— and it will amuse us.*' 

Madame hailed the proposition with delight ; 
and I really felt soitj* as I said — 

" But this will never bring me to England.** 

" What need to go there f — why not stay in 
Fnueet Was it not a p]ea«ant«r country, and 



a better climate? At all events, what urgent 
haste was there ? — would not to-morrow serve 
as well as to-day V* 

These and euch-like arguments were show- 
ered upon me, and not a Tittle aided by many 
little coquetries^ of look aiid gesture. 

"One thine: is quite certain,*' said Dubos; 
"it is now three — ^tho bureau eloees at four 
o*clock ; and if you know of any one in Havre 
who will be your sponsor, the si>oner you find 
him the better.'* 

This sfieeeh was uttered with so much graviU-, 
that it complct<;ly mystified me ; nor did the 
next reinark serve greatly to (elucidate matters, 
as his wife said she hoped I'd *' have a pleasant 
voyage.** Afl«r enjoying my astonished and 
duzzIckI look for a second of two, they both 
burst into a roar of laughter. 

"Don*t you see, Bernard," said the man, 
*• that you have no other acquaintance in the 
eity than our»<:lves; and if we have a fancy 
for your company, and do not car« to part 
with it, the option is with us?" 

'* But if you really do feel un interej«tfor me, 
you would befriend 'me,'* Huid I. '* Is that not 

hO i 

*' And hO I'm rojwly to do." -aid he, rising. 
"Say the word, un«lTll j^o with you this mo- 
ment to the commissary." 

I arof»e, loo. Alreaay the syllables were on 
my lips, when th«.r sudden thought flaslied 
across me — whither am 1 hurrying, and for 
what^ Wa-j 1 returning to home, and family, 
and country' i Wa^ 1 going back to kind and 
loving friend.^, whose hearths were yearning for 
my coming? i paused, and at the same instant 
tiie laughing eyes of the young Frenchwoman 
seemed to read my embarrassment 

*' Well,*' cried Dubos, " how is it to be V* 

"Sit down, Pierre, and take your coffee," 
said she, smiling. ** Citizen Bernard has not 
the slightest intention of leaving us. He knows, 
besides, that you will be just as ready to ser^'e 
him any other day, and not the less so when 
you will have been better acquainted." 

** She is right," said he, pressing me down 
into my s^at again. *' Let s have a ' chasse ' 
in cose and quick." 

I did not stop to reason the question. If 1 
had, perhaps I should only hav«j seen stronger 
cau«e to •concur witli my kind hosts. 'The 
world was u wide and trackless ocean before 
me, and even the humblest haven was a wel- 
come harbor to me for a day or two. 

1 htaid accordingly, and went to the theatre- 
with them. The following day was Sunday, 
:ind we went over to llonfieur, and dined at 
the "Trois Pigeons;" and Pierre showed me 
tlie spot where he first saw hi-* pretty wife, 
and said — 

" Who knows but some day or other l may 
be telling of the day, and the hour, and the 
way I became acquainted with you I" 

As I parted with them cacii night, some 
little plan or project was always struck out for 
the morrow ; and so 1 lingere<! on fi-oni day tu 
day, half listless, and half pleased. At Ungth, 
asl was proceeding one morning ti>ward the 
house, I saw a crowd in front of n eaf6, all 
busily engaged in reading a lar^ ^1«l<!.«.^naV^5Sdl 
had )U»t becu ^S^ilaAl \ft >a[i<t>«tl\. W.^%a» ^^ 
I account ol \\v<i wfiwvwi >b^ ^^ ^^^vScw ^^ '^^ 
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very vi'Sfol I li«J intfiult-J to have taken my 
pod^gu in — for, htrangely ouough, though the 
countrifs were nt war, n species of half inter- 
«our»c wad kept up between them for M>me 
time, an<l travolcre often pai«ed fi'om one shore 
to the other. This Av»tcui was now, it seemed, 
to have an end ; and it was curious to remark 
how bitter were the commentaries the change 
excited. 

Pierre had leamcil the news by the time I 
reached h'n house, and laugliingly remarked on 
the gooil luck that always attended his inspi- 
rations. 

**But for wi^' said he, '*and my wise coun- 
sels, you had been a prisoner now, and all your 
claims to nationality would only have got you 
hanged for a traitor. From the first moment I 
saw you, something whispered me that wo were 
destined to know more of each other; and 
now I perceive that the impression was well 
founded." 

'- How do you infer that ?** asked I, smiling. 

" Because m}' instincts have never betrayed 
me yet." 

*'!A.nd what is to be the uptdiot of our ac- 
quaintance, then !*' 

" Do 3'ou ask this seriously, Bernard, or are 
you only jesting at my presentiments?" 

*' In all seriousness, and in all trustfulness/* 
replied L 

"You'll stay here in Havre — join me in my 
business — make money — ^be a nch man — and 
— " he paused. 

"Goon; Ilike the prophecy," (*aidl, laughing. 

*' And, I was going to say^ just as likely lose 
It all, some fine morning, as easily as you 
earned it" 

'*'But I have not a single requisite for the 
part you assign me. I am ignorant of every 
branch of trade and traffic ; nor, if I know my- 
self, do I possess one single quality that insures 
success in them." 

**ril teach you, Bernard! There are few 
secreta in my craft. We deal with smugglers 
— we buy from them, and sell to them ! For 
the peddler that comes to us in our shop, in the 
'Rao des Sol,' we care little; for our custom- 
ers who drop in after nightfall, we have a 
sincere affection. You have hitherto regarded 
them in the light of visitors and friends. You 
little suspected that through them we carried 
on all our business ; and just as little did it 
ever occur to you, that you yourself are already 
a great favorite with them. Your stories, your 
remarks — the views you take of life — all yottr 
observations are quite novel and amuKing to 
poor fellows whose whole experience of the 
world is picked up in stormy nights in the 
channel, or still more perilous adventures on 
shore. 3Iany have already asked me^ when 
you would b« with mo of an evening, that tliey 
might come ; others have begged that they 
might bring friends along with them ; and, in 
short, they like you ; and they are follows who, 
when they have fancies, don't grudge the price 
thoy pay for tlieiiL" 

liaughed heartily as I heard t1iii<. Assuredly, 
it had never occurred to myself to observe the 
circumstance, still less to make it a matter of 
profit or speculation ; but somehow, the coarse 
nsltcry of even such admiration was not with- 
out « eortn'm charm for my mind. 



I Still, it was ■ part I could not have conde- 
scended to praetice for gain, nor, perhaps, had 
such been my intention, could I have been 
equally successful. 

DuIkm, however, assigned me a duty, which 
made a happy compromise between my self- 
esteem and my desire for eronloyment. This 
was to make acquaintance witli uil of that ad- 
venturous race compromised between the buc- 
canier and the smuggler ; to learn their varions 
wants, when they ^-ox'agcil, and for what, be- 
came my province. Tney were a wild, wasteful* 
and reckless class, who loved far better to deal 
with one who should stand to them in the re- 
lation of a companion, than as u chapman or a 
dealer. 

If 1 am free to own that my occupation was 
not very dignified, I am equally able to assert 
that I never prostituted any influence I obtained 
in this way to personal objects of profit On 
the contrary*, I have repeatedly been able to 
aid, by good counsel and advice, men whose 
knowledge of adventurous life waa far greater 
than my own ; and oftentimes has it occurred 
to me, to obtain for them quadruple the value 
they }ia<i themselves set upon objeeta they 
possessed. 

I can scarcely account to myself for the ex- 
traordinary interest the pursuit engendered — 
the characters, the places they frequented, the 
habits, were all of the strangest, and might 
reasonably have amused one u^ently fond of 
adventure ; but there was, besides all thii^ a 
degree of danger in the intercoorse, that im- 
parted a most utense degree of interest to it 

Many of these men were great criminals. — 
Many of the viduables confided to my keepiaf; 
were obtained by the most questionable meana 
They trafficked not alone in articles of contra- 
bana, but they dealt in the still more dangerou 
wares of secret information to goYcmments; 
some were far lees smugglers than spiea. AU 
these curious traits became revealed to me ia 
our intercourse ; and I learned to see by what 
low and base agencies are often moved tne very 
greatest and most momentous incidents of tlM 
world. It was not alone, that many of these 
iiKMi were employed by persons high in station* 
but tlH;y were really often intrusted withfunc* 
tiwns very dispro|K>rtionate to their own claim 
for either character or fitness. At one time it 
would be a state secret ; at another, some dark 
piece of treacherous vengeance, or some scarcdy 
less dark incident of what fashion calls '* gal- 
lantry ;" while occasionally a figure would cross 
the scene of a very different oraer, and men of 
unquestionable station be met with in the garh 
and among the haunts of the freebooter. 

There was scarcely a leader of the republican 

})arty witli whom some member of the exiled 
iamily had not attempted the arts of seduction. 
With many of them, it was said, they really 
succeeded; and others only waited their op- 
portunity to become their partisans Whether 
the English Government actually adopted the 
same policy or not, they assuredly nad the 
credit of doing so ; and the sudden accesssion, 
to wealth and affluence, of men who had no 
visible road to fortune, greatly favored this 
impression. My friend Pierre l$ubos trouUed 
. his head very little about these things. So long 
\ a& Vv\A ''\>Ta.^^\^% <^>ol\Wa ruL** upon the shores 
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of Knglaud, nod his bulott of silk find their way 
to Loudou without encountering a custom- 
house, he cared nothing for the world of politics 
and state-craft; and it is not impoflsible that 
his well-known indifference to tnese matters 
contributed something to the confidence with 
which they were freely imparted to myself 
Whatever the cause, I soon became the trusted 
depository of much thai waa valuable, not alone 
in actual wealth, but in secret information. 
•Jewels, sums of money, securities to a great 
amount, papers and documents of consequence, 
all found their way to my hands ; and few went 
forth upon any expedition of hazard, without 
first committing to my keeping whatever he 
possessed of worth. 

I waa now living in privacy and simplicity, 
it is true, but in the emoymcnt of every com- 
fort ; but still with all tlie sense of a precarious 
and even a perilous existence. More than once 
had I been warned that the authorities enter- 
tained suspicion of mc; and although tlie police, 
even to its highest grades, was in our pay, it 
was yet possible that tliey should find it their 
interest to betray us. It was just at this time, 
tiiat a secret envoy arrive<l from Paris at Havre, 
cH rouU for England, and was arrested on en- 
tering the town. Ilia papers were all seized, 
exoept one small jmcket, which was conveyed 
by a safe hand to myself and my advice and 
counsel requested on the subject of -it The ad- 
dress was simply ** W. P.,** and marked, "with 
the greatest speed.'* There was an inclosure 
that felt like a locket-case, or a luedalUou, in- 
Mde, and throe large seals without. 

Tlie envoy, who had contrived to di&biu'dvn 
himself of tliis in the very moment of his arrest- 
ution, at once made a signal, indicative of its 
pressing emergency; and his own rank and 
position seemed to gtiarantcc the fact One of 
our luggers was only waiting for the tide to 
weigh anchor, and sail for England; and the 
liudden resolve struck mc, to take charge of the 
letter, and see if I could not discover for whom 
it was meant Both Dubos and his wife did all 
in their power to dissuade me from the project 
Thejr spoke of the great }>eril of tlio attempt, 
suid its utter fruitlessuess besides ; but for tne 
former I had not many fears, and as to the lat- 
ter consideration, I was fortified by a strong 
and deep-felt conviction, that the locket was 
kitendea for no less a }>cnionage than the head 
of the English ministry, and tliat ** William Pitt" 
was designated by the initials of the direction. 
1 own that the conjecture was mainly suggested 
to uic by the <*oiistaut reference made to his 
name, and the frequent allusions I had heard 
made to him by many of tlic secret emissaries. 

If I did not impart this impression to Dubos, 
it was simply becau^) I knew how little inter- 
est the subject would have for him, and that I 
should frame very different reasons for my jour- 
ney if I looked for his concurrence. I need not 
fitop to record the discussion that ensued be- 
tween ud. Enough if I say that honest Pierre 
made me an offer of partnership with him, if I 
consented to forego my journey, from which he 
etoadily predicted that I should return no more. 
Tliis prophecy had no power to deter me; nay, 
I hall suspect that it furnished an additional 
ATffument for my going. 

Having consigned to him, therefore, all the 



objects of value that had been left with me, and 
taking nothing but the few papers and letten 
belonging to myself^ I sailed that eveninc; and, 
as day was breaking, 1 saw looming through 
tlio distance the tall and chalky cliffs of &- 
gland. We were a long way to the northward 
of the part usually frequented by our skipper, 
and it was not witliout difiieulty that 1 per- 
suaded him to land me in a small bay, in which 
a solitary cottage was the only sign of habita- 
tion. , 

By noon I gained the hut of a fisherman, 
who, though he had seen me put out from a 
craft that ne knew to be French, yet neither 
expressed any surprise at my appearance, nor 
thought it a matter for any questioning. The 
shoal water and the breakers, it is true, could 
have prevented the spot beine selected as a 
landing-place for troops ; but nothing was eoaier 
than to use it to disembark either secret emia- 
sariee, or even a small body of men. I walked 
from this to a small town about eight mllea 
inland, whence I started the same night bj* 
coach for London. I can not convey my notion 
of the sense of freedom I felt at wandering thus 
at will, unquestioned by any one. Had I but 
traveled a aozen miles in France, I would hare 
been certain of encountering full as many ob- 
stacles. Here none troubled their heads about 
me; and whence I came, or whither I went, 
were not asked by any. Some, indeed, stared 
at my travel-worn dress, and looked with sur- 
prise at my knapt^ack, covered with undressed 
calf-skin ; but none suspected that it was Frdncb, 
nor that lie who carried it had landed, but a 
few hou#s before, from the land of their dread 
and abhorrence. In fact, the Eng^land and 
Franco of those days were like countries widely 
separated by distance, and the narrow strip of 
sea between them was accounted as a great 
ocean. No sooner had I arrived in London 
tlian I inquired for the residence of the Prim« 
Minister. It was not a period when the par- 
liament was sitting. They told me that I should 
rarely find him in town, but was sure of meet- 
ing with him at Hounslow, where he had taken 
a house for his health, then much broken bj 
the cares and fatigues of office. 

It was evening — a fine, mellow autumn even- 
ing — as I found myself in front of a large, lonely 
house, in the midst of a neglected-lookin^i; gar- 
den, tlie ineloAure of which was a dilapidated 
wall, broken in many places, and admitting 
glimpses of the disoraer and decay within, l 
pulled the string of tlie bell, but it was broken; 
and, while I stood uncertain what course to 
pursue, I caught sight of a man who was lean- 
ing over a little balustrade, and apparently 
watching some fish in a p>ond at his feet He 
was thin and spare-looking, with somewhat the 
air of premature age ; and, though dressed in 
the very simplest manner, there was the unmis- 
takable mark of a gentleman in his appearanocL 

He seemed to have observed me, but made 
no sign of recognition, as I came toward him. 
He even turned his head to look at me, and 
then resumed his former attitude. I believe 
that I would willingly have retreated at that 
moment, if I knew how. I felt that my pres- 
ence there was like an intrusion, and was al- 
ready asliamed of it But it m %s^ x*y« V.tiKi'Sa^^'v 
for, ftUu^Wft wwsV, wA V\>iiciVss^VwAa.>s^Ka>^ 
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liim, he fixed hia eyes steadily on me, and asked 
me my business there. I replied that I wished 
to speak with Mr. Pitt 

"Do so, then," rejoined he. "I am he." 

I hesitated for a second or two how to open 
my communication, but ho waited for me with- 
out the slightest show of impatience, till, gain- 
ing courage, I told him in a few words by what 
means I had become possessed of a letter, the 
contents of which I had surmised might by pos- 
sibility have been intended for him. Short as 
was mv • :.i>Iunation, it seemed to suffice, for he 
nodded twice or thrice in aiv^ont as I went on, 
and then taking the letter from my hand, said, 

"Yes; this is for me." 

So saying, he turned away into an alley of 
the garden to peruse the letter at his leisure. 

I remember, as well as though it were but 
yesterday, the strange crowd of sensations that 

{)reHi*4Ml upon my mind o» I fetood thore waiting 
or his return. Aetonihhmcnt at finding myself 
in such a presence wa** the firj»t of those; tlic 
second was a surprise t^ M*e with how little of 
awe or embarrassment 1 bore myself before one 
whose haughty bearing was tlio terror of his 
contemporaricH. I did not know enough of life 
to be aware that the verj* fact of my humble 
station was the leveling inlluenoe that operated 
in my favor, and that if, instead of an unknown 
emissary, I had been the deputed envoy of a 
great government, I should have found the min- 
ister as coldly haughty as I hud heard him dvt- 
scribed. 

While I w»iK yet surmifing and rea-soning 
with myself, he came up to me, saying — 

*• 'Di»*y have arrer'ted Monsieur Duoosli*, you 
Mid. Is the affair like to be scriou.-ir 

** I believe not, sir. Hij4 only paper of con- 
iKwiUfaeo wa.s this." 

lie opened the letter again, and seemed lotit 
In contemplation of something it contained ; at 
length he said — 

" Have you brought any newspapers or jour- 
nals with you ?" 

" None, ^ur. 1 came away at a moment's wani- 

" You are an KnglLshman. How came it that 
you have been a resident in France?" 

For the first time his face assumed an expres- 
sion of severity as he said this, and I could not 
but feel that tho inquiry* was one that touched 
my personal honor. 1 replied, therefore, prompt- 
ly, that I had come abroad from causes of a 
family nature, and that they were matters which 
•ould not interest a stranger. 

*'Tliey do interest me, sir," was his reply, 
**and I nave a right to know them." 

If my first impulse was to resent what I con- 
•eived to bo a tyranny, my second was to clear 
myst'lf from any possibility of an imputation. 
I Dclicve it was the wiser of the two; at all 
events, I yielded to it. and apologizing for the 
Intrusion upon time valuable im his, I narrated, 
in a few ininut>.'->, the loading feature^ of my 
history. 

** A hingular story," said he, as I concluded ; 
* the son of an Ii-ish Opposition leader rtMluced 
to this 1 What proofs have you of the correct- 
ness of your aocoimt? Have you acquaintances? 
Letter?'?" 

".So/n#? lctter>, but not one acquaintance." 

"Let nic i*oo. somo of th<vs<^. i'omc \\ere V^>- 



morrow — fetch your papfrri with ^ou — and b« 
here at eleven o clock." 

'*But excuse me, sir," said 1, *'if I ask wh«r«- 
fore I should do this. I came here at consider- 
able personal hazard to render you a B^rvioa. 
I have baen fortunate enough to succeed. I 
have also made known to you certain circum- 
stances of a purely private nature, and which 
only can concern myself You either believe 
them or you do not 

** That" is precisely the difficulty that I have 
not aolvod, young gentleman," said he, courte- 
ously ; ** you may be speaking in all the siroag- 
est conviction of truthfulness, and yet be in- 
correct I desire to be satisfied on tliis head, 
and I am equally ready to assure you that the 
inquiry is not prompted by any motive of mere 
curiosity." 

I remained silent for a minute or two; I tried 
to weigh the differ^^nt reasons for and against 
either coursie in my mind, but I was too muoh 
agitated for thf process. He seemeid to gvees 
what was passing within me, and said — 

"Don't you pereeive, sir, that I am your 
debtor for a service, and that before I attempt 
to acquit the obligation I ought to know the 
rank and station of my creditor? You would 
not accept of a pecuniary reward ?" 

*' Certainly not» and as little any other." 

** But I naght possibly present my thanks ia 
a form to be acceptable, said he, blandly: '*and 
I wish you would give me the opportunity." 

And with that he bowed deeply, and walked 
slowly away. 1 returned to lx>ndon with a 
hca«l full of mv intorview. 



» ilArrEK A'XXII. 

MY KiZ^'AKD. 

1 jfAD taken up my quarters in on*" of the 
small streets which lead from the Strand to the 
river; a very humble abode it was, and auoli 
as suited very humble fortune. When I arrived 
there, after the interview I have related, I sat 
down, and wrote a short account of the events 
of ray life, so far as they were known to me. I 
subjoined any letters and documents that I po6- 
seosed which gave confirmation to my state- 
ment^ addressing the entire to the minister, with 
the request th&t, if my capacity could fit me 
for any employment in the public service, he 
would graciously make a trial of me ; and if 
not, that he would enable me to return to 
France, where a livelihood at least was pro- 
curable 

This I diepatchod on a Tuesday morning, and 
it was not until tho following Saturday that I 
obtained my reply. I can not think of that 
painful interval even now without a shudder, 
rhe torture of supense had risen to a fever, and 
for the last day and night I neither ate nor 
slept On Saturday came a brief note, in these 
words : 

*'J. C may call at lIoun?*low before ten to- 
morrow." 

It was not r'ignod, nor even dated ; and so I 

was left to surmlMi if it had reached mc in fitting 

time. It was scarcely eight o*tlo€k on Sunday 

\ monau^, \vs^ \ \oMjv^ m^vAl ctandin^ beside the 
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wieket of the garden, which seemed as deserted 
and desolate aa before. At an open window, 
however, of the ground floor, I saw a break- 
isBt-table laid out ; and, as I looked, a lady and 
i|«ntleman entered, and took their places at it 
Oiie was, I knew, the minister. The lady, who 
was a tall and dignified person, rather than a 
handsome one, bore some resemblance to him. 
Her quick glance detected me from afar, and 
as quickly nhe called attention to my presence 
there. Mr. Pitt arose, and beckonea me to 
•ome forward, which I did with no small shamo 
and embarrassment 

While I stood at the hall-door, uncertain 
whether to knock or wait, it was opened by 
the minister himself^ who kindly wished me 
good-morning, and desired me to follow him. 

**ThiH is the youth himself, Hester,*' said he, 
as we entered the room, *' and I have no doubt 
he will be happy to annwer any questions you 
may put to hiuL ' 

The lady motioned to me to be scatod, and 
in a grave, almost severe tone, said — 

" Who composed this paper — ^thia narrative 
•f yours?" 

* I did, madam." 
"The whole of it r 

"Yea, madam, the whole of it" 

** Where have you been educated?" 

*'At Reichenau, madam.** 

"Where is that r 

"In Switzerland, on the frontiers of the Vor- 
arlberg.'* 

"And your parents* are both dead, and you 
have actually nono in the shape of rolative!*?" 

* Not one, madam.'* 

She whispered something hero to tho mini-- 
ter, who quickly said — 

" Certainly, if you wish it'* 

"Tell me, sir,** said she, addressing nio acain, 
" who is this same Count dc Gnbriac, of whom 
mention is made here. Is he tho person called 
Oonvre T^tc, in the circles of the Jacobins?" 

"I never have heard him so called, madam.*' 

* Ton know him at least to be of that party?" 
"No, madam. The vcrv little I do know of 

him personally would induc(r me to suppose 
the opposite." 

She shook her head, and gave a faint super- 
ailious smile, tm though in total disbelief or my 
words. 

"If you have read my memoir, madam," said 
1 hastily, "you will perceive how few have 
been the occasions or my meeting with the 
Count ; and that^ whatever his politics, I may 
be excused for not knowing them." 

"You say that vou came alone with him to 
Paris r ^ 

"Yes, madam, and never Paw him after- 
ward.** 

"You have heard from him, however, and 
are, in fact, in correspondence with him ?" 

" No, madam ; nothing of tho kind.'* 

As 1 said this, she threw the paper indig- 
nantly on the table, and walked away to the 
window. The minister followed her, and said 
something in a low whisper, to which she re- 
plied aloud — 

'* Well, it's not mr/ opinion. Time will tell 
which of us was more right" 
^ "Tdl me something of the condition of par- 
ties in Franoe,** said ho, drawing hu chair in 



fW>nt of mine ; '* are the diviiuons as wide -aa 
heretofore f ** 

I will not go over the conversation that en- 
sued, since I was myself the principal speaker. 
Enough if I say that I told him whatever I 
knew or had heard of the various subdivisioni 
of party — of the decline of the terrorists, and 
the advent to power of men who, with equal 
determination and firmness, yet were resolute 
to uphold the laws, and proviue for the security 
of life and property. In tho course of this I 
had to speak ot the financial condition of the 
country ; and in the few words that fell from 
me, came the glimpses of some of that teaching 
1 hatl obtained from the Herr Robert, 

"You appear to have devoted attention to 
these topics," said he, with a smile. "Tliey 
are scarcely the subjects most attractive to^ 
youth. How came that to pass f 

" By an accident, sir, which made me ac- 
quainted with the son of one who, if not ;• 
great financier, was at least the most notori- 
ous one the world has ever seen — Robert I^w, 
of Lauriston." And at a sign from him to con- 
tinue, I related the whole incident I referred 
to. He listened to me throughout with deep 
attention. 

"These papers that you »:peak of," boid he,, 
interrupting, "would certainly be curious^ if 
not actually valuabh'. They arc ."^till at tii« 
Rue Quincampoix f " 

" I believe «>, sir." 

"Well, the day may come when they may 
bo obtainable. Meanwhile, of this Count-, thia 
Mons. de Gabriac — for I want to hear more of 
him — when did he arrive in England?" 

" I did not know that he was here, t«ir." 

He looked at mc calmly, but with great in- 
te.ntness, as I said this ; and then, as if satisfied 
with his scrutiny, drew a small ease from hia 
pocket, and opening it, held it before me. 

" Is thiri a portrait of the (^unt de Gabriaof*' 

••Yes; and a >*triking likenetw," replied 1, 
promptly. 

**And you know hit* businesi< In Enffland^ 
young man?" said the lady, turning suudcnlj' 
from the window to addrons mc. 

" I do not, madam." 

"ITien I will tell you," said she. 

" No, no, Hester," said the minister; "this ia 
not necessar}'. You say that this is like him— 
like enough to lead to nis recognition ; that is 
quite sufficient. Now, for yourself, Mr. Carew^ 
for it is time I should speak of you. You have 
rendered u very considerable service to thia 
Government, and I am ready to requite it. 
What are j'our own wishes in this respect?" 

I bethought me for a moment what reply to 
make; but the more I considered, the more 
difficult became the reply. I might, by possi- 
bility, look too highly; or, by an equally prob- 
able error, I might place m^'.-^elf on too humble 
a level. lie waited, with courteous patience, 
while this struggle lasted ; and tht-n, as if see- 
ing all tho force of cmbarra4»smcnt, he hastened 
to relievo it. 

"My question was, perhaps, ill-judged," said 
he, kindly. " I ^*houla have remembered that 
your knowledge of this cimntr}-- and its habits 
IB necessarily limited ; and cou&<iQ^«*2ej^^^»*. 

you Vitt v^rmVC mc, \ V^ \«^^^^ '^s^'^st >»«» 
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choice for 3'0ii ; meanwhile, and until the 0|v 
porlunity offer, I will employ you. You speak 
foreign languages — at least fVench and Ger- 
man — fluently. Well, the&e are exactly the 
qualifications I desire to Hnd at this moment." 

lie paused for a second or two, and then, as 
though abandoning some half-fonned intention, 
he named a day for me to wait on him at liis 
official residence, and dismissed me. 

I have now come to a portion of my history, 
of which 1 scruple to follow rigoi-ousfy the de- 
tails. 1 can not speak of myself without in- 
troducing facts, and names, and events which 
hecame known to me — ^some, in strict confi- 
dence — some, under solemn pledges of secrecy, 
and some from the accident of my position. I 
have practiced neither disguise nor mystery 
with my reader ; nor do I desire to do so now. 
Ko false shame, as regards myself, would in- 
duce me to stoop to this. But as I glance over 
the notes aud journals before me — as I read, at 
random, snatches of the letters that litter my 
table, I half regret that 1 have been led into 
revelations, which I must neceKsaiilv leave in- 
complete, or rashly involve myself in disclo- 
M>ures which I have no right to publish to the 
•world. 

So far as 1 can venture, however, I will dare 
l-t) go. And to resume where I left off: From 
the time I saw the minister at llounslow, I 
never beheld him again. A certain Mr. Adding- 
ton— one of his secretaries, I believe — received 
me when I called, and was the means of inter- 
course between us. lie was uniformly })olite 
in his manner, but still cold and distant with 
iMc; treating me with courtesy, but strenuously 
declining all intimaey. For some weeks I con- 
tinued to wait in expectancy of some employ- 
ment 1 eat my weary hours in the antecham- 
ber, and walked the lobbies with all the anxi- 
ety of a suitor ; but to all appearance I was 
utterly forgotten, and the service 1 had render- 
ed ignored. At last^ it was about ten weeks 
after my interview, that I was proceeding one 
morning to my accustomed haunt liope had 
tdmost deserted me ; and I ]>er6isted, more from 
habit than any prosp>ect of success, when a 
iiervant, in the undress liver)' of one of the de- 
partments of state, met mc in the street 

** Mr, Carew, I believe ?'* said he, touching 
his hat " 1 have been over half the town this 
morning, sir, in search of you. You are wanted 
immediately, sir, at the foreign Oflice." 

How my neart jumped at the words I What a 
new spring of hope burst up witli me ! I ques- 
tionea and cross-questioned the man, in the lool- 
Tsh expectation that he could tell mc any thing 
I desired to know ; and in this eager pursuit of 
r*ome clew to the future, I found myself ascend- 
ing the stairs to Mr. Addington's office. No 
sooner had 1 appeared in the antechamber than 
I was ushered into the presence of the secreta- 
ry. There were several persons — all strangers 
to me — present, who were conversing so eager- 
ly together that my entrance was for some 
minutes unnoticed. 

*'0h! here is Carew," said Mr. Addington, 
turning hastily from the rest "//if can iden- 
tify him at once." 

A large, elderly man, who I afterward learn- 
ed was a city magistrate, camo up at this, and, 
regarding luo steadily for a few seconds, md — 



** You arc well acquainted with the person 
of a certain Count de Gabriuc t" 

"Yes. sir." 

'*And could swear to his identity, if requiredl** 

" 1 could." 

How long I had known him, where, and un- 
der what circumstances, were also asked of me; 
and finally, what space of time had elapsed 
since 1 had last seen him? 

While this inquiry was going forward, I was 
not unmindful of the remarks and obserratioof 
around me ; and, although apparently only oc- 
cupied with my own examination, was shrewd- 
ly attending to every chance word that fell at 
either side of me. I collected quite enough 
from tliese to perceive that the Count was at 
that moment in England, and in custody, un- 
der some very weignty charge ; that the diffi- 
culty of identification was one of the obstadtt 
to his committal ; and that this waa believed 
to be surmountable by my aid. Now, I never 
loved Mm^ nor did he me ; but vet I could not 
forget how every care of my iniancy and child- 
hood was owing to her who bore his uarais 
and shared his fortunes, and that for me to re- 
pay such kindness with an injury, would have 
Leen the very blackest ingratitude. 

These thoughts passed rapidly through mj 
mind, and as nastily I detennined to act upon 
them. I asked Mr. Addin^on to give me a 
couple of minutes' audience m private ; and he 
at once led me into an inner room. In scaroely 
more words than I have used here to mention 
the fact, 1 told him in what relationship I stood 
toward the Count, and how impossible it would 
be for me to use any knowledge I might pos- 
sess, to his detriment 

*' I don't think that you have much optioa 
in the matter, sir," was his cold reply. *• Yot 
can be compelled to give the evidence in ques- 
tion, BO that your very excellent scruples nMd 
in no wise be offendea." 

** Compelled to speak, sirP cried I in amase- 
ment 

** Just so," said he, with a faint smile. 

"Andif I stiU refuse, sir?" 

"Then the law must deal with you. Hart 
you any thing more to say to me ?' 

" Nothing," said I, resolutely ; for now mT 
mind was determined, and I no longer hett- 
tated what course to pursue. 

Mr. Addington now returned to the a^joia- 
ing room, and I followed liim. For a few mo- 
ments a whispered conversation was maintain- 
ed between him and one or two of the others 
after which the magistrate, a certain Mr. Kirbj. 
said to me — 

"It appears. 3'oung man, that you have a 
reluctance, from conscientious scruples, about 
giving your evidence in tlus case; but, proba- 
bly, when I tell you all that is required of you 
is a simple act of identification, and, moreover, 
that the charge against the prisoner is the rery 
weightiest in the catalogue of crime, you will 
not any Ioniser hesitate about 3'our* obvious 
duty." 

He waited for a few secondi*, but as I mad<i 
no reply, he went on — 

"Tnis Frenchman is oecused of nothing lev 

than the premeditation of a murder ; that he is. 

in fact, a hired assassin, paid for the crime of 

\ tOMT^OTVw^ Wv^ ^'sJ'X^A Kw«.of France. The evi- 
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ilenco agaiust him ia cxcee<lingly ntrong ; but, 
of court»e, the law will place within hn reach 
OTcry possible means of defense. It is needless 
to say, that no private or personal feeling can 
exist in such a case, and 1 really do not see how 
you can decline your aid to the cause of jus- 
tice." 

I was still silent; my difficulties were ia- 
<.'reading every moment ; and as they thickened 
around me, I needed time to decide how to 
proceed. 

Perhaps my anxious appearance may have 
struck him, for he quickly said — 

** You will be specially warned against say- 
ing any thing which might criminate 3'our8elf, 
so that you need have no fears on that ac- 
count" 

These words at once suggested ray course to 
me, and whatever peril there might lie in the 
way, I determined to take shelter under the 
pretense that I was myself implicated in the 
eonspiracv. I do not seek to excuse myself for 
such a subterfuge; it was the last refuge 1 saw 
in the midst of my difficulties, and 1 sought it 
in all the misery of half-desperation. 

** I am nut going to betray my confederates, 
sir,** was my dogged reply to his appeal, and no 
other could all their argument and entreaties 
obtain from me. 

Some of tliose present could not believe me 
guilty, and warmly pressed me to rescue m}-- 
Aol^ ere too late, from the odious imputation; 
others but saw their previous impressions con- 
firmed by what they called my confession ; and 
between them my poor head was racked and 
tortured by turns. The scene ended at last, by 
my being "committed to Newgate, under sus- 
lueion, and till further evidence could be ud- 
4hiced against me. 

It was clear that either they greatly doubted 
of my ^It, or were disposed to regard me as 
very slightly implicated, for I was not con- 
fined in a cell, or with the other prisoners, but 
aecommodated with a room in the jailer's own 
apartment, and received as a guest at his table. 

I was not only treated with kindness and at- 
tention here, but with a degree of candor that 
amazed me. The daily papers w^ere freely 
plaeed before me, and I read how a well- 
known member of the " French Convention," 
popularly called Couvro Tete, but styling him- 
seli the Count de Oabriac, had been brought 
up before the magistrates under a charge of a 
grave description, which, for the ends of jus- 
tiee, had been investigated with closed doors. 
HeTeral others were in custody for their impli- 
cation in the same charge, it was added — and 
great hopes maintained that^hc guilty parties 
woald be made amenable to the law. 

Mr. Ilolt^ the jailer, spoke of all tlic passin^^ 
OTents of the day freely in my presence, and 
(fiseossed the pofitics and position of France, 
and the condition of parties, with all the ease 
of old intimacy between us. At first, I half- 
jsuspected this lo be a mere artifice to lure me 
on to some unguarded expression, or even Homo 
frank admission about myself; but I gradually 
grew out of this impression, and saw him ns he 
really was, a straichtfurwurd, honorable man, 
endeavoring to lighten the gloom of a dreary 
duty by acts of generosity and benevolence. 
Sftvc that it was caj)tivity, I reoUy had nothing 



to complain of in my life at this period. Mr. 
Holt's family was numerous, and daily som^ 
two or three quests, generally persons in some 
degree placed similarly to myself, were pres- 
ent at his table, and with these my time passed 
smoothly, and even swiftly along. 

The confinement, however, and a depression 
of which I was not conscious myself^ at length 
made their impression on my health, and one 
morning Mr. Iiolt remarked to me, tliat I was 
scarcely looking so well as usual 

^ It ifr this place, I have no doubt," said he, 
** disagrees with vou ; but you will be liberated 
in a day or two. 

**Ilow so?" asked I, in some surprise. 

"Have you not heard of Gabnac's death,** 
said he, '*l>y suicide? He was to have been 
brought up a second time for examination on 
Friday last, but he was found dead in his cell, 
by poison, on Thursday evening." 

1 scarcely heard him through the details 
which followed. I only could cotch a stray 
expression here and tnere ; but I collected 
enough to learn that he had written a full ex- 
culpation of all tlie others who had been ac- 
cused with himself, and specially with regard 
to me, of whom, also, it was said, he forwarded 
some important papers to some one high in 
station. 

This conversation occurred on a Saturday, 
and on the following Monday I was liberated. 

" I told you how it would be, Mr. Carew,* 
said Holt, as he read me out the order, "and I 
hope sincerely there are now better and pleas- 
anter days before you. More prosperous oneii 
they are likely to be, for I have a Secretary of 
State's order to hand you one hundred pounds, 
which, I can assure you, is u rare event with 
those who leave this."^' 

While I stood amazed at this intelligence, he 
went on — 

" You are also requested to present yourself 
at Treverton Ilouse, Uichmono, to-morrow, at 
eleven o'clock, where a person desires to see 
and speak witli yoiL This comes somewhat in 
the shape of a command, and 1 hope you'll not 
neglect it" 

1 promised rigid obedienoe to the directioa, 
and after a very grateful recognition of all 1 
owed my kind host, we parted warm and cor- 
dial friends, and as such I have never ceased 
to believe and regard him. 



CHAPTKll XXXIll. 

A ULIMPSK OV A >'EW PATH, 

Shall I own it, that when I once more found 
myself at liberty, and with means sufficient for 
the puri>ose, my first thought was to leave En- 
gland forever? So far as I was concerned, my 
country had shown herself any thing but a kind 
mother to me. It was an impulse of patriotism 
— a vague desire to serve her — ^had brought me 
to her Bhores, and yet my requital had been at 
first uegloci, and at last, imprisonment Uad 
I the very slightest clew to where "my Motli- 
er" and Kaper were, I should inevitably have 
set out to seek them, but of the track I kn.«v 
nothing wUate'vct. \ TmMKm^sA^ la:^ ^"^ \<»X^^ 
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lircred not-e to the IVr«» Tonnurd ; and thi« I 
determined to present on that very day. The 
mere thouf^ht of meeting with one to whom I 
coold Kpeak of my kind friends at Linange, 
was a eomfort in the midst of all my desola- 
iioD. 

On arriving at his lodgings, however, I learn- 
ed that he had gone to Kichmond, and as sud- 
denly I bethought me of my own visit, the 
hour for which had alrea%iy gone by. Determ- 
ining to repair my fault as well as I could, I 
■et out at once, and by three o*clock in the aft- 
ernoon, arrived at a neat-looking house, stand- 
ing in a small park, that descended to the river, 
and which they told me was Trovert4)n. All I 
eoold ascertain of the proprietor was, that he 
was a French gentleman, an " Emigre," who 
had lived there for two years, and was popu- 
lariy known as the "(icneral," his servants al- 
wavB giving him that title. I presented my- 
self at his door, and sent in my card, with the 
request that 1 miuht be admitted to an inter- 
view. 

Before I could well boliovo that my message 
was delivered, the servant returned to say that 
the General was expecting me since morning, 
and desired to gee me at once. I followed him 
through two or three rooni.«, till we reached a 
door, covered with green eloth, and which 
concealed another behind it. on opening which 
f found myself in a small chamber, fitted up 
iikc a library, where two gentlemen were seat- 
ed at a table. One arose as I entered, and in a 
polite, but somewhat haughty tone, said — 

*' You arc scarcely as punctual, sir, as 1 hod 
hoped. Eleven o'clock wan, I think, the hour 
mentioned." 

As the appointment had not been of my neek- 
ing, 1 returned a very cold and half-carelees 
apology for my tardy appearance ; but he i^Ut\>- 
\H*1 me quietly, soyiiii; — 

"Apparently, th«:n, you have not been in- 
formed as to the object of this visit, nor by 
whom — *' 

A hasty gesture fi'om Uie other iutermpted 
his speed, and he stopped short 

'*! mean," added he, "that you are tmaware 
•f the reason for which your presence here has 
been requested." 

*' I have not the slightedt knowledge of it, 
sir," was my reply. 

" We wished to see and speak with you about 
many things in France, sir. You have latter- 
ly been there f We are given to understand 
that you are a shrewd observer, and wo de- 
ftire to learn your views of events, and of 
the people who direct them. Our own in- 
formant induces us to believe that the tide 
of popular favor U turning against the men of 
violent opinionri, and that u wiser and health- 
ier tone pervades the nation. Does that agree 
with your experience ?" 

"Quite HO, Bir; there can not be a second 
opinion on the quojition." 

**And the old attachment to the monarchy 
is again displaying itself, far and neor througli 
the country f" added he, warmly-. 

**Tliere 1 can not go with you, sir." was my 

answer; and although his look was a fierce, 

Almost an angry one, I continued — " The mili- 

Unr fipirk IS that which now sways the nalion, 

«<//?c w7io can best gratify the tbiret o( glory 



will be the ruler. The kings of France have 
been but pageant>^ of late." 

** Be discreet, sir. Speak of what yon know, 
and do not dare to insult" — he paused, and 
then added — "an ancient follower of his sove- 
reign." 

His age and his fervor repressed any resent- 
ment the speech might have suggested, and I 
only said — 

"You asked me for opinions, sir, and 1 
gave you mine frankly. You must not be dis- 
pleased if they do not always chime with your 



own. 



'* Monsieur is perfectly right His remark ii 
a just one," said the other, who now spoke for 
the first time. 

" I think he is mistaken, though," replied 
the former. " I fancy tliat he is led away by 
that vulgar cant which sees in the degradatjoa 
of one solitary individual the abasement of his 
whole class and order. By the way, you knew 
that same Count de Gabriacf" 

1 bowed my assent 

*'You may speak freely of him now, he is 
past the consequences of either our censure or 
our praise. You know, perhaps, that he com- 
pletely exonerated you from all share in his 
odious scheme, and, at the same time, com- 
municated certain particulars about yourself, 
which suggested the desire to see you here." 

" Yes," said the other, with a faint but very 
pleasing smile. "We are relatives. Monsieur 
Carew ; and if all that I hear of 3-ou be true, 1 
shall not disown the relationship." 

•• You knew my dear mother, then," cried I, 
wild with the glad thouglit 

"Pardon me," said he, slowly-, *'I had noi 
that honor. I have, however, frequently heard 
of her beauty and her fascination ; but "1 never 
saw her." 

The General here whispered a few word^ to 
which the other replied aloud — 

•* Be it so, then. My friend here," resumed 
he, addressing me, " is of opinion that your in- 
formation and habits would well fit you for a 
task which will be at once one of emolument 
and trust The English minister has alit«dy 
pointed you out as a suitable agent, and no 
thing but your own concurrence is now needed.^ 

I begged for a further explanation ; and he 
briefly told roe that the Royalist party, not 
alone throughout France, but m different parte 
of the Continent, where they had sought refuse, 
were distracted and broken up for want of doe 
intercourse with each other, and with the head 
of their party ; that false intellii^ence and fic- 
titious stories ha(ibeen circulated indiistriowlj 
to sow discord and disunion among them, and 
that nothing but an actual, direct, and perBoa- 
al agency could efliciently counteract this peril 
and restore confidence and stability to the 
party. Many — some of them men of the high- 
est rank — had taken service in this way ; some 
had condescended to accept of the ver}* hum- 
blest stations, and almost menial duties, where 
they could obtain information of value; and 
all were ready to risk life and fortune for the ^ 
Prince, to whom they owed their allegiance." 

"But you forget, sir, that the loyalty which 
reflects such honor on Me>n, would *bc wanthig 
I \u tnu cttae — I am not a Frenchman." 
,\ " ii>i\. "50>iT mo^XiftT '^%a'^^u"Qk" «aid he wk js 
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sat at Uie Uble; ''and of the beat blood of 
France, toa I hare told you we are relatiooa." 

A ffMture of caution from the General stop- 
ped him here, and he was silenL I saw there 
was embarrassment somewhere ; but on what 
ground I knew not More to relieye the awk- 
wardness of the moment than from any other 
intention, I OHkcd what my duties might be in 
this capacity I 

** On that heud you will rvciiivo the fullest 
instructionH," said the General "Once say 
that you are ready, and at our disposal, and 
wc snail supply you with every mcani^, and 
every knowledge you onn wL»h for." 

"May I have a little time to coiijiider of it^ 
#iir!" asked L ** A nighty for instance T* 

•*Yefl, a night — certainly; only remember 
that whether you accept or refusi>, this inter- 
view is a secret, and not to be divulged to any 



one." 

'* I shall so conHid<*r it,** said 1. 
* You will, then, bo here to-morrow at ten — 
at ten, remember, anil this time punctually." 
And with that he bowed me ceremoniously to 
the door, the otlier waving his hand more 
familiarly, and wisliiug me a good-by as I 
passed out 

As I reached the outer gato of the lawn, a 
servant hastily overtook me. It was a gentle- 
man, he said, who w^ished to return to London, 
begged permission to accompany nie, if I would 
so far oblige him. 

"With pleasure,** »«aid 1. •'Will you favor 
me with his name?*' 

"The Abb6 Tonsurd." 

"The Abbe TonsurdI — the very mun of all 
others I wished to meet;" and while 1 wsAJust 
rejoicing over my good fortune on the occur- 
rence, he camo harrying forward to offer me 
his thanks. 

" Chance has favored mc for once. Monsieur 
I'Abbe,** said I, *' since I have the good fortune 
to see one to whom I have a letter of introduc- 
tion. I called this very morning at your lodg- 
ings, to deliver thia^" 

'^Oh, the rare good luck, indeed,*' cried ho, 
breaking open the seal, and rapidly perusing 
the contents. '*That dear Ursule,^' said he, 
with something very near to a smile, "always 
so good, and so confiding, trusts even after 
hope has departed ; but tell me rather of them- 
selves, for this is the theme she has not spoken 
ol" 

I rapidly related all tliat I knew of the 
family. I saw, however, that his mind was 
wan<lering from the subject ere I had finislied. 

" And you," said he suddenly — ** when do you 
set out on your mission ?*' 

" I have not vet decided on accepting it*' 

* * Not decided I Can vou hesitate— can you 
waver for a moment f Has not the Count him- 
self charged you with his commands ?" 

"And who may the Count be?" asked I. 

" Ilis Majesty the rightful King of France. 
You can not be well versed in physiognomy, or 
you must have recognized the royal features 
of his race. lie is every inch a Bourbon.** 

''He who sat at the table?" 

"The same.. The General Goerronville is 
reckoned handsome, but he is vulgar and com- 
monplaco when seen beside bis Majesty.** 

The AbbA, to whom, doubtless, tae letter 



imparted sufficient to give him full confidence 
in me, spoke frankly and openly of the Royal- 
ist party — their hopes, and fears, and future 
prospects. He even went so far as to say that 
they were losing confidence in the Engliak 
Government, of whose designs for a peace thay 
entertained deep Suspicion. Turning hastily 
from this, he urged me earnestly not to declina 
the duty proposed to mc, and said at last— 

"That if no other argument could weigh 
with mc, personal advantage might, and that 
succoHs in my enterprise was my fortune mada 
forever." 

While he M'as thus speaking, I was only 
dwelling upon what I could recall of my late 
eceue with the Count D'Artois^ and wonuering 
what he possibly could mean by a relationship 
between us. The Abb^' explained the difficulty 
away by a careless reply, as to the varionf 
small oiiannels into which the Royal blood 
had been diverted, by obscure marriages and 
the like. 

"At all eventii," t^oid he, "if his Majesty 
could remember the tie, it would come badly 
from you to forget it Accept his offer, there- 
fore, and be assured that you will ser^'c your- 
self even more than his cause." 

It was not very difficult to j>eryuade me; 
and even where his arguments failed, my atm 
necessities urged me to accept the offer. J 
therefore agreed, and charging the AhW^ to 
convey my sentiments of gratitude for the trust 
reported in me, I stated my readiness to set out 
at once, wherever it was deemed necessary to 
employ mc ; and with this, I lay down to rest, 
more at ease in heart than 1 had felt for 
months long. 



CHAITKR XXXIV. 

Hr/'UFTT f^EHVICi:. 

WiiKN I come to reflect over tho space I have 
devoted, in these memoirs of my life, to slight 
and unimportant circumstances — the small in- 
cidents of a purely personal character — I feel 
that I owe my readers an apology for passing 
rapidly over events of real moment My ex- 
cuse, however, iif, the events were such as ta 
render my share in them most humble and in- 
significant My figure was never a foreground 
one ; and in the great drama that Europe then 
played, my part was obscure, indeed. It is 
true, I was conversant with stirring thcme«. 
I had on many occasions opportunities of meet- 
ing with the mighty intelligences that gave the 
world its destiny for the tmae; but in no his- 
tory will there ever be a record of the humble 
name of Paul Qervois. Sudi I now found my- 
self called ; and the passport delivered to me 
coUed me, in addition, *' Agent Secret" It is 
true, I had another, which represented me an 
traveling for a Dutch commercial house ; but 
the former was the document which, in my in- 
terviews with prefects and men in autlionty, I 
made use of, and which at once obtained for 
me protection and respect 

It is well known that the rightful King of 
France in his exile made a personal appeal by 
letters to Bonaparte, to induce Vlvkol \.s^ ^«<««A* 
hia geQi>ia Mid ipAnecu^ \j«fc >0i!4A <s.'»»»fe ^V ^^J^ 
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and the IwundloM gratitude of royalty pledp*»d 
on the i*6ue. The fact is history. <.)f this 
raemorable note I was the bearer. I^ookin^ 
back at the wondrous destiny of that great 
man, euch an overture may easily appear vain 
and absurd to a degree, but it was by no means 
BO destitute of all chance of pucccm at the time 
in which it was made. Of this I feel asi*ured, 
and for the following reiu*on : there was a fre- 
quent interchange of letters between the i>er- 
Fons attached to the exiled family and leaaing 
members of the then Frem-h Government, lliis 
corresfK»ndence was carried on by secret agents, 
who wen* sufFere<l to pass freely from capital 
to ca]>ital, and more than onco intruste<i with 
verbal communications. These agents were 
rigidly instructed to limit thems<dves strictly 
to the duty assigned to them, and neither to 
use their opportunities for personal objects, nor 
for the acquirement of information on subjeets 
foreign to their mission. They were narrowly 
watched, and I Ixdieve myself that a sitcret 
espionage was maintained expressly to <»bserve 
them. The sudden disappearance of more than 
one amongthemfullv warrants thesuspicion that 
indiscretionhad paid itsgreatestandlast penalty. 

By the means of tlu^e persons, then, a close 
and compact correspondence wa«* maintidned — 
a tone of familiarity, and even franknef^s, was, 
I am assured, paratied in it; while, in reality, 
the object of each side was purely treacherous. 
At one time it was a proposition to some high 
and leading individual to desert his partv, and 
espouse that of its opponents; at another, it 
was an artful description (»f the decline of 
revolutionary' doctrines, made purposely to 
draw trom the Royalists some confession of 
their own future intentions ; while, more im- 
jvortant than all, there came a letter in liona- 
parte's own hand, offering to the (.'^junt D'^Vrtois 
a sum of several millions of francs, in return 
f«)r a formal renunciation of all right to that 
throne, from which his destiny scorned suffici- 
ently to exclude him. What a curious page of 
history will it fill, when this secret correspond- 
ence shall one day see the light I 1 know, of 
my own knowledge, tliat a great part of it is 
still in existence, though in the hands of those 
who have solid reasons for not revealing it 

At the time when I lirst joined this secret 
«er\'ice, the interchange of letters was more 
than ordinarily great llie momentous change 
which had taken place in France, by the as- 
cendency of lionaparte, had imparted new 
hoiH» to the Royalist party ; and tliey were 
profuse in their expressions of admiration for 
the man, who of all the world was fated to be 
the deadliest enemy of their race. Their grati- 
tude wa«, indeed, l)Oundhrss — ^at least it trans- 
cended the usual limits of the virtue, since it 
went HO far as to betray the cause of the very 
nation to which tliey wore at the very same 
moment beholden for a refuge and an asylum. 
Secret information of the vi(?ws of the English 
Cabinet — the opinions of statesmen about the 
]>oliey of the war. the resources, the plans, 
even the diM?ontents of the country, wore all 
commented on. and detaile<l; while carefully 
drawn uj) ptatL'*tic« were forwarded, setting 
forth tho ^Jlips in commission or in readiness 
for sea. irith every eir<?um«tancc t\\ft\, cov\V\\ 
rcnth^r iho infonjiation valuable. 



1 know not if the Engli*»h Government looked 
with contempt on these intrigues, or whether 
tliey themselvetn did not acquire information 
more valuable than that they connived at ; for 
assuredly every secret agent waa well known 
to them,*^ and more than one actually in their 
I pay. Of myself, 1 can boldly say sucli was not 
, the case. 1 traversetl the Continent, from Ham- 
! burgh to Naj>les ; 1 passed freely across Enropr 
j in every direction, and on my return to En- 
gland I met neither molestation nor hindrance, 
nor did I attract any more attention than an 
! ordinary traveler. If I owed this immunity to 
j a settled plan 1 ha<l set down for my guidance. 
; it is equally true that it imj>ede<l mypromotioB, 
! and left me in the rank of those who were less 
secret agents than mere messengers. My plan 
was to ap]>ear totally ignorant of the countries 
through which 1 journeyed, neither remarking 
the events, nor beinir ali>le to atTord any tidings 
: about them. I was not ignorant of tCe injury 
. this <'ourse of action inflicted on my prospects. 
■ I saw myself pasned over for otfiers of lew 
capacity : 1 noticed the class with which I was 
associated as belonging to the humblest men- 
ber^ of the walk ; and I even overheard mwlf 
(quoted as unfit for thio, and unequal to that 
Shall 1 own at once that the career was di^ 
tasteful to me in the highest degree ? Conceal 
it liow we could. Wear what appellation we 
might, we were only spies; and any ostimatioB 
we were hehl in simply depended on whatever 
abilities we could display in this odious capac- 
ity. It was. then, m a sort of compromise 
with my ]iride, that I stooped to the lowrat 
grade, rather than win my advancement by 
tiie low arts of the eavesdropper. 

If 1 seemed utterly incapanle of tlK>se efforts 
which <lepende<l on "tact and worldly skill, mj 
emjdoyers freely acknowledged that, a.H a mes- 
senger, I had no equal. So difficulties could 
arrest my progress ; the most arduous joumeTs 
I surmounted with ease ; the least frequented 
roads were all familiar to me. Tliree, four, and 
even five days consecutively have I passed ia 
the saddle ; and whether over the ruao sierras 
of Spain, the wild Paths of the Apennines or 
the not sands of the desert, no fatigue ever 
compelled me to halt The Royalist partiMUU 
were scattere<i over the whole globe. Some 
of tliem had taken service in the Gennaa 
armies; some were in the Neapolitan service: 
soma had abjured their religion, and were high 
in command over the Sultan's troopa; and 
stranger than all, a few had joined the Ameri- 
cans, and fought in the war of Independenee 
against England. Wherever they were, what- 
ever cloth they wore, or the rfag they were 
ranged under, tliey had but one cause, ami oni» 
hop«^ — the restoration of the Bourbons; and 
for this were they ever ready to abandon any 
eminence they imght have gained, orany famo 
or fortune tlu-y hud ac^juiriKl, to rally at a mo- 
ment beneath th« banner of him they regarlt^ 
as their time and rightful sovereign, t kn«»w 
them well, for I saw them near. Their little- 
nes^, their jealousies, their ulM^urd vanity, and 
egregious pretension*, were all well known t« 
mo ; but many a time have 1 felt a Port of con- 
temptuous sconi of them repelled by reflecting 
ost^tUvc keroic and chivalrous loyalty which 
\>oM\iii vVievxv. \Q «^ iiwiwi %ft ^ \i>xt libperei«» If 
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it bo asked why I remained in a career so dis- 
tasteful to QIC, and served a cause to which no 
sympathy bound me, my answer is, that I fol- 
lowed it with an ol>ject which had engrossed 
trwety ambition and every wish of niy heart, 
and this was to find out "my mother" and 
Raper. I knew that the secrets of my birth 
were known to them, and that with thcni alone, 
oif all the world, lay the clew to my family and 
kindred. Wliilo the Count lived, my mother 
— I can not call her by any other name — was 
fearful of revcalinc; circmnstanccfl to me, of 
which ho would not sufTer any mention in his 
presence This barrier was now removed. — 
besides I had grown up to manhood, and had 
a better pretension to auk fur the Fati^faction 
of my curiosity. 

This was, then, the stimulus tliat supported 
me in many a long and weary journey ; this 
the hope that Hustained me througli every re- 
Terse of fortune, and through what is Btill 
harder to bear, the politude of my lon<'ly, friend- 
less lot By degrees, however, it begun to fail 
within mo ; frequent disappointment at last fo 
ohilled my ardor that I haa almost determined 
to abandon the pursuit for ever, and with it a 
career whicli I detested. Tlic slightest accident 
that foreshadowed a prospect of success was 
still enough to nmko me change my resolve; 
and tlius I lived on, vacillating now to this 
side, now to that, and enduring the protracted 
tortures of expectation. 

It was in one of these moments, when despair 
was in the ascendant, that I received an order 
to set out for Reichenau and obtain certain 
papers, which had been left there in tlie kcen- 
mg of Mons. Jost^ the proi>erty of a certam 
person whose initial was the letter C. I was 
given to understand that the documents were 
of great importance, and the mission one to be 
executed with promptitude. I had almost de- 
cided on abandoning this pursuit The very 
note in which I shomd communicate my resig- 
nation was begun on the table, when the Abbv, 
who generally was the bearer of my instruc- 
tions, came to convey this order. He was in a 
mood of unusual gayety and frankness, and 
after rallying me on my depression, and jest- 
ingly pointing out the pp*eat rewards which one 
day or other would be bei«towe<l upon me, ho 
torn me that the tidings from France were of 
the Tery best kind ; that the insolent airs of 
Bonaparte were detaching from him many of 
his stanchest adherents ; that Pichegru openly, 
and Bemadott« secretly, had abandone<l liim. 
Davoust had ceased to visit at his house ; while 
Lasalle, and others of less note, were heard to 
declare, that if they were to have n master, at 
least it should be one who was l>orn to the 
station that conferred command. 

" We knew," continued he. joyously, " that 
we had only to leave this man alone, and he 
would be his own executioner; and the event 
has only come a little earlioi* than we looked 
for. These papers for which you ore now dis- 
patched, contain n secret correspondence be- 
tween a great personage and some of the most 
distinguished generals of the Republic." 

He said much more on this theme ; indeed. 
he sat late, and talked of nothing else ; but I 
paid little attention to the subject I had, over 
and OTer again, heard the same observation ; 



and at least a dozen cventfnl crises had occur- 
red, when the Republic was declared in its last 
struggle, and the cause of the king triumphant 

'* rperceive," said he, at last, *' you are less 
sanguine than I ami Is it not so? 

"You mistake me, Mons. TAbbd," said I; 
"my depression has a selfish origin. I have 
been long weary of this career of mine, and the 
note which you see there was the beginning of 
a formal renunciation of it" 

" It is impossible you could be so insane," 
cried he. "You are not one of that vulgar 
herd that can be seared from a noble duty by 
a mere name. It is not the word 'spy* that 
could wound you, enlisted as a'Ou are in the 
noble«t cause that ever engaged heroism, and 
in which the first men of France are your asso- 
ciates." 

" 1 am no Frenchman, Abbe," said I ; " re- 
member tlmt^" 

•• But you arc a good Catholic," said he, 
promptly. *' and, Ursule tells me, well versed 
in every duly of the faith." 

I by no means fancied the turn our discussion 
was likely to take. More than once before had 
the Abbe made allusion to the principles which 
he hoi>cd mieht animate me, and which at 
some future time might obtain for mo an ad- 
mission into his own order, so I hastily changed 
the topic, by declaring that this journey 1 
should certainly undertake, whatever resolve I 
might come to for the future. 

fle had far too much tact to persevere on an 
unpleasant theme, and after some further allu- 
sion to the prospects before me, he wished me 
good-night, and left me. I took my departure 
the next morning for Hamburgh, since latterly 
some impediments had been thrown in our way 
about landing in France; and the process of 
verifying our passports, as " agents secrets," 
occupied much time, and caused dela}*. On 
the journey thither I made acquaintance with 
a young Pole, who, exchanging with me the 
private signal, showed that he was a "brother 
ttf the craft." lie was a fine, dashing, good- 
looking fellow, with a certain air of pretension 
and swagger about him, that savored more of 
the adventurer than of the character he wished 
to assume. He told me that he was the son of 
the Empress Catherine, and that his father had 
been a soldier of the Imperial Guard. The 
story might or might not nave been true, but 
at all events he seemed to believe, and was ex- 
ceedingly vain of it 

With all the swret plotting and political in- 
trigue of the day he appeared qiiite conversant, 
and found it dithcult to Mievo m my ignorance 
or apathy. 

" 1 conceive," said he, at lof^t, * that you arc 
one of those who feel ashamed of your position, 
and dislike tho word * spy,* Be it so ; it is not 
a flattering name. But have wo not within 
ourselves the power to extort by force the 
degree of consideration we would be held in ? 
Any act of insubordination from one or two, or 
even three of us, would be sure to meet its 
penalty. That price has been paid before." 
[Hero he made a significant sign by rapidly 
drawing his bond across his throat] " But if 
we combined, met at some a^^vv\\.«i"iL «^V, 
discussed out t\^\&, axi^ ^^«i<A'vx>^ww'Cwi'aift«»ft 
of asseTting iWm, «Vo ^o>x\i<JCvssQi 'Cds&» K^'st^ 
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-exists the kin^ or kaiser Tvho could refuM the 
demand ? It is not enough for me that I can 
pass u frontier by a secret signal, enter a min- 
ister's cabinet i»'hilo others wait in the ante- 
chamber, or even ascend the back stairs' of a 
palace. I want a place and a recognition in 
society ; I want that standing in the world to 
which my habits and manners entitle me, and 
for which now my hand is ever on the hilt of 
a rapier, or the trigger of a pistol, to secure. 
It is an outrage on us that this has been delayed 
so long, but if it be deferred a little longer, the 
remedy will have passed from our hands. Al- 
ready 'some of the governments of the Continent 
begin to suspect that the system works badly." 

" My astonishment is only that it ever could 
have been pennitted," broke I in, "for it is 
plain that to know the secrets t>f othens each 
country has had to sncritice its own." 

He gave a smile of supremo contempt and 
replied — 

•'You ore but an apprentice of the trade 
after all, Mons. Ciervois, though I havo often 
heard you called a man of tuct and shrewdness. 
Do you not know that we are not the agents 
of governments or of cabinets, but of thos<} who 
rule cabinets, dread them, and betray them ? 
The half-dozen crowned heads who rule Euroi)e 
form a little fraternity apart from all the world. 
The interests, the passions, the jealousies, and 
the ambition of the several nations may involve 
them in wai*s, compel them to stand in hostility 
4igainst each other, and be what is called great 
enemies ; but while their cannon are thunder- 
ing, and tlicir cavalry charging — while squad- 
rons are crasliing, and souares are breakinc: — 
they for whose sake Uie ulood is shed and life 
poure<i forth, are calmly considering whether 
they should gain most by victory or defeat, 
and how far the great cause — the subjugation 
of the masses to the will of one— can be bene- 
fited or retarded by any policy they would 
pursue." 

1 need not follow him in his reasonings — 
indeed they were more ingenious and astute 
tlian I should bo able to convey by repetition. 
Uis theory was, that the rulers of states main- 
tained a secret understanding with each other ; 
that however tlic casualties of fortune should 
fall heavily on their countries, they themselves 
should be exempt<}d from such consequences; 
and that the People might fall, but Dynasties 
ehould bo spared. As long as the Bourbons 
sat on the throne of France, the compact was 
j& safe and a sure one. The revolution, how- 
«ver, has broken up the suered league, and 
none can tell now what people are next ripe 
for revolt As Bonoparte for the moment re- 
presents power in France, every effort has been 
made by the sovereign to draw him into this 
alliance — not, of course, to found a dynasty, 
but to serve the cause of the rightful one. I 
abstain from entering more fully into his views, 
or citing the mass of proofs Ijy which he en- 
deavored to sustain thcni. If not convinced by 
his arguments, I am free to own that they maJe 
a deep imi)rcssion upon me ; rendered more so, 
perhap?, from the number of cirounistanccs 1 
could myself call to mind, which, in my own 
secret service, tended to corroborate them. 

/ iiiited him whitlier he was then going, and 
he told JDC to Moscow. 



*' Russia and Kngland moditatc a war,** said 
he. ** Tlie two cabineta are embroiled ; and I 
am hastening with an autograph letter fron 
one great personage to another, to aay with 
what regret he countersigns a policy so dii- 
tasteful, and how sincerely he preservea the ti« 
of personal friendship. l>eli«ve me," said ht, 
laughing, '* we are the professed traitors of th« 
world ; but we are simple-hearted and honest 
if weighed in tlie scale with those who employ 
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If I was amused by much of what he said, I 
was also piqued at the tone of supGrioritT he 
assumed toward me, as he very frankly inti- 
mat«^d, that by the low estimation in which I 
held my walk in life, I had contrived to mak« 
it still meaner and lower. 

"It* rests with ourselves," said hc^ "tob« 
the diplomatists of Europe. Your men whe 
pore over treaties, and maps, and protocoli; 
may ])lan and scheme to their heartV content; 
but we can act If I choose to change the des- 
tination of thLs letter, and deliver it at Berlii 
or Vienna ; or if I go forward now to Moscow, 
and c(mvey the answer to Paris, instead of 
London, do you not suppose that the world 
would feel it, and to its very centre, too!" 

He paused for a minute' or two, and thea 
added — 

" You are wondering all this while within 
yours»flf, why one who knows so well the ivice 
of treason has not earned it; and shall I U\] 
you I 1 am not always aware of the value of 
my tidings. I may be charged with a secrel 
treaty. It may be a piece of court gossip, thf 
mishap of an Archduchess, or the portrait of i 
court favorit<». lliis very letter — whose con- 
t4(nts I believe I know — I am perhaps deceived 
in. Who euu tell, till it be opened, if mj 
treachery be worth a farthing?" 

If there was any thing wanting to the mes*- 
ure of abhorrence with which 1 regarded mj 
career, it was amply supplied by such doctrine 
as these; but probably much of the disgiut 
they were calculated to inspire, was lost in thf 
amusement the narrator afforded me. Eveij 
thing alx>ut him bespoke levity, rather than 
systematic rascality, and 3'et lie was one who 
appeared to have thought profoundly on men 
and the world. 

*' ril wager a crown," said he, as we jumped 
into the boat tiiat was to row us on shore 
" that you arc fully bent on hiding yourself 
and your shame in the ' Golden l*lover/ or th« 
' I*ilot's Rest,' or some such obscure hotel ; but 
this you shall not for the present You aremj 
guest while we stay at Ilamburgh. Unfortu- 
nately, the time must needs be brief to both of 
us. To-morrow we shall be on the road, but 
to-day is our own." 

I did not consent without reluctance ; but b« 
would not take a refusal, and so I yielded; and 
away we went together to the *'Schleswickcr 
Ilof,^' a magnificent hotel iii the finest quartsr 
of the town. 

*' No need to show your passport to aiij 
one," said he to me, in a whisper, oa we entereu 
the house ; *' I'll arrange nil. 

By the time I had refreshed myself with a 

bath, and dressed, the waiter came to say tliat 

.Count Yusaf^ch was waiting dinner for me; 

\ ivunI W\o\i^\ \ ^Yk^Vs 'would nave ask«Hi a few 
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EftriienUn of one with whose name sad person 
e eeemed eTidently aeqiuunted, there was no 
time allowed me, at he fed the way to a splen- 
did apartment^ where the table was already 
spreao. 

It was not without an effort that I recognized 
my friend /the Count in his change of costume ; 
for, though ffood-looking, and even handsome 
before, he micht now strike the beholder with 
admiration, ^e wore a blue military pelisse, 
richly braided with gold, and fastened with 
large Branderbourg buttons It was sufficiently 
open in front to duplay a vest of scarlet doth, 
all slashed with ffoloL His trowsers were black, 
with a broad gdd band along the sides, while 
a richly-embossed belt of Russia leather sup- 
ported a sabre of most costly and gor^ous 
make. He wore several handsome decorations ; 
and around the throat, by a broad blue ribbon, 
a splendid diamond cross, with the letters '* P. 
C* in the centre. 

" I have not dressed for dinner,** said he, as 
I entered, " since we must take a stroll under 
the linden trees, when it erows cool, and have 
our cigar there. After mat, we'll look in at 
the opera ; and if not very attractive, I'll pre- 
Bent you at one or two houses where they re- 
ceivoof an evening, and where, when you come 
again, you will be always welcome." 

Since I had gone so far, I resolved to abide 
by all his arrangements, and suffer him to dis- 
pose of my time just as he ple^^d. 

Our dinner was excellent The Count had 
bestowed pains in ordering it; and all was of 
that perfection in cookery tor which Hamburgh 
was, and is, so justly £smed. Nor was the wme 
inferior to the rest of the entertainment Of 
this the Count appeared to be a connoisseur, 
and pressed me to taste a dozen different kinds, 
the ver}' names of which were unknown to me. 
His conversation, too, was so amusing, so full of 
strange incidents and adventures, such curious 
anecdotes, such shrewd remarks, that I was by 
no means impatient to rise from table. 

" I see," said he, at last, " we arc too late for 
the opera. Hanserlist's reception is also nearly 
over by this time ; shall we just drop in, then, 
at Madame von Geysiger'sl It is tlie latest 
house here, and every one goes there to finish 
the evening." 

*'They are all strangers to me," I replied; 
*' and I am entirely under your orders." 

" Then Madame von Geysiger's bo it," said 
he, lising. 

As we went along, ho told me that the lady 
to whose house we were going had been, some 
thirty-five or forty years ago, the great prima 
^iontui of Europe. 8he was also the most cele- 
brated beauty of her time, and by these com- 
bined attractions had so captivated a rich 
merchant of Ilamburgh, that he married her, 
bequeathing to her on his death-bed the largest 
fortune of that wealthy city. 

" They count it by millions and tens of mill- 
ions," said he ; " but what matter to us — at least 
to me f — for I have been refused by her some 
half-dozen times; and indeed now am under 
the heaviest recognizance never to repeat m 
proposal If you, however, should like to a 
venture ^" 

"Oh, excuse me," said I, laughing. "Not 
<ven all the marco-bnmner and champagne 1 

I 



have been drinking could hare given hardip 
hood for such a pieee of impudence." 

"Why not?" cried he. "You are young, 

?K>d-looking, and of a fashionable exterior, 
ou are a stranger, besides, and that is a great 
g)int ; for she is well weary of Hamburgh and 
amburghers." 

I stopped him at once by saying that I was 
by far too conscious of the incugmty attached 
to my career to aspire to the eminence he 
spoke o£ 

" And too proud to marry an old wonum for 
her money! Can't you add that I" said he^ 
laughing. " Well, there we differ. I am nei- 
ther ashamed of the * espionage,' nor should I 
be averse to the marriage. To say tmUi, my 
dear Gervois, when I have dined in a splendid 
salon, hung round with the best pieces of Cuyp, 
Womermans, and Jansens; when I have seen 
the dessert set forth in a golden service, of 
which the great Schnyders over the fire-place 
was but a faint copy ; when I have supped my 
Mocha out of a Sevres cup worth more than its 
full of gold Louis, and rested myself on the fair- 
est tapestries of France, with every sense en- 
tranced by luxury, I do find it excessively hard 
to throw my mantle over my shoulders, and 
trudge home through the rain and mud, to re- 
sume the sorry existence that for an hour I had 
abandoned." 

"There lies the whole question," said I; 
" since, for my part, I could not throw off the 
identity, even under such captivations as you 
speak of." 

He looked at me very fixedly as I said this ; 
so fixedly, indeed, that he seemed to feel some 
apology necessary for it — 

"Forgive me, cried he; " but I could not 
help staring at the prodigy of a man, content 
to be himself" 

" I have not said that," replied L "I only 
said I was incapable of feeling myself to be any 
other." 

" You plume yourself upon your birth then, 
doubtless," added he ; ** and so should I, if I 
knew how to get rid of my fatlier. What were 
your people — ^you said they were not French!" 

Had tne question been put to me half an 
hour before, ns we sat over our wine, I have 
little doubt that, in the expansiveness of such 
a situation, I should have told him all that 1 
knew or Busi>ected of mv family. The season 
of confidence, however, iiad passed. We wore 
walking along a crowded thoroughfare; our 
talk was desultory, as the objects about were 
various; and so I coined some history of my 
family for the occasion, ascribing my "birth to 
a very humble source, and my rank as one of 
the meanest. 

"Your father was, however, English," said 
ho; "so much you know?" 

'*Yos," said 1, "thot point there is no doubt 
about" 

"Is he alive?" 

"No, he is dead a great many years back." 

" How did he die, or where? Excuse these 
questions, which, I have only to say, are not 
out of idle importunity." 

I own that I did not feel easy under this 
cross-examination. It might mean. moT^ \k^K^ 
I liked to avow cvcdl \jo tk^vSA. k\. %S^ ^J'**^ 
I resolved, w\iaXftNftT\C\k^<wX,\*> «s%^''>^-.^«" 
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lit once gave htm some absurd narratiye of my 
father having Mrred in the war of the Low 
Countries, where ho married a Frenchwoman 
or a Fleming ; that he died of some fever of the 
ooantry, at a small fishing-town on the Dutch 
coast, leaving me an orphan, since my mother 
survived him but a few months. 

" All this is excellent^" cried he, enthusiastic- 
ally. "It could not be better by any possi- 
bility. Forgive me, Gervois, till 1 can explain 
my meaning to you more fully ; but what you 
have just told me has filled my heart with do- 
light You'll see how Madame von Oeysiger 
will receive you when she hears this.*' 

I started bock with astonishment Could it 
possibly be the case that my stupid story might 
chime m with the facts of some real liistory ; 
and should I tlius be involved in the web of 
some tangled incidents in which I had right- 
fully no share? There was shame and false- 
liood both in such a situation, and I shrank 
from it with disgust 

" I will not go to this house, Count," said I, 
resolutely. " 1 foresee that somehow or other 
an interest would attach to mo to' which I can 
lay no claim. Neither Madame von Geysiger, 
nor any belonging to her, could have known 
my parents. Their walk in life was of the very 
humblest" 

" I have not said »*he did, my dear friend," 
said he, sootliingly ; *' nor is it exactly generous 
to be BO suspcctful of one whoi*e only feeling 
toward you is that of kindness and good-will. 
Once for all, if you desire it, 1 will allude no 
further to thin subject hero ot elsewhere." 

*'Oii that condition I will accompany you," 
Kaid 1. 

He prt>«(;d mv hand as if in recognition of 
the compact, and wo entered tlie house. 

There were not al)ovo half-a-dozen carriages 
at the door; but still I could perceive, as we 
j>assed through the salons, that a very numer- 
ous company was assembled. It was exactly 
what the Count said, a rendezvous where all 
came to wind up the evening; and here were 
some in all the i>lazo of diamonds, and in the 
splendor of full dress; others less magnificently 
attired, and eomc again in their walking cos- 
tume. The suite of rooms then open were not 
the state ones in use for great occasions, but a 
ground floor, opening by several doors ui)on a 
handsome ])leasuro- ground, that blending of 
copse and " bosquet, of terrace and shady al- 
ley, which foreigners call an English garden. 

Here and there through this many of the 
company lounged and loitered, enjoying the cool 
of n summer night in preference to the heated 
and crowded rooms witliin. Vic were not long 
in search of our hostess when she came toward 
us — a large, full, but still handsome person, 
magnificently attired, and with somewiiat of 
what I, at feast, fancied the assured air and 
bearing of the stage. 

To the Count she was most cordial ; while to 
me her manner was courteous in tho extreme. 
She regretted that we had not come earlier, 
and mentioned the names of some one or two 
distinguished visitors who had just left. After 
fome little conversation on commonplace mat- 
ters, I joined a party at ombre, a game of which 
I was fond, ana where, fortunately, I found the 
players satis^ed to contend for gtakea \mmUvi 



enough for my meam. The Coant had, mean- 
while, given nis arm to the hostess, and wot 
making a tour of Uie company. He appeared 
to have acquaintance with every one. Indeed, 
with most, it was an easy intimacy ; and all 
saluted him as one they were glad to welcome. 
I watched him with considerable curiosity, for 
I own the man was a puzzle to me. At timet 
I half persuaded myself that he was something 
very much above the condition he assumed; 
and at other moments I suspected him to h* 
below even that If ho be an mipostor, thought 
I, assuredly there are more dupes than me, and 
in tliis very room, toa My game soon ab- 
sorbed my attention, and I ceased to think oi 
or look after him. I know not how long this 
may have lasted ; but I remember, when lifting 
my head from my cards, I saw straight in front 
of me Afadamo von Geysiger steadily contem- 
plating me through her glass, and standing to 
do so in an attitude that implied profound scru- 
tiny. The moment she cauffht my eye, fhc 
dropped her " lorgnette," and nnrried away, in 
wliat was clear to see was an air of confosTon. 

It immediat-ely struck me that the Count had 
broken faith with me, and, whateyor his secret 
scheme, had revealed it to the lady ; and indig- 
nant at the treacheiT, I would haye risen at 
once from the table if I could ; as it was, I took 
the very first opportunity that presented itseli^ 
and by feigning the fatigue of a long journey, 
I made my exc^yes, and withdrew. 

My next care was to leave the house without 
attracting any notice, and so I mingled with 
' the crowd, and held on my way toward the 
j room by which wo had enterea The dense 
, throng interrupted my progress, and in order 
. to make my escape more rapidly I ]>as6ed out 
I into the garden, intending to enter the house 
again by some door lower down. To do to 
moro secretly, I moved into one of the dark al- 
leys, which, after following some time, brought 
me out upon a little open sfHiec, with a small 
marble fountain s])Outing its tiny jet in the 
midst of a clear and starlit pond, lliough to 
near to the house, the spot was still and noise- 
loss, for the thick copse on every side eflfeetu- 
ally excluded sound. The calming influence 
of the silence and the delicious freshness of the 
niglit air induced me to linger here for awhile, 
and even longer, too, I should have staid, had 
not the sound of voices warned me that some 
jKjrsons were approaching. That they might 
pass without observing me, I stepped hastily 
into the bosquet, and concealed myself in the 
thick and leafy cover. My misery and terror 
may be imagined when I heard my own name 
uttered, and then perceived that it was the 
Count and Madame Yon Geysiger, who now 
stood within a few feet of where I was, in deep 
and secret conference. 

Not all my training in my odious mode of 
life had reconciled me to the part of an eaves- 
dropper. Yet what could I do? Should I dis- 
cover myself, no explanation could possibly ac- 
count for my situation, nor would any assur- 
ances on my part have satisfied them of my 
ignorance. I will not presume to say, that if 
these were my first thoughts, my second, with 
some tinge of sophistry, sufl»ested, that if 
treachery were intended me, it would be un- 
\ \)aTi\.oivo!fe\<i \vi \w<i \ft \vQ%lex«t the means of de- 
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leatin^ it Then is aararedly » stronger im- 
puLM m eorkwiiy, united with fear, than eziaU 
in most oUier incentiveB — ^for, reaton how I 
would, it WM impossible for me to resist the 
temptation thus presented to me. 

" You.mistake nim, Anatole," said the lady; 
" believe me, you mistake him. i have 'patch- 
ed his countenance, and read it carefully as he 
sat at card% and my interpretation of him is, 
that he would never consent.** 

" The gpreater fool he^ then," replied the other. 
'* Take my word for it, his splendid abilities will 
not stand him in such stead as his mongrel pa- 
rentage and mongrel tongue. But I do not — 
can not agree with you. It is just possible that 
so long as the Wbrid goes smoothly with him, 
and no immediate pressure of any kind exists^ 
he might refuse. But why need that con- 
tinue? If fortune will not deal him bad cards, 
don't you think we might contrive to shuffle the 
pack ourselves f " 

She muttered something I could not hear, 
and he quickly rejoined — 

"Even for that I am not unprepared — uo, 
no. Be assured of one thing, ho may decline, 
but will not defy us." 

" I know where your confidence is, Count," 
said she ; " but that rapier of yours has got you 
into more trouble than it has ever worked you 
good." 

" Parhlev, I have no reason to be ungrateful 
to it!" replied he, laughing; '*and perhaps, 
with all its rust, it may do some service yet 

" At all events," saia she, " bethink you well 
of the consequences before you admit him to 
any confidence. Remember that^ when once 
he is entrusted with our plan, he is the master 
of our secret, and we are without a remedy. 
Pshaw I" said she, scornfully, as if in reply to 
some gesture on his part, " that remedy may be 
applied once too often." 

My heart beat fast and full as I heard these 
words, whose significance there could not be a 
doubt of, as the same curiosity to discover some 
clew to the scheme by which I was to be snared, 
was superior to all my fears, and I half resolved, 
at whatever risk it might cost, to suffer myself 
to be drawn into the intrigue. They now moved 
on, and though I could hear their voices stop 
in low discourse, I could not detect the words 
they uttered. It was evident that some prop- 
osition was to be made to me, the rejection of 
which on my part might involve me in the 
^eatest peril ! With what straining ingenuity 
aid I enaeavor to divine what this might be 1 
In all likelihood it referred to some political 
intrigue, for which my character, as a "secret 
agent," might seem to adapt me. Yet some of 
the expressions they had let drop by no means 
favored this interpretation. What could my 
" mongrel nationafity," as the Count styled it, 
avail me in such a conjuncture? 

As these thoughts were chasing each other 
through my mind, I was treading my way 
through the salons^ and at length, to my sincere 
satisfaction, found myself in the open street 
By the time I reached the hotel I had made up 
my mind to start at once on my mission, with- 
out waiting for the Count's arrival' I hastily 
scratched a few lines of commonplace acknowl- 
edjzment for his attentions to me, and half-sig- 
nincantiy adding that I hoped to express them 



personally when we met agnin, wished him a 
" good journey," and then aet out on m^ own. 

During the rest of that night, and, indeed, 
for a great part of the following day, I did not 
feel satisfied with myself for wnat I had done. 
It was, indeed, an inglorious mode of escaping 
from a difficulty, and argued more of fear than 
resolution. As time wore on, however, I rea- 
soned myself into the notion, that agrainst secret 
treachery, couraffe and fimmess avail little, and 
if a well-planned scheme was about to environ 
me, I had done the wisest thing in the emer* 
gency. 

I suppose the experience of others will bear 
me out in saying that the actual positive ills 
of life are more easily endured Uian the vague 
and shadowy dangers which seem to hover over 
the future, and darken the road before us. The 
calamities that lie in ambush for us are ever 
present to our thoughts. The hour of our mis- 
fortune may be to-£ky, to-morrow, or the day 
after. Every chance incident of untoward as- 
pect may herald the bad tidings, and we live 
in unceasing expectancy of evil. Do what I 
would, a dreary and despondent gloom now 
settled on me ; I felt as if^ I were pre-destined 
to some ffrievous misfortune, against which I 
was utterly powerless, and tJie hour of which 
I could neither hasten nor retard. How bitter- 
ly I reproached myself for making an acquaint- 
ance with the Count! For years I had lived 
a life of solitary seclusion, avoiding even the 
commonest forms of acquaintanceship. The 
shame my calling inspired me with made me 
reluctant to know those who, perhaps, when 
they discovered me to be the spy, would have 
regarded me with aversion ! Not that in real- 
ity the odious epithet could, with any fairness, 
be aj^plied to me. My "secret agency" had 
not risen beyond the mere functions of'^a mes- 
senger; and though at times I was intrusted 
with verbal communications, they were deliv- 
ered in confidence of my trustworthiness, and 
not imparted in any reliance on my skill to 
improve them; but I can not stoop to apologize 
for a condition to which bitter necessity re- 
duced me, and which I clung to as offering the 
last remnant of hope, to find out those who, 
of all the world, were the only ones who bore 
me affection. 

I have already said that this hope was now 
fast dying out; repeated disappointment had 
all but extinguishea it ; and it was only when 
the name "Reichenau" had again stirred its 
almost cold embers, that I determined, on this 
last chance ere I abandoned my career forever. 



CHAPTER XXXV. 



•* DISCOVERIES.'* 



Only ye who have felt what it is, after long 
years of absence, after buffeting with the wild 
waves of life, and learning by heart that bitter 
lesson they call«the world, to come back to 
what was once a home, can form some notion 
of the mingled emotions of joy and sorrow with 
which I drew near Reichenau. 

As the road grew gradually ma^^ ^v/ifcT^ «»^ 



wUdeT, 



the moxmisaTi ^t^<& ^Q^sttassift T!k»xvy««c «^ 
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of Bomo TTcll-rcmcmbcred object Now it was 
a well beside which I had often rested ; now a 
croeA or a shrine beneath which I had knelt 
Here was a rocky eminence I hod climbed to 
gain a wider view of the winding valley before 
me ; here was the giant oak under which I had 
sheltered from a storm. Every turn of the way 
brought up some, scene, some Incident^ or some 
train of long-forgotten thoueht of that time 
when, as a boy, I wandered all alone, weaving 
fancies of the' world, and making myself the 
hero of a hundred stories. Sad and soiTOwful 
as it ia to reckon scores with our hopes, and 
mark how little life has borne out the promises 
of our youth, yet 1 can not help Uiinking that 
our grief is nobly recompensed by the very 
memory of that time, that glorious time, when, 
shadowed by no scepticism, nor darkened by 
any distrust, wc were happy, and hopeful, and 
confiding. It is not alone that we recur to 
th0(»e memories with pleasure; but we arc 
actually better for the aoing so. They tell of 
a time 'when our hearts were yet uncorrupted, 
our ambitions were noble, and our aspirations 
generous. They remind us of a period when 
the episodes of life rarely outlived the day, and 
our griefs never endured through half the night 
And so comes it that when, in after years we 
are tried and careworn by the world, it is not 
to our experience of numkind we look for sup- 
port and comfort, but to the time when, m 
nappy innocence, we wandered all alone, i>eo- 
pling space with images of kindness and good- 
ness, and making for ourselves an ideal world, 
so much better than the real one! 

It was sunset The " Angelus" was ringing 
as I entered Keiclicnau, and tlie postillion — a 
mountaineer — reverently descended from the 
saddle, and knelt ui>on the road-side in silent 
prayer. How long was it since 1 had witnessed 
even so much of devotion 1 The world in which 
I had mixed had its occupations of intrigue and 
plot, its schemes of greatness, and wealth, and 
power; but no space for thoughts like those of 
this poor peasant Alas 1 and was I not myself 
corrupted by their contact! That penitent 
attitude — that prayerful look — those clasped 
hands — were now all objects of astonishment to 
me, when once I had deemed them the fit ac- 
companiment of the hour. Too truly was I 
changed from what I had been ! 

Night was falling fast ns we reached the 
bridge, and a light twinkled in the little win- 
dow which had once been the Ilerr Robert's. 
A little further on, I saw the Chateau and the 
terrace ; then come the tower of the old church ; 
and as wo turned into the Platz, I beheld the 
arched gateway and the small, diamond-paned 
window of the little inn. IIow sadly did they 
all remind me of my solitary' existence; for 
here, in the midst of every object of my child- 
ish memory, was I, friendless and alone. A 
little crowd gathered around the carriage as I 
got out The staring rustics little thought that 
Be who then descended had been, perhaps, their 
play-fellow and companion. The postillion had 
styled me an " Excellency." and the landlord 
received me with all his aefcrencc. 

I pretended that 1 should stay a day or two 

in expectation of a friend's arrival, and order- 

ed the beat rooms in the house ; and, as was 

aot unusual ia ihote days* begged the favor ot 
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my host's company at supper. Tlie invitation 
was gladly accepted, and Uerr Kirschler en- 
tertained me till past midnisht with an ac- 
count of Reichenaa and its imiabitants. I af- 
fected to know the village as a mere traveler, 
who had passed through it some years back, 
on my way to Italy ; and the host, with true 
innkeeper memory, remembered me perfectly. 
I was fatter, or thinner, or browner, or some- 
what paler than before ; but in other respects 
little changed. So, at least, he told me, and I 
accepted the description. I reminded him that 
when I last came through, the Chateau had been 
a school — was it so still f 

" Yes ; and Monsi Jost wa\ still the master, 
although now very old and infirm, and, of coorw; 
little able to direct it In fact, he devoted his 
time far more to beetles and butterflies than 
to the boys ; and so most of the scholars had 
left him, and the school was rapidly declin- 
ing." 

I turned the conversation on Reiehenau it- 
self, and asked in a careless tone if strangers 
ever sought it as a residence. He diook his 
head sorrowfulh', and said rarely, if ever. 

"There had, he added, "been one or two 
families who had fled thither on the outbreak 
of the French Revolution, but they had long 
since taken their departure. One of them, 
added he, rising ana opening the window, 
" one of them lived yonder, where j'our Excel- 
lency sees that old tower; and mean as it looks 
without, I can assure you it is still poorer with- 
in ; and yet they were noble — at least so it was 
said here." 

"You can not remember the namef** said L 

"No; but it is written in one of my old 
lodgers." 

" Will you do me the kindness to look for 
it?" said 1, " as these things have a deep inter- 
est for me, since I have known so many of the 
exiled families." 

It was in no spirit of curiosity that I made 
this request — I needed nothing to aid me. 
Tliere, stood the old tower which contained 
my play-room; there, the little window at 
which 1 have sat, silent and alone, whole nights 
long. It was to conceal my emotion that I wish- 
ed liim away ; and scarcely had he left the 
room, when I hid in\' face within my hands, 
and sobbed aloud. The search occupied hihi 
some time ; and when he returned I had recov- 
ered myself sufficiently to escape his notice. 

" Well, have you found it?" said I. "^ 

"Yes, j'our Excellency, here it is" — ^in the 
lady's own writing too. 

The words were simply the routine entry o^ 
travelers in the " police sheet" of the hotels 
stating that Madame la Comtesse de Gabriac, 
accompanied by " son secretaire,** M. Raper, had 
passed two days there, and then departed for 
— J—, The word had been written, and then 
blotted out 

"For where?" asked L 

"That is the strangest point of aH," said he; 
" for after having taken the places for Milan 
and their passports all tfiM for that city, when 
day broke they were not to \^ found. Some 
peasants, wlio came to market Uiat day, thought 
they had seen them on the mountains takmg 
the path to Feldkirch; but, wherever thej 
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** I>o joa mean that they had to Bet out on 

footr 

'*Parbleti ! yoMT Excellency ; the route they 
took can be traveled in no other fashion.** 

"But the baggage — their effects?" 

"They were of the lightest, I assure you," 
said he, laughing. *' Madame la Comtesse car- 
ried hers in a kerchief^ and Mons. le Secretaire 
had a common soldiei^s knapsack, and a small 
bundle in his hand, when he came here." 

I suppose the expression of my face at the 
ribald tone of this remark must have intimated 
what I feltp but tried to conceal, since he speed- 
ily corrected himself and said, in a voice of 
apology— 

" It IS not, assuredly, at their poverty I would 
sneer, your Excellency; bat» for persons of their 
condition, this was not the suitable way to 
travel." 

" Did they leave no friends behind them, 
who might give a clew to their mysterious de- 
parture?** 

" Friends ! No, jrour Excellency, they were 
too proud and too highly bom for us of Keiche- 
nau — at least the Comtesse was ; as for Mons. 
Raper, poor fellow, he was a teacher at Mons. 
Jost*s yonder, and rarely seen among us.** 

" And how do you explain it? — I mean, what 
explanation was the conmion one in vogue in 
the village ?** 

" As for that, there were all manner of ru- 
mors. Some said they had fled from their debts, 
which was false ; for they had sold the little 
they possessed, and came to pass the two last 
days here while paying whatever they owed in 
the village. Some thought that they had been 
hiding from justice, and that their refuge had 
been at last discovered; and some, among whom 
I confess myself one, think that it was with 
reference to the Count's affairs tliat tbey had 
taken to flight'* 

" How do you mean ?'* asked I. 

" Oh, De Gabriac was a 'bad subjecV and if 
report speak truly, was implicated in many 
crimes. One thing is certain — before they had 
been gone a week the gensdavmes were here in 
search of him ; they ransacked the lodging for 
some clew to his hiding-place, and searched the 
post for letters to or from him.'* 

•• And so you think that it was probably to 
avoid him that she fled?" said I, hazarding a 
question to obtain a fuller admission than he 
had made. 

"That is precisely my opinion ; and when I 
tell your Excellency that it was on receiving a 
letter from Paris, most probably from him, that 
she hastily sold off every thing, you will pos- 
sibly be of my mind also.** 

•*And Gabriac, did he ever appear here 
again?** 

" Some say he did ; but it is doubtful. One 
thing, however, is certain — there was a teacher 
here in M. Jost*s academy, a certain M. Augus- 
tin, who ^ave lessons in mathematics, and the 
secret police gave him some tidings tliat made 
him also leave this; and the report is, that Ga- 
briac was somehow the cause of this. Nobody 
ever thought ill of Augustin, and it is hard to 
belieye he was Gabriac*s accomplice.'* 

I could perceive, from this reply of the host» 
that he was ^ all abroad ** as to any real knowl- 
edge of eventa, and bad only got some faint 



glimmerings of the truth. I now sniTercd him 
to run on about people and occnrrences of 
which I knew nothing, so as to divert him from 
any attention to myself; and then betook m« 
to my bed with an anxious mind and a wearied 
one. 

I was up early the next morning, and hasten- 
ed to the Chateau, where I found my old mas- 
ter already up, and walking in the garden. 
He was, indeed, much changed. Time had told 
heavily ou him, too, and he seemed far more 
feeble than I expected to find him. The letter 
with which I was charged for him invited him 
to make ine any confidential communication he 
desired to impart, and to regard me as trust- 
worthy in all respects. He read it over, I should 
think, several times — for he sat dqwn on a bench 
and seemed to study it profoundly. 

**You shall have the papers,' said he, at 
length ; *' but I doubt that they will be found 
of use now. Dumourier*s influence is at an end 
with his old adherent). The party is broken 
up ; and, so far as human foresight can go, the 
cause is lost*' 

** I ought to tell you, Mons. Jost,** then broke 
I in, "that, although you are speaking to one 
who will not abuse your confidence, that it is 
also one who knows nothing of the plan you 
speak of** 

He appeared to reflect some minutes over 
my words, and then said — 

** These are matters, however, not for my 
judgment If the prince think well of the 
scheme, it is enough. 

I saw that this was said unconsciously and 
to himself, and so I made no remark on it. 

"At all events, Mons. Gervois,*' continued he, 
" let them not build upon many whose names 
are here. We saw what Dej aunay became t*other 
day. Jussard is little better than a spy for the 
Fillet Consul ; and as for Gabriac, to whom we 
all trusted, he would have been even worse 
than n spy, if his villainy had succeeded.** 

" You knew him, then, sir?" asked I. 

"Knew him! Parblen! I did know him; 
and better, too, than most did ! I always said 
he would play the traitor — not to one, but to 
every cause. He was false to all, sir,** said he, 
with increasing bitterness; "to his King; to 
that King's enemies; to the Convention; to the 
' Emigration ;' to the nobles ; to the people ; — 
false every where and to every one ! False to 
her who bore his name, and to her whom ho 
led away to ruin — ^that poor girl I whose fa- 
ther's chivalrous loyalty alone might have pro- 
tected hei' — how do you call him — the Marquis 
de Bresinart ? No, not him ; I mean that old 
loyalist leader, who lived near Valence." 

"Not the Marquis de Jupernois?** said I, 
trembling eagerness. 

"The same; the Marquis de Jupernois, to 
whose daughter he was once betrothed, and 
whose fair fame and name he has tarnished 
forever!** 

"Yon do not mean that Gabriac was the 
seducer of Madame de Bertin ?** said I. 

** The world knows it as well as I do ; and, 
although one alone ever dared to deny it, and 
branded the tale with the epithet of base scan- 
dal, 9he came at last to a^ \tA \.tnsS3csl\ ^\A^^« 
broken ^veart ^a& VXi<i\%jk\. oWm^ Vi^vsotvt^^^ _ 
\ " Xou «p%a:k. ol>\i<i *Q^m\«i!fe^--^>A"*^'^^ 
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Ho graapoJ my band within one of his own, 
And pressed the other across his eyes, unable 
to speak, through emotion. Nor were my feel- 
ings less moved. What a terrible 'revelation 
was this! Misfortune upon misfortune, and De 
Gabriac the cause of all! 

For a moment I thought of declaring myself 
to be his old pupil, and the child who had call- 
ed that dear Comtesse ** mother ;" but the mor- 
bid shame with which I remembered what I 
then was, stopped me, and I was silent 

"You know, of course, whither she went from 
tliis, and what became of her T* asked I, anx- 
iously. 

" Yes. I had two letters from her — at long 
intervals, though ; the last^ when about to sail 
for Halifax—" 

'* For Halifax ! — gone to America f** 

" Even so. She said that the old world had 
been long unkind to her, and that she would 
try the new ; and then, as their only friend in 
Hamburg was dead — ^" 

•' They were at Hamburg I — ^you did not say 
that?" said I. 

" Yes, to l)e sure. Mons. Raper, who was a 
worthy, eood man, and a smart scholar, besides, 
had obtamed the place of correspondence clerk 
in a rich mercantile house in that city, where 
he lived with credit^ till the death of the head 
of the firm. After that, I believe the house 
ceased business, or broke up. At all events, 
Raper was thrown on the world asain, and re- 
solved to emigrate. I suppose, if Mons. Geysi- 
ger had lived — *' 

''Gcysiger! — is that the name you said?'* 

*'Ay; Adam Geysiger — the great house of 
Geysiger, Mersman and Dorth of Hamburg, the 
first merchants of that city." 

Though he continued to talk on, I heard no 
more ; my thoughts became confused, and my 
head felt turning with the intense effort to col- 
lect m^^self. Geysiger ! thouglit I ; the very 
house where I had been at Hamburg — where 
I had overheard the project of a plan against 
myself I Could it be, that through all my dis- 
ffuise of name and condition, ther knew me? 
With what increase of terror did this dis- 
covery come upon me! If they have, indeed, 
recognized me, it may be that some scheme is 
laid against my life. I could not tell how or 
whence this suspicion came ; but, doubtless, 
some chance word lot drop before me in my 
infancy, and dormant since in my mind, now 
rushed forth to my recollection with all the 
power of a fact ! 

I questioned the old man about this Geysiger 
— where ho had lived, whom he had married, 
and 80 on ; but he only knew that his wife had 
been an actress. I dici not ask for more. The 
identity' was at once established I next tried 
to find out if any relations of friendship or in- 
timacy had subsisted between the Comtesse and 
Madlle. von Geysiger ; but, on the contrary, he 
told me they had not met nor known each oth- 
er when she wrote to him ; and her stay after 
that in Hamburg was very brief. I wearie4 
him, with asking to repeat for me several cir- 
cumstances of these strange revelations; nor 
was it till I saw him fatigued and half exhaust- 
ed, that I could prevail on myself to cease. I 
hnd now loitered here to the last limit of my 
tune; and, with an affectionate leave of my 



kind old master, I left Reichenau, to make my 
way with all speed to England. 



CHAPTER XXXVL 



THE ORDEAL. 



Mr first care on arriving in England was to 
resign my post as an "A^ent Secret" This 
was not^ however, so easily accomplished as I 
thought; for the Royalists nad more than once 
before discovered that thoae in their employ- 
ment had been seduced into the service of their 
enemies, whose rewards were greater, and who 
had a large field of patronage at their disposal 
Unable to prevent these desertions by the in- 
ducements of profit, they had resorted to a sys- 
tem of secret intimidation and menace, which 
unquestionably had its influence over many. 

I have not space here to dwell on a theme, 
some of whose details might, however, prove 
amusing, illustrating as they did the mysterious 
working of that Jesuit element, which labored 
so zealously and so Ions in the cause of the 
Restoration. There is a uttle work still extant, 
called ** L'Espionage et ses Dangers,'* by Jules 
Lacoste, published at Bruxelles, m 1802, which 
gives, if not a perfectly authentic, at least a 
very CTaphic description of this curious sys- 
tem. The writer distinctly alleges that five of 
his colleagues met their deaths by poison, on 
mere suspicion of their disloyalty, and gives 
the names of several whose impaired faculties 
and shattered health showed that they had 
narrowly, but perhaps not more fortunately, 
escaped a similar fate. 

For my own part I must own that such perils 
were not mine. It is true, I was asked to re- 
consider my determination. It was at fint 
hinted vaguely, and then positively assured me 
that my long and faithful services were on the 
eve of a high and substantial recognition. I 
was even told that my own wishes would be 
consulted as to the nature of my reward, since 
I was not to be treated like one of the mere 
herd When all these temptations were found 
to fail, I was left, as it were, to reflect on the 
matter, while, in reality, a still more ingenious 
and artful scheme was drawn around me — the 
Abb6 being employed as its chief agent Affect- 
ing, in a measure, to coincide with and oven 
encourage my determination, he invited me 
constantly to his lodgings, and by degrees in- 
sinuated liimself into my confidence. At least 
he learned that it was in pure disgust of the 
career itself that I desired to forsake it^ and 
not with any prospect of other advancement in 
life. He sought eagerly to discover the secret 
subject which engaged my thoughts — for I could 
not succeed in concealing my deep pre-^)ccupa- 
tion — ^but he cautiously abstained from ever 
obtruding even a word of question or inquiry. 
Nor did nis ardor stop here; he studied my 
tastes, my passions, and my disposition, as sub- 
jects for successful temptation. I was young, 
nigh-couraged, and enthusiastic ; and yet he 
found me indifferent to pleasure, and indis- 
posed to society and its amusements. He knew 
me to be poor, and yet saw clearly that wealth 
. did not dazzle me. I was humble and unknown ; 
\ y e\. no T^o^\Wo\v ol \iGA\»!^ %t4. ^;reat could 
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Btir my heart, nor awAkea my ambitions. He 
was too well read in hmaan nature to aeoept 
these OS signs of an apathetic and callous dis- 
position ; he recognized them rather as evi- 
dences of a temperament given up to some 
one and engrossing theme. 

I own that in my utter destitution there was 
a pleasing flattery to me in this pursuit ; and I 
could not but feel gratified at the zeal with 
which he seemed to devote himself to compre- 
hend me. He exposed me to the various sub- 
jecU of temptation which so successfully as- 
sail youth ; but he perceived that not one could 
touch the secret chord of my nature. To some 
I was averse ; I was indifferent to others. He 
took me into society — that circle of his inti- 
mates, which really in conversational excellence 
surpassed any thing I had ever met before ; and 
although I enjoyed it at the time, I could re- 
frain from frequenting it without a regret 

'* Tou are a puzzle to me, Bernard," said he. 
addressing me by my former "soubriquet," 
which he always used in private; "I want to 
see you take interest in something, and show 
that humanity is not dead within you ; but no- 
thing seems to touch, nothing to attract you ; 
and yet it was not thus that Sister Ursule first 
represented you to me. She spoke of you as 
one that could be warmed by the zeal of a great 
cause, and whose faculties would expand when 
once engaged in it If the Monarchy be too 
mean for your ambition, what say 3'ou to the 
Church?" 

I pleaded my unwortliiness, but he sto])ped 
me, saying — 

" The career it is that creates the man. Only 
resolve firmly to fulfill a duty, and mark how 
capacity comes of mere volition ! Ursule her- 
self is an instance of what I say. Bred up 
amidst those who only cared for the world and 
its vanities, see what she became by the work- 
ing of noble devotion, and see what has Margot 
sunk to for want of it I" 

"Marmot I wl^at of her?" asked I, eagerly. 
*' You did not tell me that you had tidings of 
her." 

The sallow check of the Abb6 seemed tinged 
with a faint color as I uttered these words with 
unusual warmth. Whatever his feelings, how- 
ever, they were quickly under control, as he 
said — 

''Margot has fallen — fallen as never before 
foil one of her high estate!" 

1 could not speak from emotion, but by my 
anxious look I entreated him to continue. The 
recital, as he gave it, was a long one, but brief- 
ly told was this : Margot had been " prepared" 
by her sister for admission into the restored 
convent of the ''Chaise Dieu," and at length 
had entered upon her noviciate. This beins 
completed, she had returned home, in compli- 
ance with the precepts of the Order, to mix in 
the world and its pleasures for three months — 
the abandonment of such temptation being ac- 
cepted as the best evidence of fitness for the 
last solemn vow. Dangerous as such an ordeal 
would seem, yet scarcely ever is one found to 
fail under it The long previous training of the 
mind, the deep impression made by a life of 
imbrokea devotion, and that isolation that 
comes of a conventual existence, joined to the 
sense of disgrace Attendant on de&Ksrtion, all 



combine to make the novice faithlol to her first 
pledge. The trial is, therefore, little other than 
a formality, and she who goes through it seems 
rather a martyr suffering torture than a youth- 
ful spirit taking its last fleeting glimpse of joj 
forever ! 

To fulfill this accustomed ceremonial — for it 
was simply such — ^Margot came home to her 
father*s house. The violent spirit of the revo- 
lutionary period had given way to a more calm 
and dispassionate tone, and already the posses- 
sors of ancient names and titles were returning * 
to the respect they once were held in. In the 
little village of Linange the old Marquis was 
now esteemed a high personage — ^by some, in- 
deed, was he pUc^ above the ''Maire" him- 
self To do his daughter honor was, therefore, 
a duty ; and every one whose rank gave them 
the pretension, endeavored to show her some 
mark of respect and attention. Small as the 
community was, it had its dignitaries and its 
leaders, and they vied with each other on this 
occasion. 

Margot had been a favorite — she was about to 
be a nun — ^two claims which appeal to the heart 
hj separate roads ; for, while one exacts admirar 
tion, the other disarms jealousy. Thus, even they 
who would have felt the rivalry of her beautT 
as a subject of irritation, could now bestow their 
praises on her without a pang. This flattery of 
admiration from every quarter was too much 
for the brain of one whose chief fault was vanity. 
Tlie splendor of her dress, the presents lavished 
on her, the worship which reached her where- 
ever she went, all served to heighten the fasci- 
nation ; and, while Ursule prayed and entreat 
ed her to remember that these were but as the 
flowers that deck the victim at the altar, she 
would not heed her. How could she? Was 
not the swell of approving voices which met 
her in society louder than the faint whisperings 
of her sister's admonition ? How could tne cold 
warnings of prudence stem the torrent of adu- 
lation that swept through her heart f She was 
conscious, too, of her beauty ; and, for the first 
time, felt that its influence was experienced by 
others. The reputation of the lovely novice 
spread far and near, and strangers came to li- 
nange to see and speak with her. The little 
weekly receptions at the " Mairie" were crowd- 
ed with new faces. Officers from the garrison 
at Valence, and travelers were continually ar- 
riving; and "La Belle Margot" was a toast 
pledged by hundreds who never saw her. 

From Ursule alone came words of warning. 
The world of her acquaintance met her witn 
nothing but flattery, and flattery, too, more pal- 
pably expressed than is usual, smce used to one 
upon whom, in a few days, life was to close for- 
ever. 

Margot was told that to waste her charms 
on the dull world of a little village was an m- 
sult to her own beauty, and that Valence, which 
BO long had heard of, should certainly see her. 
She believed this, and accordingly insisted on 
going there. At Valence her triumphs were 
greater than ever ; but there she heard that 
Paris alone could rightly appreciate lovelinese 
Budi as hers. They told her, too, that it was 
an age in which beauty was sovereign ; andth^ 
nation, wearied ot «^ isvwvw^Sik^^V^^ ^<&r«^N«^ 
Tm\ii«ry g\oT>' Mkiilwsi^<fe\w<34MaKiA **'Oafi^'«* 
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element! of command. The will of the noxico 
is ft law at IhiB period ; and the old Marquis, 
who had now regained some remnant of his 
fortune, set out for Paris. 

The most hackneyed in tlic world's ways 
knows well with what a sense of enjoyment he 
finds himself in Paris — the most brilliant of all 
the cities of the earth. The gorgeous panorama 
of life that passes there before his e^^es has no- 
where its equal What^ then, must it have ap- 
peared to the fresh enthusiasm of that young 
f^irl, eager for pleasure, for excitement, and ad- 
miration I 

At first her whole soul was bent upon the 
gorgeous spectacle before her — ^the splendor of 
A scene such as she in imagination had never 
reidized. The palaces, the military pomp, the 
equipages, the aress, were far above all she had 
conceived of magnificence and display ; but the 
theatres imparted a delight to her beyond all 
the rest. Tno ideal world that she saw there, 
fypified a world of passionate feeling, of love, 
joy, ambition, and triumph! What a glorious 
contrast to the grave-like stillness of the con- 
vent — to t^e living death of a poor nun's exist- 
ence ! It is true, she had been taught to re- 
gard these things as sinful, and as the base con- 
ceptions of a (fispravcd nature; slie had even 
come to witness tnem to confirm the abhorrence 
in which she held them, and show that they 
appealed to no one sentiment of her heart 
Alasl the exp>eriment was destined to prove too 
costly. 

The splendor, the beauty, the glowing lan- 
guage of the scene — the strains of music, softer 
and more entrancing than ever swept across 
her senses — ^the very picturesque eflfect of ev- 
ery thing, varied with X5very artifice of light 
and shadow, carried her away, and bore her to 
an ideal world, where the, too, had her homage 
of devotion, where h^r beauty had its worship- 
ers, and sfie was herself loved. It was in vain 
that she tried to reason herself out of these fan- 
cies, and regard such displays as unreal and 
fictitious, nad they been so, thought she, they 
could not appeal, as I see and know they do, to 
the sympathies of those thousands whose breasts 
arc heaving in suspense, and whose hearts are 
throbbing m agony. But more than tlmt^ she 
beheld the .great actress of the day received 
with all the homage rendered to a queen in the 
real world. 

If ever there was one calculated to carry 
with her from the stage into society all the ad- 
miration she excited, it was that admirable oct- 
ress, who was then at the very outset of that 
brilliant career, which for nigh half a century 
adorned the French stage, and rendered it the 
most celebrated in Eurone. Young, beautiful 
in the highest sense of tno word, with u form 
of perfect mould, gifted and graceful in every 
gesture, with a voice of thrilling sweetness, and 
a manner that in the liighest circles found no 
superior, Mdlle. Mars brought to her profes- 
sion traits and powers, any one of which might 
have insured success. I remember her well! 
I can bring to mind the thundering applause, 
that did not wait for her appearance on the 
boards, but announced her coming — that gor- 
geous circle of splendid and appareled beauty. 



like a stormy sea — the hoarse bray of ten thou, 
sand voices, rude and ruthless enough many of 
them, and yet all raised in homage of one. who 
spoke to the teuderest feelings of the heart, and 
whose accents were the softest sounds that ever 
issued from human lips. And I remember, too, 
how, at the first syllable she uttered, that deaf- 
ening clamor would cease, and, by an impulse 
that smote every one of that vast assemblage 
in the same instant of time, the stiUness was 
like the gravel 

Margot became so fascinated bj her that she 
would not lose one single night when she per- 
formed. It was at first a pleasure— it then be- 
came a passion with her. The real life she 
mixed in became poor, weak, and nninterest- 
ing, beside the world of intense feeling the 
sts^e presented. The one seemed all false, un- 
real, and fictitious ; the other truthful, and ad- 
dressing itself to the heart direct 

Mdlle. Mars at length herself remarked the 
lovely girl, who, with eager gaze and steadfiast; 
sat each night in the same place, indifferent to 
every thing save the business of the scene. She 
felt the power she exercised over her, and saw 
how her whole nature was her captive. Once 
or twice their eyes actually met, and Margot 
felt at the moment that she was beneath the 
glance of one who read her very thoughts, and 
knew each working of her heart. 

- A few nights after this, they met in society, 
and Mdlle. Mars, without introduction of any 
kind, approached and spoke to her. The wonu 
were few and commonplace — some half apology 
for a liberty — an expression of pleasure at meet- 
ing her, and a kind of thankful return for the 
attention by which she marked her. She ssw 
the attraction which the stage possessed for 
her, and made it the subject of their conversa- 
tion. Tlie great actress was herself an enthu- 
siast about her art, and when she spoke of it, 
her genius kindled at once, and her words rose 
to high eloquence. She told Margot the whole 
story of her own devotion to the stage — ^how 
she had been destined to the cloister, and that 
an accidental visit to the theatre at Nancy Iiad 
determined the entire fortunes of her life' " I 
felt within me," said she, " a power of expres- 
sion that I could not bear to bury beneatn the 
vail of the nun. Tlie poetry that stirred my 
heart should find its utterance ; nor could I en- 
dure the stormy conflict of passion that raged 
within me, save in giving it a form and a 
shape. I became an actress for myself) and 
hence, perhaps, why I have met witfi the ap- 
plause of others." 

Margot's acquaintance, thus casually formed, 
ripened into intimacy, and quickly into a close 
friendship. The ritual that prescribed the or- 
deal through which she was going, ordained 
that it should be restricted by scarcely a limit. 
The novice was really to be her own mistress 
for a brief season in that world slie was to leave 
so soon, and forever. She now accompanied 
Mdlle. Mars not only into the wide circle of 
Parisian society, but into that far more seduc- 
tive one, which consisted of her most intimate 
friends. Here she met all that boasted of ar- 



tistic excellence in the capital — the brilliant 
dramatist, the witty reviewer of the DebaU, 
0timuht€d to & momentary burst of enthusi- 1 the creat actor — it was Tklma in those days— 
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rope» and a hott of leitcr eelebridee, all brim- 
ivl of ^iiita, joy, and gi^ety, as people with 
whom the worm went well, and whose very 
business in it was that of pleasure and amuse- 
ment I need not trace tne course by which 
Margot grew to a perfect infatuation with such 
company. Wiser and calmer heads than hers 
have been unable to resist the charms of a so- 
ciety made up of such elements. Nor was she 
herself to pass without admiration from them. 
Her beauty and her youth, the mingled gentle- 
ness and energy of her temperament, her girl- 
ish modesty, blended with a , highij^-wrou^ht 
enthusiasm, were exactly the qualities which 
they could value and appreciate. 

" What gifts for the stage 1" said one of the 
greatest among them, one night; "if Madem- 
oiselle was not a Marchioness, she might be a 
Mars." 

" But I am going to be a nun," said she, in- 
nocently ; and a joyous burst of laughter re- 
ceived the speech. ** It is quite true," said she, 
"and most unkind of yon to laugh at me." 

*' By St Denis, I'll go and turn Trappist, or 
Carmelite, to-morrow," cried one, ** if^ only to 
pay you a visit in your convent" 

*' I wish they'd accept me as almoner to your 
cloister, Mademoiselle," said Breslot, the com- 
edian, " I'm setting tired of serious parts, and 
would like a little light business." 

** Am I the style of thing for a superior, think 
ye ?" said Jossard, the life of the " Fran^ais," 
throwing over his head a lace scarf of one of 
the ladies, and assuming a demure look of in- 
describable drollery. 

'*How I should like to hear Mademoiselle 
recite those lines in your play of Cecile^ Mons. 
Bertignac," said a famous actress of tragedy. 
** Her face, figure, voice, and air, are perfect 
for them. I mean the farewell the novice takes 
of her sister, as day is iust breaking, and the 
distant bells of the cloister announce the ap- 
proach of the ceremony." 

"Where's the book? — who has it?" called 
out three or four together. 

*• The copies .have been all seized by the 
police," saia one. *' Bertignac was suspected 
of a covert satire on the authorities." 

**0r they have been bought up for distribu- 
tion by the Society of ' Bons Livres,' " said 
another ; *' and Bertignac is to be made Gentle- 
man of the Pope's Antechamber." 

*• Here is one, however, fortunately rescued," 

said Mdlle. Mars, producing the volume, which 

Jossard quickly snatched from her, and began, in 

pompous tones, reciting the lines, beginning — 

** S<Eur de men enfance. si je te quitte pour toujoura." 

"An abominable line," cried one; "and per- 
fectly impossible to give without a bassoon 
accompaniment for the last word." 

"The epithet, too, is downright nonsense. 
"Why sister of her infancy ?— did she cease to 
be so as she grew up ?" said another. 

"I wrote the lines after supping with Breslot," 
said the author. " One is not accountable for 
words uttered in moments of debility and 
hunger." 

"Be the lines what they may, let us hear 
Mdlle. read them," said Talma ; ** and I mistake 
greatly, but with all our studied accuracy, we 
shall learn something from one whose nature is 
not bound by our trammels." 



To have adventured on aueh « taak, before- 
such an audienee, was more than Margot coold 
dare to contemplate, and she grew faint and 
sick at the bare thought They were not, 
however, of that mould which listens to ex- 
cuses and refusals. The rreat familiarity which 
existed amon^ them excluded all deference to 
individual likings or dislikings, and if servants 
of the public on the stage, off the boards they 
were the slaves of each other. Margot, almost 
lifeless with terror, was therefore obliged to 
comply. At first the words fell from her lips 
almost inaudibly ; by degrees her voice gained 
strength, and only a tremulous accent betrayed 
the struggle within her. But, at last, when 
she came to the part where the nun, as if ask* 
ing herself whetner the world and its fascina- 
tions had taken no hold upon her heart, 
confesses, with a burst of spirit-wrung misery^ 
that it was so, and that to leave that joyous 
sunlight for the gloomy sepulchre of the clois- 
ter, was worse than death itself, her utterance- 
grew full and strong, her dark eyes flashed, her 
color heightened, her bosom heaved, and she 
gave the passage with such a burst of thrilline 
eloquence, that the last words were drowned 
in thunders of applause, only hushed as they 
beheld her fall back fainting, and perfectly 
overcome by her emotions. 

"And you think you can take the veil, 
child ?" asked Mdlle. Mam, when they were* 
alone. 

But Margot made no answer. 

" You believe, Margot, that it will be possi- 
ble, for you to stifle within you feelings such 
as these, and that the veil and the cord can 
change your noture? No, no ! If the heart be 
not dead, it is cruelty to bury it. Yours is not 
so, and shall have another destiny." 

Mdlle. Mars at once communicated with the 
old Marquis, and endeavored to disuode him 
from his purpose regarding his granddaughter ; 
but he would not listen to her ailments, nor 
heed her counsels. At fii-st, indeed, he could 
not be brought to believe that Margot herself 
could concur in them. It seemed incredible to 
him, that a child of his house could so far for- 
get her stamen nnd self-respect, as to avow her- 
self unequal to ony sacrifice or any trial, much 
less one m itself the noblest and tne highest of 
all martyrdom. 

" You will sec," cried he esgerly, " that it ia 
you — ^not I — have mistaken her. These gauds 
of the fashionable world have no real attraction 
for her. Her heart is within those walls, 
where, in a few days more, she will herself be 
forever. She shall come and tell you so with 
her own lips." 

He sent a servant to call her, but she waa 
not to be found I Ho searched every where, 
but in vain. Margot was gone! From that 
day forth she was not to be met with. No 
means were spared in prosecuting the search. 
Mdlle. Mars herself; deeply afflicted at any in- 
ducements she might have held forth to her,, 
joined eagerly in the pursuit, but to no end. 

" But you can not mean, Abb6," said I, a» 
he completed the narrative, " that to this very 
hour no trace of her has been discovered ?" 

" I will not say so much " saidVife,** 1^^ ^-tssfc 
or twice l\^«i^V%.N^ t^w^^^\i« \rkKcAA>'^tt* 
\Bhe wa»w<iUasL^\iK^Y3, tJti^ <skc^t 'fiw!.^^ 
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'choson, sho well knew would be regarded by 
lier family as a deep degradation ; and she only 
said to one who saw her, * Tell them that their 
name shall not be dishonored. As for her who 
bears it, she deems herself ennobled by the 
staee!' She was in Italy when last heard of, 
and in the Italian theatres; and in some of 
Alfieri's pieces had earned the most triumphant 
successes. Poor ffirl I from hor very cradle her 
destiny marked ner for misfortune. What a 
mockery, then, these triumphs, if she but 
recalls the disgrace by 'which they are pur- 
chased !" 



CUAiniilR XXXVIL 

TUE GLOOMIEAT FAA8A0B OF ALL. 

SuALL I own that Margot's story affected me 
in a very different manner from what the ffood 
Abbe had intended it should ? I could neither 
sympathize witli the outraged pride of the old 
Marquis, the offended dignity of family, nor 
with the insulted honor of the sacred vocation 
she had abandoned. My reflections took a 
very different form, and turned entirely upon 
the dangers of the career she had adopted — 
perib which, from what I could eoUect of her 
character, were extremely likely to assail her. 
She was young, beautiful, gifted, and ambi- 
tious ; and, above all, she was friendless. What 
temptations would not assail her — by what 
flatteries would she not be beset 1 Would she 
be endowed with strength to resist these? 
Would the dignity of her ancient descent 
guard her, or woula the enthusiasm for her art 
protect her? These were questions that I 
could not solve, or rather, I solved them in 
many and different ways. For a long time 
had she occupied a great share in iny heart; 
sometimes I felt toward her as toward a sister. 
I thought of the hours wo had passed side by 
side over our books — now working hard and 
eagerly, now silent and thoughtful, as some 
train of ideas would wile us away from study, 
And leave us forgetful of even each other — till 
a chance word, a gesture, a sigh, would recall 
us — and then, interchanging our* confessions, 
for such they were, we turned to our books 
again. But at other times, I thought of her as 
one dearer still than this — as of one to win 
whose praise I would adventure any thing — 
whose chance words lingered in my memory, 
suggestive of many a hope, and, alas I man}- a 
fear 1 It is no graceful reflection to dwell upon, 
however truthful, that our first loves are the 
•emanations of our self-esteem. They who first 
teach us to be heroes to our own hearts are our 
earliest idols. Ay, and with all the changes 
and chances of life, they have their altars with- 
in us to our latest years. Why should it not 
be so ? What limit ought there to be to our 
gratitude to those who first suggested noble 
ambitions, high-soaring thoughts, and hopes of 
a glorious future — who instilled in us our first 
pride of manhood, and made us seem worthy 
of being loved I 

Margot had done all this for me when but a 

child, and now she was a woman, beautiful 

«and gifted ! The fame of her genius was world- 

widc. Did aho still remember me? — had she 

^rer a thought for th^ long past houra -wTioiiV 



we walked hand-in-hand together, or sat silent- 
ly in some summer arbor? I recalled all that 
sbe had ever said to me, in consolation of the 
past, or with hope for the future. I pondered 
over little incidents, meaningless at the time, 
but now full of their own strong significance ; 
and I felt at last assured that, when she had 
spoken to me of ambitious darings and high 
exploits, she had been less exhorting m^ than 
giving utterance to the bursting feelings of her 
own adventurous spirit 

Her outbreaks of impatience — her scarcely 
suppressed rebellion against the dull ritual of 
our village life — ^her ul-disguised suspicion of 
priestly influence, now rose before me ; and I 
could see that the flame which had burst forth 
at last had been smouldering for many a year 
within her. I could remeniber, too, the tem- 

Ser, little short of scorn, in which she saw me 
evote myself to Jesuit readings, and labor 
hard at the dry tasks the Sister Ursole had pre- 
scribed for me. And yet then all my ambi- 
tions were of the highest and noblest. I could 
have braved any diggers, or met any pmls, in 
the career of a missionary I lAbor, endurance^ 
suffering, martyrdom itself^ had no terror for 
me. How was it that this spirit did not touch 
her heart? Were all her sympathies so bound 
up with the world that every success was 
valueless that won no favor with mankind! 
Had she no test for nobility of soul save in the 
recognition of society ? Wnen I tried to answer 
these questions, I suddenly bethoueht me of my 
own shori-comings. Where had mis ambition 
led me — what were its fruits? Had I really 
pursued the proud path I once tracked out for 
myself? — or, worse thought ^ain, had it no 
existence whatever? Were aevotion, piety, 
and single-heartedness nothingbut imposition, 
hypocrisy, and priestcraft ?>-oVere Uie bright 
examples of missionaiy enterprise only cheats? 
—were all the narratives of their perilous ex- 
istence but deception and falsehood ? My lat- 
ter experiences of life had served little to 
exalt tno world in my esteem. I had far more 
frequently come into contact, with corruption 
than with honesty. My ex|)eriences were all 
those of fraud and treachery-— of such, too, 
from men tliat the world reputed as honorable 
and high minded. There was but one step 
more, and that a narrow one. to include the 
priest in the same category with the layman, 
and deem them all alike rotten and corrupted. 
I must acknowledge that the Abb6 himself gave 
no contradiction to this unlucky theory. Art- 
ful and designing always, he scrupled nt no- 
thing to attain an object, and could employ 
casuistry to enforce his views far more credit- 
able to nis craft than to his candor. I was no 
stranger to the arts by which he thought to 
entrap myself. I saw him condescend to habits 
and assocmtes the very reverse of those he liked, 
in the hope of pleasing me; and even when 
narrating the story of Margot*s fiall — ^for such 
he callea it — ^I saw him watching the impres- 
sion it produced upon me, and canvassing, ss 
it were, the chances, that here at length might 
possibly be found the long-wishod-for means of 
obtaimng influence over me. 

*' I do not ask of you," said he, as he conclud- 
ed, '* to see all these things as /tee them. You 
kjie^ V^«ni*Yii\2ki^\t ^^oC^Terty and down- 
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ftXi ; Toa lutTe teen them the iohabitanU of an 
Immble lilUge, leading a life of obeourity and 
privation; their very pretension to rank and 
title a thing to conceal; their ancient blood a 
aubject of scorn and insult But I remember 
tlie Marquis de Jupernois a haughty noble in 
the haugntiest coui^ of Europe ; I have seen 
that very Marquis receiving royalty on the 
steps of nis otm chateau, and have witnessed 
his days of greatness and grandeur." 

"True," said I, "but even with due allow- 
ance for all this, I can not regard the matter in 
the same light that you do. To my eyes there 
is no such dignity in the life of a nun, nor any 
such disgrace in that of an actress.** 

I said this purposely in the very strongest 
terms I could employ, to see how he would re- 
ply to it 

" And you are rights Gervois,** said ho, lay- 
ing his hand affectionately on mine. ** You are 
right Genius and goodness can ennoble any 
station, aad there are few places where sucn 
qualities exert such influence as the stage.*' 

I suffered him to continue without interrnjv 
tion in this strain, for every word he spoke 
served to confirm me in my suspicion of his 
dishonesty. Mistaking the attention with which 
I listened for an evidence of conviction, Jie en- 
larged upon the theme, and ended at last by 
the conclusion, that to judge of Margot's actions 
fairly, we should first learn her motives. 

"Who can tell," said he, "what good she 
may not have proposed to herself 1 — -by what 
years of patient endurance and study — by what 
passages of suffering and sorrow she may have 
planned some great and good object it is a 
narrow view oi life tliat limits itself to the day 
we live in. They who measure their station 
by the task they perform, and not by its re- 
sults on the world at large, are but short sight- 
ed mortals; and it is thus I would speak to 
yourself, Gervois. You are dissatisfied with 
your path in life. You complain of it as irk- 
some, and even ignoble. Have 3'ou never asked 
yourself^ is not mis mere egotism ! Have 1 the 
right to think only of what suits me, and ac- 
commodates itself to my capricoef Are there 
no higher objects than my pleasure or my con- 
venience f Is the great fabric of society of less 
account than my luLings or dislikings ? Am I 
the judge, too, of the influence 1 may exert 
over others, or how my actions may sway the 
destinies of mankind? None should be more 
able to apply these facts than yourself — you 
that, in a rank of which you were, I must say 
unjustly, ashamed, and yet were oftentimes in 
possession of secrets on which thrones rested 
and dynasties endured.'* 

He said much more in the same strain ; some 
of his observations being true and ineontestible, 
and others the mere outpouring of his crafty 
and subtle intellect They both alike fell un- 
heeded by me now. Enough for me that I had 
detected, or fancied I had detected him. 1 
listened only from curiosity, and as one listens 
for the last time. 

Yes I I vowed to myself that this should be 
our last meeting. I could not descend to the 
meanness of dissimulation, and affect a friend- 
ship I did not feel ; nor could I expose myself 
to the chances of a temptation which assailed 
me in so many shapes and forms. I resolved, 



therefore, that I would not agam visit the 
Abb4; and my only doubt was whether I 
should not formally declare my determination. 

He had ceased to speak; and I sat silently 
pondering this question in my own mind. 1 
forgot that I was not alone, and was only con- 
scious of my error when I looked up and saw 
his small and deep-set eyes firmly nxed upon 
me. 

"Well, be it so, Gervois,** said he, calmly; 
" but let us part friends.'* 

I started, and felt my face and forehead burn- 
ing with a sudden flush of shame. There are 
impulses that sway us sometimes stronger than 
our reason ; but they are hurricanes that pass 
away quickly, and leave the bark of our des- 
tiny to sail on its course unswervingly. 




rowfully repeating the last word as he went> 
he waved his hand to me, and withdrew. 

For a moment I wished to follow him, to say 
I know not what ; but calmerw thoughts pre- 
vailed, and I left the house and wandered 
homeward. That same evening I sent in my 
demand of resignation, and the next morning 
came the reply according it. My first thought 
was a joyful sense of liberty and freedom from 
a bondage I had long "rebelled against ; my 
next was a dreary consciousness of my helpless 
and friendless condition in life. I opened my 
little purse upon the table, and spread out 
its contents before me. There were seven 
pounds and a few shillings. A portion of my 
salary was still due to me, but now I would 
have felt it a degradation to claim it, so odious 
had the career become in my eyes. 

I began to think over the various things for 
which my capacity might fit me. They seemed 
a legion when I stood in no need of tnem, and 
yet none now rose to my mind, without some 
almost impassable barrier. Z knew no art nor 
handicraft My habits rendered me unequal to 
daily labor with my hands. I know many 
things en ajnateur^ but not as an artist I could 
ride, draw, fence, and had some skill in music, 
but in not one of these could I compete with 
the humblest of those who taught them. For- 
eign languages, too, I could speak, read, and 
write well ; but of any method to communicate 
their knowledge I had not the vaguest concep- 
tion. After all, these seemed my best acquire- 
ments, and I determined to try and teach 
them. 

With this resolve I went out ond spent two 
pounds of my little capital in books. It was a 
scanty library, but I arrayed it on a table next 
my window with pride and sotisfaction. I 
turned over the leaves of my dictionar}', with 
something of the feeling with which a settler 
in a new region of the globe might have wan- 
dered through his little territorjp". 

My grammars'! regarded as mines whose ores 
were to enrich me ; and my well-thumbed copy 
of Telamachus, and an odd volume of Lessing^s 
comedies, were in themselves stores of pleasure 
and amusement I suppose it is a conaition of 
the human mind that makes our enjoyment in 
the ratio of the sacrifices they have coat ua. 
I know of m^*eW, tWX. ivx^ti^ ^"^N. ^vjXitfs^ 
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to posses* around mc every luxury my wish | 
could compass, and yet I will own it, that I 
have never gazed on the well-filled shelves of 
a costly librar}', replete with every comfort^ 
with a tithe of" the satisfaction I then contem- 
plated the two or three dog-eared volumes that 
fay before me. 

My first few days of liberty were passed in 
planning out the future. I studied tne news- 
papers in hope of meeting something adapted 
to my capacity ; but though in appearance no 
lack of these, I invariably found some fatal 
obstacle intervened to prevent my success. At 
one place, the requirements were beyond my 
means ; at another, the salary was insufficient 
for bare support ; and at one I remember mv 
functions of teacher were to be united with 
menial offices asainst which my pride revolted. 
I resolved to adventure at last, and opened a 
little school — an evening school for those whose 
occupations made the day too valuable to de- 
vote any pai-t of it to education. 

At the end of some five weeks I had three 
pupils; hard-working and hard- worked men 
they were, who, steadily bent upon advance- 
ment in life, now entered upon a career of la- 
bor far greater than all they had ever encoun- 
tered. 

Two were about to emigrate, and their stud- 
ies were ffeography, with some natural histo- 
ry, and whatever I could acquire for them of 
information about the resources of a certain 
portion of Upper Canada. The third was a 
weaver, and desired to learn French, in order 
to read the works of French mathematicians, 
at that time sparingly translated into English. 
He was a man of superior intellect, and capa- 
ble of a high cultivation, but poor to the very 
last degree. The thirst for knowledge had pos- 
sessed him exactly as the passion for gambling 
lays hold of some other men. Ho lived for 
nothing else. The defeats and difficulties he 
encountered but served to brace him to further 
efforts, and he seemed to forget all his priva- 
tions and his poverty, in the aim of his glori- 
ous pursuit. 

To keep in advance of him, in his knowledge, 
I found impossible. All that I could do was to 
aid him in acquiring French, whicli, strange to 
say, presentctt great difficulties to liim. He, 
however, made me a partaker of his own en- 
thusiasm, and I worked hard and long at pur- 
suits for which ni}' habits of mind and thought 
little adapted me. I need scarcely say, that all 
this time my worldly wealth made no progress. 
My scholars wore very poor themselves, and 
the pittance I earned from them I had often- 
times to refuse accepting. Each day showed 
my little resources growing smaller, and my 
hopes held out no better prospect for the 
future. 

Was I to struggle on thus to the last» and 
sink under the pressure, was now the question 
that kept perpetually rising to my mind. My 
|>overty had now descended to actual misery ; 
my clothes were ragged; my shoes scarcely 
held together ; more than once an entire day 
would pass without my breaking my fast 

I lost all zest for life, and wandered about 
in lonely and unfrequented places, in a half- 
dreamv state, too vague to bo called melancho- 
Jjr\ Myniiud, at this time, vacillated between 



a childish timidity and a species of almost sav- 
age ferocity. At some momenta tears would 
steal along m^ cheeks, and my heart vibrated 
to the very iinest emotions; at others, I was 
possessed with an almost demoniac fierceness, 
that seemed only in search of some object to 
wreak its vengeance upoi^ A strange impres- 
sion, however, haunted me through both Uiese 
opposite states, and this was, that iny life was 
menaced by s^me one or other, and that I went 
in hourly peril of assassination. This sense of 
danger impressed me with either a miserable 
timidity, or a reckless, even an insolent intre- 
pidity. 

By degrees, all other thoughts were merged 
in this one, and every incident, no matter how 
trifling, served to strengthen and confirm it 
Fortunately for my reader I have no patience 
to trace out the fancies by which I was haunt- 
ed. I imagined that kings and emperors were 
in the conspiracy against me, and that cabinets 
only plotted how to entrap me. I sold the last 
reninant of my wardrobe, and mjr few remain- 
ing books, ana quitted my dwelluiff, to forsake 
it again for another, after a few days. Grim 
want was, at length, before me, and I found 
myself one morning — it was a cold one of De- 
cember — with only a few pence remaining. It 
chanced to be one of my days of calmer tem- 
perament ; for some previous ones I had been 
lu a state bordering on frenzy ; and now the 
reaction had left me weak and depressed, but 
reasonable. 

I went over, to myself^ as well as I was able, 
all my previous life; I tried to recall the names 
of the few with whom my fate seemed, to con- 
nect me, and of whose whereabouts I knew no- 
thing ; I canvassed in my own mind how much 
might be true of these stories which I used to 
hear of my birth and parentage, and whether 
the whole might not possibly have been in- 
vented to conceal some darker history. Such 
doubts had possibly not assailed me in other 
times ; but now, with broken hopes and shat- 
tered strength, they took a bold possession of 
me. I actually possessed nothing which might 
servo to connrm my pretension to station. 
Documents or papers 1 had nene; nor was 
there, so far as I knew, a living witness to bear 
testimony to my narrative. In pondering thus 
I suddenly remembered that, in tne letter which 
I once had addressed to Mr. Pitt, were inclosed 
some few memoranda in corroboration of my 
story. What they were exactly, and to what 
extent they went, I could not recall to memory; 
but it was enough that they were, in some 
shape, evidences of that which already, to my 
o^vn mind, was assuming the character of a de- 
lusion. 

To this faint chance I now attached myself 
with a last effort of desperation. Some clew 
might ix)e«sibly be found in these papers to guide 
my search, and my whole thoughts were now 
bent upon obtaining them. With this object I 
sat down and wrote a few most respectful lines 
to the minister, stating the nature of my re- 
quest, and humbly excusing myself for the in- 
trusion on his attention. A week passed over 
— a week of almost starvation— and yet no re- 
ply reached me. I now wrote again more 
preasingly than before, adding th|ht my circum- 
\ atMid^^ &^ Tic>X> ui^miX cA ^^^vg^ va<^ tjh&t if, by 
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any nuMhaac^^ tlM iwp^n ^d been lost or 
mislaid, I still would entreat his ezcelleiiOT's 
kindness to— I believe I said — ^recall what ne 
could remember of these documents^ and thus 
supply the void left by their loss. This letter 
shared the same fate as mjr former one. I wrote 
a third time, I knew not in what terms, for I 
wrote late at night, after a day of mad and fe- 
vered impatience. I had fasted for nigh two 
entire days. An intense thirst never ceased to 
torture me ; and as I wandered wildly here 
and there, my state alternated between fits of 
cold shuddenng, and a heat that seemed to be 
burning my very vitals. The delusions of that 
terrible interviu were, doubtless, the precursors 
of actual madness. I bethought me of every 
torture I had ever heard of— of all the suffer- 
ings martyrdom had ever borne, but to which 
death came at last as the comiforter; but to 
me no such relesjM seemed possible. I felt as 
though I had done all that should invoke it 
' * Want — sickness — suffering — despair — are 
these not enough,** I asked myself-— "must ^ilt 
and self-murder be added to the terrible list?*' 
And it was, I remember, with a kind of tri- 
umphant pride, I determined against this. "If 
mankind reject me,** said I — ** if they make of 
me an outcast and a victim, on them shall lie 
all the shame and all the sin. Enough for me 
the misery — I will not have the infamy of my 
death !" 

I have said I wrote a third letter ; and to 
make sure of its coming to hand, I walked with 
it to Hounslow. The journey occupied me more 
than half the night, for it was day when I ar- 
rived. I delivered it into the hands of a serv- 
ant, and saying that I should wait for the an- 
swer, I sat aown upon a stone bench beside the 
door. Overcome with fatigue, and utterly ex- 
hausted, I fell off asleep— a sound and, strange 
to say^ delicious sleep, with calm and pleasant 
dreama From this I was aroused by a some- 
what rude shake, and on looking up saw that 
a considerable number of persons were around 



me. 



"Stand up, my good fellow," cried a man 
who, though in plain clothes and unarmed, 
proclaimed by his manner of command that he 
was in authority ; *" stand up, if you please." 

I made an effort to obey, but sank down 
again upon the bench, faint and exhausted. 

" He wants a drink of water," cried one. 

" He wants summut to eat— that*s what he 
wants," said a laboring man in front of me. 

" We'll take him where he'll be properly 
looked after," said the first speaker. "Just 
stand back, good people, and leave me to deal 
with hioL" The crowd retired as he spoke, 
while, coming nearer, he bent down toward 
me and said — " Is your name Paul Gervois?" 

'* I have gone by that name," I replied. 

"And is this in your handwriting? — ^mind, 
you needn't say so if you don't like ; I only ask 
the question out of curiosity." 

" Yes," said I, e^erly ; " what does Mr. Pitt 
say? — what reply does he make me?" 

*' Oh, you'll hear all that time enough. Just 
try now if you couldn't come along with me as 
far as the road; I've a carriage there a-waiting." 

I did my best to rise, but weakness again 
overcame me, and I could only stammer oat a 
few faint words of excuse. 



*' Don't you see that the man is dying?" said 
some one, naif indignantly ; but the constable 
— for such he was — ^made some rough answer, 
and then stooping down, he passed his arm 
round me, and liued me to my feet at once. 
As he half carried, half pushed me along, I tried 
to obtain some answer to my former question, 
"What reply had the minister made me?" 

*' You'll know all that time enouffh, m}^ good 
friend," was all the answer I could obtain, as, 
assisting me into the carriage, he took his place 
at my side, and gave the word to proceed " to 
Town." 

Not a word passed between us as we went 
along ; for my part, I was too indifferent to life 
itself to care whither he was conducting me, or 
with what object As well as utter listlessneas 
would permit me to think, I surmised that I 
had been arrested. Is it not a strange confes- 
sion, that I felt a sense of pleasure in the thought 
that I l^d not been utterly forgotten by the 
world, and that my existence was reoognixed, 
even at the cost of'^an accusation ? I conclude 
that to understand this feeling on my part, one 
must have been as forlorn and desolate as I 
was. I experienced neither fear nor curiosity 
as to what might be the charge against me ; 
nor was my indifference that of conscious in- 
nocence — it was pure carelessness 1 

I slept that night in a prison, and ate of 
prison faro — ravenously and eagerly too ; so 
much so, that the turnkey, compassionating 
me, fetched me some of his own supper to sat- 
isfy my cravings. I awoke the next day with 
a gnawing sense of hunger, intensely ])ainful, 
far more so than my former suffering from want 
That day, and I believe the two following ones, 
I spent in durance, and at last was conveyed 
in the prison-cart to the office of a magistrate 

The court was densely crowded, but the 
cases called seemed commonplace and uninter- 
esting — at least so they appeared to me, as I 
tried in vain to follow them. At length the 
crier called out the name of Paul Gervois, and 
it was less the words than the directed looks 
of the vast assembly, as they all turned toward 
me, showed that I was the representative of 
that designation. 

My sense of shame at this moment prevented 
my observing accurately what went forward; 
but I soon rallied, and perceived that my case 
was then before the court, and my accuser it 
was who then addressed the bench. 

The effort to follow the speaker, to keep up 
with the narrative that fell from his lips, was 
indescribably painful to me. I can compare 
my struggle to nothing save the endeavor of 
one with a shattered umb to keep pace with 
the step of his unwounded comradea The very 
murmurs of indignation that at times stirred 
the auditory, increased this feeling to a kind 
of agony. I knew that it was all-important I 
should hear and clearly understand what was 
said, and yet my faculties were unequal to the 
effort 

The constable who arrested me came for- 
ward next, and spoke as to the few words 
which passed between \m, affirming how I had 
confessed to a certain letter as being written 
by myself and that I alone was. to be held 
responsible Cot Ua <^T)!(j(3^a. "WK^MtkV^X^S&.'^a^ 
ta\ne, tiie ixi^<ft <^»X\«^ Q\k. TSkft \»x tsw^ ^A«m^ 
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I stared Tagucly from side to tide,, and asked 
to what charge I 

''You hare been present, prisoner, daring the 
whole of this examination, and have distinctly 
heard the allegation against yon," replied he. 
<*The charge is for harinff written a threaten- 
ing letter to one of his Majesty's ministers of 
state; a letter which in itseff constitutes a 
ffraTo offense, but is seriously ag^avated, as 
being part of a long-pursued sjs^m of intimi- 
dation, and enforc^ by menaces of the most 
extreme yiolence." 

I was now suddenly recalled to a clearness 
of comprehension, and able to follow him, as 
he detailed how a certain Mr. Conway — the 
private secretary of the minister — ^proved the 
receipt of the letter in question, as well as two 
others in the same hand. The last of those — 
which constituted the chief allegation against 
me — was then read aloud ; and any thing more 
abominable and detectable it would be hard 
to conceive. After recapitulating a demand for 
certain documents — so vaguely worded as to 
seem a mere invented and trumped-up request 
— it went to speak of ereat services unreward- 
ed, and honorable zeal not only neglected but 
persecuted. From this — which so far possessed 
a certain de^ee of coherency and reason — ^it 
suddenly hroKe off into the wildest and most 
savage menaces. It spoke of one who held 
life so cheaply that he lelt no sacrifice in offer- 
ing it up for the gratification of his vengeance. 

''Houseless, friendless, and starving; with- 
out food, without a name — for you hove robbed 
me of even that — I have crawled to your door 
to avenge myself and die !" 

Such were the last words of this epistle ; and 
they ring in my ears even yet^ with shame ond 
horror. 

•* I never uttered such sentiments as these — 
words like those never escaped me!" cried I, in 
an ogpny of indignation. 

"There is the letter," said tlie niogistrate; 
"do you deny having written it?" 

" It is mine — it is m my own hand," mutter- 
ed I, in a voice scarcely audible ; and I had to 
cling to the dock to save myself from foil- 
ing. 

Of what followed I know nothing — absolute- 
ly nothing. There seemed to be a short debate 
and discussion of some kind ; and I could catch, 
here and there, some chance phrase or word 
that sounded compassionately toward me. At 
last I heard the ma^trate soy — 

** If you tell me, Mr. Conway, that Mr. Pitt 
does not wish to press tlio charge, nor do more 
than to protect nimself from future molesta- 
tion, I am willing to admit the prisoner to bail 
— good and sufiicient bail for his conduct here- 
after. In default of this, however, I shall feel 
bound to commit him." 

Again some discussion ensued, terminoted by 
some one asking me if I could produce the re- 
quired securities. 

By this time a slight reaction to my state of 
debility hod set in — ^that fevered condition in 
which passion assumed the ascendont; and I 
answered, haughtily — 

"Bail for whom? Is it for him to whom they 

refused bread that they will go surety? Look 

Mt these rags, sir — see these wasted arms — hear 

ibis voice, hoarse as it is with liXLnger — and 



ask yourself who could pledge himself for such 
misery ?" 

He uttered some commonplace*— At least so 
they sounded to me — about there bein^ no 
necessary connection between want and cnme ; 
but I stopped him shorty saying — 

*'Then you have never fiisted, air — ^never 
known what it was to struggle against the 
terrible temptations that arise in a fanushed 
heart ; to sinx down upon a bed of straw, and 
think of the thousands at that moment in afflu- 
ence, and think of them with hatel No link 
between want and crime I None, for they are 
one. Want is envy — want is malice. Its evil 
counselors are every where — ^in the plash of 
the wave at midnight — in the rustle of the 
leaves in a dark wood — ^in the chamber of the 
sick man ; wherever guilt can come, a whisper- 
ing voice will say, * be there V " 

Some friendly by-etander here counseled me 
to calm myself and not aggravate my position 
by words of angry impatience. The air of 
sympathy touch^ me, and I said no more. 

I was committed to prison — remanded, I be- 
lieve they said — to be called up at some future 
day, when further inquiries nad been made 
into my mode of life and habits. The sentenee 
— so well as I could understand it — ^was not a 
severe one — imprisonment^ without labor or 
any other penalty. I was told that I had rea- 
son to be grateful ; but gratitude was then at 
a low ebb within me ; for whatever moralists 
may say, it is on emotion that never thrives on 
misery. As I was led away, I overheard some 
tomments that were passed upon me. One 
called me mad, and pitied me ; another said I 
was a practiced impostor, far too leniently dealt 
with ; a third classed me with the vile herd of 
those who live by secret crimes, and hoped for 
some stringent act against such criminals. 

There was not one to ask. Why has he done 
this thing, and how shall others dc saved from 
his example ? 

They who followed me with looks of con- 
tempt and aversion never guessed that the 
prison was to mo a grateful home ; that if the 
strong door shut out liberty, it excluded star- 
vation too, and that if I could not stray at will 
through the gi*een lawns, yet my footsteps 
never bore me to the darksome pond, where 
the black depth whispered — oblivion I 



CHAPTER XXXVHL 



THE STSEETS. 



I WAS liberated from prison at the end of 
eight days. I begged hard to be allowed to 
remain uiere, but was not permitted. This 
interval, short as it was, had done mnch to re- 
cruit my strength and rally my faculties; it 
served besides 1^ instill into me a calm and pa- 
tient resolve to depend solely on myself; ond, 
effacing, so far as I mighty all hopes of tracing 
out my family, I determined now to deem no 
labor too humble by which I might earn a 
livelihood. ^ 

I am now speaking of fifty years ago, and the 

world has made rapid strides since that The 

growing necessities of cor great popnlati(»)y 

\ aud \^Q m^^ ^<^\i<(yc «Bter^nse <^erea by our 
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cplonieS) liATe eombined to produce a social 
revolution £ev eoold hare preoieted once. The 
well-bom and the tenderly-nurtured have now 
gone forth in thousands to try their fortunes in 
far away lands, to brave hardships and encoun- 
ter toil that tjie hard sons of labor themselves 
are fain to shnnk from ; but at the time I speak 
of this bold spirit had not burst into life— -the 
world was insolent in its prosperity, and never 
dreamed of a reverse. 

By transcribing letters and papers for one of 
the officials, while in jail, I nad earned four 
shillings, and with this sum, my all in the 
world, I now found myself followmg the flood- 
tide of that host whien moves daily along the 
Strand in London. I had breakfasted heartily 
before I left the prison, and, resolving to hoard 
up Qiy little treasure, determined to eat nothing 
more on that day. As I walked along I felt 
that the air, sharp and frosty as it was, excited 
and invigorated me. The bright blue sky over- 
head, the clear outline of every object, the 
brisk stir and movement of the population, all 
helped to cheer my spirits, and I experienced a 
sense of* freedom, as that of one wno, having 
thrown off a long-carried burden, is at last free 
to walk unencumbered. A few hours before I 
fancied I could have been well satisfied to wear 
out life within the walls of my prison, but now 
I felt that liberty compensated for any hard- 
ship. The town on that morning presented an 
aspect of more than ordinary stir and excite- 
ment Men were at work in front of all the 
houses, on ladders and scaffoldings ; huge frame- 
works, with gaudy paintings, were being hoist- 
ed from the roofs, and signs of wonderful prep- 
aration of one kind or other were every where 
visible. I stopped to inquire the meaniDg, and 
was told, not without a stare of surprise, that 
London was about to illuminate in joyful com- 
memoration of the treaty of peace just signed 
with France. I thanked my informant, and 
moved on. Assuredly there were few in either 
country who had less reason to be interested 
in such tidings than myself. I possessed no- 
thing, not even a nationality that I could safe- 
ly lay claim to. In the hope of approaching 
prosperity to-morrow, so forcibly expressed in 
many an inscription — in all those aevices of 
enthusiastic patriotism, I had no share. In 
fact, I was like one of another nation, suddenly 
dropped in the midst of a busy jwpulation, 
whose feelings, hopes, and aspirations were all 
new and strange to me. 

As I came up to Charing-cross a dense crowd 
stopped the way, gazing with wondering eyes 
at a great triumphal arch, which spanned the 
thoroughfare, and whose frail timbers gave 
but a sorry intimation of the splendor it should 
exhibit after nightfalL Immense draperies 
floated from this crazy framework, and vast 
transparencies displayed in tasteless allegory 
the blessings of a peace. The enthusiasm of 
admiration was high among the spectators; 
doubtless, the happy occasion itself suggested 
a cordiality of approval that the preparations 
themselves did not warrant ; for at every step 
in the construction, a hearty cheer would burst 
forth from the crowd in recognition of the suc- 
cess of the work. My attention, undisturbed 
by such emotions, was fixed upon one of the 
poles of the scaffolding, which, thrown consid- 



erably out of ita p«nMndieiikr, fwayed and 
bent at every step tnat approadicd it, and 
threatened, if'^not speedily looked to, to obca- 
sion some disaster. I pointed this out to on« 
beside me, who as quickly communicated it to 
another, and in less than a minute after, a panio 
cry was raised that the scaffold was foiling: 
The crowd fell back in terror, while the men 
upon the scaffolding, not knowing in what 
quarter the danger existed, stood m terrified 
groups, or madly rushed to the ladders to et- 
cape. The maa shouta and screams of those 
beneath added to the confusion, and rendered 
it impossible to convey warning to those in 
peril At this instant a man was seen ap- 
proaching the weak part of the scaffold, and 
though at every step ne took the ill-fated polo 
swerved further and further from tSie right fine, • 
he was utterly unconscious of his danger, and 
seemed only bent on gaining a rope, which, 
fastened by one end aTOve, hung down to the 
porch beneath. Wild cries and yells were 
raised to warn him of his peril, but not heed- 
ing, nor, perhaps, hearing them, he seized 
the cord and swung himself free of the scaf- 
fold. 

In an instant the fabric gave way, and, bend- 
ing over, came down with a terrible crash of 
falling beams and splintered timber. It fell so 
close to where I stood, that it struck down an 
old man with whom I had been conversing 
the moment before. Strangely too, amidst that 
dense throng, this was the only serious injury 
inflicted ; but he was struck dead — at least, he 
only lingered for the few minutes it took to 
carry him to a neighboring public-house, where 
he expired. 

" It s old Harry ; he always said he'd die at 
his crossing," said the publican, as he recog- 
nized the features. 

*'He thought it was them new-fashioned 
curricles would do for him, though," said 
another. ** He said so to me last week, for he 
was getting too old to escape when he saw 
them coming." 

** Old ! I should think he was. Ho was on 
that there crossing at the coronation — a matter 
of fifty years ago. 

"Say forty, my eood friend, and youll be 
nigher the mark; but even forty sufficed to 
leave him well off for the rest of his days, if he 
had but had prudence to know it" 

As I stood thus listening, I leaned upon the 
broom wliich I had taken from the old man's 
hand when I lifted him up. 

" 1*11 give you a matter of ten pounds for it^ 
master," said a gruff-looking fellow, addressing 
me, while he touched the broom with his 
knuckle. ''Five down on the nail, and the 
rest ten shillings a-week. Do you say done?" 
Before I could collect myself to understand 
what this offer might mean, a dozen others 
were crowding around me with a number of 
similar proposals^ 

" You don't know tlie rule among these fel- 
low8,'^said the landlord, addressing me ; *• but 
it is this, that whoever touches the broom first 
after its owner is killed, succeeds to the cross- 
ing. It's yours now, to work or dispose of as 
you like best" 

" He'll never work it — ^bft ^<cm»*bI\. VskS^ ^^sa 
town " said one. 
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"He*d not know Charley Fox from Big 
Uullescoat the tailor.** 

"Ile'd sploflh Colonel Ilanycr, and sweep 
clean for the Duke of Queensbury.** 

''And forget to have change for Lord Bute,'* 
cried another — a sally so generally applauded, 
that it showed a full appreciation of its truth- 
fulness. 

** I'll try it> nevertheless, gentlemen," said I, 
addressing the company respectfully ; ** and if 
the landlord will only give mc creait for half- 
a-guinea*s worth of liquor, well drink my ac- 
cession to office at once." 

This was agreeably received by all, even the 
landlord, who ushered us into an inner room to 
enjoy ourselves. 

If I had not transgressed too freely already 
on my readers' patience by details wnich have 
no immediate bearing on my own life, I should 
have been greatly tempted to revive some re- 
collections of that evening, one of the strangest 
I ever passed. Assuredly the guild of which I 
suddenly found myself a member was not one 
in which I could have either expected laws 
and regulations, or looked for an^' thins like a 
rigid etiquette ; yet such was precisely tnc ease. 
The rules, if not many, were imperative, while 
the requirements to obtain success were consid- 
erable. It was not enotigh to know every re- 
markable cliaracter about town, but you should 
also have a knowledge of their tone and temper. 
Some should be dunned with importunity; 
others never asked for a farthing; a Scotch 
accent went far with General Dundas ; a jeet 
never failed with Mr. Sheridan. Besides this, 
AD imfailing memorj' for every one who had 
crossed dunng the aay was indispensable, and 
if this gift extended to chairs and coaches, all 
the better was it 

My brethren, I must do them the justice to 
say, were no niggards of information. To me, 
perhaps, they felt a sense of exultation in de- 
scribing the dignity of tlie craft — ^perhaps they 
hoped to deter me from a career so surrounded 
witli difficulties. Tliey little knew that they 
were only stimulating tlie curiosity of one to 
whom any object or any direction in life was a 
boon and a blessing. Hardship and neglect 
had so far altered my appearance, that, even 
)iad I cared for it, any artificial disguisement 
was unnecessary. My beard and mustache 
covered the lower part of my face, and ray hair, 
lone and lank, hung heovily on my neck be- 
hind. But, were it otherwise, how few had 
ever known me ! Tliere were none to blush for 
mc — none to feel implicated in what they 
might have called the disgrace of my position. 
I reasoned thus — I went even further, and i)er- 
suaded myself there was something akin to 
heroism in thus braving the current of opinion, 
and stemming the strong tide of the world's 
prejudice. If this be my fitting station in life, 
thbught I, there is no impropriety in my abid- 
ing by it; and if, perchance^ 1 might have 
worthily filled a higher one, the disgrace is not 
with me, but with that world that treated me 
80 harshly. 

Though all these arguments satisfied me 

thoroughly, as I thought over them, they did 

not give me the support I had hopeu for. 

When the hour came for me to assume my 

calling, I am almost ashamed to Bay \\ow 1 



shrunk from it I grieve to think how much 
more easy for me nad it been to commit a 
crime, tmm to go forth, broom in hand, and 
earn my livelihood 1 But I was determined to 
go on, and I did sa The first week or so was 
absolute misery ; I scarcely dared to look any 
one in the face. If, perchance, I taught an eye 
fixed upon me, I imagined I was reco^ized. I 
dreadea to utter a word, lest my voice might 
betray me. I was repeatedly questioned about 
old Ilarry, and what had become of him ; and 
I could see that> with all my attempts at dis- 
guise, my accent attracted attention, and men 
looked at mo with curiosity, and even Biiq>icion. 
Is it not strange that there should be more real 
awkwardness in maintaining a station that one 
deems below hin, than in tne assumption of a 
rank as unquestionably above his own? Vet- 
haps our self-love is the cause of it, and that in 
our estimate of our own natures, we think no- 
thing too great or too exalted for us I 

Be this as it may, my struggles were very 
painful; and far from conforming easily to 
the exigencies of my lot, each day*8 experience 
rendered them still harder to me. Two entire 
days passed over without my having received 
a /artiiing. I could not bring myself to oak for 
payment, and the crowd passed on, unheeding 
me. Some who seemed prepared with the ac- 
customed mite replaced it in their pockets, 
when they saw what seemed my indifference. 
One young fellow threw me a penny as be 
went, but I could not have stooped for it had 
my life depended on the issue ! What a won- 
derful thing is fortune !^-or rather, how rarely 
can wo plot for ourselves any combination d 
circumstances so successful as those that arise 
from what we deem accident These that 
seemed evidences of failure were the first 
promises of prosperity. My comrades had 
given me the uick-namo of " Gentleman Jack." 
The sobriquet attracted notice to me, and to 
my habit of never making a demand ; and lone 
ere I came to learn the cause, I found myseu 
deriving all the advantage of it Few nov 
went by without paying ; many gave me silver, 
some even accompanying the gift with a pass- 
ing salutation, or a word of recognition. Slight 
as these were, and insignificant, they were far 
more precious to me than any praises I have 
ever listened to in my days of prosperity ! 

I gradually came to know all the celebritiefl 
of the town, and be myself known by them. 
How like a dream does it seem to me, as I thbk 
over those days I When Alderman Whitbread 
would give me a shilling, and Wilkes borrov 
a crown of me ; when Colonel O'Kelly would 
pay mc with a wink, and Sir PhDip Francis 
with a curse; when Baron Geramb, frizzed, 
mustached, and decorated, lounged lazily along 
on the arm of Admiral Payne, followed by a 
gorgeously equipped chasseur, a rare sight in 
those days. Nor is it altogether an old man's 
prejudice makes me think that the leaders of 
fashion in those times had more unmiatakably 
the signs of being " Grand Seigneurs" than the 
men of our own day. 

I have said that the tide of fortune had turn- 
ed with me, and to an extent scarcely credible. 
Many days saw my gains above a guinea ; once 
or twice th|iy more than doubled that amount 
\ Wm^ *^ lc^^«v!k\.V^ x«%d in. newspapers announce- 
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ments of the fortunes Accumulated by men in 
the very humblest stAtions — statements which, 
with less experience ^than my own, I might 
haye hesitated to believe; but now I know 
them to be credible. I know, too, that many 
of the donors who contemptuouDly threw their 
penny as they passed, were far poorer than tlie 
recipient of their bounty. 

If time did not reconcile me to my lot, vet a 
certain hardihood to brave destiny in any sfiape, 
fortified me. I reasoned repeatedly witli my- 
self on this wise : Fate can scarcely have any 
thine lower in store for me ; from this there 
can be no descent in fortune. If, then, I can 
here maintain within me the feelings which 
moved me in happier days, and live unchanged 
in tlie midst of what might have been degrada- 
tion, there is yet a hope that I may emerge to 
hold a worthy station amon^ my fellow-men. 

I will not affirm that this feeling was not 
heightened by an almost resentful sense of the 
world's treatment of me— a feeling which, com- 
bat how I would, hourly gained more and 
more possession of me. To struggle against 
this growing misanthropy, I formed the resolve 
that I would devote all my earnings of each 
Sunday to chanty. It was but too easy, in my 
walk of life, for me to know objects of want 
and suffering. The little close in which I lived 
— near Seven Dials — was filled with such ; and 
among them I now dispensed the seventh of 
my gains; in reality far more, since Sunday 
almost equaled two entire days in profit Thus 
did I vacillate betwixt good and evil influences 
— now yielding — no^w resisting — but always 
gaining some little advantage over sclfishnc:>s 
and narrow-mindedness, b^ the training of that 
best of teachers— radversity. How my trials 
might have ended, had the course of my life 
gone on uninterruptedly, I can not even guess. 
whether the bad might have gained the as- 
cendant, or the good triumphed, I know not 
An incident, too slicht to aavert to, save in its 
influence upon my fate, suddenly gave another 
direction to my destiny ; and though, as I have 
said, in itself a mere trifle, yet, for its sins^Iar- 
ity, as well as in its conseauences, requires a 
mention ; and shall have — albeit a short one — 
a chapter of its own. 

The incident I am about to relate, has not — 
at least so far as I know— ever been made pub- 
lic Up to three years ago, I could have called 
A witness to its truth ; but I am now the only 
survivor of thoso who once could have corrob- 
orated my tale. Still, I am not without hope 
that there are some living who, having heard tne 
eiroumstances before, will generously exonerate 
me from any imputation of being the inventor. 

This preface may excite in my reader the 
false expeotAtion of something deeply interest- 
ing; And I At once And most explicitly own 
thAt I hAve none such in store for him. It is, 
I repeat for the third time, an incident only 
curious from those engaged in it, and only 
claiming a mention in such a history as mine. 



CHAPTER XXXIX. 

▲ BTAAKCX INCIDUrr TO BE A TSVB 0X& 

It was on one of the coldest of a cold De- 
eember days, when o dry north wind, with a 
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blaokish sky, portended the approach of a 
heavy snow-storm, that I was standing at mj 
usual post, with little to occupy me, for tha 
weather for some time previous bad been drj 
and frosty. Habit, and the security that none 
could recognize me, had at length inured me to 
my condition ; and I was beginning to feel'the 
same indifference about my station that I felt 
as to my future. 

Pride may, in reality, have had much to say 
to this, for I was proud to think that of the 
thousands who flowed past me each day I could 
claim equality with a large share, and perhaps 
more than equality with many. This pri^ 
too, was somehow fostered by a sense of hope 
which I could have scarcely credited ; for there 
constantly occurred to me the thought thai 
one day or other I should be able to say — . 
" Yes, my Lord Duke, I have known you these 
twenty years. I remember having swept the 
crossing for you in the autumn after the reaoei 
Ay, ay. Right Honorable Sir, I owe you my 
gratitude, if only for this, that you never passed 
me without saying, ' Good day. Jack.' " 

Was it not strange, too, how fondly I elung 
to— what importance I attached to these little 
passing recognitions; they seemed to me the 
last remaining ties that bound me to my fellow- 
men, and that to deny them to me was to 
declare mo an outcast for ever. To this hour 
I feel my thankfulness to those who thus ac- 
knowledged mc; nor can I even yet conquer 
an unforgiving memory of some cuance, may- 
hap unintentional, rudeness which, as it were^ 
seemed to stamp my degradation more deeply 
upon me. Stranger still that I must own how 
my political bios was decided by these acci- 
dental causes ; for while the great Tory leaders 
rarely or never noticed me, the Whigs — a 
younger and more joyous section in those times 
— alw'ays flung me a passing word, and would 
even occasionally condescend to listen to mj 
repartee. 

I must guard myself from giving way to the 
memories which are already crowding fast 
about me. Names, and characters, and events 
rise up before my mind in myriads, and it la 
with difiiculty I can refrain from embarking 
on that flood of the post which now sweeps 
along through my brain. The great, the hiffh* 
bom, the beautiful, the ^fled, alldust and ashes 
now I — they who once hlled the whole page of 
each day's history, utterly ignored and forgot- 
ten I It is scarcely more than fifty years ago^ 
and yet of all the eloquence that shook Uia 
'* House," of all the fascinations that stirred 
the hearts of princes, of the high ambitions 
that made men demigods in their time, how 
much have reached us f Kothing, or less than 
nothing. A jest or a witticism that must ba 
read witli a commentary, or told with an ex- 
planation — the repartee that set the table in a 
roar, now heard with a cold, half-contemptuoua 
astonishment, or a vacant inquiry, '* If such 
were really the wits of those times t" 

Among those with whose appearance I had 
become familiar were three young men of very 
fashionable exterior, who always were seen 
togetber. They displayed, by the dress of blue 
coat and buff waistcoat, the distinetix^ ^aVsc^ 
of the WHigi; \wA. XVmsvx \»aX.\»tfl^Taw«i «K^^afcr 
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by which the friends of the Prinoe then loved 
to designate themselves The ** Bucks " of that 
age had one enonnous advantage over the 
Dandies of ours— they had no imitators. They 
stood alone and unapproachable in all the 
glories of tight leathers and low top-boots. No 
spvious copies of them got currency ; and the 
man of fashion was unmistakable among a 
thousand. The three of whom I have made 
mention were good specimens of Uiat school, 
which dated its birth from the early years of 
the I^nce, and by their habits and tone im- 
parted a distinctive charactor to the party. 
They dressed well, they looked well, they com- 
ported themselves as though life went ever 
pleasantly with them ; and m their joyous air 
and easy bearing one might read the traits of 
a set well adapted to be tlie friends and com- 

5 anions of a young Prince, himself passionately 
evoted to pleasure, and reckless in regard to 
its prioe. 

1 am now speaking of long ago, and have no 
hesitation in giving the real names of those to 
whom I allude. One was a captain in the navy, 
<)alled Payne ; the second was a youne colonel 
in the foot guards^ Conway ; and the &ird was 
an Irishman named O'Keliy, whom they called 
the Count, or the Chevalier about Town, from 
what cause or with what pretension I never 
ascertained. 

Even in my own narrow sphere of observa- 
tion it was clear to me that tliis last exercised 
a g^reat influence over his companions^ The 
tone of his voice, his air, his every gesture be- 
fpoke a certain degree of dictation, to which 
the others seemed to lend a willing obedience. 
It was just that amount of superiority which a 
greaterbuoyancy of eharoetor confers — a hisher 
grade of vitality some would call it ; but which 
never fails through life to make itself felt and 
acknowledged. The three kept a bachelor 
house at Kensington, whose fame ran a close 
rivalry with that of the more celebrated Carl- 1 
ton Ilouse. O'Keliy lived below, Conway 
occupied the drawing-room story, and Payne 
the tnird floor ; and with one or other of these 
all the great charactors of the Opposition were 
constant guests. Here, amidst brilliant sallies 
of wit and loud bursts of laughter, the tactics 
of party were planned and conned over. While 
Bongs went round, and toasts were cheered, 
the subtle schemes of politics were discussed 
And determined on ; ana many a sudden diver- 
sion of debate, that seemed the accident of the 
moment, took its origin in some sugg^tion that 
arose in these wild orgies. The Prince himself 
was a fre<}uent guest, since the character of 
these meeting^ allowed of many persons being 
admitted to his society whose bnlh and position 
mig^t not have wamntod their being received 
at bis own table; and here also were many 
presented to him whose station could not have 
claimed a more formal introduction. 

It was rumored that these same meetings 
were wild and desperato orgies, in which every 
outrag|e on morolitjr was practiced, and that 
tlie spirit of libertinism raged without control 
or hindrance. I have not of myself any means 
of judging how far this statement might be 



tonectf but I rather incline to believe it one " By Jove! I was certain of it WeU, Mrei 
of those eaiomniee which are so constantly I o'clock is the hour. Kennngtoii— ertrr one 
UreM at anj society which asBumea to \\uSi \Vnow% V^i^^Sx^-^i^Mijbr 



exelusiveness and secrecy. They who were 
admitted there assuredly were not given to 
divulge what they saw, and this veiy reserve 
must have provoked its intorpretatioo. 

A truce to these speculations ; and now back 
to my story. I was standing listlessly on the 
edge of the flag-way, while a long funeral pre- 
cession was passing. The dreary day, uid 
drearier object seemed to harmonize well to- 
gether. The wheels of the mouming-eoaches 
grated sorrowfully on the half-frocen ground. 
and the leaden canopy of sky appeared a suit- 
able covering to the melancholy picture; My 
thoughts were of the very saddest, when sud- 
denly a merry burst of laughing voices broke 
in upon my ear ; and, without taming my haid, 
I recogpaized the three young men of whom I 
have just spoken, as standingr close behind me. 

Some jocular allusion to the slow march ef 
the procession had set them a-laughing; and 
O'Keliy said, 

''Tslk as men will about the ilia of life, see 
how tardily tkey move out of it** 

'*That comes of not knowing the road before 
them," cried Payne. 

" Egad 1 they micrht remember, though, that 
it is a well-worn hignway by this time;" ehimed 
in Conway ; *' and now that poor Dick has gone 
it, who's to fill his placet" 

" No very hard matter," said O'Keliy. "Take 
every tonth fellow you'll meet frmn this to 
Temple-bar, and you'll have about the same 
kind of intolligenee Harvey had. Yon gave 
him credit for knowing every thinff, wheress 
his real quality was knowing every body.** 

" For that matter, so does Jack here,** cried 
Conway. 

** And capital company he'd be, too, Fve no 
doubt," adaed Payne. 

A moment of whispering eonvenatioa en- 
sued; and O'Keliy said, h2f aloud, 

** I'll Uy five hundred on it I" 

*«By Jove! I'll have no hand in it,** md 
Conway. 

'* Nor I neither," ehimed in Vajnt. 

"Courageous allies both," said OVeOYr 
laug^hing. '' Happily I need not aoeh a i d 1 11 
do it myself I only ask you not to betray 



me. 



Without heeding the protestations they both 
poured forth, O'Keliy stepped forward, and 
whispered in my ear, 

** w ill you dme with me to-morrow. Jack f 

I stared at him in silent astonishment^ and 
he went on — 

'*I have a wager on it; and if I win, yoa 
shall have five guineas for your share; and, to 
show you my confidence of success, I pay be- 
forehand." 

He opened his purse as he spoke ; bat I stop- 
ped him suddenly, with — 

** No need of that, -sir. I accept your invits- 
tion. The honor alone is enougn m mcL*' 

" But you must have a coat» Jack, and nf* 
flee, man.**' 

** I'll not disgpraee you, sir — at least so far ss 
appearance goes," said L 

lie stared at me for a second or two» and 
then said. 
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I toached my cap, und bowed. He gnravely 
retamed my salute, and walked on between 
hia friends, whose loud laughter continued to 
ring out for a long^ way down the street 

Sy first impressions were, I own, the reverse 
* of agreeable ; and I felt heart-siek with shame 
for having accepted the invitation. The very 
burst of laughter told me in what a point of 
view they regarded the whole incident 1 was, 
doubtless, to oe the ignoble instrument of some 
practical joke. At hrst I tortured my ingenu- 
ity to think how I could revenge myself for the 
indignity ; but I suddenly rememl>ered that I 
had made myself a willing party to the scheme, 
whatever it might be. I had agreed to avail 
myself of the invitation, and should, therefore, 
accept ita consequences. 

mth what harassing doubts did I rack my 
suffering brain. At one time, frenzied witn 
the idea of an insult passed upon my wretched- 
ness and poverty; at another, casuistically 
arguing myself into the belief that, whatever 
the oflfence to others, to me there could be none 
intended. But why revive the memory of a 
conflict which impressed me with all the igno- 
miny of my station, and made me feel myself^ 
as it were, selected for an affront that could 
not with impunity liave been practiced toward 
another f 

I decided not to go, and then just as firmly 
determined I would present mysel£ My last 
resolve was to keep my promise---to attend the 
dinner-party ; to accept, as it were in the fullest 
sense, the equality tendered to me ; and, if I 
could detect the smallest insult, or even a lib- 
erty taken with me, to claim my right to resent 
it, oy virtue of the act wliich admitted mo to 
their society, and made inc for the time their 
companion. I am not quite sure that such 
oonauct was very justifiable. 1 half suspect 
that the easier and the better course would 
have been to avoid a situation in which tlicre 
was nothing to be anticipated but annoyance 
or difficulty. 

My mind once made up, I hastened to pre- 
pare for the event by immediately ordering a 
nandsomo dress4iiit CareAilly avoiding what 
might be deemed the impertinence of assuming 
the colors of party, I selected a claret-colored 
ooat, with steel buttons ; a richly-embroidered 
waistcoat; and for my cravat one of French 
cambric, with a deep mil of Mechlin lace. If I 
mention matters so trivial, it is because at the 
time to which I refer the modes of dress were 
made not only to represent the sections of 
politics, but to distinguish between those who 
adhered to an antiquated school of breeding 
and manners, and those who now avoilired them- 
. selves the disciples of a new teaching. I 
wished, if possible, to avoid either extreme ; 
and assumed the colors and the style usually 
worn by foreigners in English society. like 
them, too, I wore a sword and buckles ; for the 
latter I went to the eztravaganae of paying 
two guineas for the mere hire. 

If ^'ou have ever felt in life, good reader, 
what it was to have awaited in anxious expect- 
anej for the day of some great examination, 
whose issue was to have given the tone to all 
jour future destiny, you may form some notion 
of the state of mental excitement in which I 
paieed the ensuing twenty-four hourSb It was 



to no purpose that 1 said to myself all that my 
reason could suggest or my ingenuity fancy; 
a certain instinct, stronger than reason, more 
convincing than ingenuity, told me that this 
was about to be an eventful moment of my life. 

The hour at length arrived ; the carriage 
that was to convey mc stood at the door ; and 
as I took a look at myself, full dressed and 
powdered, in the glass, I remember that my 
sensations vibrated between the exulting vanity 
and pride of a gallant about to set out for a 
f<6te, and the terrors of a criminal on his way 
to the block. My head grew more and more 
confused as I drove along. At momenta I 
thought that all was a dream, and I tried to 
arouse and awake myself; then I fancied that 
it was the past was fictitious — that my poverty, 
my want, and my hardship were all imaginary 
— that my real condition was one of rank and 
affluence. I examined the rich lace of my 
ruffles, the sparkling splendor of my sword- 
knot, and said, '* Surely these are not the signs 
of squalid misery and want*' I called to mmd 
my impressions of the world, my memories of 
li^ and society, and asked, " Can tliese be the 
sentiments of a miserable outcast ?" Assuredly; 
my poor brain was sorely tried to reconcuo 
these strong contradictions; nor do I yet xor 
derstand how I obtained sufficient mastery over 
my emotions to present myself at the house of 
my entertainer. 

"What name, sir?*' said the obeequioua 
servant, who, with noiseless footsteps, had pre- 
ceded me to the drawing-room door. 

" What name shall I announce, sir?" said ho 
a second time, as, overwhelmed with confusion, 
I still stood speechless before him. Till that 
very moment all thought on the subject had 
escaped me, and I utterly forgot that I was 
actually without a designation in the world. 
In all my shame and misery it had been a kind 
of consolation to me that the name of my father 
had never been degraded, and that wnatever 
might have been my portion of worldly hard- 
ship, the once-honored appellation had not 
shared in it To assume it at this instant was 
too perilous. Another day, one short ni^ht, 
would again reduce me to the same ignomimous 
station ; and I should have thus, by a moment- 
ary rashness, compromised the greatest seeret 
of my heart A third time did hd ask the same 
question ; and as I stood uncertain and over- 
whelmed, a quiet foot was heard ascending the 
stairs; a handsome, bright-looking man came 
forward ; the door was flung open at his ap- 
proach; and the servant called out^ *'lu*. 
Sheridan." I followed quickly, and the door 
closed behind us. Hastily passing from Sheri- 
dan, O'Kelly came forward to me, and shook 
me cordially by the hand. Thanking me po- 
litely for my punctuality, he welcomed me with 
all tne semblance of old friendship. 

" Colonel Conway and Payne you are already 
acquainted with," said he, *'but your long 
absence from England excuses you from not 
knowing my other friends. This is Mr. Sher- 
idan"— we bowed— "Mr. Malcomb, Captain 
Seymour, Sir George Begley," and so on with • 
two or three more. He made a rapid tour of 
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ly at some story another at hitf aide was whia- 
perinf^ to him. 

**What the devil am I to call you!** aaid 
0*KelJy to me, in my ear. '*Tell me quickly." 

Before I could stammer out my own sense of 
confusion, the person seated in the arm-chair 
called out — 

'*By Jovel O^Kelly must hear that Tell 
him, Wyndham/* But as suddenly stopping; 
he said, " A friend of vouni, CKelly f" 

*' Yen, your Uoyal llif^hnvss ; a very old and 
yalued fnend, whom I have not seen since our 
8chool>days. He has been vagabondizing over 
the whole earth, fighting side by side with I 
know not how man^* of your Royal Highness's 
enemies; and havmff made his fortune, has 
eome back to lose it here among us, as the only 
mitable reparation in his power for all his past 
misconduct" 

" With such excellent intentions he could not 
hare fallen into better hands than yours, 
(yKelly," said the Prince, laughing ; " And I 
wish all the fellows we hare £een subsidizing 
these ten years no worse than to be your antag- 
onists at piquet" Then addressing me, he 
said, ** An Irishman. I preaumet" 

**Ye«, your Royal Highness," said I, bowing 
deeply. 

" Ho started as an O something, or Mac some- 
body," said (XKelly, interrupting; " but having 
been Don'd in Spain, 'Stnssemoed' in Italy, 
and almost ^illotined in France for calling 
himself Monsieur, ho has come back to us with- 
out any designation that he dares to call his 
own." 

"That is exactly what happened to a very 
well-known character in the reign of Charles 
L," said Conway, " who called himself by the 
title of his last conquest in the fair sex, saying 
— 'when I take a reputation I accept all the 
reproach of the name.' " 

** There was another authority," said Sheridan 
— " a fellow who called himself the king of the 
beggars, who styled himself each day after the 
man who gave him most ; and died inheriting 
the name of Bamficld Moore Carew." 

"Carew will do admirably for my friend 
here, then," said O'Kelly, ** and we'll call him 
so henceforth." 

It may be imagined with what a strange 
rush of emotion 1 accepted tills designation, 
and laughingly joined m the caprice of the 
hour. I saw enough to convince me that all 
around received O'Kelly's story as a mere 
piece of jest, and that none had any suspicion 
of my real condition save himself and his two 
fiiends. This conviction served to set me much 
at my case, and I went down to dinner witli fur 
less of constraint than might have been sup- 
posed for one in my situation. 

I will not disguise the fact, that I thought 
for the first halt hour that every eye was on 
SNS ; that whatever I did or said was the sub- 
ject of general remark, and that my maimer as 

ate, and my tone as I spoke, were all watch- 
ed and scrutinized. Gradually, however, I 
grew to perceive that I attracted no more notice 
than others about me, and that, to all purposes, 
I was admitted to a perfect equality with the 
rett 
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Conremtion ranged freely over a wide &e\d. \ 
Politum of 0very state of Europe— Uift \Miding \ ^qasi 'qk^ 



public characters and statesmen, their opinioBa 
and habits ; the modes of life abroad, litemtorc; 
and the drama, were 'all discnised, if not alwaji 
with great knowledge, still with the reeOT 
smartness of practiced talker& Anecdotes and. 
incidents of various kinds were narrated— quin 
and diarp replies abounded, and amidst mim 
cleremess and agreeability, a truly ffood-hom- 
ored, convivial spirit leavened the whole BUi^ 
and made up a most pleasant I>*rtT. 

So interested had I become in the eonTeim- 
tion about me, that I did not perceire bow, bj 
degrees, I had been drawn on to talk on a va- 
riety of subject^ which travel had made me 
familiar witn, and to speak of persona of maik 
and station whom I had met and known. Stall 
less did I remark that I was submitted to a na- 
cies of examination as to my veracity, and that 
I was asked for dates, and times, and plaee, in a 
manner that might hare startled one more sos- 
eeptible. Warmed with what I may dare to call 
my success, and heated with wine, I grew bolder; 
I stigmatized as gross ignorance and folly the 
policy of the English Goremment in maiataia- 
ing a war for what no success could ever bring 
back again — ^tho prestige of loyalty, aad the 
respect once tendered to nobility. 

I know not into what excesses my enthusiam 
may have carried me. Enough when I say 
that I encountered the most brilliant talken 
without fear, and entered the list with all thai 
the day possessed of conversational power, 
without any sense of faintheartedness. On 
such questions as the military system of France^ 
the division of parties in that country, the 
probable issue to which the struggle pointed, I 
was, indeed, better informed than my neig^ 
bors ; but when they came to discuss the finan- 
cial condition of the French, and what it had 
been in the late reiprns, I at once recalled aU 
my conversations with Law, with every detail 
of whose system I was perfectly familiar. 

Of the anecdotes of that time — a most amoi- 
ing illustration of society as it then existed— I 
remembered many ; ana I had the good fortune 
to see that the Prince listened with evident 
pleasure to my recitals ; and, %t last, it was in 
the very transport of success I found mys^ 
ascending the stairs to .the drawing-room, while 
O'Kelly whispered in my ear — 

"Splendidly done by Jovet The Prinee ii 
going to invite you to Carlton Honse." 

After coffee was served, the party sat down 
to play, of various kinds--dice, cardi^ and 
bacKgammon. At the Prince's whiat-taUe then 
was a vacant place, and I was invited to take 
it I had twenty g^neas in gold in my pocket 
They were my all in the world ; but had they 
been as many millions I would not have scru- 
pled to risk them at such a pioment Then 
was a strange, almost insane spirit^ that eeensd 
to whisper to me that nothing oonld be toe 
bold to adventure — ^no fliffht too hi^ — no eoa- 
trast with my real conditjon too striking to at- 
tempt I They who have braved danger and 
deau to ascend some great glaoier, the whole 
object the one trium{£ant moment on whieh 
they behold the blase of sunrise, may kam 
some oonoeption of the maddening ecstasy of 
my sensations. 

*^I>o \:o\x \lvf at whiiti If io, come and 



SIR JASPER CAIU^W, KliT. 



149 



'*Take my pane," whispered O'Eelly, en- 
deaToring to slip it into my hand as he spoke. 

I accepted the invitation ; and, without tak- 
ing any notice of 0*Kelly*8 offer, took my place 
at the Uble. 

" We play low stakes — too low, perhaps, for 
fOUt^ said his Royal Iliffhness. " Mere guinea 
points ; but theres Canuiorpe, and Sedley, and 
two or three more, will indulge you in any 
wager you fjuicy." 

"Fifty on the rubber, if you like, sir,** said 
Colonel CanUior^ a tall, soldier-like man, 
who stood with his back to the fire. 

"If my friend O'Kelly will be my banker 
lor to night, I shall take your offer.** 

Without the slightest hesitation. 0*Kelly re- 
lied — " To be sure, my boy 1" — and the game 




[y mastery at the game was soon apimrent ; 
and the Prince compbmented me by saying, 

** I wish we coula discover in what you are 
deficient ; for up to this wo have certainly not 
hit upon it** 

It needed not all this flattery to moke mc 
feel almost mad with excitement I remember 
little of that scene ; but still there is one trait 
of it fast graven on my memory, to hold its 
place there forever. It was this, that while I 
betted largely, and lost freely considerable 
sums, O'Kelly, who had become the security 
for my debts, never winced for a moment, nor 
showed the slightest mark of discomfiture or 
imeasinesa. My demand, in the first instance, 
was su^csted By the not over-generous motive 
of making him pay the penalty ne had incurred 
by having invited me. He has called mc his 
fnend before the world, thought I, and if ho 
mean this for a cruel jest, it shall at least cost 
him dearly. In a sort of savage ferocit}% I fed 
myself with thinking of the tortures with which 
I should afflict him, in return for all the agony 
and suffering I had myself gone tlirough. IIo 
also shall know what it is to act a lie, said I to 
myself; and with this hateful resolve I nut 
down to play. His ready acceptance of my 
proposition, his gentlemun-like ease and calm, 
his actual indifference as I lost, and lost heavily, 
•oon staggered all my reasonings, and routed 
all my theory. And when, at last, the Prince, 
eomplimenting me on my skill, deplored the ill- 
hick that more than balanced it, 0*Kelly said, 

''Depend on*t, you'll have better fortune 
after supper. Ck>me and have a glass of Cham- 
pagne.** 

I was now impatient until we were again at 
Ike card-table. All my former intentions were 
revi^rsed, and I would have given my right 
hand to have been able to repay my debt to 
him ere I said |* Good night" Perhaps he read 
-what was passing within me ; I almost suspect 
that he construed aright the restless an^ety 
that' now beset me; for he whispered, as we 
went back to the drawing-room, 

"You are evidently out of luck. Wait for 
your revenge on another evening." 

* Kow or never," said I. And so was it in 
raality. I had secretly determined within my- 
aelf to try and win back 0*KelIy's losses, and if 
I fSuled, at once to stand forward and declare 
BCiyMlf in my real character. No false shame, 
BO real dread of the ignominy to whieh I 



should expose myself should prevent me; and 
with an oath to my own heart I ratified this 
compact 

Again we took our places ; the stakes were 
now doubled; and all the excitement of mind 
was added to the gambler's infatuation. Colonel 
Canthorpe, who had been for some minutes oc- 
cupied with his note-book, at last tore out the 
leaf he had been writing on, and handed to me, 
saying, 

"Is that correct?** 

The figures were six hundred and fifty — ^the 
amount of my loss. 

I simply nodded an assent, and said — 

*' We go on, I suppose!" 

*' We'll double, if you prefer it," said he. 

•'What^ys my banker!" said L 

" He says, • Credit unlimited,* ** cried 0*KeUy, 

** Egad, I wish mine would say as much,** said 
tlio Prince, laughing, as he cut the cards for mo 
to deaL 

Although I had drank freely, and talked ex- 
citingly, my head became suddenly calm and 
collected, just as if some great emergency had 
Hufficed to dispel all illusions, and enabled my 
faculties to assume their full exercise. Of 
O'Kelly I saw nothing more ; he was occupied 
in an adjoining room ; and even this element of 
anxiety was spared me, 

I will not ask my reader to follow me through 
the vicissitudes of play, nor expect from him 
any share of interest in a passion which of all 
others i.<4 the most bereft of good, and allied 
with the very lowest of all motives, and the 
meanest of all ambitions. Enough that I tell 
tbc result. After a long course of defeats and 
disasters, I arose, not only clear of all my debts, 
but a winner of two hundred pounds. 

The Prince heartily congratulated me on my 
good fortune, saying that none could better de- 
servo it He complimented me much on my 
play, but still more on iny admirable temper as 
a loser, a quality which, he added, he never 
could lay claim to. 

'* I am a bad beaten man, but you are the 
very reverse," said he. **I)ine with me on 
Saturday, and I hope to sec how you'll comport 
yourself as a winner." 

I had but time to bow my humble acknowl- 
edgment of this gracious ppecch, when 0*Kelly 
came up, saying, 

"So, Canthorpe tells me you beat him after 
all ; but I always knew how it would end — ^play 
must and will tell in the long run.** 

**Non nmnen habet »i tit Prudentia — eh, 
O'Kelly !" said Conway. 

" Prudentia means the ace of trumps, then," 
said Sheridan. 

"Where shall I send you my debt!" said 
Canthorpe to me, in a whisper. " What's your 
club !'* 

"He's only just arrived in town," interrupted 
O'Kelly; " but I intend to put him up for Brooke's 
on Wednesday, and will ask you to second him. 
You*re on the committee, I think !** 

•*Yes; and 1*11 do it with great pleasure,** 
said Canthorpe. 

" ni settle your score for you,* said O'Kelly 
to Canthorpe ; and now, with much h a s \<^t^^- 
ing and cot^sS^t^ , ^% -'pMiVrj \st^^ >3e^ 
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08 he pAiJ«e<l to accompany the PiinM down 
stain. I lat down before tho fira in the noir 
detterted room, and burying my head beiween 
my handa. I endeavored to orin^ my thonghta 
to flomethinff like order and diacipUne. It wai 
to no use ; tne whirlwind of emotions I had ea- 
dured still raged within me, and I could not 
satisfy myself which of all my characters was 
the real one. Was I the outcast^ destitute and 
iniserablo ?— or wan I the friend of the high- 
l^ra, and the associate of a Prince I Where 
wai» tliis to eiidf — should 1 awake to misery on 
the morrow, or was madnesA itself to be the is- 
sue to this strange dream t Heaven for^ve me, 
if I almost wiith^ it might be so ; and it, in my 
abject terror, I would have chosen the half-un- 
conscious existence of insanity to the sense of 
shame and self-upbraiding my future seemed to 
menace. 

While I sat thus O'Kelly entered, and, having 
locked the door after him, t^k his place beside 
me. I was not aware of )iis presence till he 
said, 

''Well, Jack, I intended to mystify others, 
but, by Jove! it has ended in mystifying my- 
self I Who the devil are you ? What are you r 

"If I don't mistake me, you are the man to 
answer that question yourselfl You presented 
me not alone to your fnends, but to your Prince ; 
and it is but fair to infer that you knew what 
you were about" 

He stared at mo steadily without speaking. 
I saw the state of confusion and embarrasament 
from which he suffered, and I actually reveled 
in the difficulty in which I hod placed him. I 
perceived aH the advantage of my position, and 
resolved to profit by it 

" One tliinff is quite evident," said I. calmly 
and collectedly, like a man who weighed all his 
' words, and spoke with deep deliberation — *' one 
thing is quite evident, you could scarcely have 
prestuned to take sucn a liberty with your 
Prince, as to present to him, and place at the 
same table with him, a man whom you picked 
up from the street—one whose very station 
marked him for an outcast — whose exterior 
showed his destitution. Thi^ I conclude, you 
could not have dared to do ; and yet it is in*the 
direct conviction that such was my position 
yeaterday, I sit here now, trying to reconoile 
such inconsistency, and asking myself which of 
us two is in the wrong f** 

"Mjr good friend," said O'KeUy, witli a de- 
liberation fiilly the equal of my own, and in a 
way that, I must confess, somewhat abashed 
me — •• my good friend, do not embarrass your- 
self by any anxieties for nu*. I am quite able 
and ready to account for my actions to any who 
deem themselves eligible to qucstiun theuL" 

"From wliich number," said I, interrupting, 
" you would, of course, infer that I am to be 
excluded ?" 

"By no means," said he, "if you can satisfy 
me to the contrary. I shiUl hoM myiwlf as re- 
sponsible to you as to any one of those gentle- 
men who have just left us, if you will uierely 
show me sufficient cause." 

** As how, for instance ?" asked I. 

** Simply by declaring yourself the rightful 
posseaaor of a station and rank in life for which 
roar bMbita and manneia plainly show you to I 
ke BttedL Let me be eonvinced tl\ai you Vkave\ 



not derogated from this by any aot nnworthy 
of a maa of honor—" 

"Stop, air," aaidL ** By what right do joa 
dare to put me on my trial! Of your own nea 
will you presumed to ask for my companionahipi 
Yon extended to me an equahty, which, if not 
sincere, waa an insult" 

** ESgadl if you be really a ^^tlonan, yoor 
reasons are ill good ones," said O'Kelly. "I 
own, too, frankly, I intended my freak aa the 
subject of a wager. If I be eanght in my own 
toiU, I must only pay the penalty." 

** And ^ive me satisfaction I" 

" That IS what I mean," replied he, bowing. 

"Then you have done it already," aaid I, 
rising. ** I ask for no more than tlie i!raDk and 
manfy readinesa with which you acknowledge 
that poverty is no dinqualification to the awiir 
tion of an honorable pride, and that the feeling 
of a genUeman may stiU throb in the heart of a 
ragged man. 

"You are surely not going to leave me thii 
way," said he, catching my nand in both his 
own. ** You'll tell me who you are— jonll let 
me know at least something of you." 

"Not now, at all events," said L "Tm aei 
in a mood to encounter more at preaent Good* 
night Before I leave you, however, I owe i^ 
as some return for your hospitality, to say; that 
I shall not hazard your creoit witL yonr Priass 
— ^I do not mean to accept his invitation. Yoa 
must find the fitting apolooy, for I shall leave 
England to-morrow, in all likelihood for yean 
— at all events, for a period long enongh ts 
make this incident forgotten. Good-br." 

"By Jove 1 1*11 never fornve myseIC if we 
part in this fashion," said O^elly. " Do^ aa a 
proof of some regard— or, at leaat, of aone 
consideration for me— do tell me yoar nal 
name f " 

" Carew," said I, calmly. 

" No, no ; that was but a jest I ask ia lU 
earnestness and sincerity ; teU me your name T 

"Jasper Carew," said 1 again; and, befors 
he could collect himself to reply, I had reached 
the door; and, with a laat " good-ni^ta" I 
passed out and left him. 

1 could not bring mysdf to return to my 
miserable lodffing again. 1 felt aa if a new 
phase of life nad opened on me, and thai it 
would be an act of meanness to revert to the 
scenes of my former obscurity. I entered a 
hotel, and ordered a room. My appearanee 
and dress at once exacted every reapeet and 
attention. A handsome chamber was immsdi* 
ately prepared for me ; and, juat aa day was 
breakinff, I fell off into a deep sleep, whiok 
lasted till late in the afternoon. 



CHAPTER XL. 
AT asA. 

I CAN not attempt to describe my feeUnai oa 
awaking, nor the lamentable failure of all ay 
efforts at recalling the events of the night be- 
fore. That many real oecorreneea oeemed ta 
me the mere effects of wine and a heated im- 
agination, and that some of the yery wildest 
freaks of my fSsncy wereamnmad by me aa foetid 
l^^auTkow T^ai&ii^heUayei la truth, my head 
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-was in a atate of the wildest credulity and the 
very narrowest distrost, and my only astonish- 
ment now isk how I resisted impulses plainly 
sugg^ested by coming insanity. 

At one time I thought of calling 0*Kelly out ; 
then my indignation was directed against some 
other of the company, for either a real or a 
fancied grierance. Periiaps they had all been 
in the league against me, and that I had been 
inrited merely to make a sport of my absurd 
pretensions^ and to afford laughter by my van- 
ity. Then it occurred to me that it was the 
Prince himself who was insulted by my com- 
panionship, and that they who had dared to 
make me the means of such an outrage should 
be held accountable. 

Lastly came the thought, is the whole a 
dreamt Have I been drugged to play some 
absurd and ridiculous part, and shall I be ex- 
posed to ridieule when! appear abroad again f 
This impression was strengthened hy the ap- 
pearance of my dresi^ so unlike any thing I had 
ever worn before. Of the incidents of the 
card-table I could remember next to nothing. 
A few trivial (acts of the game — on accidental 
event in the play itself, remained in my mem- 
ory, but that was alL I fancied I had been a 
heavy loser; but how, when, or to whom, I 
knew not I opened my pocket-book, and 
found four notes for fifty pounds each, but how 
they came there I could not conceive I And 
yet^ said I, all this took place yesterday I and 
what was I before that! — where did I live, 
and with whom associate } Mv head began to 
turn — ^the strangest thoughts chased each other 
through my brain. Incidents of the street, 
collisions and accidents of all kinds, were min- 
gled with events of the previous evening : want 
and squalor stood side by side with splendor, 
and the bland accents of royalty blended them- 
selves with the brutal exclamations of my 
former fellows. Then there flashed across me 
the thought, that the drama in which I had 
been made to perform was not yet played out 
They mean me to figure further on the boards, 
said I to myself; the money has been supplied 
to me to tempt me into extravagance, which 
shall make me even more ridiculous stilL My 
every action watched, my words listened to, 
mv gestures noted down, I am to be the butt 
or their sarcastic pleasure, and all my preten- 
sions to the habits, the feelings, and the man- 
ners of a gentleman, be held up as a subject 
for mockery and derision. 

I half dreaded to rini; the bell and summon 
the waiter, Ictft I should bo exposing myself to 
a spy on my actions. When I approacned the 
window to look out, I fancied that every acci- 
dental glance of a posscr-by was the prying 
gaze of insolent curiosity. It was in a state of 
^ver that I dressed myself^ and even then my 
costume of full dinner dress made me feel 
ashamed to venture abroad. At last I took 
courage to order breakfast The respectful 
demeanor of the waiter gave mo further confi- 
dence, and I ventured to ask him a few ques- 
tions on passing events. I learned that the 
hotel was one usually frequented by foreigners, 
for whose accommodation two or three Conti- 
nental newspapers were taken. At my request 
ha fetched me one of these— Xa ChuitU «U 
PmtU ; and with this for my companion, I sat 



myself down at my fire, resolved to remain a 
close prisoner for at least a day or twa 

Toward evening I sent for a tailor, and or- 
dered two suits of clothes, with linen, and, in 
fact, all that I stood in need of; and when night 
set in, I issued forth to make several small 
purchases of articles I wanted. It was late 
when I entered the hotel, and not havingr eaten 
any dinner, I felt hungry. The waiter showed 
me into the coffee-room, which was arrayed in 
foreign fashion, and where they supped " a fa 
carte." 

The general appearance of the company at 
once proclaimed their origin ; and a less prac- 
ticed eye than mine even might have seen that 
they were all natives of some continental 
country. They talked loudly, and gesticulated 
wildly, careless to all seenung of being over- 
heard by strangers, and litUe regar£ng in. 
whose presence they miffht be standug. ^eir 
bearing was, in fact sucn as speedily set me at 
ease among them, and made me feel myself ui^ 
noticed and unremarked. 

Seated at a small table by myself, I ordered 
my supper, and half carelessly watched the 
others while it was being prepared. Whatever 
they might have been by biilh or station, Uiey 
seemed now all in the very narrowest circum- 
stances. Threadbare coats and broken boots, 
worn hats and gloveless hands, bespoke their 
condition ; nor could all the swagger of mai^ 
ner, or pretentious display of a ribbon or a 
cross, cover over the evidences of real poverty 
that oppressed them. 

Haa I noticed these signs earlier, I should 
certainly have restricted m^'self to a meal more 
befitting the place and its occupants: The 
humble suppers I saw aroimd me of bread and 
cheese now shocked me, at what might well 
appear display on my part; and hod there 
been time to correct my error, I should gladlw 
have done sa It was, nowever, too late. Al- 
ready had the landlord carried in a silver 
tureen of soup, and set it before me ; and the 
tall neck of a Champagne bottle rose amidst the 
mimic icebergs at my side. 

The others took no pains to hide their aston- 
ishment at all this ; tney stood iu knots and 
groups about, with eyes directed full upon m%' 
and as evidently made me the subject of their 
remarks. I could perceive that the landlord 
was far from being at his ease, and that all his 
endeavors were employed either to conceal 
from mo these demonstrations, or to give them 
some harmless interpretatiou. 

"You have traveled, sir, and know well 
whot foreigners are," said he, in a whisper; 
" and although all these are gentlemen by birth, 
from one misfortune or other, they are a bit 
down in the world now, and they look with 
jealousy at any one better off than themselves.** 

" Foreigners are usually better bred than to 
exliibit such feelings," said L 

"Nor would they, perhaps, sir, if at home 
and in prosperity; but so many are nuned 
now by wars and revolutions — so many ban- 
ished and exiled — that one ought to make large 
allowances for their tempera. That old man 
yonder, for instance, was a Duke somewhere in 
Brittany ; and the thin, tall one, that is geitie- 
nUiting with hia aUAkL, ««rs«^ v^ ^:^iidkSMi^ "« 
I the Vedy^i«^ ^A ^% '^Kaaaj^ fA^*t«ft»* 
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tiiere, next Um fir»-^you ma he haf taken off 
» kind of Knock froek and it dicing it at the 
blase— that » a Pomeranian County who owned 
a prineipalitj onoe, they tell me.** 

" He looks very poor now ; what moans of 
npport has he f " 

** None, I beliere, sir ; he was bred to nothing, 
and ean neither teaeh drawing, nor music, nor 
the sword exercise, like Frenohmen or Italians ; 
and the consequence is, that he actuallj — ^youll 
not believe it^ out it is true, notwithstandmg — 
he actually Bwe<'ps a crossing at Cheapside for 
his Hying. 

I started as he said this as if I had been stuntp 
by a reptile. For a moment I was conyincea 
that the speech was a designed insult I 
thought that the yery expression of his eyes as 
he turned them on me was mali^ant It was 
all I could do not to resent the msolence ; but 
I restrained myseli^ and was silent 

** lleayen knows," continued he, "ifhehaye 
eaten once to-day." 

** Do you think,*' said I, ** it would be pos- 
sible to induce him to join me at supper — I 
mean, couid it be managed without oflFense t" 

"li^ad, I should say so, sir, and easily 
enou^, toa These poor fellows have gone 
through too much to carry any excess of pride 
about with thcuL 

''Would you undertake the office, then?** 
asked I. 

** With pleasure, sir ;** and, as he spoke, he 
erossed the room, and standing oyer the old 
man's choir, whispered in his ear. 1 soon per- 
eeiyed, by the manner of each, that the nego- 
tiation was not OS simple as he liad fancied it 
Remark, reply, and rejoinder seemed to follow 
each other ouickly ; and I could almost detect 
something lixe an insolent rejection of the land- 
lord's suit in the old man's manner. Indeed I 
had not long to remain in doubt on the subject ; 
lor rising from his seat, the Count addressed 
some hurried words to those about him, to 
which they replied by expressions of anger and 
aitonishment In yarn the landlord interposed, 
and tried to calm down their impatience ; they 
grew more and more excited, and I could de- 
tect enressions of insulting meaning through 
what they uttered. 

" What is the matter?" asked I, of the land- 
lord ; but, ere he could reply, a toll, dark man, 
with the marked physiognomy of a Pole, came 
vp to me and sola — 

** The Orof Ton Bildstein has received a grave 
proyocation at your hands ; are you prepared 
lo justify it?" 

** I must first of all learn how I may have 
offended him," said I, calmly. 

" We all of us heard it," sold he impatiently ; 

"voir insulted every man in this room through 

htm. Either, then, you leave it at once (and 

he pointed insolently to the door^ or you give 

• him satisfaction." 

The only reply I made to this speech was a 
haughty laugh, as I filled my glass with Cham- 
pagne. I had but done so, when, with a blow 
clhis cans^ he swept my bottle and the glosses 
from the table ; and then, stepping back, and 
drawing a sword from the stick, threw himself 
iato an attitude of defense. I drew my sword, 
«M? mahed in on him. Either that he was not 
MjkiUAd feneer, or unprepared for the sudden- 



ness of my attoek, he defended himself badly ; 
his ffuards were all wide^ and his eyes unsteaay. 
I felt my advantage in a moment, and after a 
couple of passes, ran my point through hia Me^ 
just close to the ribs. A loud cry from the by- 
standers^ as the blood gushed forth, now stop- 
ped the encounter, and they speedily dadied 
forward to catch him, as he reeled and felL 

"Away with you, for heaven's sake^ or Ton 
are a murdered man," cried the landlord to 
me, while he pushed me violently Iran tSe 
room, and out into the street^ barring and bat- 
ing the door within at the same instant The 
terrible clamor inside, and the efforts to Ibcm 
a passage, now warned me of my danger, and 
I fled at the very top of my speed, not knowing 
nor caring whither. I had gone conaiderably 
above a mile ere I ventured to halt and draw 
breath. I was in a port of the city with nar- 
row streets and tall warehouses, dark, gloomy, 
and solitary ; a small, mean-looking aUey led 
me down to the river's side, from which 1 coold 
perceive the Tower quite close, and a erowd 
of shipping in the stream. A small sehooner, 
with a foresail alone set, was just getting undo' 
weigh, and as she slowly moved along, boala 
came and went from the shore to her. 

**Want to go aboard, sir?" asked a watsr* 
man, who observed me, as I stood watching the 
movement of the craft I nodded, and the 
next moment we were alongside. I asked lor 
the skipper, and heard that he was to join ns 
at Gravesend. The mate politely said I might 
go below, and accepting ttie permission, I de- 
scended to the cabin and lay oown on a benoh. 
A boy was cleaning plates and glasses in a litUe 
nook at one side, and from him I learned that 
the schooner was the Martha, of IIuU, bound 
for Cherbourg — her captain was her owner, 
and usually traded between the English eoait 
and the Channel Islands. At all events, thoogfat 
I, I am safe out of England ; and with that re- 
flection I turned on my side^ and went off to 
sleep.. 

Just as day broke the skipper came on board, 
and I could perceive by the gushing noise be- 
side my ear, that we were going fast through 
the water. The craft lay over too, and Boniaod 
as if under a press of canvas. It was not for 
full on hour afterward that the skipper de- 
scended to tlie cabin, and shaking me rong^y 
by the shoulder, asked how I come therei 

I had gone asleep concocting a stoiy to ac- 
count for my presence ; and so I told him in a 
few words, that I hod just been engaged in a 
duel, wherein I had wounded my antagonist; 
that as the event had occurred suddenly, I had 
no time for any preparation, but just threw 
myself on boara the first craft about to eail, 
ready and willing to pay liberally for the suc- 
cor It afforded me. 

Either he disbelieved my narrative, orfsneied 
that it might involve himself in some tiwoble; 
for he doggedly said I had no right ta oooee 
aboard of her without his leave, and that he 
should certainly put in at Ramagate, and hand 
me over to the authorities. 

** Be it so," said I, with an affected indifler 

ence. " The greater fool yon, not to earn fifty 

guineas for a kind office, than go oat of yovr 

way to do a cJiurliah one.** 

y u^ \<:tv. lAft ft^. this to ^ up im deek, and 
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Mme down again about half an lioar later.^ I 
iMnid cnoofffa to oonvinoa ma that the wind 
was fraahening, and that a heavy tea, too, was 
Mtting up, BO that in all likelihood he would 
Sestate ere he*d try to fmt in at Ramagate. 
He did not speak to me this time, but sat with 
Mded arms watching me, as I lay pretending 
to be asleep At length he said— 

'• I say, friend, yotfVe got no passport, I snp- 




yon about^ Captain," said I, haughtily ; and 
thooffh I said the words boldly enough, it was 
ezacuy the very puzzle that was then working 
in my brain. 

** Ay, sir; but they are exactly matters that 
•oneem me ; for you are not on the sehooner^s 
manifest— you are not one of her crew — and I 
don't mean to gret into trouble on your behalf** 

"Put me adiore at night, or leafe me to 
veaeh it in any way," said I, half angrily, for I 
was well nign out of patience at these ever- 
lasting difficulties. 

He made no reply to this speech, but starting 
•oddenly up, like a man who had hastily made 
up his mind on some particular course, he went 
up on deck. I overheard orders given, and 
immediately after a stir and bustle among the 
sailors, and in my anxiety at once connected 
myself with these movement;!. What project 
bad they regarding mo! — in what way did 
they mean to treat mef were the questions that 
rose to my mind. The heavy working of the 
eraft showed me that her course had been al- 
tared, and I began to dread lest we should be 
turning again toward England. 

Ihrom these thoughts my^mind wandei'ed bock 
and baek, reviewing the chief events of my life, 
and wondering whether I were ever destined to 
reaeh one spot that I could rest in, and where 
my weary, spirit might find p>eace. To be the 
sport of fortune in her most willful of moods, 
seemed, indeed, my lot; and to go on through 
life unattached to my fellows, appeared my fate. 
I remember once to have read m some llrench 
author that the attachment we feel to home, the 
MMred names of son and brother, are not more 
than the instincts of habit ; that natural affec- 
tion, as it is called, has no real existence ; and 
that it is the mere force of repetition that forms 
the tie by which we love thoiM whom we call 
Cither or mother. It is a cold and a cheerless 
theory, and yet now it struck me with a certain 
m«laoeholy satisfaction to think that, save in 
tho name of parentage, I was not worse off than 
others. 

The hours glided on unnoticed, as I lay thus 
dreaming, and night at last fell, dark and star- 
lessb I had almost attained to a kind of care- 
loBS indifference as to my future, when the mate 
•omiBff up to me said — 

•* Wake up, master ; we*re going to put you 
fMhore here. 

I made no answer — ^half in recklessness, half 
in pride, I was silent 

•* You'd better throw my boat-cloak over 
you. It's blowing fresh, and a heavy sea run- 
MOff/* said he, in a kindly voice. 

** Thanks," said I, dechning; ««but I'm UtUe 
OMd to care for my comforts. Can I see the 
ikipperr 



"He told me that he preferred not to see 
you," said the mate, hesitatingly, "and bado 
me arrange for putting you ashore myseU" 

" It is a ouestion of money — not of politeness 
— with me, said I, producing my pune. ** Tell 
roe what I owe him t" 

" Not a fart&ing, sir. He'd not touch a piece 
of money that belonged to you. He only wants 
ou to go your way, and part company with 
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Why— what does he take me fort What 
means tnis dread of mef" 

The man looked confusedly up and down, to 
either hand, and was silent At last he said — 

*' Come ; all this is lost time. We're dose in 
now. Are you ready, sir!" 

** Quite ready," said I, rising and following 
him. 

The boat's crew was already mustered, and 
springing into the boat, she was lowered at 
once ; and before I well knew of it, we were 
plunging through a heavy sea by the force of 
four strong oars. 

Through the darkness and the showering 
spray we went — now rising on the crest of 
some swelling wave — now diving down be- 
tween the foaming cataractsi I never asked 
whither we were bound. I scarcely wished 
for land. There was something so exciting in 
the sense of peril about^ that I only desired it 
might continue Suoh a relief is physical dan- 
ger to the slow and cankering disease of a des- 
pairing heart! 



CHAPTER XLL 

" LT8." 

A LONG, low line of coast loomed through tha 
darkness, and toward this we now rowed 
through a heavy, breaking surf More than 
once did they lie on their oars to consult as to 
the betit landing-place, and again resume their 
labor as before. At last, seeing that neither 
creek nor inlet presented itself^ they made 
straight for the shore, and when withm about 
thirty paces of the strand, they dropped anchor 
and suffored Uio boat to drift into shallow wa- 
ter. 

*' There now, master," said the steersman to 
me, ** you'll have to wet your feet^ for we can't 
venture further in. Jump over, and youll boob 
touch land again." 

I obeyed witliout a word, and ere I reached 
the shore the boat was already on her way baek 
to the schooner. As I stood gazing on the daric 
expanse of sea before me, and then turned to 
the gloomy outline of the land, I felt a sense of 
desolation no words can render. I had not the 
very vaguest notion where I was. So far as I 
could see, there were no traces of habitation, 
near; and as I wandered inland, the same un- 
broken succession of sand hummocks surround- 
ed me. How strange is it that in this old Eu- 
rope of ours, so time-worn by civilization, so 
crossed and rccrossed by man's labora^ how 
many spots there are which, in this wild soli- 
tude, might well be supposed to form parts of 
Africa or distant America I The day broke to 



find me still wandering ii««A>SGAM^^x«Hx\^aB^ 
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en, abont a league off, showed me that a Tillage 
was near ; and thither 1 now proceeded to bend 
my steps. 

After walking abont a ftiile I reached a high 
road, which evidently led to the Tillage ; and 
now it became necessary to bethink me what 
account I should give of myself and how ex- 
plain my appearance when questioned, as I in- 
evitably should be, by the authorities. 

My drenched and snnink-up clothes and my 
way-worn look might well have warranted the 
story of a shipwreck, and for some minutes I 
liad almost resolved to give that version of my 
calamity; but I was so weary of the vicissitudes 
n false representation involved, so actually tired 
out by the labor of sustaining a part that was 
not my own, that I determined to take no heed 
of what was to follow, and leave myself to the 
ciiances of destiny, without a struggle against 
them. 

Fortune, thought I, has never been over-kind 
to me when I did my best to woo her ; let me 
see if a little indifference on my part may not 
render her more graciously disposed. From 
some peasants on their way to market I learn- 
ed that the village was called Lys, and was on 
the high road to Montreuil. At all events, then, 
I was in France, which was almost as much my 
country as England, and with even so much did 
I rally my spirits and encourage my hopes. 
The country- people, with their pack mules, 
stared at my strange appearance, and evident- 
ly wonderea what manner of man I might be, 
for I still wore my full-dress suit ; an<i my lace 
ruffled and sabot, however discolored, showed 
undeniable signs of condition. Many, however, 
saluted me respectfully, and toucheil their hats 
as to one of rank above their own, and not one 
displayed anything approaching levity or a jest 
at my singular exterior. It might possibly have 
been the sednded character of the spot itself, or 
that the recent peace with England had brought 
about the change ; but whatever the cause, nei- 
ther police nor gendarmerie questioned me as 
to my passport, and I strolled into the first caf6 
that presented itself to take my breakfiost with- 
out hinderance or impediment 

While I enjoyed my meal, I amused myself 
with the newspapers, at that time filled with 
descriptions of festivities and court receptioni*, 
at which the English were the honored guests. 
Instead of the accustomed allusions to insular 
eccentricity, awkwardness, and boorish unso- 
ciality, there were nothing but praises of En- 

Slish firankness and cordiiu simplicity. I saw 
[lat the Government, for doubtless good reasons 
of its own, had given the initiative to this new 
estimation of my countrymen, and resolved, if 
possible, to reap the benefit of it, I repaired to 
the Mairie, and asked to see the ** Maire.'* In 
a few words, I told him that I had laid a heavy 
wager to travel up to Paris and back to England 
without a passport ; that I had made this fool- 
ish bet at a dinner-party, which I quitted to 
accomplish my undertaking. My intention had 
been to have landed at Havre ; but, by ill luck. 
we were driven on shore to the north'ard, and 
narrowly escaped shipwreck ; from which hav- 
ing saved niyself^ I reached Lys, destitute of 
every thing, save a small sum of money I car- 
ried about me. I told this story with the ait 
iff one who really felt that any impediment lo 



so harmless a project must be impoeatble, and 
with such aucceoB, that the Maire invited im 
into his drawing-room to repeat my tale to his 
family, as an excellent illustration of the length 
to which English eccentricity could go. 

My manners, the facility with which I ipoke 
French, my calm assurance of not requiring any 
other aid or assistance than the friendly Sfj&ees 
of the authorities^ so gained his favor, that he 
promised to think over the matter, and give me 
his opinion in the morning. I asked for no oaora 
I was not impatient to get forward ; and at that 
moment the httle grass-grown streets and allevs 
of Lys were as pleasing to me as the most lasa- 
ionable thorougnfares of a great city. 

He did not send for me, as he promised, on 
the following morning. A second day and a 
third passed over with the same results; and 
still I remained loitering about the village, and 
making acquaintance with every notable mon- 
ument, from its quaint old church to the little 
obelisk in the market-place, commemorating 
the birth-place of its great citizen, the arohiteet 
Mansard. 

I had by this time formed two or three alight 
acquaintanceships with the townsfolk, who, al- 
though living on a high road much travensd 
by travelers, were a simple-minded and mari- 
time set of people. The little routine of this 
quaint old spot also pleased me; and I per- 
suaded myself that I should ask nothing better 
from fortune than to be able to pass my life 
and end my days in Lys. Vast numbers of 
English poured daily into France at this time; 
ana it was one of my chief amusements to sit 
at the little caf6 in front of the "poste,** and 
watoh them as they changed horses* I do not 
suppose that even yet our countrynien eaeape 
from what would appear to be the almost u- 
evitable blunders of foreign travel ; but ai the 
time I speak of, these mistakes and misappre- 
hensions were far greater. The Continent and 
its languages were alike new to them. KatioD- 
al peculiarities were all more marked, and John 
Bull himself less compliant and more exacting 
than he now is. 

As the temper and tone of the day were^ how- 
ever, favorable to England, and as Englishmen 
were remarkable for uie liberality of their pay- 
ments for all services rendered them, the nation 
was popular, and whatever errors or awkward- 
nesses they committed were speedily forgotten 
or forgiven. I was seated, as was my custom, 
one morning, watching the tide of travelers that 
rolled by unceasingly, when a large traveling 
carriage, with eight horses and a mounted cou- 
rier in front, drew up at the "poste." While 
tlie horses were being harnessed, two gentlemen 
descended, and crossing the '* Plaoe," entered 
the cafe. One was a large, full, and somewhat 
handsome man, with that florid look and air so 
characteristic of an English country squire; the 
other I had not time to remark ere he came up 
to nio and said — 

"Happy to meet you again, Mr. Carew; I 
trust you don't forget me." 

It was Colonel Canthorpe, whom I had met 
at 0*Kelly*s dinner-Uble. 

** This chance meeting is a piece of good for* 
tune," continued he, "since it enables me to 
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pay «. debt I owe you. On looking over my 
ixiemoT«iu^ui£v-\>oQ>B., \ ^^kMft>-«ttA \ had lost 
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three hondred, and not two^ to you. Am I 
-oorrectl" 

I piofeued, with inithp that I had no reeol- 
l««iion of the matter, nor had any thing to 
guide me to its memory. 

"I am quite positive that Tm right, how- 
ever,** said lie, " and you must allow me to ac* 
quit myself of the ohligation. Who is your 
banker at Paris r 

I had to say that so many yean had passed 
over sinee I was there, I really had not thought 
of selecting one. 

'^But you are going on thither?" asked he. 

*' Yes, in a day or two ; that is, as soon as I 
should have arranged a difficulty about my 
passport** 

** if that's the only thing that detains you,** 
said he, "pray aoeept of mine. In traveling 
with my fnend, Mr, Fox, I need none.** 

I turned at the sound of the name, and at 
once recognixed, by the resemblance to the 

{>rints, the bluff and manly features of the great 
eader of the Opposition. 

"This is our famous whist-playcr, Fox, Mr. 
Oarew,*' said Canthorpe, presenting me, and the 
other rose and received me most courteously, 
adding some little compliments on my reputed 
skill at the game. 

While we were yet talking, their breakfast 
made its appearance, and I was invited to par- 
take of the meal, a politeness which I accepted 
of readily, while I congratulated myself by 
thinking that up to this time at least 0*Kelly 
had not divulged the secret of my former sta- 
tion. 

The conversation turned principally upon 
France and its relations with England; and I 
was snlprised to find the great parliamentary 
leader so little acquainted with either the char- 
acter of the people or of those who ruled them. 
He seemed willing to accept all the present civil 
overtures as guarantees of lasting and cordial 
friendship, and to regard, as antiquated and 
unworthy prejudices, those expressions of dis- 
trust to which, in my more intimate knowledge 
of France, I occasionally gave utterance. 

"Mr. Carew*s whist experiences, I perceive,** 
said he, *'are not his guides in poUUos. lie 
will not trust his partner.** 

** There is this difference,** said I, "that in 
, whist you sit opposite to your ally : in politics, 
as in war, your vu-a-vii is your enemy. 

" For my part," said he, good-humoredly, " I 
think having fought asainst each other, bravely 
fought — as France and England have — ^is one of 
the very best elements toward a lasting peace. 
Each must by this time have attained to a prop- 
er estimate of the other ; and from that source 
alone a degree of respect springs up, fit to be- 
come the foundation of true friendship. Your 
theory excludes all notion of a rivalry, sir." 

"Rivalry can exist only between small states 
or individuals. Great countries liave great am- 
bitions, and these are usually above mere rival- 
nee. 

I have quoted, word for word, the expressions 
he made use of, less for anv importance of their 
own, than for the sake ojf the man who spoke 
them. They were, as I afterward came to 
know, specimens of that careless hiU>it of talk- 
ing in which he oonstantly indulffed, and in 
which an indolent good-nature rather iwayed\ 



him than the use of those fine faculties of judg- 
ment he so eminently possessed. My more in« 
timate acquaintance with France and its lan- 
guage gave me certain advantages in our dis^ 
cussion, which he soon peroeived, and he ques- 
tioned me closely about the people and taeir 
national tendencies. 

Colonel Canthorpe came twice to announoe 
that the horses were ready, and yet stiU Mr. 
Fox stood, inquiring eagerly into pointa of 
which he confessed himself quite uninformed. 

" How glad I should be,'* said he, '^ to hare 
an opportunity of continuing this conversation. 
Is there any cnance of our meeting at Paris t** 

I owned that the expression of his wish ob 
the subject quite decided me to go there. 

"On what day, then, may I expect 3'ou?— 
shall we say Saturday, and at dinner f** 

" Most willingly," said I, " if I can accompliah 

"As to the passport, nothing easier,*' said 
Canthorpe. ' * This is mine — it is perfeetlj reg^ 
ular — requires no viae; and once in Pans, my 
friend here will obtain one for you in your owa 
name.*' 

"Just so," said Fox, shaking my hand cord- 
ially; and repeating " Saturday— 4^illae's Ho- 
tel, away he went, leaving me almost inered> 
ulous of all I had seen and been saying. 
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CHAPTER XLII. 



TIIR COMINO SHADOW. 



I ARBivED in Paris a few days after, and took 
up my abode at the Hotel QuiUac, then one of 
the most splendid in the capital. Mr. Fox and 
Colonel Canthorpe received me most courte- 
ously, willingly accepting my (piidanoe in their 
visiu to the various objects of interest that this 
glorious city contains. Such a knowled||e oC 
the language as I possessed was a rarer gift at 
that time Uian it now is, when education and 
foreign travel are so widely enjoyed; and I 
could plainly see that they regarded their chanoa 
acquaintanceship with me as quite a piece of 
good fortune. This did not, however, prevent 
their feeling — as I could perceive they felt*-A 
most lively curiosity as to what might have 
been my former life, where it had been passed, 
and how ? Too well bred to suffer this audetT 
of theirs to appear, except by a mere accident 
yet it was evident to me, by a hundred little 
circumstances, how it formed a constant subjeot 
of conversation between them. 

I am far from implying that their intercourse 
with me was marked by any thing like distrust 
or suspicion ; on the contrary, they talked freely 
in my presence on every subject; and upon 
politics Mr. Fox. especially spoke with a decree 
of openness that, had he l>een less distinguished, 
I should have presumed to call indiscreet He 
made almost daily visits at the Tuilleries, and 
never hesitated, on his return, to recount to ua 
what had passed between the First Consul and 
himsel£ 

The manly character of the English statesmaa 
contributed to give the intef views many Tery 
interesting traits, to which also his imperfoot 
knowledge of Fi«n!Q\i Vsis^. «K^«nS. «sE6()aBA% Vat 
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known anecdotes, I should ayail myi^elf of thia 
•pportunity to recall Bome instancee of these. 
At all events, I am happy to have the occasion 
of saying, that the veriest Tory that over in- 
Teighed against France, never had a more thor- 
oughly English heart and spirit than Charles 
Fox. I have seen it imputed to him, that in his 
partisanship he would willingly have accepted 
a dishonorable peace, and made common cause 
with the First Consul on any terms ; and I affirm 
that I am in a position to refute thb foul charge, 
and prove it a calumny. 

Neither, as was asserted at the time, did, the 
unquestionable fascination of Bonaparte's man- 
ner gain a complete ascendency over the En- 
glishman's less cultivated • tact It is true ho 
eame back — as who would not? — from these 
meetings, amazed at the extensive knowledge, 
the vast acquirements,and the profound sagacity 
cf that groat man ; nor did he hesitate to own 
that even these were thrown into the shade by 
the charms of his manner, and the captivation 
«f on address, which I believe, at that period, 
had reached its very point of perfection. 

An attack of gout coutincd Mr. Fox for some 
time to his room, and thus interfered with the 
progress of an intimacy that might be fairly 
called friendship. Who can say now, how far 
the highest interests of mankind, the fortunes 
of tlic whole world, may not liavp been influ- 
enced by that casual indispoBition ! It is cer- 
tain that Fox had already been able to disabuse 
Bonaparte's mind with regard to a variety of 
tilings, in which he judged erroneously. Uo 
had succeeded in setting him right on several 
point« of our national spirit and the spirit of 
our constitution. He had even done much to- 
ward convincing him that England was not in- 
spired with an insane hatred to France, and 
would willingly live at peace with her, only 
asking that a peace should have guarantees for 
its duration, and not be, as it but too often is, 
but the interval of preparation for war. I say 
then, again, what a change might there have 
heen to the destinies of mankind, had this in- 
tercourse ^one on uninterruptedly ! How dif- 
ferently might Bonaparte have learned to re- 
Eird and consider Englishmen, and what al- 
wanees might he not nave come to make for 
peculiarities purely national ! 

^ How naturally might a great intelligence like 
hie have seen that the alliance of two such na- 
tions is the guarantee of civilization throughout 
the globe, and that all our smaller rivalries and 
■ational jealousies sink to insignificance when 
viewed in presence of the great perils to whicli 
disunion exposes us — perils that, at the hour in 
which I write these lines, are neither vague nor 
visionary, and against which an honest and 
eordial alliance con alone prevail. Let it be 
token as tlie tremulous terror of an old man's 
mind if I add, that even banded together, and 
with all tlieir energies to the task, tliey will not 
he more than enough for the work that b be- 
fore them. 

I have spoken of the friendly reception I met 
with from Mr. Fox. I dined constantly with 
him and Colonel Canthorpe alone, and accom- 
panied them frequently on their evening visits 
among their acauaintancea. I joined in every 
tting, ivcn to the high play which they both 
were passionately devot^^d to, and lost and won 



without any decisive results. Meanwhile my 
resources ran lower and lower. The style of 
living I maintained was costly ; and at the end 
of some weeks I saw myself with barely suffi- 
tient to carry me through another fortnight 
To this very nour I can not explain to myself 
the calm indifference with which I contemplated 
my approaching and inevitable ruin. I really 
know nothing of the flatteries by which I may 
have beguiled my own heart, and am left to 
the conclusion, that the intoxicating pleasures 
of the time had rendered me insensible to every 
thought for the future. I went ^rUier too than 
might be supposed possible. I aocepted invita^ 
tions to shoot in Scotland, and pass my Christ- 
mas at Canthorpe's seat in Cumberland, prcnnii- 
ing every thing with the ease of one free to dis- 
pose of himself as he fancied. 

Meanwhile time went on. I had asked Mr. 
Fox and Canthorpe to dine with me at the Fleur- 
de-Pois, outside the barrier. It was a celebrated 
restaurant of those times, as distinguished for 
the excellence of its wines as the perfection of 
its cookery. I had often given m3*0elf the airs 
of connoisseurship in these matters, and I was 
resolved that my entertainment should not dis- 
parage my taste. 

More than one morning had I passed in coun- 
cil over the bill of fare, discussing the order of 
the courses, canvassing the appropriate sauces, 
and tasting the various wines. It was to be 
a "Diner A soix cente francs par t^te" — the 
reader may imagine the rest 1 knew that my 
friends were unacquainted with the repute this 
house enjoyed, and I congratulated myself in 
fancying the surprise they would feci at the un- 
expected perfection of every arrangement within 
doors. I went down early on the morning of 
the eventful day to see that every thing was in 
readiness. All was perfect ; the table was deco- 
rated with the choicest flowers, amidst which 
an ornamented dessert lay scattered as it were. 
The temperature of the room, the lighting— all 
were cared for; and I returned to raris fully 
satisfied that nothing had been ooaitted or for- 
gotten. Instead, however, of repairing to my 
hotel, I went to a small restaurant near the Lux- 
embourg to breakfast, and lounged afterward 
at the gardens there, intending to keep myself 
*' up" for the evening, and not dissipate any of 
those conversational resources I wished to hoard 
for the hours of conviviality. The reader may 
well smile at the inconsistency of the man wbio 
could so collectedly devise a few hours of pleas- 
ure, and yet face the whole future without a 
moment's thought or deliberation! Toward 
five o'clock I sauntered slowly back to the hotel. 

"A note for you, sir," said the porter, pre- 
senting me with a letter as I entered. **The 
gentleman said it was to be given to you the 
moment you came in." 

I took it with a strange, half-sickening sense 
of coming evil I broke the seal, and read: 

Crillan, Three oXlock. 
" Dear C. — ^We are off for England at a mo- 
ment's warning, and have only time to counsel 
you to the same. There is some mischief brew- 
ing, and the d — d Tories are likely to involve 
us in another war. Keep this to yourselC Get 
^o\bt ^osA^rt ready, and let ue soon see you 
a<iTQ9*%\3ci<i'«%.\AT. Nr\>Xvx&Ku<3T«|gNJtaCromF. and 
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myself at the loss of your good dinner to-day, 
belieTe me yours truly, 

*'OsoBOK GAirraoBpa.** 

The whole fabric in which I had been living 
for weeks past at once fell to the ground — ^ali 
the illuisions of my daily existence were sud- 
denly swept away, and there I stood in pres- 
ence of my own neart — a poor bankrupt pre- 
tender, without one to know or acknowleidge 
him. 

I hastened to my room, and sat down, for 
some minutes actually overwhelmed by the cha- 
otic flood of ti^ought that now poured through 
my brain. Very little calm consideration would 
have shown me that my real condition in life 
had undergone no change. That I stood pre- 
cisely as I nad done the day before — a ruined, 
houseless adventurer t With a little reflection, 
too, it is not impossible I might hare congratu- 
lated myself that my separation had not been 
brought about by any disgraceful discovery of 
my actual rank in Ufe, and that I had escaped 
the humiliation of an exposure. These thoughts 
eame later ; for the moment all was sadness and 
gloomy depression. 

The waiter entered to say that the carriage 
Monsieur had ordered was at the door, and it 
took me some minutes to recall my mind to the 
fact, and to remember that I had ordered a car- 
riage to convey us to the restaurant '* Be it 
so, said I to myself! *'let us play out the 
comedy ;" and with this resolve i proceeded to 
dress myself for dinner with all the elegance I 
could bestow on my toilet 

Had I been about to dine at Court, I could 
not have been more particular. My sabot and 
ruffles were of the nnest '* Valenciennes ;" my 
▼est was white satin, richly embroidered with 
gold ; and the hilt of my sword glittered with 
marqueseta and turquoise. I took a look at 
myself in the glass, and almost started back as 
I saw the contrast between this finery of my 
apparel and the haggard expression of my fea- 
tures; for though my cheek was flushed and 
my eyes sparkle, my mouth was drawn down, 
and my thin parched lips denoted fever. There 
was tliat in my looks tnat actually scared my- 
■elfl 

•• To the Fleur-de-Pois," said I, throwing my- 
self back in the carriage ; and away we drove 
along the crowded Boulevard, many an eye 
turned on the foppish figure that lounged so ele- 
gantly in his carriage, never suspecting the 
while what the tone of his thoughts at that mo- 
ment was, and that he was gravely canvassing 
witliin himself the strange stories that would 
•circulate on the morrow, should his body be 
taken up in the '' Filets de St Cloud." Tnie 
was it the dark and muddy Seine, the cold, 
fast-flowing river, was never out of my thoughts. 
It swept, torrentrlike, through all my reasoninff, 
and the surging water seemed to nse and swell 
around me. At that moment short fitful thoufhts 
of the long past shot through my mind ; andmy 
mother, ana Raper, and Margot, too, came and 
went before me. Where were all the teachings 
of my infancy now — where the holy aspirations 
-of my early ooyhood f — where the simple tastes 
and lowly desires, the home affections and blest 
humility I once loved to dream overf — wher« 
that caun ezistanoe, §o bounded by aasy amW 
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tionsf and where, above all, that honesty of lifii 
that spumed every thought of deception t ** A 
meet endine for such a career," said I, bitterij; 
as I gazed down on the river along whose bauc 
we were driving. "Ay," thought!, as we passed 
along, '* there is not one so miserable nor so 
poor with whom I would not change plaeea^ 
only that this mockery should cease, and that 
I should be something to my own heart besides 
a cheat" 

The day suddenly grew overcast, the clouds 
massed tnemselves heavily togetlier, and the 
rain began to descend in torrents. When we 
reached the restaurant the storm had become a 
hurricane, and all who had been preparing to 
dine through the arbors of Uie garden were 
quickly driven to seek shelter within doors. Aa 
1 descended from the carriage all was tumult 
and confnsion; for although every available 
spot had been nven up to Uie guests, yet from 
ttieir numbers uiey were crowded together most 
uncomfortably, and loud and angry complaints 
and remonstrances were heard on all sides. In 
vain the waiters heard patiently or answered ' 
courteously the various discontents of those who 
app>ealed to their rank and station as claims for 
special consideration. Distinffulshed generak^ 
ministers, great leaders of fashion, were all oon- 
demned to the same indiscriminate fortune of 
humbler natures. 

Prom where I sat in the little salon reserved 
for myself, I could overhear these complaints 
and remonstrances, and it was in a kind of 
savage irony with Fortune, that I bethought 
me of my sumptuous lot in comparison with 
the discomforts of those around me. Twice or 
thrice was my door flung open by persons in 
search of an apartment, and in this confusion 
and shame I reveled as in a momentary tri- 
umph. At length, in an interval of compara- 
tive quiet, 1 thought 1 heard voices whispering 
outsiae my door. I listened, and could distin- 
guish that they were female accents, and dis- 
cussing, as it seemed, some project on which 
they were not agreed. One appeared to insist 
as eagerly as the other was bent on opposing; 
and the words, "Mais oui,** "mais non,^' follow- 
ed in quick succession. I know not how it waa^ 
but I conceived a most intense curiosity to leara 
the subject of the discussion. I felt as if I muat 
have some share or concern in the matter, and 
eagerly bent my ear to hear further. Nor was 
I wrong. The question argued was, whether 
or not the two ladies should appeal to the gal- 
lantry of the occupant of the room to a£&rd 
them shelter, till such time as their earriaffe 
might arrive to fetch them for Paris. She who 
spoke with more authority was in favor of the 
appeal, while the younger voice expressed dis- 
sent to it 

.Beine in a measure a party to the cause, I 
resolved to lend what influence I might possew 
toward the decision ; and so, flinging wide the 
door, I saluted the strangers courteously, and 
informing them that I had accidentally over- 
heard their discussion, begged they would per- 
mit me to decide it by placing my apartment 
at their disposal at once. The elder of the twa 
immediately addressed me in a tone and man- 
ner that bespoke a person of conditio^^ %gft»^_ 
init m^ Vio«o\\«X\Vi^\ssk\. wsX'^ ^^>ift» «stt?8s»«^ 
i£at \ myiSl ^w\\x«M^VaVt-A.in»^ ^ 
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gestare indieaiive of departure. The younger, 
with a vail closely drawn acrow her £ce, 
eourtesied without speakino. I at once ac- 
•eded, and placing cnairs for my guests re- 
qoeited them to be seated. 

The waiter at length made his appearance 
to say dinner was ready, ** whenever Monsieur 
desired it." This was a new difficulty, and I 
really felt much embarrassed by it Resolving, 
however, to adopt the bold course, I hastily 
apologized for the ^preat liberty I was about to 
take ; and after bneily explaining tho depart- 
ure of tho two friends I had expected, begged 
thev would allow mc to believe that Fortune 
had really been kind to mc, for ouce, in re- 
placing them. 

A sign of half-impatience by the younger 
was speedily correctiMl by the other, as she 



** Monsieur forgets that we are strangers to 
each other." 

But there was nothing like rebuke in tho 
tone she spoke in; but rather, as I thought, a 
' suffgestive hint thrown out to provoke some 
eflSrt at explanation on my part I was right 
in this conjecture, as I speedily saw by Uio de- 
gree of attention she vouchsafed mc. 

Perhaps if I had had a better cause, I sliould 
not have pleaded so snecessfully. I moan, that 
if I had been really the owner of a high name 
and station, it is just possible I might not so 
ably have combated the difficulty of the situa- 
tion. 

**At all evenU," said the elder lady, "Mon- 
sieur has one advantage; he knows who tee 



' I shame to say, madamc," said I, bowing 
low, "that in my ignorance of Paris, I have 
not that honor." 

" Indeed 1" cried she, half incredulously. 

'* It is quite true, madame. I have been but 
a few days here, and have no acquaintance 
whatever." 

They now spoke to each other for a few sec- 
onds ; and after what seemed strong persuasion, 
the younger turned away to remove her bon- 
net 

** We have, then, no right to exact any con- 
oession from Monsieur," said the elder lady, 
** seeing that we preserve our own secret" 

I could not but assent to this doctrine, and 
had just acknowledged it, when the younger 
turned abruptly round, uttering a liall cry of 
amasement 

" Marsot 1" exclaimed I— for it was she. But 
already nad she buried her face between her 
hands, and refused to look up. 

"What means thisf said the elder, sternly, 
to me. ** Do you know Uus young lady?" 

"1 did so once, madamc," said I, sorrowfully. 

"Well, sirf" replied she, proudly, and as if 
desiring me to finish my speech. 

** Yes, madame. I knew her as a child in 
her grandfisther's house. I was scarcely more 
than a boy myself at the time ; but had the 
interval been four times as great, I could not 
forget all that I owe to his kindness and to 
hers." 

I could scarcely utter tho last words from 
amotion. The child Margot>— a beautiful wo- 
BtSD, groeefuJ and fascinating — ^now stood be- 
Mre me, ehang^ but still the same: Yier daifk 



eyes darker and more meaning ; her fair brow 
expanded and more lofty. 

" You know my story f " asked she, in a low, 
soft voice. 

** Yes, Margot And oftentimes in my sad- 
dest hours have I sought excitement and relief 
in the thought of your triumplis— " 

** There, child— there 1" exclaimed the elder, 
enthusiastically. " There is, at least, one who 
can prize the glorious ambitions of the scene, 
and Knows how to appreciate the success^ of 
high art Stand not abashed before him, child; 
he comes not here as your accuser." 

*'Is it so, indeed r' cried Margot, entreat- 

ingly. 

"Oh! if you but knew, Margot, how proudly 
I have oflien pondered over our hours of the 
past — now fancying that in my teachings of 
those days some germ of that high ambitioB 
you have tried to reach may then have been 
dropped into your heart — now wondering i( 
in your successes, some memory of me might 
have survived. If you but knew this, Margot, 
you would soon see how this bright moment 
of our meeting repays all the sorrows of a life 
long." 

" 1 am in the third act of tho drama," said 
the elder lady, smiling. "Pray let me into the 
secret of tlie piece. Where, when, and how were 
you first acquainted?" 

Margot looked at me to speak ; but I rctun- 
ed her elancc so entreatingly, that, taking her 
friend's hand between her own, she seated her 
at her side, and began. 

While she narrated the story of our fint 
meeting, I had full time to look at her, and see 
the changes a few years had made. Bcaatifol 
as she had been in childhood, far more knrelf 
was she now in the grace of developed beauU'. 
Her art, too, had cutivated expression to its 
ver^ highest point, yet without exaggerating a 
trait of her features ; the tones of her voioehad 
in them a melody I had never heard before; 
and I hung on her very utterance as though it 
were music I 

I dare not trust myself to recall mor« of that 
scene ; already are emotions struggline withia 
me, the conflict of which this poor shattovd 
heart is not equal to. The great trials of 1^ 
are often easier burdens to memory than seme 
flitting^ moment of passionate existence, some 
one bnef hour of mingled hope and fear. 

Margot*s friend — it was Madlle. Mars herself 
— felt the liveliest interest in the story of oar 
first meeting, my boyidi duel, and — ^why show 
I not say it ? — my boyish love She took plej 
ure in hearing of every indication of that ^i 
ius in infancy which she had seen so splcndiwy 
displayed in womanhood, and asked me A 
traits of Margot's childhood /with the great -^ 
eagerness. 

Margot — ^the first excitement over— «eem< 
sad and dispirited; she even showed im] 
tience once or twice, as Madlle. Mars insistej 
on hearing some little incident of childhood] 
and then abruptly said — 

''And you, monsieur, how has the worU 
treated you since we met!" y 

"Not so flatteringly; I am not spoiled by 
Fortune." 

. " Nor am I" said shc^ hastily taking up my 
\^-ot^ 
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" No, dearest, that yoa are ikd,'* cried the 
other. Too are, as first I knew you, generous, 
warm-hearted, and kind." 

'* I mean," said Margot^ ** that these suocess- 
m have not made me vain nor proud ; that I 
know how to esteem them at their true price, 
and feel, moreover, how in my heart there lives 
a spirit above all this loud-toogaed flattery." 

Madlle. Mars looked at me while she spoke, 
and I thought that her eyes conveyea the 
strangest meaning. There was admiration, in- 
deed, bat blended with something of tender 
pity and compassion. What would I not have 
given to have been able to read this glance 
aright! No time was g^vcn me to think on the 
theme, for Margot now, with a kind of half 
impetuous curiosity, asked me for my adven- 
tures. 

*'Tell us all— every thine/' said she, laugh- 
ing — "your successes^ your tailurcs, your hopes, 
your loves, your joys, and sorrows I am eager 
to hear if Fortune has not dealt more generous- 
ly by you than me. This splendid preparation 
here— and she pointed to the dinner-table — 
** would seem to say much." 

**The story will tell better at table," said I, 
gayly, and not sorry to relieve the awkward- 
ness of the moment by any new incident ; and 
with this I ordered dinner at once. As course 
succeeded course of the magnifioent repast, I 
could not help feeling what a singular preface 
was all this splendor to the confession that was 
to follow it, and how oddly would it tell that 
the host of such a feast was without a sous in 
the world. Our spirits rose as dinner went on. 
We talked together, like old friends who had 
met yesterday; we discussed passing topics — 
all tfaie news of the day — ^liffhtly and amusingly ; 
we jested and lauffhea, witn idf the light-hearted 
gayety of unburdened spirits ; nor can I remem- 
ber any thing more brilliant than the flow of wit 
and pleasantry that went on amon^ us. 

Wnat stranse mysterious link unites our low- 
est moment of despair with a wild and almost 
headlong joyousncss, making of the darkness of 
our souls a fitting atmosphere for the lightning- 
play of fancy and the bright coruscations of 
wit I But an hour back, and never was depres- 
sion deeper than my own, and now my brain 
abounded with brigiit-hued thoughts and pleas- 
ant imaginings. 

It was late when the carriage arrived, and 
we returned to Paris, to finish the evening at 
Madlle. Mars' lodgings, in the Rue de Choiseul. 
The little »aloru, furnished with a consummate 
taste and elegance, were crowded with visitors 
as we reached them. Artists, authors, musicians, 
theatrical people of every kind and sort, with a 
sprinkling of the higher world, admitted as a 
rare favor to these '* Saturdays." 

It was in the fascination of this very class of 
society that Margot had originally conceived 
her passion for the stAge. It was in their en- 
thusiasm for her genius and their admiration 
of her beauty she had first tasted the ambi- 
tious longing for fame and applause; and it 
was still here that she reveled, as in a charm- 
ed existence— here sought the inspirations that 
quickened her spirit to its proudest darings, and 
nerved her heart for efforts almost beyond hu- 
man strength. 

I had but to see her for a moment in tha 



midst of this adulation to comprehend the 
whole history of her life. The poet brong^ 
his verses, the musician his strains, the sculptor 
laid his own image of herself at her feet ; the 
most rapturous verses, the most polished flat- 
teries met her as she entered. Madlle. Mars 
herself swelled the chorus of these praises, and 
seemed prouder in the triumphs of ner protegd 
than she had ever been in her own. Margot 
accepted all this homage as a queen might have 
done. She received it as a tribute &tX was 
due, and of which none dared to defraud her. 
Shall I own that if at first a modest humility 
and a girlish diffidence had been more gratify- 
ing to me to witness, yet, as the hours wore on, 
not only had I accustomed myself to bear with, 
but I actually felt myself joining in that same 
spirit of adulation which seemed so meetly of- 
fered at this shrine ! 
What sad repinings, what terrible self-re- 

E roaches come over mo as I write these lines! 
[y thoughts all turn to tlie very darkest, and 
yet the most brilliant moment of my life : the 
oriffhtest in all its actual splendor and dtdight 
— ^tne gloomiest in its dreary memory I Lest 
these fencics should master me, I will pursue 
my story rapidly, coldly, apathetically, if I 
may. I will not suffer a word, if I can help it^ 
to escape me that may unman me for my task^ 
now all but completeo. I suppose that no man 
can write of himself without Decoming more or 
less his own apologist Even in his self-aocus- 
ings there will be mingled a d^ee of commis- 
eration, and his jud«^ents will be found tem- 
pered with merciful considerations. I would 
that I were capable of something better, bold- 
er, and more manly than this. I would that 
otiiers micht learn of my ** short-comings," and 
be taught by my " o ver-reachines !" But though 
I can not point the moral, I wul tell the tale. 

Margot — it was a caprice of the moment — 
presented me to the society as her cousin. I 
was the Chevalier de Bertin, of good family 
and ample fortune. ** Ptunonnee pour U» arU/' 
as she said, "and the devoted slave of genius." 
The introduction was well calculated to insure 
me a favorable reception ; and so it proved. I 
was at once admitted into all the masonry of 
the craft The couauea of every theatre were 
open to me ; the private box of the prima dot^ 
na, the editorial sanctum, the dressing-room 
where the great actress received her chosen 
few, and the little supper-table, at which a 
place would have been a boon to royalty— all 
were mine. To support myself and maint.ain a 
condition proportionate to my pretended rank, 
I labored immensely. I wrote for no less than 
four of the ereat journals of Paris. I was the 
leading pohtical writer in the Bonapartist 
Preue, the royalist in the Gazette de la VendU, 
and the infuriated defender of the Girondins in 
the terrible columns of La Drapeau de Pay, 
theatrical and literaiy criticism being my walk 
in the pages of the AvatU Scene, 

Two persons only were in my secret San- 
son, the subeditor of the Preue, and Joetard, 
who was a royalist agent, and who paid with a 
liberal hand all the advocates of the Bourbons. 
My intimate knowledge of the secret history of 
party, my acquaintance with political eharao- 
terspersonally, and above alUvQcj vsSnnrtfiaion& 
on i&^^Lani^ wA'&^^gAidx Vs\^w^^k«^tia «&ss^ 
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rnoDB adTantagot, and maDj of m^ contributioiiB 
were attribute to persons high m political sta- 
tion, and speakinK the sentiments of anthority. 
I was well rersea in the slashing insolence of 
the military style in which the Bonapartists 
wrote, and Knew all the cant of the Jesuit, as 
well as the chosen phraseology of the wildest 
republican. In this way I attacked and replied 
to myseli; rindictiTcly, and even savagely. 
Assault and counter-attack, insoltinff demands, 
and still more insulting replies issued forth each 
morning, to amase the capital, and make men 
ask, how long could such a polemic be sustain- 
ed without personal Tengeancet 

In my Bonapartist capacity I assailed Pitt 
unceasingly. It was the theme of which that 
party never wearied, and in which all their ha- 
tred to England could be carried without o[)en- 
hr wounding the susceptibilities of the nation. 
ul assailed the covert treachery of the English 
minister by the increased activity in the dock- 
yards during a state of peace, I hailed that very 
sign in a Bourbonist article as an evidence that 
the cause of the exiled family had not been 
abandoned in Great Britain. While in the 
Drapeau, I turned attention to the glorious 
struggle for freedom then sustained oy the 
Uaeu of St Domingo, under the chivalrous 
guidance of Toussaint, openly declaring tliat 
with the nesro lay at that moment the whole 
destiny of sll Euorpe. 

One of these articles — ^I wrote it half wild 
with the excitement of a supper at the Rue 
Choiseul ; I came home nearly distracted by a 
quarrel with a Margotard — ^I can not continue 
— ^was headed " Noir au Blanc, ** and was an in- 
sulting compariaon between *' Negro chivalry 
and the white man's sabserviency.** An outr 
rageously insolent contrast of Bonaparte with 
Toussaint closed the paper, and occasioned a 
police visit to the office of the journal, demand- 
ug the name and address of the writer. Of 
these the editor knew nothing; and though he 
succeeded in establishing his innocence, the 
ioumal was declared to be suppressed, and a 
heavy fine imposed upon its conductors. I was 
resolved, at whatever sacrifice, to pay this, and 
consulted with Sanson how best to set about it 
My receipts at that time were as follows: From 
the Prtue sixty franos daily; fifty from the 
Vendreau ; the theatrical journal paid me one 
hundred weekly; and the Drajpeau, up to the 
time of its suppression, forty franos for every 
article, irrespective of its length. In a word, 
'^aeh day's revenue averaged above a hundred 
and fifty franos, which it was my custom to 
«pend to the last sous piece. 

To sustain the character of wealth and for- 
tune, I not only toiled without ceasing, but I 
entered on a career of extra vamnce amiost as 
distasteful to me. Mar^ lov^ display of ev- 
ery kind. The theatricid passion seemed to 
surest a desire for every species of notoriety ; 
and to please her I set up a costly equipsge, 
with showy liveries and magnificent horses. 
The dinners I gave were of the most extrava- 
gant kind; the bouquets I presented to her 
each evening at the theatre would have in their 
price supported a family. My earnings could 
never have compassed such outlay, and to meet 
it I becMae a gambler— a practiced, a profea- . . 
Aonai mmbler — ploying witU all the c^im-\iea<i-\ 



ed skill of a deep calculator. Fortone 
lated ; but ^^ ^^ whole, I was a laifpe ^ 
The fine decreed against the DroMou waa fifttM 
thousand franca— a Urge sum for mo, and hr 
above what any effort at aoeumulation ooold 
possibly oompasa. So, indeed, Sanaon soon toU 
me, and laugned at the bare thought of my aft- 
temptinji; it There was» however, he said, a 
possibibty — a mere possibility of a way to matt 
this, and ne would think over it I gave hiM 
a day or two, and at the end of that time he 
told me his plan. It was this. There waa a 
certain minister high in the confideoee of Bona- 
parte^ whose counsels had not been ml wajs fal- 
lowed, nor even listened to at timea^ llMiS 
counsels had been founded on the nTrmnrtiiTi 
that certain views and intentions of a partiea- 
lar kind were maintained by the royali st s as 
cretly maintained, but still oceasionally shad- 
owed forth in such a way as to be intelligiblt 
to all in the secrets of the pnrty. To be |Mai% 
the suspected plan was neither more nor km 
than a union of the royalist with the republioaa 
faction to overthrow the Bonapartiata This 
idea seemed so chimerical to Bonaparte^ Chak 
to broach it was at once to lose eharaetcr with 
him for acuteness or political foreaiffht Not st 
to him of whom Sanson spoke, ana whom I at 
oncepronounced to be Fouch6. 

''Tnen yov. are mistaken,** said he; **bat Is 
any other guess I will make no reply, nor if 
you press me on this subject will 1 consent ts 
continue the negotiation. 

I yielded to his terms ; and after a brief in- 
terval came an order for me to hold m3*sclf ia 
readiness on a particular evening; when a car 
riage would be sent to fetch me to the house 
of the minister. At eight the liour indicated, 
I was ready ; and Bcar<*ely had the dock stmek 
when the carriage rolled into the court-yard. 

I have been 1^, as it were by aaeident int* 
the mention of this little incident, which had as 
bearing nor influence on my future; but now 
that I have touched upon it I will finish it ss 
briefly as I can. 

I was received in a small ofllce-like chambsr 
by a man somewhat past middle life, but whose 
appearance gave him the look of even aga Ha 
was short broad-shouldered, and slightly stoop- 
ed ; the figure altogether vulgar, but toe head 
massive and lofty, and the face the strangest 
mixture of dignity and cunning — a blending of 
the high-bred gentleman with the crafty .petti- 
^ogg®!^— I ever beheld. He received me court' 
eoiuly, and at once opened the business fer 
whicn we met After seme compliments on the 
vigor of my articles in the Preue, he proceeded 
to ask what my peculiar opportunities might 
be for knowing the secret intentions of the two 
great parties who opposed the ffovernment 

My replies were guarded and reserved ; see- 
ing whicn, he at once said — 

"This information is to be recompensed f" 

I bowed coldly, and only replied that, if bt 
would put distinct auestions to me, I should 
endeavor to answer tliem. 

After some little fencing on both aides, he 
asked me for the writer of the leading ariiclet 
in the Drapeau — his name and position in lift^ 

For reasons that may be (piassrd. I declined 

to reveal these. A similar qneation as to the 

GkMtte xMlb % lABfi^^ax T«fJb|, Undatamd by 
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these refuaaLt, ho asked me my opinion of tliese 
writers* abilities, and the likelihood of their be- 
ing available to the cause of the government, 
under suitable circumstances. 

I spoke half slightingly of their talents, but 
professed implicit trust in their integrity. He 
turned the conversation then toward politics, 
and discussed with me the questions on which 
I had been writing so earnestly both for and 
against in the two opposing journals. The tone 
of virulent abuse of Doth was great ; and 1 half 
hinted that a personal amende was, perhaps, the 
point to which my opponent, and, as well my- 
seU, were tending, tie smiled slightly, but 
meaningly. 

"That opinion is not yours, then, sir?** ask- 
ed L • 

*' Certainly not^" said he, blandly. ** Mons. 
Bertin of the Preue, will not seek satisfaction 
from Mons. Bertin of the Drapeau — still less of 
Mons. Bertin of the OazeUe, whom he holds in 
such slight esteem.'* 

'*How, sir! Do you mean to imply tliat 1 
am the writer in all these journals?" 

"Tou have iust told me so, sir," said he, still 
smiling ; " and I respect the word of a gentle- 
man. The tone of identity assumed on paper 
is exactly that you have yourself put on when 
advocating any of these hues of policy. I sus- 
pected this from the first ; now I Know it. Ah, 
Mons. Bertin, you are in the mere nursery of 
craftiness — not but I must admit you arc a very 
promising child of ^'our years." 

Far from presuming on his discovery, he spoke 
more kindly and more confidentially thoji ever 
to me ; asked my reasons for this opinion and 
for that, and seemed to think that I must have 
studied the questions I wrote on deeply and 
maturely. Inere wad nothing like disparage- 
ment in his tone toward me, but, on the contra- 
ry, an almost flattering appreciation of my in- 
genuity as a writer. 

"Still, Monsieur Bertin," said he, with afTect- 
cd gravity, "the Drapeau, went too far — that 
you must allow ; and for your sake as for ours 
it is better it should be suppressed. The fine 
shall be paid, but it must appear to liuve come 
from the Royalists— <^au 1 trust you for tliisf" 

He looked at me calmly, but steadily, as he 
apoke; and certainly 1 ielt as if any deceit, 
anould I desire it^ were perfectly impossible be- 
^fore him. He did not wait for my reply, but 
with a seriousness that savored of sincerity, 
aaid — 

"Th<} press in France at this moment is the 
expression of this man or that, but it is no more. 
We live in a period of too much change to have 
any thing like a public opinion ; so that what 
is written to-day is forgotten to-morrow. Yet 
with ^ that^ the people must be taught to have 
one religion of the State as they have one of the 
Church, and heresies of either kind must be %m\> 
pressed. Now, Monsieur Bertin, my advice to 
ymi is, be of the good fold — not alone because 
It is good, but because it is likely to be perma- 
nent Continue to write for the U-azette, When 
you want information, Sanson will procure it 
for you; but you must not come here again. 
Temper your Koyalist zeal with a seeming re- 
gard for your personal safety. Remember that 
a genUeman gives larger recogniicances than a 
muB-adatU ; and above all, k^p in mind, tbat\ 
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you serve us better in those columns than in 
our own. C*€it de la hauie jHdUiqve de faire 
emnbattier aes enemies pour sou" 

He repeated this sentiment twice over, and 
then witn a courteous gesture dismissed me. I 
was now in the secret pay of the Government 
— no regular allowance made me, but permit- 
ted to £aw freely ; and when any occasion of 
real information offered, to pay largely for it 

Had time been given me for reflection, I be- 
lieve 1 should have abhorred myself for the life 
I now led. It was one course of daily triok 
and deception. In society I was n spy — ^in se- 
cret, a traitor. Trusted by all, and false to aD, 
I hurried along in a headlong career of the wild- 
est excitement To enable me to write, I had 
recourse to various stimulants; and from one 
excess to another I became a confirmed opium- 
eater. I had by habit acquired a degree ofnerv- 
ous irritability that idmost defied sleep. For 
days and days frequently I took no other rest 
than an occasional half-hour's repose when over- 
come, and then back to the dcslc again — if not 
refreshed, at least rallied. The turmoil and 
confusion of my thoughts at any chance inter- 
val of quiet was torritic. So long as I was in 
action all went well ; when my brain was over- 
worked, and my faculties Htrctched to their ex- 
treme tension, tiie excitement sustaiue<l me, and 
I could develop whatever there was in me of 
intellectual power. The effort over, and my 
task accomplished, I became almost bereft of 
life: a tranee-like lethargy seized me; my voice 
failed, my sight and hearing grew dulled, and 
I would lie thus, sometimes for hours, scarcely 
breathing, indifferent to every thing. 

Wlien 1 rallied from these seizures, I hurried 
off to Margot, either to her homo or to the the- 
atre. To see her, to speak to her, even to hear 
her, was enough to call me back once more to 
life and the love of life. There was that in her 
own career, with all its changes and vicissitudes, 
that seemed to fashion her mmd into moods sim- 
ilar to my own. On one day she would bo to 
me like a sister — kind and warmly affectionate; 
on another, phe would bo as though I were her 
accepted lover, and show mo all the tender in- 
terest of one Avliose fate was bound up with my 
own ; and, perhaps, the very next meeting she 
would receive nie coldly and distrustfully, and 
darkly hint that my secret life was known to 
her. 

These were to me inoments of intense a^ny. 
To sec through thcni -wan worse than any oeath, 
and the very dread of them made existence * 

{>erfect torture. Till I had seen her, I never 
mew, each day, in what mood she might feel 
toward mo ; and if I reveled in the heaven of 
her smiles, felt her deep glances descending into 
my very heart, and thrilled with ecstasy at each 
word snc uttered, suddenly there would come 
the thought that this was but a dream, and that 
to-morrow would be the dreadful awaking ! 

Her conduct was inexplicable, for it changed 
sometimes within the compass of a few hours, 
and from warmest confidence would become 
the most chilling reserve. She would pour out 
her whole heart l>efore me ; tell me how barren 
were all the triumphs she had achieved; how 
remote from happiness was this eternal atru^g^ 
for fame; how W littoKt^'^j^KrM^^^^ «sw^'J?wfck 
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f(ion luiidc nhipwrcck of all real feeling, and left 
the nature worn out, wearied, and exhausted. 
She would, perhapfs at our next meeting efface 
all thought of this confidence by some passion- 
ate burst of enthusiasm for the stage, and some 
bold apostrophe to the glory of a great success 
— scornfully contrasting such a moment with 
the whole happiness of a life spent in obscurity. 
I own that in these outbursts of her wildest im- 
agination, her beauty of expression attained its 
highest excellence, iler dark eyes flashed with 
the fire of an inspired nature, and her whole 
figure seemed imbued with a more than mortal 
loveliness ; while in her softer moods there was 
a sad and plaintive tenderness about her that 
ftubdued the spirit, and made her seem even 
more worthy of love than she had been of ad- 
miration. These fitful changes, which at first 
were only displayed in private, became after a 
while palpable to the public eye. On one night 
she woula thrill an audience with horror, and 
in the power of her delineations make the very 
Ftemest natures yield to terror. At another, 
she would shock the public by some indifference 
to the exigencies of tlie scene, walk through her 
part in listless apathy, and receive with calm 
unconcern the ill-disguised disapproval of the 
spectators. At such times praise or blame were 
slike to her ; she seemed like one laboring un- 
der some pressure of thought too engrossing to 
admit of any attention to passing objects ; and 
in this dreary pre-occupation she moved like 
one spell-bound and entranced 

To allude to these passing states of mind after 
they had occurred was sure to give her deep 
offense; and although, for a whnc, I dared to 
do this, yet I saw reason to abandon the attempt, 
and maintain silence like the rest. The press, 
with less delicacy, expressed severe censure on 
what they cliaracterized as an insulting appre- 
ciation of her public ; and boldly declared that 
the voices which had made could still unmake 
a reputation, and that the lesson of contempt 
might 66on pass from behind the footlights to 
the space before them. 

It was both my province to keep thcMs criti- 
cisms from her eye and to answer them in 
print; and for n while I succeeded. I wrote, 1 
argued, 1 declaimed — now casuistically exprdss- 
ing praise of what in my heart I condemned — 
now seeming to diiHJOver a hidden meaning 
where none existed. 1 even condescended to 
sippeal to the indulgence of the public in favor 
©f tbose whose efforts were not always under 
their own control, and whose passing frames of 
Borrow or sickness must incapacitate them at 
seasons from embodying their own great con- 
ceptions. So sensitive had she become on the 
subject of remark, that the slightest allusion to 
Ler health was now resented as an offense ; and 
even Mdlle. Mars dared not to say that she look- 
ed paler or thinner, or in better or worse spirits 
— so certain would any allusion of the kind be 
to displease her. 

This irritability gradually widened and ex- 
tended itself to every thing. Tlie slightest sign 
of inattention of the audience — any movement 
in the house while she was acting — a want of 
ability in those en scene with her — an accident- 
al error in even their costume — gave umbrage ; 
Bnd she would stop in her parl^ and only by an V ^ 
effort ficvtn tihlc to recover herself, and continue. \ 



These evidences of indifference to public opin- 
ion — ^for so were they conatmed — gradually ar- 
rayed against her nearly the entire force of the 
press. 

They who had been her most devoted admir- 
ers, now displayed all their zeal in Uie discov- 
ery of her faults. The very excellencies they 
had once extolled, they now cenanred as stage 
trickery and deceit. One by one, they despoil- 
ed her of every qualification for art^ save her 
beauty ; and even that, they said, already pro- 
claimed its perishable nature. My heart sick- 
ens as I think over the refined cruellr of these 
daily attacks — ^the minute and careful anatomy 
of humanity, studied to inflict misery 1 To stem 
this torrent of opinion I devoted myself alone. 
Giving up all other writing, I thought only of 
Margot and her cause. I assailed her critics 
with the foulest abuse. I aspersed their mo- 
tives, and not nnfrequently tneir lives. I ea- 
gerly sought out circumstanceB of their private 
habits and actions, and proclaimed them to the 
world, as the men who dared to teach the ex- 
pressions by which virtues should be rendered, 
of whose very existence they were ignorant I 
contrasted their means of judgment with their 
daily lives. I exhibited them as mean hirelings, 
the cowardly bravos of a degenerate age ; and, 
of course — for Paris was always the aame in this 
respect — various duels were rastened on me for 
my insolence. 

My skill at the sword exercise carried me 
safely through many of these encounters. My 
recklessness of life may, perhaps^ have served 
to preserve it, for I was utterly reckless of it t 
My neglect of politics, and oA interest about 
them, procured my dismissal from the Govern- 
ment journal. Tlie Vendreau soon foUowed the 
example ; and although the violence of my ar- 
ticles in the Avant Scene had for a time amused 
the town, the editors told me that my defense 
of Mdlle. Margot had now been carried far 
enough, and tliat I should look elsewhere for a 
new topic. 

Not a few of Margot's warmest admirers con- 
demned the ill-advised zeal of my advocacy. 
Some even affirmed that muclr of her onpopu- 
larity had its origin in my indiscreet defense. 
I was coldly told I had " written too much." 
One said I had " fought too otten.** The fastid- 
ious public — which acknowledged no sinceritv: 
nor would recognize such a ming as truth-# 
condemned, as bad taste, the excesses into 
which my heartfelt indignation had hurried 
me. Mdflc. Mars was a half convert to this 
opinion ; I shuddered one day, as I suspected 
that even Margot seemed to entertain it I 
had been pix^ssiug her to do something^-a mere 
trifle — ^to which she dissented. I grew eager, 
and at last insisted ; when, looking at me stead- 
ily for some secondis, she said — 

*" Has it never occurred to you that over-zeal 
is apt to defeat itself, from the very suspicion 
that it excites that there may be a deeper mo- 
tive than that which meets the eyef" 

The words smote me to the heart They 
were the death-kneU to all the hope that hid 
sustained me through my Iodjb^ struggle; and 
though I tried to r^id them m vanons ways 
less wounding to my feelings, one terrible sig- 
ni^ccktvou surmounted all the others, and seem- 
ed lo Y^(^«A\w \\.«<^l >OiAA >ffQhjei Toueaning. What 
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if it were retUy Bot wm the dreadful aues- 
tion tkftt now etrack me. What if I had been 
the cau«e of her downfall f The thought so 
stunned me, that I sat powerless under the spell 
of its terror — a terror which has tempered ev- 
ery hour of life from that day to thi^. 



<t 



CHAPTER XLIIL 



A PASSAGE IN THE DRAMA. 



One of the noted characters about Paris, at 
this time, was a certain Captain Fleury; he 
called himself "Fleuiy de Montmartre. He 
had been, it was said, on Bonaparte^s staff in 
Egypt^ but got into disgrace by having taken 
lUeber^s side, in the differences l>etween the two 
generals. Disgusted with the service, in which 
he saw no prospect of promotion, he quitted 
the army, and came to live in Paris, as some 
thousands live there, no one con tell how or in 
what manner. His chief, if not only occupation 
seemed to bo the frequenting of all the low gam- 
bling-houses, where, however, ho rarely was 
seen to play, but rather waited for the good 
fortune which befell some other, with whom 
he either dined or succeeded in borrowing a 
few francs. Less reputable habits than even 
these were likewise attributed to him — ^it was 
said that he often thrust quarrels upon people 
at the tables, which ho afterward compromised 
for money, many preferring to pay ratner than 
risk an encounter with a professed duelist 

In his threadbare military frock and shabby 
hat, with broken boots and ragged gloves, he 
still maintained the semblance of his former 
condition, for he was eminently good-looking, 
and, in gait and bearing, every inch a soldier. 
I had mjtde his acquaintance by an accident. 
I happened to have let fall beside my chair a 
bank note for one hundred francs, one night at 
play. The waiter hurried after me to restore 
it, just as I was descending the stairs with this 
Captain Fleury at my side. I was not aware 
of my loss, and insisted that the money could 
not be mine. The waiter was equally positive, 
and appealed to the captain to decide tne ques- 
tion. Fleury, instead of replying, took out a 
much-worn poNcket-book, and proceeded to ex- 
amine its contents. 

"PU wa^er as much," cried I, "that this 
gentleman is the owner of the note." 

"And you would win, sir," said Fleury, tak- 
ing it from the waiter's reluctant fingers, and 
carefully inclosing it within his case. 

The waiter never uttered a syllable, but, 
with a look that revealed an entire history, 
bowed and retired. I complimented the cap- 
tain on the good fortune of his presence m 
Buch a critical moment, touched my hat to 
him, and departed. 

It was omy the next morning that I recol- 
lected the sum of money I had had about me, 
and perceived that the note must have been 
my own. It was of course too late to think of 
repairing the loss, but I was far from desiring 
to do so. The man's appearance had interested 
me ; I was deeply struck by the signs of pov- 
erty in his dress, and only happy to have had 
this alight occasion to serve him, without any 
infringement on his />elf-re8pect. It was, in- 



deed, a question I often debated wit)^ myself, 
whether or not he really believed that he was 
the owner of the note. 

From that day forth we saluted whenever we 
met ; and if| by any chance, we came together, 
we exchanged the usual courtesies of acquaint- 
ance. There was a degree of pleasure afford- 
ed him by even this much of recognition, from 
one whose air betokened more prosperous cir- 
cumstances, that I gladly yielded. I had 
known even harder foi'tune than his, and could 
well understand the importance he might at- 
tach to such a trifle. 

By degrees I began to feel a strange kind of 
interest lor this man — so calm, so self-possessed 
as h6 seemed in the midst of scenes of passion- 
ate and violent excitement What signified 
any sudden reverse of fortune, thought I, in 
comparison with the daily misery of such a lot 
as his ? And yet, day after day, I saw him un- 
moved and tranquil; he came and went like 
one to whom all tlie vicissitudes of life brought 
no emotion. He woa a study for me, whetfier 
I met him at the play-table or the restaurant, 
or saw him at night in the theatre in his accus- 
tomed spot, close to the orchestra, where, with 
folded arms and bent brows, he stood the en- 
tire night without moving. I watched him 
closely during that terrible week, when, each 
night of Margot's appearance, the conflict of 
piU)lic opinion grew stronger and stronger, and 
when, as her enemies gained strength, her for- 
mer friends either gathered in little despairing 
knots together, or abandoned the field in de- 
feat I thought, or rather I seemed to feel, 
that tliis mans eyes were fixed ujion me often- 
times when I was not looking at him. I had 
a strange sense of consciousness that, affect 
what bearing I might, he was reading my se- 
cret thoughts at his leisure, and connmg over 
traits of my character. Whenever any mo- 
mentary burst of disapprobation from tiie au- 
dience had made me fall back in ehnme and an- 
ger within my box, I could feel that his eyes 
were following me with a glance of persecutmg 
keenness. 

Margot's enemies were triumphant; they 
came each night in crowds, and, by a hundred 
contrivances of insult, displayed their bitter 
and undying hatred of her. The leader of the 
party was a Vicomtc Dechaine, whose mistress 
was the rival of Margot, if even third-rate 
powers could aspire to contend with genius 
such as hers ! Ilcr friend, it was said, had or- 
ganized the entire conspiracy, and being a rich 
man, his purse and his infiuence were powerful 
allies. At his supper-table the writers of the 
papers^ the young fashionables of society, and 
the professed critics who swayed public taste, 
were said to meet and concert their measures. 
Their victory cost them less than they had ever 
anticipated. Margot's own indiscretions — I have 
no other word for them — ^had worked faster for 
her ruin than all their bitterest aninaositjr. ^ It 
was not a mere indifference to pnblic opinion 
she displayed — ^it was a downright contAnpt for 
it. If they censured any peculiarity of expres- 
sion — a pause, or a gesture— she was sure not 
only to repeat, but even exaggerate it Did 
any detail of her costume exav^ t^^wA^^^s^^ 
once aasome^ Vt, «a «k ^^w«\!l lot \n»aas^»sfiflia^ 
I In a word, Vt ^^icoi^^ VJcv^Jl tJ\ ^^ «N& ^^^w 
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employ to wiu praise and secure i>oi»uIarity, 
Mfcra Ui»ed by her to show her utter disdaiu of 
the world's opinion, and this, too, in a career 
where such opinion is tlic law, and where there 
exists no appeal against it 

To restrain this spirit, even to moderate it, 
her friends utterly failed. She, who once heard 
even the humblet«t with deference, and accept- 
ed suggestions with a degree of humility, now 
rejected all counsel and guidance, and boldly 
proclaimed herself the only competent judge 
of what regarded her. A frequent laibject of 
censure among her critics, was a habit she had 
fallen into— of pre:i«ing both hands to her tem- 
ples in monieuts of intense passion. The ges- 
ture was not alone ungraceful, but from its fre- 
quency it became, in a measure, a trick; and 
tjiis they assailed with a degree of virulence 
far out of pro]>ortiun to the offense. Mdlle. 
Mars counseled her to guard against any man- 
nerism, and mentioned this one in illustration. 
Margot — once the very emblem of obedience to 
her gifted friend — resented the advice with 
aiigry indignation, and flatly declared that her 
own inspirations were her best advisers. 

in the temper she had now assumed, it may 
be imagined now difficult had all intercourse 
with her become, llcr woywardncss increased 
us the public favor declined; and she, who 
once might have been permitted to indulge in 
any caprice, was now rigidly denied even the 
commonest liberty. At nrst, the hardest task 
was to blind her to the censures the press was 
heaping upon her. Now, however, a new dif- 
ficulty arose. It was to hint that she no lon- 
ger could count upon the fickle favor of the 
multitude, and that the hour of her triumph 
had gone by. 

At moments, it is true, in some scenes of in- 
tense passion, where a deep emotion of the soul 
was to lind its utterance in a few broken words» 
a cry, or perhaps a look, her wonderful genius 
shone forth still ; and, surmounting all the preju- 
dices of sworn enemies^ the theatre would burst 
forth into one of those thundering peals of ap- 
plause tliat sound like the very artillery of 
human feeling. Sucli a passage was there in 
Bajazct. It is the scene where lioxalane lis- 
tens to the warm protestations of her lover, of 
whose i>erfidy she is assured, and whom she 
hei*self overheard declaring tliat his love for 
her was little other than compassion. For a 
few seconds the Avords of adoration seemed to 
oct on her like a spelL She drinks them eager- 
ly and madly; her eyes sparkle — her bosom 
heaves; her half-oi)ened lips seem, as it were, 
to catch the accents, when suddenly the trutli 
flashes across her. Her color flies — ier face be- 
comes livid in its paleness. A terrible shudder 
shakes her frame. She snatches her hand from 
his grasp, and turns him a look of loathing, 
contemptuous aversion, such as actually sick- 
ens the very heart to behold I 

From 1 know not what caprice, she disliked 
this j)art now, although once it had been her 
favorit* above all others. Her friends made 
every effort to induce her to resume it, but in 
vain. Their entreaties, indeed, only served to 
excite her opposition ; and the subject was at 
iflsfc dro/)pea as hopeless. The Court, however, 
had £xed on a night to visit the " Fran^ais," 
MDil Bajazct was their choice. TUerc waa no^ 



no alternative left her but to accept her part, 
or s«-e it filled by another. The latter was \» 
immediate resolve; and Mdlle. Iconic, her ri- 
val, was at length installed in all the honon of 
the **fii*st charaeter." It was evident now to 
all Margot's friends that lier career was over. 
An act of abdication like this was always irre- 
vocable; and the Parisian public was never 
known to forgive what they regarded as an 
open act of insult to their authority in taste. 
Well knowing that all attempts at dissuasion 
would be hopeless* we made no appeal against 
her determination, but in calm submission wait- 
ed for tlie course of events — waited, in fact* to 
witness the last orash of ruin to that fame in 
whose edifice we once had gloried. 

Mdlle. Mars advised Margot to traveL Italy 
had been always the land of her predileetioiL 
She had even acted there with immense sneeeai 
in Alfieri's trasedies, for her knowledge of the 
language equaled that of her own country. It 
would be a good opportunity to reTisit it; 
'*and perhaps, who knew," said she, **bnt that 
the echo oi her fame coming over the AJn 
might again rouse the enthusiam of Paris m 
her favor?" I warmly supported this plui. 
and Mai-got consented to it A dame tk com- 
pagnie, an old friend of Mdlle. Mars, was chosen 
to be her traveling companion, and I was to b« 
of tlie party as secretary. 

We hurried on all the arrangements as rap- 
idly OS possible. We desired that she should 
leave Paris before the night of the commaod. 
and tlius remove her from all the enthusiasm 
of praise the press had prepared to shower 
down on her rival, with the customary expres- 
sions of contemptuous contrast for tlie fallen 
idol. Wo well knew the excess of adulation 
that was in readiness to burst forth, and dread- 
ed less the effect it might produce on Margot's 
mind regarding her rival, than that it should 
inspire her with a curiosity to witness her per 
formance, for such was exactly the wayward 
character of her mode of thinking and acting. 

To our joy we discovered that Margot's im- 
patience equaled, if not exceeded our own. 
She entered with an almost childish del^t 
into all the preparations for the journey. We 
hung over the map for hours together, tracing 
our route, and reveling in anticipated pleasure 
at the thought of all those glorious old cities 
of the Peninsula. We consulted guide-books 
and journals, and pictured to ourselves all the 
delights of a happy journey. With what ec- 
stasy she recalled the various scenes of her 
former visit to Italy, and the names of those 
whose friendship she had acquired, and with 
whom she longed to make me acquainted. In 
her enthusiasm she seemed to recover her long- 
lost buoyancy of heart* and to be of the same 
§ay ana happy nature I had known her. I 
are not trust myself with more of these mem- 
ories ; they come upon me like the thought of 
those moments when, on a sick-bed, some dear 
friend has uttered words to be treasured - 



for years long — ^words of promise, ™*JJ5 

words of hope, for a future tliat was bct w 

come — plans for a time that dsrk destiny vd 

denied usl ]P 

Our arrangements were all eompleted— w" 

x^asBi[K)rts procured, a courier engaged, J 

\ ^x ct'j \)bJa^\ii T«Adan»ialoc thie road. We t* 
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to set out Oft the Hollowiiig day. It was a 
Friday, and Mai]got*s prejndiMS would not per- 
mit her to begin a journey on such an inau- 
spioious day. I reasoned with her and argued 
earnestly, for I remembered it was on that 
ni^t Mdlle. Iieonie was to appear at the Fran- 
^ais. She was resolved, however, to have her 
way, and I gave in. No allusion to the theatre, 
nor to any thingconceming it, had ever escaped 
either of us. By, as^it were, a tacit unaer- 
standing, each avoided the theme as one only 
suggestive of distressing memories; and then 
wenad so many t<^cs that were delightful to 
talk over. 

I went out early in the morning to make 
some purchases— some trifling things we want- 
ed for the road— and on my return I found 
Margot with flushed face and feverish look 
rapidly walking to and fro in the drawing- 
i-oom. She tried to seem calm and composed 
as I entered — she eveh mode jest of her own 
agitation, and tried to laugh it off as a weak- 
ness she was ashamed of; but her efforts were 
sad failures — ^her quivering lip and trembling 
accents showed that deep agitation was at work 
within her. 

** I can not tell you — I will not tell you what 
is the matter witli me," said she, at last; "it 
would but lead to some rash outbreak of your 
temper — the very last thing I could endure at 
such a time. No, no ; let us go — let us leave 
Paris at once ; to-day — now, if you wish it ; I 
am ready." 

This was impoasible; all our arrangements 
had been made, and lioraes ordered for the 
next day. My curiosity now became an agony, 
and I grew almost angry at her continued re- 
fusal to satisfy mc ; when, at last, after exact- 
ing from me a solemn oath to do nothing, nor 
to take any step without her concurrence, she 
placed in my hands a letter, snyinuf, '* This 
cAme while you were out*^ 

It ran to this effect — 

"The Yicomte Dechaiuo begs to offer to 
Mdlle. De La Yeronie (Margot's name in tlie 
theatre) his box at the Fran9ais for this evening, 
as it must doubtless be interesting to her to 
witness the performance of Roxalane, by one 
who labors under the double difficulty of her 
beauty and lier reason. An answer will he 
caUedfbr." 

" You can not expect me to endure this out- 
rage, Margot ?" cried I, trembling with passion : 
"you eocdd not suppose that I can live under 

"I have your oath, sir," said she, solemnly, 
and with a dignity that at once recalled me to 
myselfl 

**But if I am to dra^ out life, dishonored 
and degraded even to my own heart, Margot^" 
said I, imploringly, " you surely would take 
pity on me ?'* 

"And who would pity me, sir. were I to 
make you a murderer? No, no!" cried she, 
I' you would have this secret — ^you insisted on 
it ; show yourself worthy of this confidence by 
keeping your solemn pledge. We leave this 
to-morrow ; a few hours is not too much sacri- 
fiee for one who will give her whole life to von 
after." ^ 

As she spoke she fell into my arms, and sob- 
bed as though her heart was breaking. As for 



me, my transporta knew no bounds. I dropped 
at her feet — ^I vowed and swore a thousand 

times that not only my life, but that my fame» 
my honor were all hers; that to deserve her 
there was no trial I would not dare. Oh, the 

f glorious ecstasy of that moment comes back 
ike a flood of youth once more upon this old 
and shattered heart! and, as I write these 
lines, the hot tears are falling on the paper, 
and my lips are murmuring a name I have not 
strength to write 

" I will put your loyalty to the test at once," 
said she, gayly, and with a degree of wild joy- 
ousness the very opposite to her late emotion. 
" Sit down there, and write as I dictate." 

I obeyed, and she began — 

*' Mdlle. De La Yeronie begs to acknowl- 
edge, with a gratitude suitable to the occasion, 
the polite note of the Yicomte Dechaine, and 
to accept — " 

" What !" cried I, dropping the pen. 

" Go on," said she, calmly ; " write as I tell 
you — • to accept liis box this evening at the 
Franjais.' " 

"Margot, 30U are not in earnest?" said I, 
entreatingly. 

" I am resolved, sir," said she, with a voice 
of determination, and a look of almost re- 
proving sternness. " I hope it is not from 
yotif at least, will come any doubts of my cour- 

These words seemed to indicate the spirit in 
which her resolution had been taken, and to 
show tliat she preferred accepting, as it were, 
this challenge, to the humbler lutemative of 
an escape from it. 

I wrote as slie bade me, and dispatched the 
letter. 



CHAPTER XUY. 



TUE PRKE OF FAME 



»» 



If the triumphs of genius be among the most 
exalted pleasures of our nature, its defeats and 
revei*ses are also the very saddest of all afflic- 
tions. He who has learned to live, as it were, 
on tlie sympathies of his fellows — to be inspired 
by them at times, and inspire them at others^— 
to feel his existence like a compact with the 
world, wherein he alteraately gives and re- 
ceives, can not endure the thought of being 
passed over and forgotten. The loss of that 
favor in which, as in a sunshine, he basked, is 
a bereavement too great to be borne. He may 
struggle for a while against this depression — he 
may arm himself with pride against what his 
heart denounces as injustice — he may even de- 
ceive himself into a mock indifference of such 
judgments ; but, do all he will, he comes at the 
fast to see that his greatest efforts were prompt- 
ed bv the very enthusiasm they evoked — that 
the frnpression he produced upon others was 
like an image in a mirror, bjr which he could 
view the proportions of his mind, and that the 
flame of his intellect burned purest and bright- 
est when fanned by the breath of pndse. 

It will be seen that I limit these observations 
to dramatic success— that I am only speakings 
of the sta^ and the aetAT. ^^^ Viaa. ^«^ ^^» 
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there in no np|>eal to a dispassionate future. 
The value 8taim)ed upon him now u to be his 
fame forever. No other measure of liis powers 
can be taken than the effect he produced upon 
his con temporaries; and hence the great prc- 
cariousn^s of a career wherein each pass- 
ing mood of illnoM*, porrow, anxiety, or exhaus- 
tion may influence the cliarncter of a reputa- 
tion that might seem established beyond re- 
versal. 

How leniently, then, should wc deal with 
those who labor for our pleasure in these ca- 
pacities I How indulgent should we show our- 
selves even to their caprices — -justly remember- 
ing the arduous nature of a struggle in which 
so many requirements are summoned ; and that 
genius itself is insufficient^ if there bo not the 
vigor of health, the high promptings of ambi- 
tion, and the consciousness of power that springs 
from unimpaired faculties. 

I have come to think over these things with 
a sad heart AVitliin the circle of such memo- 
ries lies enshrined the ip<eatest sorrow of a life 
that has not been without its share of trials. 
I had intended to have revealed to my reader 
a painful incident, but I find that age has not 
yet blunt<jd the acute misery of my feelings ; 
nor can I, with all the weight of long years 
upon me, endure tu open up again a grief whoso 
impress lias stamped every hour of existence. 
Let me not bo supposed as uttering these words 
in any spirit of quenilousness with fortune ; I 
have had much, far more than most men, to 
feel grateful for. Well do I know, besides, that 
to my successes in life I can lay no claim in any 
merits or deservings of my own — that my short- 
comings have been numerous^ and leniently 
dealt with. I speak, therefore, not complain- 
ingly. 1 would not^ moreover, like to spend in 
repinings the last hours of a long life — the goal 
can not well bo distant now ; and as, footsore 
and weary, I tread tlie few remninine miles of 
my earthly pilgrimage, 1 would rather cheer 
my heart with the prosj)ect of rest before mo 
than darken the future with one shadow of the 
past 

Margot liad insisted on remaining. She felt 
as though a challenge had becin offered to her, 
and it would be cowardice to decline it Over 
and over again was she wont to repeat to her- 
self the contempt she felt for that applause in 
which it was believed she exulted. She burn- 
ed, therefore, for a moment wherein she could 
display this haughty contempt, and throw back 
with proud disuuiu tl^eir homage, by showing 
herself as indifferent to rebuke as she had ever 
been to adulation. The day was passed in 
moods of silence, or paroxj'sms of the wildest 
excitement After an hour or more, perhaps, 
of unbroken calm, she would burst forth into a 
passionate denunciation of the world's injustice, 
with bitter and poignant regrets for the hour 
when she became a suppliant for its favors. 
The proudest efforts she would make to rise 
above this were sure to be defeated by some 
sudden sense of defeat — ^an agonizing convic- 
tion, that threw her into violent weeping ; a 
state of suff'ering that even now I dread to 
think of 

She grew calmer toward evening, but it was 
a calm that terrified me — ^thcre was a slow and 



denoteil eff'ort; her smile, too, had a fixity in 
it that remained for seconds after the emotion 
which occasioned it; and while % stem and 
impassive Quietude characterized her expres- 
sion generally, her eyes at times flashed and 
sparkled like the glaring orbs of a lioness. She 
descended to the drawing-room most magnifi- 
cently attired — a splendid diamond tiara on 
her nead, and a gorgeous bouquet of rubies 
and brilliants on the cortage of her dress. Al- 
though pale as death — for she wore no rouse — 
I had never seen her look so beautifuL There 
is a Titian picture of Pompey's daughter re- 
ceiving the tidings of Pharsalia ; and, while too 
proud to show ner agony, is yet in the ver}' 
struggle of a breaking heart — the Cace is like 
enough to have been her portrait, and even to 
the color of the massive, waving hair, is won- 
derfully identical 

The play had already begun when we ar- 
rived at the theatre, and in the little bustle 
caused by our entry into the box a half-impa- 
tient expression ran through the audience; but 
as suddenly suppressed, it became a murmur 
of wondering admiration. The stage was for- 
gotten, and every eye turned at once toward 
her who so often had moved their hearts by 
every emotion, and who now seemed even men: 
triumphant in tho calm self-possession of her 
beauty. Rank over rank leaned forward in 
the boxes to gaze at her, and the entire pit 
turned and stood, as it were, spell-bound at her 
feet Uad she wished for a triumph over her 
rival, she could not have imagined a more sig- 
nal one ; for none now directed their attention 
to the business of tho play, but all seemed for- 
getful of every thing save her presence. Mar- 
got appeared to accept this homage with the 
haughty consciousness of its being her due; 
her eyes ranged proudly over the dense crowd, 
and slowly turned away, as though she had 
seen nothing there to awaken one sentiment of 
emotion. There was less an expression of dis- 
dain than of utter indifference m her look — it 
was almost like tho cold impasaiveness of a 
statue. 

For myself I am unable to speak. I saw no- 
thing of the play or the actors. Margot^ and 
Margot alone, filled my eyes; and I sat far 
back in the box. My glances reveled on her, 
watching with unceasing anxiety that pale and 
passionless face. In the fourth act comes the 
scene where Roxana, aware of her lover^s false- 
hood, hears him profess the vows that he but 
feigns to feet It was the great triumph of 
Margot's genius — tlie passage of power in which 
she rose unapproachaoly above all others; and 
now, in the stilled and silent assembly might 
be noted the anxiety with which they awaited 
her rivaVs delineation. Unlike the cold, un- 
moved, and almost patient bearing which Mar- 
got displayed at firsts as though, having school- 
ed her mind to a lesson, she would practice it, 
had not aversion or contempt oyerma&tered 
her, and in the very sickness of her soul re- 
vealed her sorrow, the other burst forth into a 
wild and passionate declamation — an outburst 
of vulgar rage. A low murmur of discontent 
ran through the house, and, swelling loader 
and louder, drowned the words of the pieee. 
The actress faltered and stopped ; and, as if by 
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where Mirgot tat, still and motionless. The 
entire andienee tamed likewise, and every eye 
was now bent oa her whose genius had be- 
come ao interwoven with the scene, that it was 
OS though associated with her very identity. 
Slowly rising from her seat, Margot stood erect, 
gazing on tiiat dense mass with the proud look 
of one who defied them. The same stern, cold 
stare of insult she had once bestowed on the 
stage, she now directed on the spectators. It 
was a moment of terrible interest, as thus she 
stood confronting, almost daring, those who had 
presumed to condemn her; and then, in the 
same words Roxana uses, she addressed them, 
every accent tremulous with passion, and ev- 
ery syllable vibrating with tlio indignant hate 
that worked within lier. The measured dis- 
tinctness of every word sung out clear and fulL 
It was less invective than scornful, and scorn 
that seemed to sicken her as she spoke it 

The effect upon the audience will best evi- 
dence the power of the moment On all sides 
were seen groups gathered around one who had 
swooned away. Many were carried out insensi- 
ble, and fearful cries of hysteric passion betray- 
ed the secret sympathies ner words had smitten. 
She paused, and with that haughty gesture 
with which she takes eternal farewell of her 
lover, she seemed to say, " Adieu forever I" and 
then pushing back her dark ringlets, and tear- 
ing away the diamond coronet from her brows, 
tfhe burst into a fit of laughter. Oh I how ter- 
rible its very cadence sounded — sharp, ringing, 
and wild! the cry of an escaped mtellcct — 
the shriek of an intelligence that had fied for- 
ever! 

Margot was mad. The violent conflict of 
passion to which her mind was exposed had 
made shipwreck of a glorious intellect, and the 
very exercise of emotion had exhausted the 
wells of feeling. I can not go on. Already 
have these memories sapped the last founda- 
tions of my broken strength, and my old eyes 
are dimmed with tears. 

The remainder of her life was passed in a 
little chateau near Sevres, where Mdlle. Mars 
had made arrangements for her reception. She 
lingered for three years, and died out, like one 
exhausted. As for me, I worked as a laborer 
in the garden of the chateau to the day of her 
death ; and although I never saw her, the one 
thought that I was still near her sustained and 
supported me — not, indeed, witli liope, for I 
had long ceased to hope. 

I knew the window of the room she sat in ; 
and when, at cvciiini]^, I left the garden, I knew 
it was the time she walked there. These were 
the two thoughts that filled up all mv mind ; 
and out of these grew the day-dreams in which 
my hours were passed. Still fresh as yester- 
day within my heart are the sensations with 
which I marked a slight change in the curtain 
of her window, or bent over the impress of her 
foot upon the gravel. IIow passionately have 
I kissed the flowers that I noped she might 
have plucked ! how devotedly Imelt beside the 
stalks from Vhich she had broken off a blos- 
som I 

These memeries live still, nor would I wish 
it otherwise. In the tender melancholy, I can 
sit and ponder over the past^ more tranquilly, 
maybe, than if they spoke of happineis. 



CHAPTER XLV. 



DARK PASSAGES OF UFE. 



Fob some years after the death of Margot my 
life was like a restless dream — ^a struggle, as it 
were, between reality and a strange skepticism 
with every thing and every one. At moments 
a wish would seize me to push my fortune in 
the world — to become rich and powerful ; and 
then as suddenly would I fall back upon my 
poverty, as the condition least open to great 
reverses, and hug myself in the thought that my 
obscurity was a shield against adverse fortune. 
I tried to school my mind to a misanthropy 
that might throw me still more upon myseli, 
but I could not Even in my isolated, friend- 
less condition, I loved to contemplate the hap- 
piness of others. I could watch children for 
hours long at their plays; and if the sounds of 
laughter or pleasant revelry came from a house 
as I passed at nightfall, my heart beat respons- 
ively to every note of joy, and in my spirit I 
was in the midst of them. I had neither home 
nor country, and my heart yearned for both. 
I felt the void like a desert, bleak and desolata 
within mc ; and it was in vain I endeavored, by 
a hundred artifices, to make me suflSce to mysel£ 
I came, at length, to think that it were better 
to attach myself to the world by even the in- 
terests of a crime, than to live on thus, separa- 
ted and opart from all sympathy. In humble 
life, he who retreats from association with his 
fellows, must look to be severely Judged. The 
very lightest allegation against him will be a 
charge of pride ; and even this is no slight of- 
fense before such a tribunal. Vague rumors of 
worse will gain currency, and far weightier 
derelictions be whispered about him. His own 
rejection of the world now recoUs upon himself, 
and he comes to discover that he nas neglect- 
ed to cultivate the sympathies which are not 
alone the ties of brotherhood between men^ 
but the strong appeals to mercy, when mercy is 
needed. 

By much reflection on these things I was led 
to feel at last that nothing but a strong effort 
could raise me from the deep depression I had 
fallen into ; that I should force myself to some 
pursuit which might awaken zeal or ambition 
within me; and that, at any cost, I should 
throw off the hopeless, listless lethargy of my 
pi*esent life. While I was yet hesitating what 
course to adopt, my attention was attracted 
one morning to a large placard affixed to the 
walls of the Hotel do Vilfe, and which set forth 
the tidings that " all men who had not served 
as soldiers, and were between the ages of fif- 
teen and thirty, were to present themselves at 
the Prefecture at a certain hour of a certain 
day." The consternation this terrible an- 
nouncement called forth may cosily be imag- 
ined; for, although only a veir limited num- 
ber of these womd be drafted, yet each felt 
that the evil lot might be his own. 

I really read the announcement with a sense 
of pleasure. It seemed to me as though fate 
no longer ignored my very existence, but had 
at length agreed to reckon me as one among 
the wide family of men. Nor was it that the 
life of a soldier held out any prize to my ambi- 
tion ; I had nevet a.t win ^Mafc i^N. ^"^^^^./^a 
\ was tiie wxnig\ft t%^\, \>mX V^wsJlWj^ ^* ~ 
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by others, and no louder accounted a mere waif 
upon the shore of existence. 

The conscription is a stem ordinance. What- 
ever its necessities, there is something painful- 
ly afflicting in every detail of its execution. 
The disruption of a homo, an<l the awful ter- 
rors of a dark future, are sad elements to spread 
themselves over the peaceful monotony of a 
village life. Nor does a war contain any thing 
more heart-rending in all its cruel history than 
the tender episodes of these separations. I have 
the scene before mo now, as I saw it on that 
morning, and a sadder sight I never have look- 
ed upon. The little village was crowded, not 
alone by those summoned by the conscription, 
but by all their friends and relations ; and as 
each new batch of twelve were marched for- 
ward within the ffloomy portals of the Hotel 
de Villc, a burst of pent-up sorrow would break 
forth, tliat told fearfully the misery around. 
But sad as was this, it was nothing to the scene 
that ensued when the lot had fallen upon some 
one well known and respected by his neigh- 
bors. Ho who had drawn the lowest number 
was enlisted, and instead of returning to join 
his fellows outi«ide, never made his appearance 
till his hair had been closely croppeo, and the 
addition of a tricolored ribbon to liis cap pro- 
4>laimed him a soldier. Of these poor fellows 
some seemed stunned and stupefied, looking 
vaguely about them, and appeared incapable 
to recognize friends or acquaintances. Some 
endeavored to carry all off with an air of swag- 
gering recklessness; but, in the midst of their 
assumed indifference, natural feelings would 
burst forth, and scenes of tlie most harrowing 
miser}' bo exhibited; and lastly, many ciune 
fortli so drunk that they knew nothing either 
of wlittt happened or where they were ; and to 
sec these surrounded by the friends who now 
were to take their last leave of tlieiu was inde- 
scribably painful. 

Like most of those who care little for fortune, 
1 was successful ; that is, 1 drew one of the 
highest numbers, and was pronounced ''exempt 
from service." There was not one, however, to 
whom the tidings could brine joy, nor was 
there one to whom I could tell tlie news with 
the hope of hearing a word of welcome in re- 
turn. I was turning away from the spot, not 
sorry to leave a place so full of misery, when I 
came upon a group around a young man who 
had fainted, and been carried out for fresh air. 
He had been that moment enlisted, and the 
shock had proved over-much for him. Poor 
fellow, well might it — the same week saw him 
the happy father of his fi rat-born ond the sworn 
soldier of the empire. "Whot a wide gulf sep- 
arates such fortunes! 

I pushed my way into the midst, and offered 
myself to take his place. At first none so much 
as listened to me; they deemed my proposal 
absurd ; perhaps impossible. An old sergeant, 
who was present, however, tliought different- 
ly, and measuring me calmly with his eye, left 
tne spot. He returned soon, and beckoned me 
to follow. I did so. A few brief questions 
were put to me. I answered them, was desired 
to pass oa to an inner room, where, in a file of 
some twenty strong, the chosen recruits were 
atanding^ before a dc.«»k. A man rapidly repcat- 
^ certain words, to which wc were ordered to 



respond by lifting the ri^ht hand to the faoe. 
This was an oath of alloeiance, and when taken 
we moved on to the barber, wid in a dew min; 
utes the ceremony was completed, and we were 
soldiers of France. 

I had imagined, and indeed I had eonvineed 
myself, that I was so schooled in adveruty I 
could defy fortune. I thought thai mere bod- 
ily privations and sufferings could never seri- 
ously affect me, and that, with the freedom of 
my own thoughts unfettered, no real aUvery 
could oppress me. In tliis calculation I had 
forgotten to take count of those fe^ngs of self- 
esteem, which are our defenses against the 
promptings of every mean ambition. I had 
not remembered that these may be ontraged 
by the very same rules of disciplme that taught 
us to fire and load, and march and mancenvre! 
It was a grievous eiTor. 

France was once more at war with all the 
world ; her armies were now moving eastward 
to attack Austria, and more than mere menaces 
declared the intention to invade England 
Fresh troops were called for with such nigency, 
that a fortnight or three weeks was only allow- 
ed to drill the new recruits and fit toem for 
regimental duty. Severity coippensated for 
the briefness of the time, and the men were ex- 
ercised with scarcely an interval of repose. In 
periods of great emergency many things are 
done which in days of calmer influences would 
not be thought of; and now the officers in com- 
mand of depots exercised a degree of cruelty 
toward the soldiers, which is the very rarest 
of all practices in the French army ; in conse- 
quence, desertions became frequent, and, worse 
again, men maimed and mutilated themselves 
in the most shocking manner to escape from a 
t}Tanny more insupportable tlian any disease. 
It is known to all that such practices assume 
the characteristics of an epidemic, and when 
once they have attained to a certain frequency, 
men's minds become familiarixed to the occur- 
rence, and they arc regarded as the most or- 
dinai'v of events. The regiment to which I was 
attached — the 47 th of the line — was one of the 
very worst for such acts of indiscipline; and 
although the commanding ofiicers had been 
twice changed, and one entire battalion broken 
up and re-formed, the evil repute still adhered 
to the corps. It is a mistake to suppose that 
common soldiers are indifferent to tne reputa- 
tion of their regiment; even Uie least subor 
dinatc — those in whom military ardor is low- 
est, feel, acutely too, the stigma of a condemn- 
ed corps. We had reason to experience this 
on even stronger grounds. "We were dispatch- 
ed to Brest, to garrison tho prison, and hold in 
check that terriole race who are sentenced to 
tlie galleys for life. This mark of disgrace was 
inflicted on us as the heaviest stain upon a reg- 
iment, openly pronounced unworthy to meet 
the enemies of France in the field. 

This act seemed to consummate the utter 
degradation of our corps, from which, weekly, 
some one or other was either sentenced to be 
shot^ or condemned to the even wdrse fate of a 
galley-slave. I shrink from the task of recall- 
ing a period so full of horror. It was one long 
dream of ruffian insubordination and crud 
punishment Time, so far from correcting 
\ ftQem^^d Vo ^otktoxv S>2kft x\(«k (^{ thda fated regi- 
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inent ; asd §t length a eommisBioii arrived fropi 
the miniftry o€ war to examine into the canaeB 
of this corruption. This inquiry lasted some 
weeks ; and among those whose evidence was 
taken, I was one. It chanced that no punish- 
ment had ever been inflicted on me in the corps ; 
nor was there a single mark in the *' conduct 
roll" against my name. Of course, these were 
favorable circumstances, and entitled any testi- 
mony that I gave to a greater degree of con- 
sideration. The answers I returned, and the 
views I had taken, were deemed of consequence 
enough to require further thought I was or- 
dered to be sent to Paris, to be ejEamined by 
General Caulincourt, at that time the head of 
the ** eiai tncnor.** 

It would little interest the reader to enter 
further into this question, to which I have 
only made allusion from its reference to my 
own fortunes. The opinions I gave, and the 
suggestions I made, attracted the notice of my 
superiors, and I received, as a reward, the gra<^ 
of corporal, and was attached to the Chancel- 
lerie Militaire at Strasburg — a post I continued 
to occupy for upward of two years. Two 

1>eaceful, uneventful years were they, and* to 
ook back upon, they seem but as a day. 

The unbroken monotony of my life — ^the al- 
most apathetic calm which had come over me, 
and my isolation from all other men, |||ivc me 
the semblance of a despondent and melancholy 
nature ; but I was far from unhappy, and had 
schooled myself to take pleasure m a variety 
of simple, uncostly pursuits, which filled up 
my leisure hours, and thus my little flower- 
garden, stolen from an anele of the glacis, was 
to me a domain of matcluess beauty. Every 
spare moment of my time was passed here, and 
every little saving of ray humble pay was ex- 
pended on this spot. The rose, the clematis, 
and the jessamine here twined their twigs to- 
gether, to make an arbor, in which I used to 
sit at evening, gazing out upon the spreading 
Rhine, or watching the sunset on the Yos^es 
mountains. I had trained myself not to thmk 
of the great events of the world, momentous 
and important as they then were, and great 
with the destiny of mankind. I never saw a 
newspaper — I held no intercourse with others ; 
to me life had resolved itself into the very sim- 
plest of all episodes — it was mere existence, and 
no more. 

This dream might possibly have ended with- 
out a waking shock, and the long night of the 
grave have succeeded to the dim twilight of 
oblivion, had not an event occurred to rouse 
me from my stupor, and bring mc back to life 
and its troubles. 

An order had arrived fi-om Paris to put the 
fortress into a state of pei-fect defense. New 
redoubts and bastions were to be erected, the 
ditches widened, and an additional force of 
guns to be mounted on the walls. TTie tele- 
graph had brought the news in the morninjg, 
ana ere the sunset that same evening my Ut- 
ile garden was a desert ; all my care ana toil 
scattered to the wind& — tibe painful work of 
long months in ruin, and my one sole object in 
life obliterated and gone. I had thouffht that 
all emotions were long since dead within me. 
I fervently believed i&t every well of feeling 
was dry and exhatuted in my nature ; but 1 ^ 



cried, and cried bitterly, as I beheld this deso- 
lation. There seemed to my eyes a wanton- 
ness in the cruelty thus inflicted, and in my 
heart I inveighed against the ruthless passions 
of men, and the depravity by which their ac- 
tions are directed. Was tne world too much a 
paradise for me, I asked, that this small spot 
of earth could not be spared to me ? Was I 
over-covetous in craving this one comer of the 
vast imiverse ? In my folly and my selfishness 
I fancied myself the especial mark of adversity, 
and henceforth I vowed a reckless front to for- 
tune. 

He who lives for himself alone, has not only 
to pay the penalty of unffuided counsels, but 
the far heavier one of following impulses of 
which egotism is the mainspring. The care 
for others, the responsibilities of watching over 
and protecting something besides ourselves, are 
the very best of all safeguards aeainst our own 
hearts. I have a right to say this. 

From a life of qmet and orderly regularity, 
I now launched out into utter recklessness and 
abandonment. I formed acquaintance with the 
least reputable of my comrades, frequented their 
haunts, and imitated their habits. I cauffht 
vice as men catch a malady. It was a penod 
little short of insanity, since every wish was 
perverted, and every taste the opposite of my 
real nature. I, who was once the type of punc- 
tuality and exactness, came late and irregular- 
ly to my duties. My habits of sobriety were 
cliangedfor waste, and even my appearance, 
my very temper, altered ; I became dissolute- 
looking and abandoned, passionate in my hu- 
mors, and quick to take offense. 

The downward course is ever a rapid one, 
and vices arc eminently suggestive of each 
other. It took a few weeks to make me a 
spendthrift and a debauchee ; a few more and 
I became a duelist and a brawler. I ceased 
to hold intercourse with all who had once held 
me in esteem, and formed friends among the 
dissolute and the depraved. Amidst men of 
this stamp the sentence of a Provost Marshal, 
or the durance of the Salle do Police, are reck- 
oned distinctions ; and he who has oftenest in- 
sulted his superiors and outraged discipline is 
deemed the most worthy of respect I had 
won no laurels of this kind, and resolved not 
to be behind my comrades in such claims. My 
only thought was how to obtain some peculiar 
notoriety by my resistance to authority. 

I had now the rank of sergeant — a grade 
which permitted me to frequent the eai6 re- 
sorted to by the officers ; but as this was a 
privilege no sous-officer availed himself o^ I, 
of course, did not presume to take. It now, 
however, occurred to me that this was pre- 
cisely the kind of infractioh the consequences 
of which might entail the gravest events, and 
yet be, all the while, within the limits of regi- 
mental discipline. With this idea in my head 
I swa^erea, one evening, into the " lion 
GaunOat that time the favorite militory caf(§ 
of Strasburg. The look of astonishment at my 
entrance was very soon converted into a most 
unmistakable expression of angry indignation ; 
and when, calling for the waiter, I seated my- 
self at a table, my intrusion wea dMOoaaR^ x». 
terms amte Xwv^ «Ck!QraL^ Vst xsi^ \ft\iKw. ^^ 



170 



SIR JASPSR CAREW, KliT. 



guished the clatis I belonged to by the most 
t*ignal marks of favor — ^Uie sergeant and the 
corporal inii^ht have dared to nddres* him 
when the iicld-marshal could not have uttered 
a word. It was part of liis military policy to 
unbend to thoee who90 position oxcluacd them 
from even tho ver}^ shadow of a rivalrj*. and 
be coldly distant to all whose station approach- 
ed an equality. This consideration restrained 
the feelings of those who now beheld me, and 
who well knew, in any altercation, into which 
scale would be tliroAvn the weight of the impe- 
rial influence. 

To desert the side of the room where 1 sat, 
and leave me in a marked isolation, was their 
first move ; but, seeing that I rather assumed 
this as a token of victory, they resorted to 
another tactic — they occupied all the tables, 
save one at tho ver^' door, and thus virtually 
pl^cd me in a position of obloquy and humili- 
ation. For a night or two I hclS my ground 
without flinching ; but I felt that I could not 
•continue a merely defensive warfare, and de- 
termined, at any hazard, to finish the struggle. 
Instead, therefore, of resuming the humble place 
they had assigned me, I earned my coffee with 
me, and set the cup on a table at which a lieu- 
tenant-colonel was seated, reading his newspa- 
per by the fire. He started up as he saw me, 
and called out, "What means this insolence? 
Is this a place for you /" 

"The general instructions for the army de- 
clare that a sous-oflicer has the entric to all 
public cafes and restaurants frequented by reg- 
imental oflicers, although not to such as are 
maintained by them as clubs and mess-rooms. 
I am, therefore, only within the limits of a 
right. Monsieur Colonel," said I, offering a mil- 
itary salute as I spoke. 

*' Leave the room, sir, and report yourself to 
your captain," said he, boiling over with rage. 

I arose, and prepared to obey his command. 

" If that fellow be not reduced to the ranks 
on to-morrow's parade, I'll leave the service," 
said he to an officer at his side. 

" If I have your permission to throw him out 
'Of the window, Mons. Colonel, I'll promise to 
(]|uit the army if I don't do it," said a young 
lieutenant of cuirassiers. He was seated at a 
table near me, and with his legs in such a posi- 
tion as to fill up the space I had to pass out 

Without any apology for stepping across him, 
I moved forward, ana slightly — I will not say 
unintentionally — struck his foot with my own- 
He sprang up with a loud oath, and knocked 
my shako off my head. I turned quickly and 
struck him to the ground with my clenched 
hand. A dozen swords wore drawn in an 
instant. Had it not been for the most intrepid 
interference, I should have been cut to pieces 
on the spot As it was, I received five or six 
severe sabre wounds, and one entirely laid my 
cheek open from the eye to the moutu. 

I was soon covered with blood from head to 
foot; but I stood calmly, until faintness came 
on, without stirring; then I staggered back, 
and sat down upon a chair. A surgeon band- 
aged my Avrist, which had been cut across, and 
my face ; and a carriage being sent for, I was 
at once coiiveyed to the hospital. The loa ot 
blood, perhaps, wived me from fever. At «!\3L 



events, I was calm and self-pOBScseed ; and, 
strangest of all, the excitement which for 
mouths back had taken poaeeasion of me, wu 
gone, and I was once again myself — in patience 
and quiet submission calmly awaiting the sen- 
tence which I well knew must be my death. 
We frequently hear that great reyerses of for- 
tune elicit and develop resources of character 
which, under what are called happier cirenm- 
stances, had remained dormant and unknown. 
I am strongly disposed to attribute much of this 
result to purely physical changes, and that our 
days of prosperity are seasona of inordinate 
excitement, with all the bodily ills that accom- 
pany such a state. If it be so hard for the rich 
man to enter the kingdom of heaven, is it not 
that his whole nature has been deprayed and 
perverted by tho consummate selfishness thst 
comes of power f What hardeners of the heart 
are days of pleasure and nights of excess! And 
how look for the sympathy that consoles and 
comforts from him wnose greatest sufferings 
are the jarring contrarieties of his own nature? 

I have said I was again myself, but with this 
addition, that a deep and sincere Borrow was 
over me for my late life, and an honest repent- 
ance for the past I was eleven weeks in hos- 
pital; two severe relapses had prolonged my 
malady; and it was nigh three mont& after 
the oonreuce I have detailed, that I was pro- 
nounced fit to be sent forward for trial by conrt- 
martiaL 

There were a considerable niimber awaiting 
their trial at the same time. Men had been 
drafted to Strasburg from various places, and a 
commission sat " en permanence" to dispose of 
them. There was little formality, and even less 
time wasted in these proceedings. The prisoner 
defended himself, if he were able — ^if not, the 
reading of tho charge, and some sliofat additions 
of testimony, completed the investigation ; the 
sentence being, for form sake, reserved for s 
later period. Occasionally it would happen 
that some member of the court would interpose 
a few favorable words, or endeavor to tlm>w 
a pretext over the alleged crime; but these 
cases were rare, and usually nothing was heard 
but the charge of the accuser. 

Having determined to make no defense, my 
whole effort was to accustom my mind to the 
circumstances of my fate, and so steel my heart 
to boar up manfuliy to the last My offense 
was ono never pardoned. This I well knew, 
and it only remained for mo to meet the penalty 
like a bravo man. Few, indeed, could quit the 
world with less ties to break — few could leave 
it with less to regret ; and yet, such is the in- 
stinctive love of life, and so powerful are the 
impulses to struggle against fate, that, as the 
time of my trial drew uigh, I would have dared 
any danger with the hope of escape, and ac- 
cepted any commutation of a sentence short of 
death. I beUcve that this is a stage of agony 
to which all are exposed, and that every crim- 
inal sentenced to the scaffold must pass thDwagh 
this terrible period. In my case it w^s I*^ 
longed, my name being one of the very 3 lulfor 
trial, and already five weeks had go^h» o^^ 
before I was called. Even then a postpd VitfB^^ 
took place, for the Emperor had arrivef'* ^^ 
I Vi«i^ to Germany, ana a great review 
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Never luid all the pomp and eircunistance of 
-war feemed so grana and so splendid to my 
eyes, as when, through the grating of my prison- 
cell, I strained my elances after the dense col- 
umns and the clanking squadrons, as they pas-'- 
ed. The goreeous ^roup of staff-officers, ami 
the heavy-rolling artillery had all a significance 
and a meaning that they had never possessed 
for me before. Hiev seemed to shadow forth 
great events for the luture, portentous changes 
in time to come, giffantio convulsions in the 
condition of the world, kingdoms rocking, and 
thrones overturned. The shock of battle was» 
too, present to my eyes — ^the din, the crash, 
and tne .uproar of conflict^ with all its terrors 
and all its chivalry. What a glorious thing 
must life be to those about to enter on such a 
career ! How hi^h must beat the hearts of all 
who joined in this enthusiasm 1 

Tliat day was to me like whole years of ex- 
istence, filled with passage-) of intensest excite- 
ment and moments of the very saddest depres- 
sion. Mv brain, hitherto calin and collected, 
struggled, in vain against a whole torrent of 
thougnts, without coherence or relation, and at 
length my faculties began to wander. I forgot 
where 1 was, and the fate that impended over 
me. I spoke of all that had liappened to me 
long before ; of my infancy, my boyhood, my 
adventures as a man, and those with whom I 
lived in intimao}'. The turnkey, an invalided 
sergeant of artillery, and a kind-hearted fellow, 
tried to recall me to myself^ by soothing and 
affectionate word& lie even affected an inter- 
est in what I said, to try and gain some clew 
to my wanderings, and caught eagerly at any 
thing that promised a hope of obtaining an in- 
fluence over me. Ue fetched the surgeon of 
the jail to my cell at last, and he pronounced 
my case the incipient stage of a brain fever. I 
heard the opinion as he whispered it, and un- 
derstood its import thoroughly. I was in that 
state where reason flashes at moments across 
the mind, but all powers of collected thoughts 
are lost. Among the names that I utteretl in my 
ravings one alone attracted their attention. It 
was that of Usaffich, the Pole, of wlioni 1 spoke 
frequently. 

"Do you know the Colonel r«»Hffichf" said 
the doctor to me. 

"Yes," said I, slowly; **he is a Russian 
spy." 

"That answer scarcely denotes madness," 
whispered the doctor to the turnkey, with a 
smile, as he turned away from the bed. 

"Should you like to see himf" said he, in a 
kind tone. 

••Of all things," replied I, eagerly," lell him 
to come to me. 

I conclude that this question was asked sim- 
ply to amuse my mind, and turn it from other 
painful thoughts, for he shortly after retired, 
without further allusion to it; but from that 
hour my mind was riveted on the one idea; 
and to every body that approached my sick 
bed, my first demand was, •' Where was Count 
Usafiich, and when was he coming to see 
me!" 

I had been again conveyed back to the mili- 
tary hospital, in which I was lying when the 
Emperor came to make his customary visit. 
The prisoners* ward was, however, one exempt- 



ed from the honor he bestowed on the rest; 
and one oould only hear the distant sounds of 

the procession as it passed from room to 



room. 



1 was lying, with my eyes half closed, lethar- 
gic and dull, when I heard a voice say — 

" Yes, Colonel, he has spoken of you constant- 
ly, and asks every day wnen you mean to come 
and see him." 

"He never served in the Legion, notwith- 
standing," replied another voice," nor do I re- 
member ever to have seen him before." 

The tones of the speaker recalled me sudden- 
ly to myself I looked up, and beheld Count 
Usaffich before mc. Though dressed in the 
lancer uniform of the Garde, his features were 
too marked to be forgotten, and I accosted him 
at once — 

"Have you forgotten your old colleague, 
Paul Gervois?" said I, trj-ing to appear calm 
and at ease. 

•• What ! is this — can you be my old friend 
Gervois f " cried he, laying a hand on my shoul- 
der, and staring hard at my face. But I could 
not utter a word ; shame and sorrow overcame 
me, and I covered my foce with both my 
hands. 

Usaffich was not permitted to speak more 
with me at the time; but ho returned soon, 
and passed hours with me every day to the end 
of my illness. He was intimate with the officer 
I had insulted; and, by immense effort^ and 
the kind assistance of tne medical authorities, 
succeeded in establishing a plea of temporary 
insanity for ray offense, by which I escaped 
punishment, and was dismissed the service. 
This wos a period of much suffering to me, men- 
tally as well as bodily. I felt all the humilia- 
tion at which my life had been purchased, and 
more than once did the price appear far too 
great a one. 



lilAPTKR XLVl. 

U8.V*TIC1I. 

I WAS now domesticated with Usaffich, who oc- 
cupied good quarters in Kehl, where the Polish 
Legion, as it was called, was garrisoned. He 
treated mc with every kindness, and presented 
rac to his comrades as an old and valued friend. 
I was not sorry to find myself at once among 
total strangers — men of a country quite new to 
me, and wno themselves had seen reverses and 
misfortunes enough to make them lenient in 
their judgments of narrow fortune. Tliey were, 
besides, a fine soldier-like race of fellow*— good 
horsemen, excellent swordsmen, reckless as all 
men who have neither home nor country, and 
ready for any deed of daring or danger. There 
was a jealousy between them and the French 
officers, which prevented any social intercourse ; 
and duels were by no means a rare event when- 
ever they bad occasion to meet* The Imperial 
laws were tremendously severe on this offense ; 
and he who killed his adversary in a duel, was 
certain of death by the law. To evade the con- 
sequences of such a penalty, the most extrava- 
gant devices were practicedf, andmsA.*^ ^^^s^Sic^ 
quarrel was dwi^^ Vdl «. -^t^XrxA^ Vsbko^ 
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ekill that Colonel le Blun was killed, an officer 
of ereat merit, and younger brother of the gen- 
eral of that name. 

From that time the attention of the military 
authorities waa more closely drawn to this prac- 
tice ; and such meetings were for the future al- 
ways attended by several gendarmes, who nar- 
rowly scrutinizea every detail of the proceeding. 
With such perfect good faith, however, was the 
secret maintained on both sides, that discovery 
was almost impossible. Kot only was evciy 
etiquette of familiar intimacy strictly observed 
on these occasions, but a most honorable secrcsy 
by all concerned. 

I was soon to be a witness of one of these adven- 
tures. Usaffich, whose duties required him to re- 
pair freauently to Strasburg, had been grossly, 
and, as I heard, wantonly outraged by a young 
captain of the imperial staff, who, seeinghisname 
on a slip of paper on a military table-d'hote, ad- 
ded with his pencil the words," Espeoq Russe" 
after it Of course a meeting was at once ar- 
ranged, and it was planned that Challendrouzo, 
the captain, and four of his brother officers, 
were to come over and visit the fortifications at 
Xehl, breakfasting with us, and being our guests 
for the morning. Two only of Usaffich's friends 
were intrusted with the project, and invited to 
meet the others. 

I can not say that I ever felt what could be 
called a sincere friendship for Usaffich. lie 
was one of those men who neither inspire such 
attachments, nor need them in return. It was 
not that he was cold and distant, repelling fa- 
miliarity, and refusing sympathy. It was ex- 
actly the opposite. He revealed every thing, 
oven to the minutest particle of his history, and 
told you of himself every emotion and every 
feeling that moved hinL He was frankness and 
candor itself; but it was a frankness tliat B]>oke 
of utter indifference — perfect recklessness as to 
your judgment on him, and what opinion you 
should form of his character. He told you of 
actions that reflected on his good faith, and ut- 
tered sentiments that arraigned his sense of 
bonor, not only without hesitation, but with an 
air of assumed superiority to all the prejudices 
that sway other men in similar cases. Even in 
the instance of the approaching duel, ho avow- 
ed that Challendrouze's offense was in the man- 
ner, and not the matter, of the insult His 
whole theory of life was, that every one was 
false, not only to others, but to himself; that 
no man really felt love, patriotism, or religion 
in his heart, but that ho assumed bne or more 
of these affections as a cloak to whatever vices 
were most easily practiced under such a dis- 
guise. It was a code to stifle every generous 
feeling of the heart, and make a man^ nature 
barren as a desert. 

He never fully disclosed these sentiments un- 
til the evening before the duel. It was then, 
in the midst of preparations for the morrow, 
that he revealed to me all that he felt and 
thought There was, throughout these confes- 
sions, a tone of indifference, that shocked mo 
more, perhaps, than actual levity; and 1 own 
I regarded him with a sense of terror, and as 
one whose very contact was perilous. 

*' I have married since I saw you last,** said 
be to me, a/tor a long interval of silence. *' My 



wife was a former acquaintance of yours. Tou 
must go and see her, if this event turn out ill, 
and * break the tidings," as they call it ; not that 
the task will demand any extraordinary dis- 
play of skill at your hands," said he, langhing. 
*" Madame the Countess will bear her loss wiSi 
becoming dignity ; and as I have nothing to 
bequeath, the disposition of my jpropeity can 
not offend her. 1^ however," added he.' with 
more enei^ of manner, "if, however, the cap- 
tain should fall, we most take measures to fly. 
rU not risk a 'cour militaire' in such a cause, 
so that we must escape." 

All his arrangements had been already made 
for this casualty ; and I found that relays of 
horses had been provided to within a short dis- 
tance of Manheim, where we were to croos the 
Rhine, and trust to chances to gaide us through 
the Luxembourg territory down to Namw; at 
a little village m the neighborhood of wlueh 
town his wife was then living. Jfy part in the 
plan was to repair by daybreak to Erlaucfa, a 
small village on the Rhine, three leagues from 
Kehl, and await his arrival, or each tidings as 
might recall me to Kehl. 

** If I be not witli you by seven o'clock at 
the latest," said he, "^'it is because Challen- 
drouzo has vis^d my |>assports for anoUier 
route." 

These were his last words to me ere I started, 
with, it is not too much to say, a far heavier 
heart than he had who uttered them. 

It was drawing toward evening, and I was 
standing watching the lazy drift of a timber- 
raft as It floated down the river, when I heard 
the clattering of a horse's hoo& approaehing at 
a full gallop. I turned, and saw Usaffich, who 
was coming at full speed, waving his handker- 
chief by way of signal. 

I hurried back to the inn to order ont the 
horses at once, and, ere many minutes^ we were 
in the saddle, side by side, not a word having 
passed between us till, as we passed out into the 
open country, Usaffich said — 

" Wo must ride for it, G envois." 

*' It's all over then ?" said I. 

" Yes, all over," said he, while pressing hif 
horse to speed, ho dashed oil in fi^mt of me; 
nor was I sorry that even so much of space sep- 
arated us at that momenta 

Through that long, bright, starry night we 
rode at the top speed of our horses, and, as day 
was breaking, entered Roetadt^ where we ate a 
hasty breakfast, and again set ont Usaffich 
reported himself at each militaiy station as the 
bearer of dispatches, till, on the second moroing. 
we arriv^ at Hellsheeim, on the Bercstrasse, 
where we left our horses, and pi-oceeded on foot 
to the Rhine, by n little patiiway across the 
fields. We crossed the river, and hiring a wag- 
on, drove on to Erz, a hamlet on the Moselle, 
at which place we found horses again ready for 
us. I was terribly fatigued by this time,* but 
Usaffich seemed fresh as when we started. See- 
ing, however, my exhaustion, he proposed to 
hiut for a couple of hours — a fiivor 1 gladly ac^ 
cepted. The interval over, we remounted, and 
so on to Namur, where we arrived on the sixth 
day, having scarcely interchanged as many 
words with each other Ihmi the moment of our 
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CHAPTER XLVIL 



TOWABD BOMB. 



U8ArncB*8 retreat was a amall cottage, abont 
two miles from Denant, and on the verge of the 
Ardennes forest He had purchased it from a 
retired " Oarde Chasse" some years before, " see- 
ing" as he said, "it was exactly the kind of 
place a man may lie concealed in whenever the 
time comesi as it invariably does come, that one 
wants to escape from recognition." 

I have already said that he was not very com- 
municative as we went along, but as we drew 
ni^h to Denant he told me, in a few words, the 
chief events of his career since we had parted. 

" I have made innumerable mistakes in life, 
Gervois, but my last was the worst of all. I 
married I Tes,! persuaded your old acquaint- 
ance. Mademoiselle von Oeysicer, to accept me 
at last She yielded, placed ner millions and 
tens of millions at my disposal, and three months 
after we were beggared. Davoust found, or 
said he found, that I was a Russian spy ; swore 
that I was carrying on a secret correspondence 
with Sweden ; confiscated every sous we had 
in the world, and threw me into jail at Lubech, 
from which I manaeed to escape, and made my 
way to Paris. There I preferred my claim 
against the marshal; at first before the Cour 
liQlitaire, then to the minister, then to the Em- 
peror. They all agreed that Davoust was 
grossly unjust; that my case was one of the 
greatest hardships, and so on ; that the money 
was gone, and there was no help for it In fact, 
I was pitied by some, and laughed at by others ; 
and out of sheer disgust at the deplorable spec- 
tacle I presented, a daily supplicant at some 
official ante-chamber, I agreed to take my indem- 
nity in the only way that offered, a commission 
in the newly -raised Polish legion, where I serx^ed 
fur two years, and quitted three days ago in 
the manner you witnessed.** 

His narrative scarcely occupied more words 
than I have given it He tola me the story as 
we led our horses up a narrow bridle-path that 
ascended from the river's side, to a little elevated 
terrace whore a cottage. stood. 

"There," saidihe, pointing with his whip, 
** there is my 'pied d terre* aU that I possess m 
the world, after twenty years of more perse- 
vering pursuit of wealth than any man in Eu- 
rope. Ay, Gervois, for U8> who are not bom to 
the high places in this world, there is but one 
road open to power, and that is money I It 
matters not whether the influence be exerted by 
a life of splendor, or an existence of miserable 
privation — ^money is power, and the only power 
that ever faction acknowledges, and bows down 
to. He who lends is the master, and he who 
borrows is the slave. That is a doctrine that 
monarchs and democrats all agree in. The best 
proof I can afford you that my opinion is sin- 
cere, lies in the simple fact, that he who utters 
the sentiment lives here ;'* and with these words 
he tapped with the head of his riding-whip at 
the door of the cottage. 

Although only an hour after the sun set» the 
windows were oorred and shuttered for the 
night, and all within seemingly* had retired to 
- rest The Count repeated his summons louder ; 
and at last the sounds of heavy "so^oto" were 
heard approaching the door. It WM opentd 



at length, and a sturdy-looking peasant woman, 
in the long-eared cap and woolen jacket of the 
country, asked what we wanted. 

** Don't you know me, Lisett^^ ?" said the 
Count; " how is madame?" 

The brown cheeks of the woman became sud- 
denly pale, and she had to grasp the door for 
support before she could speak. 

"Eh, heu!** said he, accosting her familiarly 
in the patois of the land, " what is it — what has 
happened here ?" 

Tne woman looked at me and then at him, 
as though to say that she desired to speak to 
Iiim apart I understood the f^lance, and fell 
back to a little distance, occupymg myself with 
my horse, ungirthing the saddle, and so on. 
The few minutes thus employed were passed in 
close whispering by the others, at the end of 
which the Count said aloud — 

"Well, who is to look after the beasts? Is 
Louis not here ?** 

"He was at Denant, but would return pres- 
ently." 

"Be it so," said the Count, *' we'll stable them 
ourselves. Meanwhile, Lisette, prepare some- 
thing for our supper. Lisette has not her equal 
for an omelette, said he to me, " and when the 
Mcusc yields us fresh trout, you'll acknowledge 
that her skill will not discredit them." 

The woman's face, as ho spoke these words in 
an easy, jocular tone, was actually ghastly. It 
seemed as if she were contending against some 
sickening sensation that was overpowering her, 
for her eyes lost all expression, and her ruddy 
lips grew livid. The only answer was a brief 
nod of her head as she turned away, and re-en- 
tered the house. I watched the Count nar- 
rowly as we busied ourselves about our horses, 
but nothing could be possibly more calm, and 
to alt seeming unconcerned, than his bearing 
and manner. The few words he spoke were in 
reference to objects around us, and uttered with 
a careless cose. 

When we entered the cottage wo found Lisette 
had already spread a cloth, and was making 
preparations for our supper ; and Usaffich, with 
the readiness of an ola campaigner, proceeded 
to aid her in these details. At last sne left the 
room, and looking after her for a second or two 
in silence, he said, compassionately — 

" Poor creature I she takes this to heart far 
more heavily than I could have thought ;" and 
then seeing that the words were not qmte intelli- 

fible to me, he added, " Yes, men cher Gregoire, 
am a bachelor once more ; Madame the Count- 
ess has left me! Weary of a life of poverty to 
which she had been long unaccustomed, she has 
returned to the world again — to the stage, per- 
haps — who knows ?" added he, with a careless 
inoiifercnce, and as though dismissing the theme 
from his thoughts forever. 

I had never liked him, but at no time of our 
intercourse did he appear so thoroughly odious 
to me as when he uttered these words. 

There is some strange fatality in the way our 
characters are frequently impressed by circum- 
stances and intimacies whicn seem the veriest 
accidenta We linger in some baneful climate, 
till it has made its fatid inroad on our heidth; 
and so we as often dally amidst associatioiui 
folly aadan^TO^«si^^<(A]SLi. Vi.^^^«i^^ 
1 eontaiwie U>\i^«t oxLinai\Si!iSSk!^^sa.3 ^twite 
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ing to Icare him. and yot, by Aome cnriotu chain 
of cvcnto, bound up inseparably with his for- 
tunes. At ono moment his poverty was the tie 
between u«. We supported ourselves by the 
•• Chasse," a poor and most precarious fiveli- 
hood, and one which, we well knew, would fail 
us when the sprinc came. At other moments, 
he would eain an influence over me by the ex- 
ercise of Uiat sanguine, hopeful spirit^ which 
Mcmed never to desert him. lie saw, or affected 
to sec, that tlie great drama of revolution which 
closed the century in Franco must yet bo played 
out over the length and breadth of Europe, and 
that in this great piece tlic cliicf actors would 
be those who had all to gain and nothing to lose 
by the convulsion. " We shall have gONSd parts 
in tlie play, Grcgoire,** would he repeat to me, 
time after time, till he thoroughly filled my 
inlnd with ambitions that rose far above the 
region of all ])robability, and worse still, that 
utterly silenced every whisper of conscience 
within me. 

Had he attempted to corrupt me by the vulgar 
ideas of wealth — by the splendor of a life of 
luxurious vase and enjoyment, with all the ap- 
pliances of riches — it is more than likely he 
would liave failed. lie, however, assailed mo 
by my weak side ; the delight I alwajrs experi- 
oiiced in acts of protection and benevolence — 
the pleasure I felt in being regarded by others 
A:* their good gcniihi — ^this was a flattery that 
never ceased to sway me! The selfishness of 
such a part lay so hiaden from view ; there was 
a plausibility in one*s conviction of being good 
and amiable, that the enjoyment became really 
of a higher order than usually waits on mere 
egotism. I had been long estranged from the 
world, 80 far as ticii of affection and friendship 
existed. For me there was neither homo nor 
famil}', and yet I yearned for what would bind 
ine to the caufc of my fellow-men. All my 
thoughts were now centered on tliis object, and 
innumerable were the projects by which I amused 
my imagination about it. Usaffich, i)erhaps, 
detected this clew to my confidence. At all 
events, he made it tlie pivot of all reasonings 
with me. To be powerless witli good intentions 
— to have the '* will" to work for good, and yet 
want the " way" — wa.-*, he would say, about the 
neverest torture poor humanity could be called 
on to endure. When he had so far imbued my 
mind with thcae notions, that he found me not 
only penetrated with his own views, but actu- 
ally employing his own reasonings, his very ex- 
pressions to maintain them, he then odvancod 
A Htcp further, and this was to demonstrate that 
to every success in life tlicre was a compromise 
ottudied, OS inseparable os were shadow and 
substance. 

•• Was there not," he would say, "a compensa- 
tion attached to every great act of statesman- 
shij) — to every brilliant success in war — ^in fact, 
to every grand achievement, wherever, and 
how<>ver accomplished? It is simply a ques- 
tion of weigliing the evil against tho good, what- 
ever we do in life, and he is the best of us who 
has tho largest balance in the scales of virtue.*' 

When a subtle theory takes possession of the 

mind, it is curious to mark with what ingenuity 

examples will suggest themselves to sustain and 

eupport it. Usamcli possessed a ready memoTy, 

MDQ never fmhd \o supply me wit\i iUuftlraiioiia 



of his system. There was scarcely a good or 
great name of ancient or modem times that he 
could not bring within this category ; and many 
an hour have we passed in disputing the claims 
of this one or that to be accounted aa the bene- 
factor or the enemy of mankind. If I recall 
these memories now, it is simply to show the 
steps by which a mind far more anbtle and 
acute than my own, succeeded in establishing 
its influence over me. 

I have said that we were very poor ; our re- 
sources wore derived from the scantieat of all 
supplies; and even these, as the spring drew 
nigh, showed sig^s of faUure. If % at times, 
regarded our future with gloomy anticipatioiif, 
my companion never did sa On the contrary, 
his hopeful spirit seemed to rise under the pretf- 
ure of each new sufferance, and he constantlv 
cheered me by saying, '* The tide moat ebb soon.^ 
It is true, this confidence did not prevent him 
suggesting various means by whicli we might 
eko out a livelihood. 

'^ It is tho same old story over again," said he 
to me one day, as wo sat at our meal of dry 
bread and water. ^'Archimedea could have 
moved the world had he had a support whereon 
to station his lever, and so with mc ; I could at 
this ven' moment rise to wealth and power, 
could I but find a similar appliance. There if 
a million to be made on the Bourse of Amsterdam 
any morning, if ono only could pay for a courier 
who should arrive at speed from the Danube 
with the news of a defeat of the French army. 
A lighted tar barrel in the midst of the Enghsh 
fleet at Spithead, wouldn't cost a deal of money, 
and yet might do great things toward changing 
the fortunes of mankind. And even here, 
added he, taking a letter from his pocket, "even 
here are tho means of wealth and fortune to 
both of us, if I could rely on yon for the requisite 
energy and courage to play your part" 

"I .have at least had courage to share }iovr 
fortunes," said I, half angrily ; **and even that 
much might exempt me from the reproach of 
cowardice." 

Kot heeding my taunt in the slightest, he rc- 
PUDicd hi.^ Fpeech, with slow and deliborati* 
words — •■ 

" I found this {)aper last night by a mere ac- 
cident, when looking over some oldletters ; but. 
unfortunately, it is not accompanied by any 
other document which could aid no, though 1 
have searched closely to discover sack" 

•So often had it been my fate to bear him hold 
forth on similar themes—on incidents which 
lacked but little, the veriest trifle, to lead to 
fortune — that I confess I paid slight attention 
to his words, and scarcely lieard him as he went 
on describing how he had chanced upon Hn 
present discovery, when he suddenly statled mc 
oy saying — 

" And yet, even now, if you were of the stuff 
to dare it, there is wherewithal in that letter to 
make you a great man, and both of us rich 



ones. 



Seeing that he had at least secured my atten- 
tion, he went on — 

"You remember the first time we ever met. 

Gervois, and the evening of our arrival at llam- 

burg. Well, on that same night there occurred 

\ to me the thought of making yomr fortune and 

\m^ o^ii\ %.ii^'vV«i!i\i0Mi!&.uiif« explained to 
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you bow, yoa will probaUy look lew incred- 
ulous than you now da You may remember 
that the first husband of Madlle. von Geysiger 
was a rich merchant of Hamburg. Well, there 
chanced to be in his employment a certain En- 
glish clerk, who conducted all his correspond- 
ence with foreign countries — a man of great 
business knowlMge and strict probity, and by 
whose means Yon Geysiger once escaped the 
risk of total bankruptcy. Full of gratitude for 
his services, Yon Geysiger wished to give him 
a partnership in theliouse ; but, however flat- 
terinff the prospect for one of humble means, he 
positively rgected the o£fcr ; and when pressed 
for his reasons for so doing, at last owned that 
he could not consistently pledge himself to ad- 
here to the fortunes of his benefactor, since he 
had in heart devoted his life to another object 
— one for which he then only labored to obtain 
means to prosecute. I do not believe that the 
secret to which he alluded was divulged at the 
time, nor even for a long while after; but at 
length it came out, that this poor fellow had no 
other aim in life than to fina out the heir to a 
certain great estate in England, which had 
lapsed from its rightful owner, and to obtain 
the document which should establish his claim. 
To this end, he had associated himself with some 
relative of the missing youth — a lady of rank, 
I have heard tell, ana of considerable personal 
attractions — who had braved poverty and hard- 
ship of the Beverest kind, in tne pursuit of this 
one object I do not know where they had not 
traveled, nor what amount of toil they had not 
bestowed on this search. Occasionally allured 
by some apparent clew, they had visited the 
most remote parts of the Continent ; and at last, 
acting on some information derived from one 
of their many agents, thej left Europe for 
America. That the pursuit is still unsuccessful, 
an advertisement that I saw, a few days back, 
in a Dutch newspaper, assures mc. A large 
reward is there offered for any one who can 
give certain information as to the surviving 
relatives of a French lady — the name I forget, 
but which, at the time, 1 remembered as one of 
those connected with the story. And now, to 
apply the case to- yourself there were so many 
circumstances of similitude in the fortunes of 
this youth and your own life, that it occurred 
to me, and not alone to me, but to another, to 
make you his representative." 

For a moment 1 scarcely knew whether to be 
indicant or amused at this shameless avowal; 
but the absurdity overcame my anger, and I 
laughed long and heartily at it 

*• Jjaugh if you will, my dear Oervow,*' said 
he ; " but you* are not the first, nor will you be 
tlie last kite who has roosted in the eagle s nest 
Take my word for it, with all the cares and pro- 
visions of law, it is seldom enough that the right- 
ful heir sits in the hall of his fathers ; and, in the 
present case, we know tliat the occupant is a 
mere pretender; so that your claim, or mine, 
if you like it, is fully as good as his to be there." 

"You have certainly excited my curiosity 
on one point," said I, "and it is to know where 
the resemblance lies between this gentleman's 
case and my own ; pray tell me that?" 

"Easily enough," said he, "and from the 
very papers in my hand — a mixed parentage, 
French and English — a father of one country, 



a mother of another-— a life of scrapes and vi- 
cissitudes — but, better than all, a pcNsition so 
isolated that none can claim you. There, my 
^ear Gervois, there is the best feature in tho 
whole case ; and if I could only inspire your 
heart with a dasli of the ambitious daring that 
fills my own, it is not on a straw bed nor a 
starvation diet we should speculate over the 
future before us. Just fancy, if you can, tho 
glorious lif^ of ease and enjoyment that would 
reward us if we succeed ; ana as to failure, con- 
jure up, if you are able, any thing worse than 
this ;*' and as he spoke he made a gesture with 
his hand toward tne wretched furniture of our 
humble chamber. 

" You seem to exclude from your calculation 
all <juestion of right and wrong,'* said J, " of 
justice or injustice." 

** I have already told you that he who now 
enjoys this estate is not its real owner. It is, 
to all purposes, a disputed territory, where the 
strongest may plant nis flag — ^yours to-day, an- 
other may aavance to the conquest to-morrow. 
I only say, that to fellows like us, who, for 
aught I see, may have to take the high-road for 
a livelihood, this chance is not to be despised." 

"Then why rot yourself attempt it?" 

"For two sufficient reasons. I am a Pole, 
and my nationality can be proven ; and second- 
ly, I am full ten years too old — this youth was 
born about the year 1782." 

"The very year of my own birth," said I. 

"By Jove! Gervois, every thin^ would seem 
to aid XL*. Tliero is but one deficiency," added 
he, after a pause, and a look toward me of such 
significance, that I could not misunderstand it. 

•• 1 know what you mean," said I ; " the want 
lies in me — in my lack of energy and courage. 
I might, perhaps, give another name to it," 
added I, after waiting in vain for some reply 
on his part) " and speak of reluctance to become 
ft swindler." 

A long silonee now ensued between us. Each 
scemqd to feci that another word might act like 
a spark in a magazine, anil produce a fearful 
explosion ; and so wo sat, scarcely duiiug to 
look each other in the face. As we remoined 
thus, my eyes fell \i\yoji the paper in his hand, 
and read the following words: "Son of Walter 
Carcw, of Castle Carew, and Josephine de Coiuv 
tois, his wife." 1 snatched the aocument from 
his fingers, and read on. "The proof of this 
marriage wanting, but supposed to have been 
solemmzed at or about the year 1780 or 81. 
No trace of Madlle. de Courtois* family obtain- 
able, save her relationship to Count de Gabriac, 
who died in England three years ago. The 
youth Jasper Carew served in the Bureau of the 
Minister of War at Paris in '96, and was after- 
ward seen in the provinces, supposed to be em- 
ployed by the Legitimist party as an agent ; 
traced thence to inland, and believed to have 
gone to America, or the West Indies." Then 
followed some vague speculations as to whero 
and how this youth was possibly employed, and 
some equally delusive guesses as to the signs by 
which he might be recognized. 

"Does that interest you, Gervois?" said 
Usaffich. "This is the best part of the nar- 
rative, to my thinking; read that, and say if 
your heart aoea iwA. \»\>sA. ^ 'Oafc ^«^ tl^^ws*. 
of such a ^nwr 
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Descriptive sketch of the lands and estate of document troni me ccnincaie oi your 
the late Walter Carew, &«i., kuo^vn as the de- J marriage to your own baptii»m ; 1 will Icgaliie 
mesne of Cattle Carew, in tlic county of "VVick-^ you, anil logitiniatize you ; you have only to 
low, in Ireland." | i>c passive.*' 

"T«-o thousand seven hundred acres of a: " I half suspect. Count," said I, laughine, *' thst 
park, and a princely mansion !" exclaimed the > if my claim to this estate were a real one, I 
Count. ** An estate of at leant twelve thousand should not be so sure of your aid and assifitance.** 
pounds a year! Gervois, my hoy, why not at- " And you arc right 'there, Gervois. It is m 
tempt it r ' " the very daring and danger of this pursuit 1 

'* I'ou talk wildh', UsafHch," i^aid I, restrain- ; feel the ideasure. Tlie game on which 1 risk 
ing hy a great cf!ort tlie emotions that were nothing has no excitement fur me; but here the 



almost suffocating me. " Bethink you who I 
am — i>oor, friendless, and unprotected. Take 
it, even, that 1 had the most indisputable right 
to this furtuno ; assume, if you will, that I am 
the very person here alluded to, where is there 
n single drtcument to ])rove my claim! should 
[ not he scouted ut tho hare mention of such j 
pretension.'* r* ! 

*• That would uU depend on the way the af- 
fair wan iiianagctl," said he. " If these sulicit- 
ors, whoso names and addresses 1 have here, 
were themselves convinced, or even dis|>osed 
to credit tlie truth of the talc we should tell 
tliem, they would embark in tho suit with all 
their influence, and all their wealth. Once en- 
gaged in it, self-interest would secure their zeal- 
ous co-oj^eration. As to documents, proofs, and 
all that, these things are a material that law- 
yers know how to supi)ly, or if need be, ex- 
plain the absence of. Ot this missing youth'.s 
^tory I already know enough for our puqjo?c ; 
and when you have narrated for me your own 
life, we will arrange the circiiinstancos togeth- 
er, and weave of the two one consistent and 
plausible tale. Tidje my word for it, that if we 
ean onoc succeed in interesting counsel in your 
behalf, tli« very novelty of tlie incident will 
enlist ]>ublic sympathy. Jurors are, after all, 
but reproricntntives oi that same passing opin- 
ion, and will be well disposed to befriend our 
cause. I speak as if the matter mu»<t come to 
a head ; but it need not go so far. liMien our 
plans aro laid, and all our advances duly pre- 
I^ared, we may condescend to treat witii tho 
enemy. Ay, Gervois, we may be inclined to 
accept a i;ompromise of our claim. These things 
arc done every day. The men who seem to sit 
in all the security of undisturbed possession, are 
buying off demands here, payinc hush-money 
to this man, and bribery to that' 

** But if the real clafmant should appear on 
the stage — " 

** I have reason to believe he is dead these 
many years," said he, interrupting ; " but were 
it otherwise, these friends of his arc of such a 
scrupulous temperament, tliey would not ad- 
venture on the suit without 'such a mass of 
]iroof as no coneuri'cnee of accidents could pos- 
sibly accumulate. They have not the nerve 
to accomplish an undertaking of this kind, 
where much must be hazarded, and many things 
done at risk." 

"Which means, in plain words, done fraudu- 
lently,'* said I, solemnly. 

"Let us not fall out" about words," said he, 
smiling. " When a state issues a paper cur- 
rency, it waits for the day of prosperity to re- 
call the issue and redeem the debt ; and if we 
lire and do well, what shall prevent ua maViu^ 



stake is a heavy one." 

" Ancl how will you proceed ?'* asked I, nut 
heeding this remark. 

" By opening a correspondence with Bieke^ 
ing and Ragge, tlio lawyers. Tliey have long 
been in search of the heir, and would be do- 
lighted to hear there were any tidings of Lis 
existence. My name is already Known to them, 
and I could address them with confidence. 
They would, of course, require to sec you, and 
either come over here or send for you. In either 
case, you wtiuld bo preceded by your story; the 
family parts should be supnliea by me'; the 
other detnils you should fill in at will. All 
this, however, should bo concerted together. 
The first point is 3'our consent — ^\-our hearty 
consent ; and even that 1 would "not accept, 
unless ratified by a solemn oath to persist tv 
the last, and never falter nor give in to the end, 
whatever it be 1" 

I at first hesitated, but at last consented to 
give the required pledge : and though for a 
while it occurred to inc that a frnnk avowal of 
my real claim to be the person designated might 
best suit tho object I hiul in view, I suddenly 
bethought me that if Usaf!ieh c»nce bcliered 
that he himself was not thepriniti mover in the 
scliemo, and that I was other than n mere pup- 
pet in his hand, ho was far more likely to mar 
than to make our fortune. Intrif^o and trick 
were the very essence of the man's nature ; and 
it was enough that tho truthful entered into 
any thing to destroy its whole value or interest 
in his eyes. That this plot hail long been lying 
in his mind, I had but to remember the ni^t 
in the garden at Jlamburg to be convinced oC 
and since that time he had never ceased to ru- 
minate upon it. Indeed, he now told me thtt 
it constantly occun-ed to him to fancy tliat thi* 
piece of success was to be a crowning recom- 
pense for a long life of reverses nod failure^. 

How gladly did my thoughts turn from him 
and all his crafty counsels, to think of that true 
friend, poor Kaper, and my dear, dear mother, 
as 1 used to call her. who had, in tho midst of 
their own liard trials, devoted their best ener- 
gies to my cause. It is not necessary to say 
that Raper was tho faithful c1ci-k, and Polly 
the unknown lady, who had given the impulse 
to tliis search, 'the papci"s, of which Usaffich 
showed me several, were all in the liandwritiitf 
of ono or other of them ; a few of my fathen 
own letters were also in one packet^ and thoa^ 
referring to matters far remote from tliia oV"^ 
had an indescribablo int 

•• Seven 
estate was in 
Curtis, who 
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failure of thi' youth'ii Ii^eitlmaey. Tlih ia 
our ifreal fnet, nucg we Viuve ulrcndy fouii J tlic 
iiidiviJunl. £li, Gi.'rvoiM' )" will lie, Uugliiiig. 
"Our mall U licru, niiil from tliu hour forth your 
iHunu if — let iiiu eve vrlmt it is — ay. li«r« yn 
liHVc it — -laipor Curcw, ron ot Waller Cavcw 
and .loiuiihino ilc Coorbiu, liis wif&" 

" Joi^rr Cnrcw am 1 from Ihia day, thpn, noil 
never tu he ealled by any other name," mud L 

"Ay.hutyoumust bavu yourli'ieon jierfeet, 
oaiil \tp; "you inost not flirjjel tlio uome o 
vmir pn rents." 

■' S.'VLT fear," noid I ; " tt'nlkr Carew and 
.loMpliiiio i1b Courtoi* are cosily reraeinbiT 

"AU correct," said lie, wi'll pleaned at _„, 
accurairv. " Now, M tii Ciniily hiatory, th^ 

EaperWiillclt you eD0ii|;1i. It vn« drawn 
y Mr. KnpiT. nud ii uiiuulcly enoct. Tlier 
nut a Htroiit; point iu llic cofa oniittcJ, ii< 
wi'iik one furgotteti. Read it over carefully — 
murk thp jK>inU in irliivli you troeu renemtdance 
to your owu Vita ; study well whur* apiv divor- 
i;eaca ordlffigutty may occur; nud lastly, draw 
up a brief lupinoir in lliu cliaracter of -lafper 
I -arow, Willi ail vour rccullcctioiiB of cliildliuud; 
fnr ri'Niitinlicr, lliat up to the ago of twelve u) 
Iliineon, if nut Inter, ynu verc d'xncstieatod 
vitk tUi« Countcu dc (•ubrine, and educated by 
lUper. After that j-uu are free lo follow out 
wliut fancy, or rcotily, if yon like it better, 
may ingBcst, When you linvB drawn up every 
thiiif!, witli all tlia eouaialcncy and plausibility 
you can, nvoid none of llic real diHicultiea, but 
rather fhow yournelf fully aware of thein, and 
aliHi of all Ihcir iiiipurlaiice. Ijit the loik of 
having pinvundedyuu tuaddrcwMemrij.Jti'.-lEer- 
Ing anil lla^s be ted to uie; I have already 
lield eurrcfpundenca willi lliem, and on tliix 
very aubJciTt. 1 (pvi; youtbrpudayato dothis; 
uicanw^bilL' I alart nt uiiiru for UnKiein, wliuru I 
eau euuMilL a lavyi'r. nu old frieurl of mine, ai 
lo our flr^t fivp^ 111 lliu eniupaign." 

TIk' ninii M'liu tiimm ouev tu a tuinntc di^itce- 
tion nf lii4 lifo, muxt piAtforee itael hi« heart 

tho alary of tli.! liuud nud ihu u|>rii>)it are iius- 
aogii' "I dark ouii'ii — iminniutH when tliB Iiad 
Iiai Iriuiriplicd, and Fi'niuJH viien the truu hai> 
liccu i>uilpoiiMd bv i!k' fiilie. It is not now, 



vhuulil 1"' put u[Kiii tbiMo aeliiiiii of my life 
olhur tliiiii wbnt llii'v ulmdulely meriL My 
".ivur-ri'nchirijra" hnviTltfctt nmiiv— uiy "Bhort- 
oiiiniuifs" rtili iiion- ; bill- with all iPicir weight 
and Rrnvily iH^fiiii- inc. I still enf— ■ - - 
ful jud^'nltTl^ uiid bi(p.i thai if ll 

"" " " " ■" it least ihc allcTiab'oDi 



and in aomo Ecuse I do so oa an act of atoiw- 
ment and rcparaliou to a world, that, with 
winie bard leuon?, has atill treated me witll 
kiudocM, nud to wboni, with the Iremuloui 
■in^rei-B of old age. 1 write inywlf niost grate- 

If tlicy who read lhi« story BuppoKC Ihat I 
Bbould not have bi'iIlatvJ Iu iiropugu niyeelf B 
claimant fur iiu enlutu to whicli t liad uo rijffat, 
I bavc iu> bettor aiiatvcr to ((ive lliem lliau a 
mere denial, and even that uttered in all kn- 
niility, since it rniiieji from one whose good 
name bait been iiii|toached. aud whose good 
faith may Iw iiiu'4il(iiicil. Still do I repeat i^ 
tbiii woH au act I ri'iild not have done. Thera 
in a kind of )inlt'-w>iy rvelilude in the world, 
wbieb never uriipttv^ at the means of any sne- 
Fcwi, ao iunf- as it iiijiirca no other, but whieh 
rNi'iiil.i from Uw lliinif^ht of any advant^^e ob- 
l4iinrd at another'-' ••■•at and dutrimeot Sueh 



declare willi t 



But to what end;. 
the world, and cueb 

barli'n In cumjitete 

involved an upolof^' 

r^i KuercMfully Iu 
time at IlniKHel?. ll 
tbei'e had alrcucly < 



ind ftir 



[nh nio. 



Muld I endeavor to defend 
autioiifl are alruadv befop* 
will read tbem by Uio li^ 
h'mU) Let mo ratW 

I task, which, piucc it baa 
liaa beeume ulmunt paiafiil 

II I'saafKcb employed Ui 
lut n well known notaij 
onsi'ntcd to aid our plaa^ 
1* our journey to England 
lib minutenera delwli. ia 

. [ bad to concur in stfU 
oidd, ilia true, recite Ibl 



abnV 



inywiftoemMjil'v. I 

whii'h oiilv tuuk Ilk 
culd he eViinjirvbciii 
to f.-i(iu n uume niu 
bviiiale about a&9uiui 
iiii(rtit be uiieful tu i>i 
or uuunie I could 
nud wna obliged lo <a 
bir-ioiii ho vented oa ■ 
[iriiniior, and ibe 'H' 
■lotions of right (I 
Ibis very reply"**" 

device^ •*^''^ij 
often lie ~ 



litbc 



Llage, my «»rtyj»aw 



tatft 



■.■ KUpplomcntaiy e" ?^ J 
1 which I coold ■**'jy 
I wiutKefa, naturall y """^P 
.1 the ddicMy «*"*[JJ 
uTO by mere **"3|^ 

J^'*Ss5airof mr 
SiaT^''-- that 
"^^StJwU i-r,n. 
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•wn unadorned stAtcucnt, and would not add a 
word beyond mv own conviction. 

Mr. Rogge, tLo solicitor by whom the case 
was nndcrtaken, Bccined mont favorably' ini- 
prcMcd by this reserve on my part^ and far 
from being discouraged by my ignorance of 
certain points, appeared, on the contrary, only 
the more MitiBticd as to the genuineness of my 
■lory. Over and over havo 1 felt in my oon- 
veraationA with liini how impassible it would 
have been for mo to practice any d<^cption huc- 
ecssfully with him. Without any semblance of 
cross-examination, ho ntill contrived to bring 
me again and again over the same gntund, 
Tic wing the same statement from diifereut sidcK, 
and tning U* discover a di%KM-cpnncy in my 
narrative. When at length assured, to all ap- 
pearance at least, of my being the perixm I 
claimed to be, he drew up a i>tatenient of my 
case for counsel, and a day was named when I 
should be personally examined by a distin- 
guished iiienibor uf the bar. [ can not even 
now recall that interview without a thrill of 
emotion. My sense of hope, ila^hed as it was 
by a conscious feeling that 1 wax, in some sort, 
practicing a deception — for in all my compact 
with UssaJfHch our attempt was piinily a fraud 
— I entered the chamber with a faltering Ftep 
and a failing heart Far, however, fi'om ques- 
tioning and c'ro:sf>-qucsti(ming like the hulieitur, 
the lawyer sulfered me to tell my storj'. with- 
out even so much &s a word of interruption. I 
hod, I ought to remark, divested my talc of 
many of the incidents which really befell mc 
I made my life one of commonplace events and 
unexciting adventurci*, in which poverty occu- 
pied the prominent place. I as cautiously al>- 
Btained frum all mention rif the distinguished 
persons with whom accident had brought nic 
into contact^ since my allusiitn to them would 
havo coinpromi^fcd tfie part I was 4>bliged to 
play with Us'^aiich. When a.-ked what docu- 
ments or written evidence I had to adduce in 
support of my pret<:nsions, and I had confcdsed 
to possessing none — the old lawyer leaned back 
in UM chair, and. closing his eyes, seemed lo>t 
in thought. 

*'At the best," .said he. at len?rth, "it is a 
case for a «'oni])r4)n)ise. There Is really so little 
to Ko ui>on, I can advise nothing better." 

I need not go into the dUicussion that ensued, 
further than to say, the weight of argument 
was on the aula of those who counseled the 
compromise, and, hnwevcr little di^po<i•d to 
yield, 1 felt my^'elf ovcrbj)rn(* by n umbel's, and 
. compelled to give in. 

"Weeks, even months, were now [»nssod with- 
out an^' apparent progress in our suit. The 
part.y in possession of the estate treated our 
liret advances with the mo:st uudisguii^ed con- 
tempt, and even met our proposals with me- 
naces of legal vengeance. Undeterred by those 
sigUH of strength, Mr. Ragge persevered in liis 
soarcli for evidence; sent his emissaries) hither 
and thither. an<l entered upon the case with all 
the warm zeal of a devoted friend. It was at 
length thoutiht tliat a visit to Ireland might 
possibly elicit some infonnation on certain 
points, and thither we went together. 
^ it WAS iittlo more than a quarter of a century 
Mineo the date of my father's dcaUx, aui\ ^-et, 
Aicli had been (iie changes in the cou<\iUoa ot 



Ii'vland. and so great the social revolution ac- 
complished there, that men talked of the by- 
Sone i>eriod like some long past history. Tne 
ays of the parliaments, and the men who 
figured in them, were alike forgotten; nud ol- 
t hough there were many who had known my 
father well, all memory, not to speak of affec- 
tion for him, had Iapso(^ from their natures. 

Crowther and Fagan were dead, but Joe 
("uHis was alive, and continued to live in Castle 
Carew, in a style of riotous debauchery that 
scandalizc<l the whole countr}'. In fact Uie 
mere mention of his name was sufficient to 
elicit the most disgraceful anecdotes of his 
habits Unknown to and unrecognized by his 
equals, this old man had condescended to form 
intimacy with all that Dublin contained of the 
profligate and abandoned ; and purrounded by 
men and women of tliis elass^ his days and nights 
were one continued orgic. Although the estate 
was a large one, it was run:ored that he wss 
deeply in debt, and only obtained means for this 
wasteful existence by loans on mi nous eondi- 
tious. In vain Mr. Raggc made inquiries for 
some one who might i)ON;ess his confidence and 
have the legal direction of his affairs. lie had 
changed from this man to that so often, that it 
was scarcely possible to discover in what quar- 
ter tlie property was managed. Without any 
Fettled plan of procedure, but half to watca 
the eventualities that might arise, it was determ- 
ined that I should proceed to Castle Carrv 
and presmt myself us the bon and heir of Uie 
last owner. 

If tlune were circumstances attendant on thi.* 
step which 1 by no means fancied, there vasune 
gratification that more than atoned for ihexi 
all — 1 hhouhl see the ancient home of my famiiv; 
tho halls ^\ herein my father's noble ho^'|lita]itu^ 
had been practiced ; the chamber which hod 
been my duir inother'Ml I own that the eii:bt 
of the princely domain and all its attcndnui 
wealth, eontra.>ting with my own j>ovcrty. 
served to extingui^h within me the lai^t s-i^ik 
of hope. How could I ]>ossibly dream of suc- 
cess against tho jki wer of such adjuncts as thctcf 
: Were, my cause fortified by every document ami 
evidence, how little would it avail ui!ain.<^t the 
might of vast wealtli and resources. Curtis 
would laugh my pretenMons to scoiu, if not 
hate them with still greater violence; andwilli 
such thoughts I found iny^elf one bright mom- 
ing of June hlowly traversing the approach to 
thd Castle. The sight of the dense daik wocls, 
the swelling lawns, doltod over with grazing 
cattle, the di^tant corn-fields, waving Acneath 
a summer wind, and the tall towei-s of the 
castle itself far ofl' a))ove the trees, all lillc*! 
my heart with a strange chaos, in wluch hop^. 
and fear, and proud ambition, and the vc-rr 
humblest leiTors were nil commingled. .Vl- 
though my jdan of procedure had been carefal<j 
hketched out for me by Ragge, so confused wen.* 
all my thoughts, that I forgot cvcrj' thing. 1 
could not even bethink me in what character 
and with what pretension I was to present my- 
self, and I was actually at the very entrance of 
the Castle, still trying to remember tho part I 
was to play. 

There before mo rose the grand and roasuTS 

Qx\\^eQ^ tA erect which had been one of the chief 

c\Qnieik\a Qi Ki^ YM^t \a33a«!^« tuIo. Though far 
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from architecturally correct in its details, the 
e£fect of the whole woe singularly fine. Be- 
tween two square towers of great size extended 
a long facade, in which, from tlio ornamental 
style of architraves and bracket^s it was easy to 
see Uio chief suite of apartments lay ; ana in 
front of this tiio ground had )>een artificially 
terraced, and curdcns formed in the Italian taste, 
the entire bcmg defended by a deep fo»sc in 
front, and crossed by a draw-bridge. Neglect 
and dilapidation had, however, disfigured all 
these; the terracw were broken down by the cat- 
tle, the cordage of the bridge hungin fragments in 
the wind, and even the btaincd-glaKS windows 
were smashed, and their places hlled by paper 
or wooden substitutes. As I came nearer, these 
signs of ruin and devastation were t^till more 
apparent The marble statues were fractured, 
and fissured by bullet marks ; the pastures were 
cut up by horses* feet; and even fragments 
<»f furniture wore strewn about, an though 
tlirown from the wiudows in Fomo paroxysm 
of passionate debauehery. The door of the 
mausion was open, and evidences of evvn greater 
decay jiroscnted themselves within. Miusr.ivo 
eorniecs of <:arved oak hung broken and shut- 
tered from thf walls; richly-cut wainseolings 
were si>lit and fissured ; a huge marble table of 
immense tliickn(!«s wtis smashed thi'ough tiie 
centre, and the fragments f>tiU lay scatU'red 
tm the floor where thoy had fallen. As I stood, 
in mournful mood, gazing on this desecration 
of what- once had been a nol>lo and costly state, 
an ill-dro.-ised, slatternly woman-servant elianced 
to cross the hull, and fatop]>ed with some aston- 
ishment to stare at me. To my inquiry, if 1 
eouhl see Mr. (.'urtis, she replied by a burst of 
laughter, too natural to be deemed offensive. 

** lly eoorso you couldn't." said she at lonirth ; 
"sure thon/s nol)ody ^tin'in', nor won't be 
these two hours." 

•*At what time, tluMi, might f. hope to be 
more ft>rtunatt:il" 

"If 1 came about three or four in the after- 
noon, when tlie gentlemen were at breakfast, 1 
might Kco Mr. Archy — Archy M'Clean." 

This gentleman was, a-* she lold me. the 
nephew of Mr. (.'urtis and his reputed heir. 

iiaving informed her that I was a stranger 
in Ireland, and come from a long distance oil' to 
j>ay this vi>il, she good-naturedly t-ulVered nic 
to enter the house, and rest myself in a smalF 
and meanly-furnished chamber adjoining the 
hall, if I could but recall the sen$:ations which 
passed throui^h my mind, as 1 sat in that solitary 
room, 1 could give a more torrect picture of my 
nature than by all I have narrated of my actual 
life. Hour after hour glide<l by at first, in all 
the stillness of midnight ; but gradually a faint 
noise would be heard afar off, and now and 
again a voice would echo tlirough the long 
corridors, the very accents of whicli geemed to 
bring up thoughts of savage revelry and de- 
bauch. It had been decided by my lawyers 
that I sliould present myself to Curtis, without 
any previous notification of my identity or my 
claim; that, in fact, not to prejudice my 
chances of success by any written application 
for an audience, I should contrive to see him 
without his having expected me; and thus 
derive whatever advantage might accrue from 
aajT admiisions his raijuiso aboold betray him 



into. I had been drilled into rny part by re- 
peated lesson.4. I was instruct«a as to every 
word I was to utter, and every phrase I was to 
tise ; but now that tlio moment to employ these 
arts drew nigh, I had utterly forgotten them 
all. The one absorbing thought — that beneath 
the very roof under which I now stood my 
father and mother had lived — that these walb 
were their own home — ^that within them had 
been passed the short life they had shared to- 
gether—overcame me so completely, that I lost 
all consciousness about myself and my object 
there. 

At lengUi the loud tones of many voices 
aroused me from my half stupor, and, on draw- 
ing nigh the door, I perceived a number of 
servants, ill dressed and disorderly-looking, 
carrying hurriedly across the hall the materials 
for a breakfast. I addressed myself to one of 
these, with a request to know when and how I 
could sec Mr. Curtis. A bold stare, and a rude 
burst of laughter, was, however, the only reply 
' he made me. I tried another, who did not 
1 even vouchsafe to hear more than half my 
' question, when he passed on. 

'• Is it possible," said I, indignantly. ** that 
none of \ou will take a message for your 
master?" 

"Begad, we have .so many masters,'' said one, 
jocosely, "it's hanl to say where we ought to 
ileliver it;" and the speech was reoeiveil with 
a roar of approving laughter. 

" It Is Mr. (Jurtis I desire to see," said I. 
"It's four hours too early, then," said the 
same speaker. "Old Joe won't be stirring till 
nigh eight c»'elock. If Mr. Arehy would do, 
he's in the stables, and it's the best time to talk 
to him." 

•• And if it's the master you want," ehimed in 
another, " he's your man. 

"Jjcad me toMiim, then," said I, resiolving, at 
least, to pee the jHjrson who claimed to be su- 
I premc in this strange household. Traversing a 
number of passages, and dirty, ill-kept rooms, 
we descended by a small stone stair into an 
ample court -yard., two sides of which were oc- 
eui)icd by ranges of stables. The spacious char- 
acter of'the building and the costly style of 
the arrangements, were evident at a glance; 
and even a glance was all that I had time for, 
when my guide, whispering "There is Mr. 
I jVrchy," hurriedly withilrew and left me. The 
I person indicated was standing as if to examine 
a young horse which had met with some acci- 
dent, for the auiuml could scarcely move, and 
with the greatest difiieulty could bring up hia 
hind legs. 

I had time to olwervo him; and certainly, 
j though by no means deficient tits regarded good 
1 features, I had rarely seen any thing so repuls- 
ive as the expression of his face. Coarsely 
sen.siml and brutal, they were rendered worse 
by habits of dissipation' and debauch ; and in 
the filmy eye ancl the tremulous lip might bo 
read the signs of habitual drunkenness. In 
figure, he was large and most powerfully built, 
and if not over fleshy, must have been of great 
nniscular strength. 

'•Shoot him, Ned,** he cried, after a few 
minutes of close scmtlivNt **>Ma^ Wi ^v«^ %» 
crippVe aa o\4 io^ Vvoiw^t* ,,Mi^ 
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"thcnV iiotliinq: olsc to I.»c •lone^— It's in th«' 
back it is." 

"1 Jon't cnro n cui'sc wlipn? il iis" «*jn«^ thr- 
other savajjcly ; "1 <nily kin)w wlicii a lioise 
canH go. You cnii put :i Itulli^t in him, nnd 
moro'rt the pity. All other u-eh's-* nnininlrf iirc 
not n:* rasilv* «lispos«oil of. Anil who in our 
friend h<?rcf''^ n«l»K'il he, turnini,' und approach- 
inp wh<?ro 1 .'<to(Ml. 

1 briefly i«aid that T was a 8t ranger, desirous 
of seeing and .«peaking willi Mi*, ^.-urtij; that 
my Inisino?:* was one of iniportuiieo, not le.« 
to" myself than to him, and that 1 would fe«'l 
obliged if heeould pioeure me the opportuiiity 
I Bought for. 

"lifyou talk of buiinesH, and important buei- 
nci*»,*' said ho, sternly. *• you ought to know, if 
you liaven't heard it' already, that tlie man vou 
want to dii:e^^■4 it with U upward of a hundred 
years of age — that )ic is a doating idiot; and 
thnt^ for many a day, the only one who luw 
given any order* here now ptandf* b(*fore you." 

**In tfiat casi».** said I, courteously, "J am 
canal ly prej»arod to address myself to him. 
"will you kindly aeconl mo an interview ?" 

"Are you a dun !" wiid lie, rudely. 

•* No," daid I, f^miling at the abruptues.-* of the 
demand. 

** Arc you a tenant in arrear of his Pent i or 
wanting'an abatement ?" 

"Neither one nor the other." 

"Are you sent by a friend with a hoiitilc 
mcfjifsage ?" 

"Not even that," paid I, with impa:)sive 
pravity, 

"Tllen, what the devil are 3'ou?" said he, 
rudely, **for 1 don't recognize you as one of my 
frienaa or ae«]uaintanee.-.'* 



f.at cut yi)u ean out of these grounds ; for, by 
the roek of ('a:»hel, if you're caught^ 1 wouIdn\ 
be in your skin fop n trifle." 

A regular burst of i^avuge laughter from the 
bystanders met this brutal t^iieeeh, and the men 
scattered in all directions to obey the orders, 
while I, overwhelmed with pa!j«ion. i»tood mo- 
tionless in the now deserted yard. M*Clcan 
himself had entered the house, and it was only 
when A signal from one of the grooms attracted 
my notice that I remarked his absenee. 

••This way — this way, sir, and don't lose a 
second," naia the man ; '** take that puth outj«iJe 
the garden wall, and cross the nunHTy Wyond 
it. if you don't make liaste it's all over with 
you. 

*'lle wouldn't dare — ^" 

** Wouldn't lie," said he, stopping me. "It** 
little you know him. The dogs themselvefl hat 
more'merey than himself, when his blood i* 
up. 

" Get the cob ready for mr, Joe," crietl a half- 
dressed man from <»tie of the upper windows of 
ti»e housi\ "ami a snafile bridle remember." 

** Ves, >\r" was the quick reply. •* That*a 
ouldDelany of Shanestown, and a greatcrderil 
there isn't from this to his own ])lace. Llood 
and ages!" cried he, addressing mf, *• won't yon 
give yourself a ehanco ; do you want them to 
tear you to ]>ieees where yoii t^tand I" 

The man's looks impressed me still n:ore than 
his words ; and though 1 scarcely believed it 
possible that my peril could be such as he 
spoke of, the territied faces about me struck 
fear into mv heart. 

•*\S'ou!d men btand by," cried I, "and see 
such an infamous erueltA ?" 

"Arrah! how could Ve help it?" said one. 



I hesitated for a momciit what reply I should . stojiping nu* ; " nnd if you won't do any thing 
make to this coarse I \'- uttered speech. Had I ■ for \our.-«elf, what use can We be?** 
reflected a little longer, it is possible that gouil i **Yhere, be olT vou, in the name of heaven 1" 
sense might have prevailed, and taught me how I snid another, pushing me through a small door 
inopportune was the time for such reprisals; . that opcrued into a shrubbery ; "down that lant 
but I was stung by an insult oflfered in presence j as fast as you e«n, and keep to the right after 
of many others ; and in a tone of angry delianec ' you pas? tlie fish-pond." 
answered, 

"You may discover to your cost., sir, that my 
right to li(i liero is somcwiiat better thnn your 
own. and that the day is not very distant when 

3'our pn.scne*? in this domain will be ujorc j coniplet(fly .seized upon mo, that I yielded my- 
surely ijut.-stioned than is mine now. Is that j^elf tothe impulse of the monient/and, taking 
name ni;w to you?" And as I spoke I handed the diruclion they ]»«»inted out. I fled al4»Kg the 
him my card, whiTcupon, with my name, the path beneath the garden wall at full hi>eed. 
ancient arms of my fiLinily were also engraved. In the unbroken i>tillness I could hear no- 
A livid paleness Midilenly spread over his fea- thinLj but the tramp of my own feet, or tha 
lures as Ik* nad the words, nnd then as quickly rustling ol* th«» biunelies as 1 tore through thent 
his face lieeanie i)i:rplc red. I gaino«l at Inst the open fields, and with one 

" Do you mean," .-aid he, in a voiee guttural hurrifd glance behind to see that 1 was not 
with passion. " d() yoii mean to impose upon a pursueil, still da^hed <mwanl llie young cat- 
man of »/zv stamp with such stupid balderdash [ tie started ofl" at speed as they saw iiie, and iht 



*' It wouldn't be bad to swim to one vf tha 
islands!" muttered another; but the eonnsel 
was overruled by the rot 

l]y this time, the contagion of terror had so 



as ihixti And ilo yt»u fancy that such a paltry I snorting hordes galloped wilJly here and ihert 

attcmjit at a cheat v.ill avsiil you here? Now, ' as 1 wont, 

I'll show you how wo treat'such i)retensions Again, beneath the shade of a wood I would 

without any help fioni lawyers. Garvey," have halted to repose myself, but suddenlv • 

crie<l lie, addrcssint; one of the grooms who pound eame floating: along the oir. which swell- 

etood by, laughing heartily at his ma**ter's wit, cd louder and louder, till 1 could recognite ia 

"Garvc}-, go in and rouse the gentlemen; tell it the deep, hoarse bay of dogs, n» in wild cho- 

them to dress quiekly and come down st^iirs, rus they yelped together, and high above sU 

for I've got fcport for them; and you, Miek, could be heard the more savage notes of men*a 

Middle Ranty for mo, and get oxX live doyts. ( voices cheering them on and encourneingtheov 

NoM', Mr. Carew, I like fair pln^, ai\A %o YWV'^'wVv \\\<i w\^^ %,Y^<id of terror, 1 now fled on- 

give you Gftecn minutes law. TaJlc iVic »YiOTV.-\'^w<V\ iVi^ N^rj «« vktoa^ ^«a ^Mnsom^to !•• 
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ftOUDd with the dreadful cries of my pursuers. 
Kow tumbling headlong over the tangled vooti*, 
now dai«bing recklessly foi*i\'ttrd through stony 
wster-oourses or fissured crevices of ground, 1 
ran with mad impulse, heedless of all peril but 
one. At some momenis the deafening sounds 
•f the wild puck seemed close about me ; at 
others, all wus still as the grave around. 

I had forgotten every direction the men had 
gi^en me, and only thought of pres«ng onward 
without any thought of whither. At last 1 
camo to a rapid biit narrow river, with stccj> 
and rugged banks at either side. To place this 
between myself and my pui*sucrs pcemed the 
best chance of escape, and without a second's 
hesitation 1 dashed into the stream. Far strong- 
er than I had BU]ir)os«»d. the current bore me 
down a Cdiiytideruble distance, ami it wa.-4 not 
till after a long and tromoiulous effort that 1 
gained tho bank. Just as I had reached it, the 
wild cry of the dog:* again m«;t my ears ; and, 
faint and dripping jis L was, once more 1 took 
to speed. 

Thn)ugh dark woods and waving plains of tall 
grass, over d»M^p till.-igi.* grouml, and thi-ouich 
the yellow corn, I llt:d like one ])ereft of reason 
— the terror of a horril^le and inglorious death 
urging nut on to i-rtort^ that my strength soeni- 
cd incapable of making. C'ut and bleeding in 
many places, my limbs were at last yielding ti> 
fatigue, when I ..>aw at a short distance in front 
of me, a tall but dilapidated stone wall With 
one last eilbrt 1 reached this, and, climbing by 
the crevices, gained the top. But scarcely hail 
I gained it when my head reeled, my sen^C'* 
left mn, and, OTer(?omc by sickness and exhaust- 
ion, 1 fell lieadlong to the (ground beneath. It 
was already evening when I came to myself, 
and still lay there Ktunned, but uninjun'd. A 
wild plain, .■«tudde<l nver witli yellow furze 
bushes, lay in front, and beyond in the distant^* 
1 could >ee the straggling huts of a small vil- 
lage. It was a wild and dreary scene ; but the 
soft light of a summers evening beamed calmly 
over it, and the silence was unbi-oken around. 
With an effort I arose, and though weak and 
sorely bruised, found that I could walk. ^ly 
faculties were yet so confiLs^?d. that of the latr 
events I could remember but little with any 
distinctness. .\t times I faincied 1 had been act- 
ually torn and worried by savage dogs ; anil 
then I would believe that tho whole was but a 
wild and feverish dream, brought on by in- 
tense anxiety and cape. My tattenul and ragged 
clothes, clotted over wif:h blood, confused, but 
did not ai<l my memory. And thus struggling 
with my thought*, 1 wandered along, and, as 
night was falling, reached tho little village of 
Sliancst own. ] )irecting my st«ps toward a cabin 
where I perceived a light. I aiscovered that it 
was the ale-house of the village. Two or three 
country peojde were sitting sm4»king on a bench 
before tlui door, who arose as 1 came forward, 
half in curiosity, half in respect ; and as I was 
asking them iu what quarter 1 might find a 
lodging for the night., the landlord came out 
Ko sooner did Ids eyes fall on lue p»*^ he 
started back in seeming terror, au/^ ..ter a 
pause of a few seconds, cried out^ — 

" Molly I Molly ! come here quick ! Who's 
that standing tlicre?** said he, as )io i>ointed 
with his finger toward me. 



"The heavens be about us I but it's Mr. Wal- 
ter C-arew himself," said the woman, crossing 
hersel£ 

This sudden recognition of my resemblance 
to my fatlier go overcame me, that though I 
struggled hard for speech, tlic words would not 
come ; and 1 stood, pale and gasping, before 
them. 

"For heavens sake, 8i"»eak!" cried the moiii 
in terror. • 

1 lieard no more— faint, agitated, and ex- 
hausted, 1 tottered toward the bauk, and swoon- 
ed away. 



CIIArrKR XLVIII. 

THE I'ERILS OF EVII- 

TnK last few pages 1 mean to append to tliefle 
notices of my life, might be, perha])s, equally 
well derived from the publiu newspapers of the 
time. At a period when great events were oc- 
curring — when the conquering armies of Franco 
inareheil over the length and lireadth of Eu- 
rope — the humble historian of Uicse pages wa« 
able, for a brief space, to engage i)ublic atten- 
tion, and become, for a short season, the noto- 
riety of the hour. 1 will not presume so far as 
to say that the fame t^ wliich 1 attained wae 
of that kind which flatters most, or that tho rep- 
utation attaching to me was above rcproacn. 
Still 1 had my partisans and ailherents, nay, I 
believe J miglit e\eii aver, my friends and well- 
vvishers. He must, perchance, have had a for^ 
tunate existence who can say more. 

Of what followed after tlie event detailed in 
my la<t chapter 1 can relat<i nothing, for I was 
seized with shivering and other signs of fever 
that same night, and for several weeks my life 
was des})aired of. Even when the dangerous 
period passed over, my convalescence made but 
little progress. For ine there were none of those 
aids which so ])owerfuIIy assist the return to 
health. The sympathy of friends, the affections 
of family — tlie very hoj)e of once more assum- 
ing onc^H place at hearth and board — I had 
' none of these. If the past was filled with trou- 
ble and suffering, the future was a bleak ex- 
])ansc, that offered nothing to speculate on. 
.My thoughts turned to the new world beyond 
the ifcas — to a region wherein noUiing should 
recall a memory of the by-gone, and where 
even 1 might at last forget the early years of 
my own life. There were not then, as now, 
the rapid means of intercourse between this 
country and America ; as little, too, was there 
of that knowledge of the great continent of the 
Went which now prevails. Men talked of it as 
a far-away land, only emerging into civilizo- 
tion, and wluwo vast regions were still untrod- 
di;u and unexplored. Dreamy visions of the 
existence men might carve out for themselves 
in such a scene, formed the amusements of the 
long hours of my solitar3' sick bed- I fancied 
myself, at times, a lone settler on the bank of 
some nameless river; and, at other moments, 
as a member of some Indian tribe, following 
their fortunes to the chase and to tho battlo- 
field. and dreaming through life in tho unevent- 
ful stillness of the forest 

part from lUft ^tcosk^ %\a.Vh iA\«wA A ws5fc.\»» 
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A state of iitinftssivo Uthargy. wlioroiii nothing Tlimnerostuoeidi'iit — if I nin jii-tirioJ in culii::^,' 



pleased or ilifitplondod \no. Woivo than actual 
despondency, a scns<t of indiffervnc*^ had settled 
down on all my fcclingrs; and if I could liave 
asked a boon, it would have been to have been 
left utterly alone. To rq>lv when spoken t<i 
became irKiM)mc* ; even tt) irs^ten wa;* a painful 
exertion to ine. lx)(»king buck now on thi.s 
period, it seemi* to mo that ij^uch inter\'a1s of 
apathetic repo.-^c arc oft<^n inserted in the lives 
of men of more than ordinary activity, acting; 
as sleep doen in our habitual exirttenee, and 
serving to rost and nun'uit faculties uver- 
chart^ed and over- worked. 

1 was in a vt-ry humble lodging in a v«*ry 
humble street, still attended by doctors, and 
besi<^cd by lawyers and solicitor*, who oame 
and went^ lieUI consultations, questioned and 
cro«»-cjuestioned uie with a irreedy avidity on 
them<rs in wliich my own iuterest had loni^ 
ceased, and which 1 wa.s );radually learning ti> 
think of with nbitolute nvcriiion. 

Usailich, who-c eonfidenc*^ in our success 
rose higher every day, appeared fi-om time to 
(nme to see me ; but his vi.-*itH were generally 
hurried ones, as he was constantly on the roa«l 
traveling hither and tltither, <rxploring regis- 
tries here, and certirieates there, and fortifying 
our case by every possible means he could 
think oC llis energy was untiring; and, in 
the shrewd ilevicos of his quick intelligence, 
even the long-iiraeticcd acuteness of the law- 
yers discovered grent resource;*. 

I'aragraphs of a half mysterious kind in the 
public newspapers announced to the worhi 
that a most remarkable CiL<^c might ere long 
transpire, and a claim be preferred, whicli 
should threaten the possession of one of the 
largest estate.'* in a <M)iinty adjaveut to the 
TSietropolis. To the?o pueceodod other.-, more 
openly expri>s.-«ed, in which it was announced 
that some of the moitt dij>tinguishrd members 
of the inner bar had received retainers for a 
cause that would soon astonish the world, 
wherein the plaintiff was represented to be tho 
son and heir of one who onre Jiad figurtAl most 
conspicuously in the fashionable and political 
circles of I)u\)lin. 

As the time approai-lied fur bringing tlie case 
to trial, it wa^ judged exi^Mliont tluit 1 should 
be provided with lotlgings in a more fashion- 
able quart<'r of the town. Ix*. seen abroad in 
places of public report, and, in fact, a certain 
'•fcV/iii" be imparted to my presence, which 
should enlist, so far as migllt bo, popular feel- 
ing in my favor. The chief adviser and leader 
of my ease was a lawyer of great repute in the 
frit*!! bar of those Says — a certain Samuel 
Jlanoliett^-one of tho.->c men who owe their 
jjuceoss in life less to actual learning than to 
the possession of immense natural acuteness, 
gn-at resources in difficulty, and a vast ac- 
«[uaintance with all the arts of their fellow- 
men. There had been, 1 believe, considerable 
ilitlii'ulty in securing his services originally in 
•HIP hclialf. It was rejwrted that he disliked 
*-;i<-h Ciitics — that they were not what "suited 
him." He made various objections when first 
riddri'ssed, and threw every discouragement 
when thn cauM) was submitted for his opinion, 
i/e asked for evidence that was i^ot U> be oV 



such what was to be followed by consequenoch 
so important to myself — overruled those objec- 
tions on his part.' It chanced that in one of 
my solitary walks on a Sunday Allemoon, 1 
happ«>ned to find myself at the bank of a littl« 
stream, near Milltuwn, with an elderly man. 
who s(>enied to have some apprehensions about 
crossing on the slippery and uncertain stepping- 
stones by which tne passage was forded. Per- 
ceiving his difficulty, I tendered my assLttance 
to him at once, which he accepted. On ar- 
riving at the opposite bank, and finding that 
our roads led in tlie same direction, wel>c|^ 
to converse together, during which mv acci- 
dental pronunemtion of a word with a slightly 
foreign accent attracted his notice. To a ques- 
tion on his part, I mentioned that a groat pan 
of my life had been passed abroad ; and among 
the places to which I alluded was Reiehenan. 
lie asked me in what year I had been there, 
and inquired if by any cliance I had ever heard 
of a certain school there, in which it was said 
the son of the late Duke of Orleans had been a 
teacher. 

" Vou arc sneaking of Mons. Jost, my old 
mabter If" said 1, wanned up by even this pass- 
ing remembrance of happier days. 

" Will you ])nrd(m tlic liberty I nro about to 
take," said he. with some earnestness, **and 
allow me to a^'k. with whom I have the honor 
to fpeak r* 

'• My name is .laspcr Tarew, sir,** said I, with 
a degree of stem pride a man feels in asserting 
a claim that he kntiws may be contested. 

" Jnsp«;r Carew !'* repeated he, elowly, while 
he stood still and stared steadfastly at me — 
*' Jasper Carew! You are then the claimant 
to the estates of Castle Carew and Crone Lofty 
in Wicklow ?" 

•■ Tlie property of my lato father," said J. 
a-i"»entingly. 

*' What a singular coincidence should have- 
bnnight us together,'' said he, after a pause. 
** l>o you know, sir, that when you overtook 
me, liidf an hour ago, and saw mo standing on 
Uie side of the stream there, I was loss occupied 
in thinking how 1 should cross it than howl 
could reconcile certain strange statements 
which had been made to me respecting your 
claim. 1 am Mr. Ilanchett, sir, the counsel to 
whom your ca.<5e has been submitted." 

" It Is indeed a curious accident that hu 
brought us thus in contact," exclaimed I, in 
surprise. 

" 1 should like to give it another name, young 
gentleman," said he, thoughtfully, while he walk- 
ed along at my side for some moments in silence. 
"Has it ever been explained to you, Mr. Ca- 
rew," sai<l he, gravely, ** what dangers attend 
such a course of proceeding as yon arc nov 
engaged in? How necessarily you must be 
prepared to give in your adnesion to many 
things your advisers deem essential, and of 
which you can have no cognizance personally; 
in a word, how frequently you will l>e forced 
into a responsibility whicli you never contem- 
plated or anticipated ? Have all the«o circum- 
stances been placed fairU' and clearly befort 

"^overl" replied 1. 
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"words, to bhow you some at leoiit of the perils 
1 allude t<;»." In a few short and graphic sen- 
tcDces he stated my cose, with all itA lavorable 
points, forcibly, and well delineated. Ue then 
exhibited its various weaknesses and deficien- 
cies, the assumptions for which no proofs were 
fordicoming, the positions wliich were taken, 
without power to maintain them. " To give 
the required coherence and consistency to 
these, your advisers will of course take all due 
precaution ; but they will require aid also from 
i/ou. You will be asked for information you 
havif no means of obtaining, for details you can 
not supply. A lawsuit is like a chose; the 
ardor ot pursuit deadenn every tfenso of j)cril, 
and in the dttsire to win you become reckless 
for tlie cost I perceive." said he, *' that you de- 
mur to some orthis ; but remember, that as yet 
y«u have not entered the field, that you have 
only viewed the sport from afar, and its passions 
of nope and fear ore all uutasted by you !" 

"It may be as you say,*' said I, '* and that 
hereafter 1 may seem to fpcl differently ; but 
for the preitent I can promise you, that to se- 
cure a verdict in my fuvor. not only would I 
not strain any point myself, but I would not 
eondcscond to occept the benefit of such a sac- 
ritioe from another. I believe — 1 have strong 
reasons to bi^lieve. that I am ussertiug a right- 
ful claim ; the arguments timt shall be bufli- 
cient to convince others that I am wrong, will, 
doubtless, be strong enough to satisfy mt." 

lie had fixed his eyes steadily on me while 1 
wo.*} speaking these words, and I could easily 

i>ercoive that the impri*f»sion they produced on 
tim was favorable. He then lea mo on t<» 
t-peak of my life and its vicissitudes, und 1 
could detect in many of his questions that he 
had formed en'oncous notions as to various 
parts of my btory. 1 can not attempt to ex- 
plain why it was so ; but the fact unquestion- 
ably was, that 1 opened my ln?arL more freely 
iin<i unreservedly to this btranscr than I had 
ever done to any of thowi witn whom J had 
before conversed, and when we ^mrted at length 
it wort like old friends. 

The accident of our meeting was not known 
to others, and there was considerable astonish- 
ment excited when it was heard that Hanchett, 
who had hitherto shown no dii^position to en- 
gage in the cause, now accepted the brief, and 
exliibited the warmest anxiety for success. His 
acute intelligence quickly detected many things 
'which had been passed over as immaterial, and 
by his activity various channels of information 
■Were opened which othei-s had not thought of. 
In thes*;* di^lails I'satfich onmo more than once 
before him ; and it was remarkable with what 
ehrewdness he read the man*s nature, bold, 
resolute, and unscrupulous as it was. Between 
the two, the feeling of distnist rapidly ripened 
into o[»i.'n hatred, each not hesitatmg to accuse 
the other of treach«*ry ; and thus was a new 
element of ditficulty added tt» a case whose 
complications were already more than enough. 
My own position at this period was embar- 
rofl^uig in the extreme. Hanchett frequently 
invited mo to his house, and presented mc freely 
to his friends ; while Usafiicli continued to sug- 
gest doubta of his good faith on every occasion, 
and by a hundred petty slights showed his im- 
pUcable enmity toward him. Day after day 



this breach gi^w wider and wider, cvorv effort 
of the one belDg sure to excite the ammositj 
and oppKraition of the other. Usafficb, too, far 
from endeavoring to repress this spirit on fail 
part, seemed to foster and encourage it, sneer- 
ing at the old lawyer's caution and reserve, and 
even insinuating against him jdarker and more 
treacherous intentions. 

" To what end," said he, at length, one morn- 
ing, when our discussion had become unusually 
warm and animated — "to what end tlie in- 
quiries to which this learned adviser of yourt 
would push us? he wants to discover the Count- 
ess of Gabriac and Kapcr. Why, bethink you, 
my worthy friend, tliut these are the veiy 
people we hope never to hear more of — ^tha^ 
if by any mischance, they could possibly ba 
forthcoming, our whole scnemo is blown up at 
onee. We have now enough, or we shall hava 
enough by the end of the month, to go to a 
jury. Tliere is not a document nor a paper 
that will not, in some form or other, be sup- 
]»lieii Let us stand or fall by that issue; but 
of all things, let us iu»t protroct the campaign 
till the arrival of the forces that shall over- 
whelm us. If this be your policy. Master 6er- 
vois, 8pi>ak it out freely, and let us be frank 
with each other." 

There was a tone of bold defiance in this 
si>eech that startled me ; but the way in which 
he addressed me, ns (iervois, a name he had 
never called me by for several months, in even 
our closest intimacy, was like a declaration of 
open hostility. 

*' I claim to be called Jasper Carew,** said I, 
calmly and slowly ; " I will accept no other 
designation fn)m you nor any one. 

"You have learned your part admirably," 
said he, with a sneer; "but remember that I 
um myself the pi'ompter ; so pray reserve the 
ti'iumplis of your art for the pubhc" 

"Anat^le,'* said I, addressing him with an 
emotion I could not repress, **I desire to be 
frank and candid with you. This name of Jas- 
per Carew I believe firmly to be mine." 

A burst of laughter, insulting to the last de- 
jrree, stopped me in my speech. 

*• Why, (Jervois, this is madness, my worthy 
fi'llow. ' Just bethink you of how this plot 
originated; who sugge^sted, who carried it on; 
ay, und where it stands at this very moment. 
l*hat 1/ou yourself are as nothing *in it ; the 
breath that hiade can still unmake you ; and 
that J have but to declare you an impostor and 
a cheat — hard words, but ^ou vill have them 
— and the law will deal with you as it knows 
how to deal with those who trade on false pre- 
tenses. Yours be tlie blame if 1 be pushed to 
such reprisals!" 

••And what if I defied you. Count UsafficV 
said T, boldly. 

" If you but dared to do it," said he, with a 
menace of his clenched hand. 

"Now listen to me ciJmly," said I; *'and 
there is the more need of calm, since, possibly, 
these are the very last words that shall ever 
pass between us. 1/y claim con neither be 
aided nor opposed by vou." 

"Is the feUow madr exclaimed he, staring 
wildly at me. 

**I am in my calm «k\iOL««V«x ^fisaawC "t^»8^«^ 



IM 



SIR JASPKU CAREW, KNT. 



"Then what Bay you to this Iwnd?" said ho, 
taking a paper from his pockut-book. ** U thi8 
a written ])ronii^o. that if you succeed to the 
lortunc and ostateA of tlio late Walter Ciirow, 
yoa will pay inf, Count Anatole Ui^affioh, one 
hundred tuou:(and pounds if" 

"I own cverVgWord of it," naiil 1. 

*'And for what florvi«MS is tliis the re<:oni- 
answer nie thatt" 



nfl< 



"That I am indebted to yi»u for having t»pen- 
cd to me the patli by which my right was to 
bo CHtabliAhed. ' 

"Say rather, tiint by nie w:us the fraud of a 
falHc uume, and birtli. and rank, iirttt suggested ; 
that from Oervois the e«iurier, 1 created you 
Carew the gentleman. Tiie whole &eheme wai«, 
and is my own. You are as nothing in it.'' 

Stupened — :ihuo»t ntunneil by the outrageous 
inHult of his words, I did not speak, and he 
went on — 

**But you hare not tak<rn me unawares. 1 
wa4 not without my ^u.•^pieion that sueh an in- 
cident as this miglit. arise. I foresaw, at lea-^t, 
its possibility, and was prepare<l for it. Be 
advised then in time, hinee if your foot was on 
tlio very threshold of that door you hope to 
call your own, the jwwer lies witfi me to drag 
you back again, and proclaim you to ail the 
world a swindler.'' 

My ptLssiou boiled over at the word, and J 
spraibg toward him, I know not with what 
thoughts of vengeance. He darted back sud- 
denly, and gained the door. 

"If you had dared," said he, with a savage 
grin, ** you had been a corpse on that lloor the 
minute after." 

The shining blade of a stiletto glanced within 
his waistcoat, as he spoke. Tlie next moment 
he had descended the stairs, and was gone. 

I will not siH^ak of the suffering this scene 
cost me — a misery, 1 am free to declare, loss 
proceeding froui my dread of his resentment, 
than from the thought that one of th« very 
f^w with whom I had ever lived on terms ap- 
proaching friendshij) had now become a de- 
clared and bitter enemy. Oh! for the hoi low- 
ness of such attachments! The bonds which 
bind men to evil are the deadliest snares that 
beset us; and thus the very qualitii'S which 
B«cm our best and ]>urest, are among the weak- 
est and tlie worst of our depraved natures. 

To aild t^ my discomfiture, lianchett was 
obliged to go over to London, in some ctu^c be- 
fore the House <»f Lords, and my cau^^^ was in- 
trusted to the second counsel, one with whom 
I had little intercoui-se, and few op^iortunities 
of knowing. Usaffich's defection, too, threw a 
great gloom over all my supporters. His readi- 
ness in every difficulty was not less remarkable 
than his unwearied and untiring energy. He 
was, in fact, the bond of union between all the 
parties, stimulating, encouraging, and cheering 
them on. Even tliey who were least duposed 
toward him personally, avowed that his loss 
was irreparable; and some, taking a still graver 
view of the matter, owned their fears that he 
might seek service with the enemy. 

lean not tell the relief I experienced on hear- 
ing that he had sailed from Ireland the very 
night of our quarrel ; and from the observations 
he bad droppci]^ it was believed witU t\i(i \n- 
ientioQ offiomg abroad. 



As the day fixed for the trial drew nigh, pub- 
lic curiosity rose to the very highest degree. 
The real nature of the claim to be set up was 
no loni;or a secret, and the case became the 
town-talk of every club and Rociety of the capi- 
tal. < 'urtis had long ceased to be popular wiih 
any party. His dit<solute life had thrown a 
disivpute upon those who sided with him; and 
th<^ newspapers, alnio.st without nn exee])tion. 
inclined toward my side. There is^ p<'r!ia]jt(. 
something, too, that savors of generosity in 
such cases, and disiKises many to favor what 
they feel to be the weaker ])art3'. 1 am (Are I 
had reason to ex])erionce much of this kind of 
sympathy, nor do 1 think of it even now with- 
4)ut gratitude. 

I'2arly as it was when I i)repared to leave my 
hotel, I found a considcraL>le crowd liad asscui- 
bled in the street without, curious to see one 
whose story had attracted eo much ]H^pular 
notice. They were mostly of the lower clasMS, 
but 1 observed that a knot of gentlemen had 
gathered on the steps of an adjoining door, and 
Were eagerly watching for my ap|>carance. As 
the window of my room was almost directly 
over their heails, *and lay op«*n. J could hear 
the conversation which passed between them. 
Shall 1 own, that the words 1 overheard set my 
heart a beating violently ? 

*' You knew Carcw intimately, Parsons T 
asked on«\ 

"Walty! to be sure I did. AVc were elas^- 
fcllows at K<.'hool and at college." 

"And liked him. I have heard yon sayr* 

" p]xtreinely. There was no better fellow to 
be found. Ho had his weaknesses like the rest 
of us; but he was a true-hearted, generous 
friend, and a resolute enemy also.'* 

*• Were you acquainted with his wife, Sed:"* 
asked another. 

"1 was ])re6ented to her the day he brought 
her over," re])lied he; "we all mnehed with 
him at the hotel, but I never saw her after. 
The fact was, Watty made a foolish match, and 
never was the samc'raan to his old friends after. 
I^erhaps we were as much in fault aa he was; 
at all events, except MneNaghten and a few 
who were very intmsate with him, all fell off, 
and Carew, wlio was a haughty fellow, drew 
back from us, and left the breacn still wider.** 

"And what's your opinion of this claim f 
asked another, wno had not spoken before. 

" Tliat rd not give sixpence for the chance 
of its success," said he, laughingly. "Why, 
every body knows that no trace oi any doeii- 
ment estaldishing Carew's marriage could be 
found after his death. Some went bo far as to 
say that there never liad been a marriage at 
all; and as to the child, Dan MacNaghten told 
me years ago, that the boy was killed in some 
street skinuish in Paris — so that, taking all the 
doubts and difficulties together, and bearing in 
mind that old Joe C^irtis has a strong purse and 
is in ix>ssession, is there any man with common 
sense to guide him woula think the contest 
worth a trial ?" . 

" Have you seen this young fellow yeU'.' / 

" No ; and I am rather curious to have a l^faf 
at him, for there were strong family traits about 
tlie Carews.*' 

. As I heard these last words, I walked boldlj' 
\ o\i\. -uyou V\v\i\^fi\c»»w3 ia\l\A«amine the state 
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of tho weather. There was a slight murmur 
of Toiees heard beneath as I came forward, and 
one speaker exclaimed, "Indeed!" to which 
Pamons (quickly replied, 

** Positively astounding ! It is not only that 
he has Carow's foaturoK, but the carriage of the 
head, and a certain half supercilious look, are 
exactly hi«!" 

The words sent a thrill of hope through me, 
more than enough to recompenso mc for the 

f>aiu his former speech had inflicted ; and as I 
eft the window, I felt a degree of confidence in 
the future that never entirely deserted me 
after. 



CILVPTER XLIX. 



" TOE FIRST DAY." 



[ CAN more easily imagine a man being able 
to preserve the memory of all his sensations 
dunng some tremendous operation of surgery, 
than to recall the varied tortures of his mind 
in the progress of a long and eventful trial. 
Certain incidents will impress themsclvos more 
powerfully than others — not always those of 
the docpe»t importance — far from it ; the veri- 
est trifles — a stem look of the presiding judge, 
a murmur in the court, will live in the recol- 
lection for long years after the great events of 
the scene ; and a casual glance, a half uttered 
word, become texts^of sorrow for ninny a day 
to come. 

I could myself bo better able to record my 
sensations throughout a long fever, then t^ll oY 
tho emotions which I suffered in the three 
days of that trial. I awake occasionally from a 
dream full of every circumstance, all shar])1y 
defineii, clear and distinct. My throbbing tem- 
ples and moist brow evidence the agonies I have 
gone through ; my nerves still tingle with tlie 
torture ; but with the first moments of wake- 
fulness the memory is gone ! — tlio sense of pain 
alone remains, but the cause fades away in dim 
indistinctness, and my heart throbs with grati- 
tude at last to know it was but a dream, and 
his passed away. 

But there are days, too, when all those 
memories are revived; and I could recount, 
even to the slightest circumFtanee, the whole 

Srogress of the case, from tho moment when a 
oor-keeper drew aside a heavy curtain to let 
mo pass into the court, to the dreadful instant 
when — . But I can not go on ; already' aro 
images and forms crowding around me. To 
eontinue this theme would be to call up spirits 
of torture to the bedside, or tho lonelv cham- 
ber where, friendless and solitary, I*sit ai^ 1 
write these lines. 

I owe it to him whose patience and sympathy 
may have carried him so far as my listener, to 
complete this much of the story of my life; hajv 
pily a few words will now sumce to do so. 

A newspaper of "Old Dublin," a great au- 
thority in those days, the Morning Advertise, 
informed its readers on a certain clay of Febru- 
ary, that tho interesting events of a recent trial 
should be its apology for any deficiency in its 
attention to foreign news, or even the domestic 
oeeurrences of the country, since the editor 
•onld not but pMTtieipate in the intense audety 



felt by all classes of his fellow-citizens in the 
progress of one of the most remarkable cases 
ever subsiitted before a jury. 

After a brief announceuient of tho trial, he 
proceeds : 

"Mr. Foxley opened the plaintiff's case, iu 
the absence of Serjeant I lanchett. and certainly 
even the distinguished leader of the western 
circuit never exceeded in clearness, accuracy, 
or close reasoning, the admirable statement 
then delivered — a statement which, while «up- 

Sorted by a vast variety of well-known inci- 
ents, may yet vie with romance for llie strange- 
ness of the events it records. 

"Probably, with a view of enlisting public 
sympalliv in his client's behalf, not imp>ssibly 
also to gfve a pcmblnnco of consistency to a nar- 
rative wherein any individual incident might 
have startled credulitv, the learned eounsol 
gave a brief history ot tho elnimunt from his 
birth; and certainly a stranger tale it would 
be hard to conceive. Following all the vicissi- 
tudes of fortune — fighting to-tlay in the rank.s 
of the revolutionists in Paris, "we find him to- 
morrow the lioarer of important dispatches 
from crowned lieads to the iiiembfrs of the ex- 
iled family of France. Kver active, ever em- 
j)loved, and ever faithful to his trust, this oxtni- 
orduiary youth became mixed up with great 
events, and conversant with groat i)eople every 
where. If a consciousness that he was a man 
of birth, and with just claims to station and 
property, often HU^^tained him in moments of 
difhculty. there wore also times when this, 
thought' suggi^ted his very saddest reflectionn. 
He saw himself poor, and almost unfriondt**! ; 
he know the soarooIy-paseaMe barriei-s the law 
erects* against all proteudors, whatever tho 
justice of their demands; ho was aware that 
his adversary would have all th« benefit which 
vast resources imd great wealth can command. 
Xo wonder, then, if he felt faint-hearted and 
dispirited ! Another, and a very different train 
of reas(ming may, possibly, have uKso had it« 
influence on his mind. 

** This boy grew up to manhood in the midst 
of all the startling theories of Freach revolution. 
He had imbibed the doctrines of equality and 
universal brotherhood — he had been taught 
that a state was a family, and its ])opulation 
were the children, among whom no inennality 
of condition should prevail. To sue for tho 
restitution of liis own was, then, but a sorry 
recognition of tho principles he professed. The 
society of the time enjoined the theory that 
|>roj»erty was a mere usurpation ; and I say, it 
is by no means improbable that, educated in 
such o[»inions. he should have deemed the 
prosecution of such a suit a direct falsifica- 
tion of his professions. The world, however, 
<-hange<l 

•• After the revolution oamc the reaction of 
order. To the guillotine succeeded the court- 
martial — ^tlien tlie t!onsulate, then the Empire. 
All the external form** of society underwent a 
less change than did the very nature of men 
themselves. 

"Wearied of anarchy, they sought the Te\yo9fi 
of a despotism. With monarchy, too, came 
back all tne illusions of nomi;) wsA^^VmbAss* — "^^ 
the tastea tVvaX. ^ef\V>\ Wsst^ ^\A^«ifi«B^^'^^ 
\ conf en. C«wir , ^\vci Vaft^ t^k «t >qk« 
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condition Tckcn a ' aads culloitc,' noir hew him- 
iH'lf dcgrailotl in the midft of the now move- 
inent lie know that ho had been born to 
fortune and high er^tato; ho had heard of the 
vast domains of }iis anortttry from his cradle, 
lie had got off by heart the numoA of town-land* 
and baron icA that all belonged to his family ; 
and though, at the time, he learned the lesson, 
the more stem teaching of democracy instilled 
the maxim that ' all PuorKRi'v was a wrong ;* 
yet now another impre^Hion had gained cur- 
rency in the world, and he saw that even for 
the purpo!»cs of public utility, and the benefit 
of society, a man was poworfess who was jK)or. 

"Alajj, however, for his prospecti*, every 
document, every letter, every scrap of writing 
that could liavo authenticated his claim was 
gone. Of the ver\' nature of ilie«ie pai»ers he 
scarcely rotainH a recollection himself; lie only 
)cn(»ws that Madame de (iabriac, whose name 
I have already introduced to your notice, deem- 
ed them all-sufiicient, if only backed by one es- 
dcntial document — the eertifieate of his father s 
marriage with his mother. To obtain tlin* hud 
been the great object of her whole life. 

*' With a heroic devotion to the cause of her 
friend's oq)hiin child, she had travohHl over 
Europe in every direction, and during times of 
the greatest peril and disturbance. Accom- 
panied by one trusty conii>anion, Mr. Raper, 
(•he had never wearied in her pursuit. 

"Probably, if the occasion permitt<^d, the 
story I coufd tell of her effortji in this cause 
would surprise you not less than that of my 
client himself. .Enough that I sa}', that she 
fitooped to poverty and j)rivation of the very 
aeverest kind ; she toiled, and labored, and 
Huifered for years long; and when she had ex- 
hausted evei'y resource the old world seemed 
to offer to her search, she tot out for the new I 
Since that she has not been heard oil The 
solicitors with whom she had corresponded 
have long since ceased to receive tidings of her. 
The belief in her death was so complete, that 
her father, a well-known citizen of Dublin, who 
died two years back, bequeathed his vast for- 
tune to^ various charitable institutions, alleging 
3)is childless condition as the cause. 

" I have told you how, originally, my client, 
then a mere boy, became separated from her he 
had ever regarded as his mot her. I have traced 
him through some, but far from the whole, of 
the strange incidental of his eventful career ; 
and it now only remains that 1 should s]>euk 
of the extraordinary accident by which he 
came upon the clew to hi.-s long sought-for — 
long despaired-of inheritniico. 

"A short statement* will suffice here, since 
the witnesses I mean to call before you will 
amply elucidate this part of my case. It was 
while traveling with ai8]iatches*to the north of 
Knrope, my client foi-med acquaintance with a 
ccKam Count Usafllch, at that time himself em- 
ployed in the diplomatic service, and though at 
tlie period a warm friendi^hip grew up between 
them, it was not till after the lapse of man}' 
years, that the Count came to know that a 
large mans of papers — copies of documents 
drawn out by Uaper, and which had come into 
the Count s hands, in a manner I shall relate to 
you, actually bore referenco to \\\ft foTmer a«i- 
^uaintanco-^thc casual intimate ot a ^ounxo^. 



" These two men, thrown together by one of 
the most extraordinary chances of fortune^ sit 
down to recount their lives to each other. Be- 
side the fire of an humble chalet, in a forest, 
Carew hears again the story he had once list- 
ened to in his infancy* ; the very tale his dear 
mother had repeated to him in the midst of the 
A1]H, he now hears from the lips of one almost 
a btranger. Names once familiar, but long for- 
gotten, come back to him. The very sounds 
thrill through his heart, like as the notes of the 
Swiss melody awaken in the far away wander- 
er thoughts of home and fatherland. In an in- 
stant ho throws off the apathy of his former liis 
— he ceases to be the sport and plaything of 
fortune, and devotes himself, heart and soot, to 
the restitution of the ancient namt of his hoosc; 
and the long-dormant honors of a distinguished 
family. 

•• We can not," writes the journalist, "under- 
take at this late hour to follow the learned coon« 
sel into the minute enumeration he went into 
of small circumstances of proof, memoranda of 
conversations, scraps of letters, allusions in the 
course of correspondence, and so on ; the object 
of which was to show that although the late 
Walter Carew had some secret reason o5his own 
for maintaining a mystery about his marriage, 
of the fact of the marrio^o there could oe 
no doubt — nor of the legit unacy of him who 
claimed to be his heir; neither are we able to 
enter upon the intricate question of establish- 
ing the identity of the present claimant ; suf- 
fice it to say, that he succeeded in connecting 
him witli a number of events from the days of 
his earliest childhood to a comparatiTely re- 
cent period, all corroboratory of his assumptioa 
Tlie possession of the seal and arms of his fam- 
ily, his name, and above all, the unmistakable 
traits of family resemblance, being wonderful 
evidences in fiis favor. Indeed, we are not 
aware of a more dramatic incident in the ad- 
ministration of justice than our court presented 
yesterday, when, at the close of his seven hours* 
speech, full of uU its details, narrative and legal, 
tnc able counsel suddenly paused, and in a Toiee 
of subdued accent, asked if there chanced si 
that moment to bo present in the court any 
of those who once enjoy-ed the friendship, or 
even the acquaintance ofthe late Walter Corcw. 
He was one, continued he, not easily to be for- 
gotten, even by a casual observer! His tall 
and manly figure, tho type at once of dignity 
and strength ; his bold, liigh forehead, his deep- 
set blue eyes, hoft as a child's in their expres- 
sion, or sparkling like the orbs of an eagle; hii 
mouth more characteristic than all. sines, 
though marked by an air of pride, it never 
moved without an expression of genial kindli- 
ness and good-humor, the traits that wo love 
to think eminently national ; the mingled na- 
ture of daring intrepidity, with a carelt-ii« ea^; 
the dash of almost reckless courage, with a stUl 
milder gayety — these were oil his. Aro ther 
not some here — is there not even one ^ho ci 
recall them ? And if there be let him look iheri 
and he pointed to the gallery beside the jni 
box, nt the end of which was seated a youi] 
man, pale, and sickly-looking, it is true, bi 
whose countenance at once corroborated thyi 
\ mc\.ut«. Tbft vast multitude that 6Ued thf| 
\\^^ olV!^« ^o^qA, «cv«^Qa%c^«rj «.^enae anqf 
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((pace, and even invading tbo seata reserved for 
tne Bar, rose as one man and turned to gaze on 
the living evidence of the deticription. It would 
be difficult to conceive a more i»triking scene en- 
acted within walls where the solemnity uf the 
law usually represses every semblance of popu- 
lar emotion; nor was it till after several sec- 
onds had elapsed that the judges were enabled 
to recall the Court to the obsvrvanco of the rig- 
id propriety of the justice-seat. 

** Himself exhausted by his efrort5, and really 
overborne by feeling, the counsel was uniible 
to continue his address, and the Court, willing- 
ly granting an indulgence that his exertions 
amply deserved, adjourned till to-morrow, when 
at ten o'clock this remarkable ease will be re- 
sumed ; though, it is believed, from the number 
of witnesses to be examined, and the necessary 
length of ' the reply,' the trial can not bo com- 
pleted before Saturday evening." 
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TiiE second day was chiefly occupied in ex- 
amining witnesses — old acquaintance:! of my 
father's, for the most part, who had known him 
on his return to Ireland, and who could boar 
their testimony as to the manner in which ho 
lived, and the accejitance he and my mother 
had met with in the be.>'t society of the cupitul. 
Though their evidence really went no further 
than a mere impression on their puil, it was 
easy to |>erccivo that itH effect was most favor- 
able on the jury; nor could cro>s-e\umiimtIiiii 
elicit the slightest flaw in the IxOief, that they 
live<l among their equals without ihe hlia Jow of 
osjiersiou on their honor. 

An uninterested spectator of the heeno might 
have felt amusement in contrasting the descri{>- 
tion of manners and habits with the customs of 
the present time ; for although the evidence re- 
ferred to a period so recent, yet were all the 
detailj> mixed up with usa<res, opmions, and ways, 
that seemed those of a long ]>ast epoch. Men 
were just then awakening after that long and 
aplendid orgie which had formed the life of Ire- 
land before the Union. With bankrupt fortunes 
and ruined estates, they saw themselves the suo- 
cessors of a race, who.se princely hospitalities 
had never known a limit, and wiio had really 
imparted a character of barbaric splend<»r to 
lives <»f reckless extravagance. 

A certain Mr. Arohdall was examined as to 
his recollection of ('astle t.'arew, and the com- 

gany who frequented there. Ho had been my 
ither's guest when the Viceroy visited him; 
and certainly his occount of t he festivities might 
well have startled the credulity of his hearers. 
It was not at tirat apparent with what object 
these revelations were elicited by the cross-ex- 
amination, but, at lengtii it came out that they 
were int^'iided to show that ray fiither. having 
no heir, n«»r expecting to have any, suffered 
himself to follow a career of the wildest waste- 
fulnoM. AVith equal success they drew forth 
from the witnet>s Htories of my mother's unpop- 
ularity with the ladies of her own set in society, 
and the suspicion and distrust that pervaded 
tlie world of fashion, that she had not originally 



been bom in, or belonged to, the close with 
which she was then associating. 

It was but too plain to what all this pointed; 
and although olu servants of the family wcr« 
brought forward to show the deference with 
which my mother's position was ever regarded, 
and the degree of res])«ct, almost amounting to 
state, with which she was treated, yet the artful- 
ness of the cross-examiner had at least succeed- 
ed in represcMiting her to the jury aa self-willed, 
vain, and capricious, constantly longing for a 
return to France, and cordially liating her ban- 
ishment t o Ireland. My mother's friendship and 
attachment to Polly Fogan was ingeniously ol' 
luded to as a strange incident in the life of on« 
whose eircumbtanees might seem to have sep- 
arated her from such companionship ; and the 
able counsel dwelt most enectively on the dis- 
parity which separated their conditions. 

These circumstances were not, however, press- 
ed home, but rather left to make their impress- 
ion, with more or less of force, while other in- 
cidents were being related. To rebut in some 
measwre these impressions, Foxley showed thai 
my mother had bci^n a guest at the Viceroy's 
taole — an honor which could not have been 
conferred on her on any questionable grounds. 
Unimportant and trivial ns was the lact, the 
mode of eliciting it formed one of the amus- 
ing episodes of the trial, Fince it brought for- 
ward on the witness-table a well-known char- 
acter of Old Dublin — no less a funr-lionary than 
Samuel Cotterell, the hall trumpeter, now pen- 
sioned off and retired, but still, with all tJie 
weight of nearly fourscore and ten years, bear 
ing himself erect, and carrying in his port the 
cousciouhiie^*' of his once high estate and dig- 
nity. • 

It wa» some time liefore the old man could be 
jiersuaded that in all the state and pomp of the 
justice-seat, there was not occasion for some 
exercise of his ancient functions. }Ic seemed 
ashamed at appearing without his tabard, and 
looked anxiously around for his trumix-t; but 
once launched upon the subject of his recolleo- 
tious, he appt;ared to revel with eager delight 
in all the ahsociations they called upu It wee 
perfectly miraculous to see with what tenacity 
he retained a memory of the festivities of old 
Viceregal times; they lived, however, in his 
mind like distinct pictures, unconnecteil with 
all ai*ound him. There was a duke in his " gar- 
ter,*' and a duchess in her diamonds; a gor- 
geously-docked table; pine-apples that came 
from p ranee ; and a dessert wine newly arrived 
from Portugal, some of which Sir Amyrald FitK- 
gerahl spillf'd on Madame Carew's dress; at 
which she laughed pleasantly, and, in showing 
the stains, displayeu her ankles to Barry Kutr 
ledge, who whispered his OraCi> that there waa 
not such a foot and leg in Ireland. Lord Gartv- 
morc backed Kitty 0*I)wyers for fifty pounds^ 
and lost his wag(r. 

•'How. then, wjK the brJ decided, Mr. Cot- 
terell ?" 

" >Ve saw her dance the minuet with Colonel 
Candler, and my lord said he had lost." 

"Madame Carew was, then, much admired at 
Court?" 

•*She was." 

" And a CblvotyVa ^wX,\iWiV 
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they wore ibc small diuncr^ butmnny thought 
them the ploasantcet*' 

"Hop (Jracc notice J hor particularly, you 
wtLyV 

** She (lid ffo on one Pntriek'a night, and Miid 
ihe had never Been nuch laco before ; and Ma- 
dame Carew told her oho would show h<*r Eoinc 
still handBonier, for it had be<>n given by the 
King to her gran<linothcr, whom I think they 
called Madam Bnrrr. or Du Barr}-, or something 
like that" 

Though little in reality beyond the goi^iping 
revelation of a very ol«l man, Cotterell's evi- 
dence tended to t^how that my mother had been 
n welcome and a favored guest in nil the best 
houses of the day, and that living afl eho did in 
the very centre of Bcandnl, not the slightest im- 
putation had ever been thrown upon her yfosi- 
lion or her conduct. 

Tlio counsel probably Faw that not having 
any direct proof of th« marriugi* — when, nnil 
how, and where solcnmiziMl — it was more than 
«Tep nccoMary to show the rank my mother 
had always oeeupie«l in the world, and the re- 
spect with which phc was ever received in so- 
ciety. 

lie had — I know not with what, if any, 
grounds — a little narrative of her family and 
birth-place, in France, and most conveniently 
disposed of all boloncfing to her, fortune, friend:«, 
ana home, by the events of " that disastrous 
revolution which swept away not only the no- 
bles of the land, but every archive and docu- 
ment that had pertained to them." 

When he came to my own bii-th, he was for- 
tunate enough to obtain all the evidence ht) 
want<!d. Tlie priest of ilathmullen, who had 
officiated attny ehristening, was yet alive, and 
related, with singular clearui*s4 of recollection, 
every circumst4ince of that sorrowful night 
when the tidings of my father*s violent death 
rcaehcd the village beside Castle (.'arcw. Of 
those present on this occasion, among whom 
were Polly Fogan and MacNaughten, he could 
notyet point to where one could be found. 

Tnerc now only remained to sum up the evi- 
dence, and impart that consistency and coher- 
ence to the story which should earrv ctmviction 
to the minds of tho jur^', and tiiis task he per- 
form e<l with a most eonswmmato ability, eoii- 
eluding all with an account of my own visit to 
the home of my fathers, and the reception whieh 
there had met me. The passionate vehe- 
mence of his indignation seemed tired by tlie 
theme; and warming as he proceeded, he de- 
nounced the infamy of that morning as not 
onljy a stain upon the nation but the ago, and 
called upon the jury, whatever their decision 
might be in the cause itself — whether to r^nttoro 
the heir to his own, or send him a beggared 
wanderer tlirough the world — ^to mark by some 
exj>ression of their own, the hori'or and ilisgust 
this act of barbaric cruelty had tilled them 
with. 

Aburstof a]>pluuse and indignation commin- 
gled saliitiHl the <irator us he sat down ; nor 
wa.4 it till after r«']ioated efforts of the criers 
IMM of tile \>^\ was again restored, and the busi- 

Mr. M'ClcUai-al proceeded with. 
fbe defense vajtt,|J ^^ whom the chief duty of 
gjop of the couiojj intrusted, requeftled i^ftmv 

crt to defer the repX^' \*i X\\e ioV 



lowing day, and the leave being granted, the 
court arose. 

I dined that day with Mr. Foxley. I would 
fain have been alone. The intense ozcitemeot 
of the scene had made me feverish, and I would 
gladly have felt myself at ease, and free to 
give way, in 6olitu(]e, to the emotions which 
were almost suffocating me ; but he insisted on 
my presence, and I went. The company in- 
cluded many very distinguished names— mem- 
bers of both* houses of Tarliamcnt^ and men of 
high consideration, and by all of them was I 
received with more than kindness, and some 
went so far as to congratulate me on a victorj 
whieh. if not yet gazetted, was juet as certain- 
ly achieved. 

1 daro not tnist myself to dwell on this sub- 
ject; the trcniors of fiopo and fear 1 then went 
thnnigh threaten even vet to come back in 
memory. A few more words and I have docs. 
AVould that 1 eon id hpare myself the pain of 
the^o ; but it ean not be so, iiiy tutk muAt be 
completed. 

1 suppose that very few persons have ctw 
formoil u ri^'htful e.-.timate of the extent to whidi 
the skill and eleverness of an able lawyer have 
enabled him to wound their feelings, and insult 
llieir ^elf-love. I conclude this to be the caee, 
n(»t alone fr*)m my own brief and unhappy ex- 
I perience, but froin reading a vast niimlM*r of 
trials', and always exi>eriencing a sen^ of ae- 
tonirthment at the powerful pcr\-erpity of these 
men. Tiio cruel insinuation, the imputed mean- 
r.ei?s, the pcrvei-sionof meaning, the inbicuation 
of unworthy motive, are all acquired acd cul- 
tivated, like the feints and parries of an ac- 
complished fencer. The depreciation ofiwr- 
tain testimony, and the exaggerated fstizuatc 
of some other — the sneering aeknowlocpcent 
of this, or the triumphant assertion of that — 
the daik menace of a hidden meaning hcr«-. ficd 
the subtle insinuation that there wa«> more than 
met the eye there, are all studied and practiced 
efforts, as artificial as the stage-tricJc of tiie 
actor. And yet how little docs all our con- 
vict ion of this ailifice avail agraiust their in- 
ilucncc ! 

Ba<l an tho^e arc, they are as nothing to the 
rosourci>s in store, when the (d»jcct is to sMtfl 
tlte reputation and binekon the character; to 
hold up Kome ])oor frllow-man — frail and en- 
ing as he may be — to everlasting shame, aod 
mark him with ignouiiny forever. Alas! ((ff 
the best and purest, what an alloy of mean- 
ness and littlene^s, what vanity and 6e]f-««.'ekiDC 
mingle with their very noblest and highest e^ 
forts. What need, then, to overwhelm the guilty 
with more than his guilt, and quote the " liEAit 
in the indictment as well as the CROiEf Ko, 
no ; if the best be not all good, bclieyo me tb^ 
worst are not all and hopelessly depraved. 1 
have a right to speak ot tliese" things, as one 
who has felt them. For eight hours nnd U'.ore 
I listened to sucli a character of myself as mndt 
mo sick, to very loathing, at my own identity 
1 heard a man in a great assembly denuuncv 
mo as one of the most corrupt and mfamous of 
mankind! I felt the eyes that were turned 
toward me, I almost thought I orerheard tbe 
muttered reprobation that surrounded me. A 
ivvii\\V>cT Q< \i\A incidents of my changeful life— 
\\ovi Vatkv^^ \ \.\tfy« 'mNi— .'««(« T^ated with 
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every exapgernlion and every perversion that 
malice eoufd invent them ^'ilh. For a while, 
a sense of guiltlessness Bupi>ortcd me ; I knew 
many of the accusations to oe false, others gross- 
ly overstated. The scenes in which I was often 
depicted as an actor, had either no existence, 
or were falsehoods, based upon some small 
genu of truth ; and yet I heard them dotailed 
with a semblance of reality, and a degree of 
eoherenec as to time and place, that smote me 
with vory tvrror, since, though 1 might deny. 
I could not disprove them. 

To stamp me as an impostor, and my claim 
as a cheat, appeared to be the entire line of 
the defen-ie. Imleed, he avowed openly, that 
with all the evidence so nains-takingly elicited 
by the opiwsite counsel, lie should not trouble 
tue jury with one remark. 

"When [toll you," said he, "who this claim- 
ant really is, and how his claim originated, you 
will forgive me that I have not embarrassed 
you with details quite irrelevant to this action, 
since of Walter Carew, or of any descendant of 
his, there is no nuestion here I I will produce 
before you on tnat table, I will leave him to 
all the fngenuity of my learned friend to cross- 
examine, one who shall account to you how 
the firat impulse to this daring imposture was 
conceived. You will be astounded. It will be, 
I am aware, a tremendous tax upon your cre- 
dulity to compass it; but I will show to your 
entire conviction, that the man who aspires to 
the rank of an Irish gentleman, a vast estate, 
and an illnstrious name, is a foreigner of un- 
known origin, who began life as an emissary 
of the French revolutionary party. When secret 
treachery superscsded the guillotine, he served 
a^ a fipy; this trade failing, he foil into the 
straits and (litTicnltios of the most abject pover- 
ty ; the materials of that period of his history 
arc, of (Mjurse, difficull to come at. They who 
walk in i»Hch patli:*. walk darkly and secretly; 
but wi^ may be aide to display some, at least, 
of his ai^tio"ns at this time — one of them, at all 
events, will exhibit the character of the indi- 
▼idiial. and at the same time put you in T»0iises- 
si(m of an incident which, m all likelihood, 
orii?inate«l this extraor<linary action. 

" Thi'ri! may be some now present in this 
court Huffieiently familiar with London to re- 
member a oertam character well known in the 
preoiiK'ts of (.'harini]j-(Jross by the nick-name of 
Gentleman Jack. To thoge nt)t acmiaintcd with 
this individual, I may mention, t^iat ho swept 
a crossing in that locality, and had, by a uc- 
gree of pretension in his appearance, aided by 
a natural smartness in n'partc^, attracted no- 
tice from many, of the idle loungers of fashion, 
who daily pas-^ed and repassed there. I am 
not able to say if his gifts were in anj' respect 
above the common. Indeed T have heard that 
it was rath or the singular fact, that a man in 
Bucii a station should be remarkable for any 
claim to notice whatever, which endowed him 
with thj popularity he enjoyed. At all events, 
he was remarkable enough to be generally, I 
might may universally, known; and it was tlie 
caprice of certain fashionable folk to accord 
him a recognition as they passed by. This dc- 
gruo of attention was harmless, at least, and 
Dad it stopped at that pointy might never hftTe 
called tor mny reprohtLtion ; but modiih foUiM 



occasionally take an offensive sliape, and this 
man's pretension offered the op{>ort unity to 
display such. 

"You have all heard of Carleton llonse. gen- 
tlemen — of the society of wits who frequent 
there, and the charms of a circle in which th« 
chief liguro is not more distingui.^^hed for his 
rank than for the gifts which elevate tsocial in- 
telx*our^e. To the freedom which this exalted 
jtersonage {H'rmitte<l those who approache<i him 
thus nearly, there seemed to be scarcely any 
limit. Admitting them to his friendship, he en- 
dowed them with almost equality; and ther« 
was not a liberty nor a license which could be 
practiced in ordinary polite intercourse, that 
was not allowed at that hospitable board. 

** You mi^ht imagine that men mIio enjoyed 
such a privdege would have been gnardedlj 
careful against abusing it — vou might fancy 
that even worldly motives might have render- 
ed them cautious about imperiling the princelj 
favor 1 Not so ; they would seem to have lost 
every consciousness of propriety in the intoxi- 
cation of this same flattery; anU they actuallr 
dared to take a liberty with this Prince whicn 
had been more than hazardous if ventured upon 
with a gentleman of private station. 

" The stor}' goes, that, offended by his Royal 
Highness having pronounced marked eulogium 
on the manners and breeding of an individual 
who was not of their set either in iK>litics or 
society, one of the party — I am not ilisposed to 
give his name, if it can be avoided— Jare<l to 
make a wager, that lie would take a fellow off 
the streets, give him ruffles, and a dress-coat, 
and pass him off on the Prince as one of the 
most accomplished and well-bred men in Ka- 
rope. 

" (icntlemen, you may fancy that in this anee- 
dote which 1 have taken the liberty to relate 
to you, I am endeavoring to compete with the 
very marvelous histories which my learned 
brother on the opposite side addressed to your 
notice. I beg most distinctly to disclaim all 
such rivalr}'. My story has none of those stir- 
ring incidents with which his abounded. The 
characters and the scene are all of home growth. 
It has neither remoteness in point of time, nor 
distance in country to lend it attraction. It 
has, however, one merit, which my learned 
friend might reasonably env}*, and this is, that 
it is true. Yes, gentfemen, every particular 
I have stated is a fact. I will prove it bjr a 
witness whose evidence will be beyond gain- 
say. Tlie wager was accepted, and for a con- 
siderable sum, too, and a dinner-party arranged 
as the occasion by whioh to test it. Tfhc secrecy 
which 1 wish to observe as to the actors in this 
most un])ardoiiable piece of levity will prevent 
my mentioning the names of those most deeply 
implicated. One who does not st^ind in this 
unenviable category is now in this court, and 
1 will call him before you." 

Colonel Whyte Morris was now called to ap- 
pear, and, after a brief delay a tall, soldier- 
like and handsome man, somewhat advanced 
in life, ascended the witness-table. I had no 
recollection of ever having seen him before; 
but it is needless to say with what anxiety I 
followed every word he uttered. 

The oTAinarj '^T«^^xcLVCi%.Tv«% v««c ^^'^«k 
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wliicli ho was a i^uosit, uii a ovrluin day in the 
autumn of \\n* yvur. 

Ho remembered it perfectly, and recounted 



hi« eyo, scanned the faces in tlio gallery, and 
along tlie crowded ninkH bencatli it lie then 
Kurveyed the body of tiic court, and ut len^h 



that it vail not easily to be forgotten, since it '- fixed hii» glance on the inner bar, where, seated 
took place to decide a very extraordinary wager, | beside Mr. Foxley, I sat, pale, and almost breath- 
the eircunwtance« of whieli he briefly related: I Icks with terror. 

^ Gentleman Jack was the individual selected | " Tlierc he \A that man next but one to the 
by n friend of mine,'* Kuid he, "and who should pillar; that ii the nianl" 

succeed in winnin<; hid Koyiil Highness's good It was the strcond time Uiat I hud btood be- 
opinioii, t(0 as to ubtain u tlaltrriug estimate neuth llie concentrated stare of a vobt crowd 
of his manners ami (:»od breeding. To what ; of ]H-ople; but <di, liow differently this from 
precise extent the praise wiu) to go was not thi^ last time I No longer with aspects of com- 
Hpecitied. There was notliinir beyoml a gen- passionate interest and kind feeling, every 
tleman-Iiko un<lei-^tunding, that if .lack pas^od glance now was the triumphant i^iiarkle over 
muster as a man of ta.>hi(iu and /on, liis backer deteeteil initpiity, the haugnty look of itutulent 
was to hav«* won his bet ; if, on the eontrarv, condemnation. 

the Triiice f*houid «ieU'et any anomalies in his "Tell mc of tliis — what does this mcanf* 
breeding, M> as to t)ir(»w Mi'>pii:ion upon his real wrote my advi^er. on a slip of paper, and 
rank, tlien the wai^n- w:i^ lo^t. handed it, unpereeivcd, to me. 

•*I was present," said tiie (.'olonel, "when the \ "it is true!" whisjK'red I, in an accent that 
ceremony of pnsenting him to tiie l^rineo took almost rent my heart to utter. 

rlaee: I did not know the man my .self, nor hud The commotion in the court was now great, 
the .-lightesl su.-^picion of any Iriek being prne- Ljio intense anxiety to catch a sight (»f me, added 
tfced. i had recently returned from foreign to the expres>ions of astoniehmont, making up 
service, and was almost a stramrer to all the a decree of tumult that the otiieers O'SAaved 
company. Standing dose beside (,'ol. O'Kelly. vainly t«» KUppie-ss. That llie e\idonce tLus 
hojvever, I overheanl what parsed, and as the d«>livered had been a great ehoek to my ad- 
words were really vrry remarkable, under tin- visers was easily seen; and though Foxley pro- 
circunistances, I have imt t'nrirotten them." lie- <-eeded to eros^i-examine the Tcdonel, the stato- 
ing nskc«l to relate the inrident, he went on: nient was not to Ik- shaken. 

"There wasadonbi in what mauni-r — I mean "We pnrjiose to afi'ord my learned fn'end a 
rather by what nann — the stranger shouhl be further exerci.-e for his ingenuity." rjaid M^Clel- 
presentetl to iiis Uoyal Highness: sumu 6Ug- land; "fi>r we shall now sumnion to the table 
{jesting one name — otlu-i:', a ditlerent one; and a gentleman who has known tint tiluintitT lunc 
O'Kelly grew inipalient. almost angry, at the and intinuitily; wlio knew him in his real cliar- 
delay, and huid, *1) — n il. call him M>nlething — . aeter <»f Kcen't ]>oliiieal agent abroad; and wlio 
what bhall it bo, Sheridan T 'The King of the : \vill be able not alone to give n eorrcel \x\iii*T\ 
Beggars, say 1,' erii-d Slu-ridan, and in a voice, of the indiviilual, but also to inform the yx\\ 
as I thought. t»» be easily hranl all around, by what cireum>tanees the tirst notion uf this 
*Who was lief' asked O'Kelly. * ISamfield Uiost audaeiims fraud was first en ggcste*i, au-i 
Moore Carew.* answeriMl the otln-r. '."So be it, i how it oceurreil to him to assume the chara«*- 



then.'saitl ( >'Kelly. * Your Hoyal Ilii^hness will , ter an<l name he had dared to preface thi» suit 

permit me to present a verv<listini;ui«hed friend by taking. H<*fore tht> witness hhall leave that 

of mine, recently arrived in Ent^lantl, and who, tabl(\ 1 ]dedgc my.'^elf to establish, beyond the 

like evi.TV true 1r!ngli.shinan, feels that his first i>ossibiIity of a cavil, one of the most daring; 

homage is due to the Prince who rules in all . most outrageous, and consummate pieces ufras- 

our hearts.' 'Your frit-nd's name?* — 'Carew, cality that has ever come before the notice of 

your Koyal Highness; but being a wanderer a jury. It is needless that I should say one 

and a vagabond, he has gone by half-a-dozen word to exonerate my learned friends op^xwite 

names.' The Prince lauirhcd. and turned to — they could, of course, know nothine of the 

hear the remainder of a siory that some one at evidence we shall produce hero this day; the 

his .side wa:» relating. Meanwhile the stranger worst that can be alleged against them will 

had gono through his introduction, and as Mr. bo, the insuHicieuev of their own searches, and 

Care w was in sucees»i<»n presented to the other the inadef[uacv ot the proofs on which ihi-j 

members of the cunipanv." began this suit. 1 can afford to reflect, how- 

" Was henuv«r adilre-isedby any other desig- .ever, upon their professional skill, as the re- 

nation, (.'olonel?" a>k«d the lawyer. compenso for not aspersing their reputation: 

"C'ertainly not; on that evenfng. at least?" , and 1 will say that a more baseljtss, un»U])])orted 

"Were you ae<jnaintcil with his real name?'* . action never was intr«Mluced into a court of jiu- 

•• No : U'Ki'lly told nw. tli.* day after the din- , tiee. Call iount Anatole Usaflichl*' 

ner, that the feUow ha<i l\\\v\^^ liis escape from \ 1 shall not attempt to describe a scene, th* 

London, doubtless dreadiiitr the consequences humiliation of which no vindication of my honor 

of his freiik, and all trace of him was lost." can ever erase. For nearly three hours i li^- 

'*Sliould you bo aide to reeoirnize him wt-ro tened to such details, not one of whicli I could 

you to see him again. C'olonel Mt»rrisf" bohlly deny, and yet not one of which was tho 

"Un(piestionably ; his features wore very i pure truth, that actually made ma feel n ]i«r- 




pref^nL" \wiKjtvK^yi^\ ^\n«^&.Va \Iiitffiifih, vw nil roUtod 

ITie Colonel turned, And pulling \us |^\m» V>\«vv<iumaMLik>M^'^. 
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He tracked mt as the ** adventurer** through 
eyer^ event and incident of my career— ever 
oimii^ at fortune, ever failing ; tlie hired spy 
of a party, the corrupt partisan of the preds ; 
u fellow, iu fact, witliout family, frienns, or 
country, and just as bereft of cvoi'y principle 
of honor or good faith. 

Usaffioh went on to say, tliat having shown 
me Raper*s letters and memoranda on one oc- 
casion, I had, on reading them, originated the 
notion of this suit^ suggesting my own obscure 
birth and origin as suthoient to defy all inquiry 
or investigation. He represented me as stating 
that such actions were constantly brought, and 
as constantly successful ; and even where the 
best grounds of defense existed, tlicy who were 
in possession frequently preferred to compro- 
mise a claim rather than to contest it in open 
litigation. Though the Count always endeav- 
ored to .screen hinL-u^lf behind his ignorance of 
p]nglish law and justiee, he umdo no .Hcruple of 
avowing his own complicity in tlie scheme. He 
detailed all the oarliest steps of the venture — 
where the family crest hail been obtained; by 
whom it hail been engraved on my visiting 
oardd. Ho nimtioned, with strict accuracy, 
tlie very date I had first assumed the name of 
Oarew; he actually exhibited a letter written 
by nie on the evening before, anil in which 1 
signed myself "Paul Gervois." Witli these mat- 
ters of fact he mixed up other details, totally 
untrue — such as a mock certiticate of my fa- 
ther's marriage at a small town in Nonnandy, 
and which I had never seen nor heard of tHl 
that moment. He convulsed the court with 
laughter by describing the way in which I used 
to rehc-irse the part of heir aud descendant of 
Walter Carew before him ; and after a vast 
vaiiety of details, either wholly or partially 
untrue, he produced my written jjroniis** to pay 
him an enonn«)ii!4 Aurn in tiie event of the huc- 
cess of the pre."*ent action. Truly had the lawyer 
aaid, •' such an exposure was never before wit- 
nessed in a court of justice.'' And Tiow for 
above an hour did he e«>ulinue to a<^mulate 
evidences of fraud and deception — in the alle- 
gations made by me before otiicials of the court ; 
affidavits sworn to; documents attested before 
consuls in Holland ; inaeeurucies of expression ; 
faults even of spelling, not very difficult to ac- 
count for in one whose education and life for 
the most part liad been spent abroad, were all 
quoted and adduced, as showing the actual in- 
solence of presumption which hud marked every 
step of this imposture. 

The Court interrupted the counsel at this eon- 
juncture by an observation which I could not 
hear, to which the lawyer replied — 

** It shall be as your loril«hip suggests; though, 
were I permitted to have a choice, 1 should in- 
finitely prefer to probe this foul wound to its 
last depth. 1 would far rather disjday this 
consummate impostor to the world, less as a 
punishment to himself than as a warning and 
a terror to others." 

Here my counsel rose, and said that ho had 
conferred with his learned friends in the case 
OS to the course he ought to pursue. Ho could 
not express the emotions which he felt at the 
exposures they had just witnessed; nor did he 
deem it necessary to say for himself and hia 
brother-barrister^ as well as for the reepeetabU 



solicitors employed, that the revelations then 
made had come upon them entirely b^' surprise. 
Well weighing tne responsible position they 
occupied toward the plaintiff, whose advocates 
they were, they still felt, after the appalling 
exhibition they had witnessed — an exposure 
unparalleled in a court of justice — it would bo 
unbefitting their station as gentlemen, and un- 
worthy of their duty as bairisters, any longer 
to continue this contest. 

A low murmur of approbation ran througli 
the court as the words were concluded, and the 
Judge Bolemidy added — 

** You have shown a very w^ise discretion, sir,, 
and which completely exonerates you from any 
foreknowledge of this fraud." 

The defendant's counsel then requested that 
the Court would not permit the plaintiff to 
leove. 

*• We intend to prefer charges of forgery and 
perjury rgainst him, my lord," said he ; " aud 
meanwhile 1 desire that the various documents 
we have seen may be impounded.'* 

On an order from the Judge, the plaintiff was 
now taken into custody; and after, as it ap- 
]>eared, one or two vain efforts to address the 
Court, in which his voice utterly failed him, he- 
was removed. 

Mr. M'Clelland could not take his farewell of 
the ease without expressing his full concurrence 
in the opinion expressed by the Court regarding 
his learned friends opposite, whose ability 
during the content was only to be eoualcil by 
the integrity with which they guided tlieir 
conduct, when defense hud becouiu worse than 
hopeless. 

The defense of this reumrkabln suit will cost 
Mr. (Jurtis, it is said, upwardsof seven thousand 
pounds. 

A very few words will now complete this 
history. Let him who writes them be permitted 
to tlerive them fron» the public journals of the 
time, since it is no longer without di'Cp humilia- 
tion he can venture to speak of hini!«elf. Alas,, 
and alas 1 too true is it, the penalties of crime 
are as ntigmatizing a^ oriine itself! The stripes 
upon the back, the brand upon the brow, are 
more enduring than the otlier memories of vice. 
Be innocent of all offense, npj)eal to your own 
heart with conscious rectituue, yet say if the 
chain has galled your ankle, and the iron bar 
has divided the sun-light that streamed into 
your cell — say, if you can, that self-esteem 
eame out intact and unwounded, after such in- 
dignity. 

I speak this with no malice to my fellow-men 
— 1 bear uo grudge against those wlio sentenced 
me; too deeply conscious am I of my many 
offenses against the world to assume even to 
myself the pretension of martyr; but 1 do as- 
sert, that vindication of character — restitution 
to fair fame comes late, when once the terrible 
ordeal of public condemnation has been [lossed. 
The very pity men extend to you, humiliates — 
Uieir compassion savors of mercy; and mercj 
is the attribute of Onk alone I 

The Morning AduertUer informed its reader^ 
amidst "its paragraphs of events — "That, oq 
Wednesday lost, Paul Gervois^ the ce.l«fex^v«A. 
.claimant to \Sv^ «^ti&«» c»\ >iE^^ \*^a "^^i*^ 
\ C«ra^,^tta loTNiM^<A\ft ^TV,\itwvw»^ 
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barkinp; on board the transport fthip ' CrmveD 
Caetlo.' ill |}iii*suuncG of the sentence paasod 
upun him hist oMizeji, of banishment beyond 
the HotLs for tlie torni of hin nutnrnl life. Tlic 
wretohiMl man, who, since the tliscovery tliat 
marked the conchiding Mene of liis trial, has 
scarcely tittered a word, deelincd uU defense, 
and while obstinately rejecting unv usKistanco 
from counKi'l, >till j>er9istod in pleading not 
guilty to the la^t. 

" It id a.«ai'rted. we know not with what 
anthority, that the eminent leader of the 
Western (.-ircuit is fully persuaded, not only of 
Gervois* innocence, but actually of his right to 
the vast property to which ho pretended to l>e 
the heir ; and ha^l it not been for a severe attack 
of |^>ut, Blr. ilunchett would have defended him 
on his late trial'* 

Amidst tlio fashionable intelligence of the 
same day, we read "that a very large nnd bril- 
liant company are passing the Easter holidays 
at the h<»spitable seat of Joseph Curtis, Castle 
Carew, among whom we recognized i^rd and 
Lady Ogletown, Sir Massy Digby, the Higlit 
Hon. Francis Malone, Major-Ueiieral Count 
Ussafich. Knight of various orders, and Augus- 
tus Clifford, Ac." 

I was on board of a convict hulk in Cork 
harbor from March till the latter end of Mo- 
vember, not knowing or indeed caring, why my 
sentence of transportation had not been carried 
out. The shock under which I had fallen, still 
stunned me. Life was become a dreary, monot- 
onous dream, but I had no wish to awake from 
it; on the contrary, the only acute suffering 1 
can truce to that period was, when the unhappy 
fate which attached to me excited sentiments 
of eitluT compassion or curiosity in others. 
Prison discipline had not, at the time I speuk 
of, received the development it has nince ntt^iin- 
cd ; gn-ator freedom of action was permitted to 
those in ehnrgc of prisoners, who, provided thai 
their safety was assured, were sutlered to treat 
tht-m with any degree of severity or harshuciiA 
that they fancied. 

The extraordinary features of the trial in 
which 1 had fiirnre«l — the "outrageous daring 
of my [•retensions" — as the newspapers etyled 
it — attracted toward me some of that fialf- 
niorbid interest which, somehow, attaches to 
any remarkable crime. Scarcely a week passei) 
without some visitor or other de^i^ing to pee me ; 
and 1 was ordered to come up on deck, or to 
"walk aft on the poop," to be 8laro«l at and 
surveyed, as thoiiirn I had been some newly 
disrovoHMl animal of the woods. 

These were viiy niortifving iiiomcnts to me, 
and, as I well knew that their humiliation 
form I -d no part of my sentence, I f-ll dis|»oaeil 
to Tt'\ir\ airaiiist this inflic>tion. The resolution 



rcqiiiri li more energy, however, than 1 po««ess- 
ed, nor was it till afur hin5j; aiifl painful endur- 
aiie.\ til ill 1 resolved tirnilly to reslst> As I 
could not refuse to walk iip»m deck wlum 
ordered, the oidy resi^itanec in my [lower was 
to maintain iilence. and not rejdy to a sintrle 
question of those whose vulirar and heartless 
curiosity prompted them to make an amusement 
of my suffei-ing." 

"The fellow won't speak, gentlemen," said 

' ^Dperin ten dent one mormn\^ lo a nct-j 

party, who, in all tUo^oyo\iancwol 



life and liberty, carae to heighten their zest for 
pleasure by the sight of sorrow and pain. ''lie 
was never very commnnicative about liift&elC 
but latterly he refuses to utter a word.'* 

"He still persists in assorting his innocence?" 
asked one of the strangers, but in a voice 
easily overheard by me. 

"Not to any of uts sir," replied the turnkey, 
gruffly ; " lie may do so with his fellows below 
in the hold, but ho knows better than to try 
on that gammon with us." 

"1 must say," said one, in a half whisper, 
'*that, even in that dress, he has the look of s 
gentleman about him." 

"Good heavens!" exclaimed another, ''ifhii 
story were to bo true!'* 

1 know not what cord in my heart responded 
to that sudden burst of feeling. I am full? 
convinced that, to any thing like eyetematie 
condolence or well-woiaed compasfiion, I should 
have been cold as a stone ; anu yet 1 burst into 
tears as he spoke, and sobbed convulsively. 

"Ah I ho U a deep one," muttered the 'turn- 
key. " Take him down with you. Corporal ;" 
and I was ma relied away glad to hide my shame 
and my sorrow in secritt. 

Vanuus drafts had been made of those who 
had been my companions, until at last not one 
remained ot those originally senteneed at the 
same assizes with myself. 'What this might 
I ort4.>nd 1 knew not. * Was I destined to eod 
my days on board of this daik and dismal 
hulk ? — was I never to press earth more with 
niy feet? How simply tiiat sounds; but letnic 
tell you, there is some strange, high instinct in 
the heart of man that attaches him to the very 
soil of earth. Ihat clay of which wo canie, 
and to which we are one day to retum. has a 
powerful hold upon our hearts. He who toib 
III it loves it with a fonder love than the great 
lord who owns it. Its varied aspects in sun- 
Fhino and in shade, its changeful hues of wes- 
son, its fragrance and its barrenness are the 
books ih wliich he reads; its yoai-s of fruitfnl- 
iiess n^the joyous episodes of his existebCA 
'i he motlier-earth is the ])arcnt that makes all 
man akin, and teaches us to love each other 
like brethren. 

** "Well, Gervois," fa id the turnke}- one morn- 
ing, "you are t(» go at last, they ea\-. Old 
lianchett has argued your case tilf there is no 
more to 1 e said of it^ but the Lords have de- 
cided ngniiiF-t you, and now you are ti> ^ail with 
the next latch." 

The announcement gave me neither pleafeurc 
i:or paiji ; even this evidence of llanehctt's 
kindnct?.-) toward nie did not toueh n-v feelii gs» 
lor 1 hail oulIiv<?d every sentiment orr«crardor 
esteem, and lay cold and apathetic to whateTcr 
might betide me. 

Po<«il)Iy this indifVerenee of mine might hare 
pitjued him, for he tiied to stimulate nie to Fom* 
.^how of interest, or even of curiosity nl»out wT 
own case, by dropping hints of the jx^ints of 
law on which the appeal was grounded, and 
the ingenuity by whicli counsel cndeavoi-ci to 
rescue me. 'hut all his efforts failed; I wsi 
dead to the past, and careless for the future. 

*' Here's another order come about you." raid 



he to me about a week after thin ; "you are i^ict 
xio be shipped off next time. TfaeVve foufti 
\«Q\u«X\)\ii^ ^a«^ Vd ^wn t«M Yk0W^ which, thef 
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say, will puzzle the twelve judges. Mayhap 
you' J like to read it, if 1 could get you the 
newspaper f* 

•'It were kinder to leave me as I am," re- 
plied [. " Ho who can only awake to sorrow 
nad better be let sleep on.'* 

••Just as you please, my man," rejoined he, 

fruffly ; " thoiigli, if I were you, I'd like to 
DOW that my ease was not hopeless." 

** You fancy that it matters to me whether 
my sentence be seven yeara or seventy ; whether 
1 be condemned to chains here, or bard labor 
there, or mere imprisonment without either; 
but 1 tell you that for the terms of the penalty 
I care almost nothing. The degradation of the 
ftfloQ absorbs all the rest When the law has 
once separated from all save the guilty, it has 
done its worst ** 

This was the second attempt ho made to 
stimulate my curiosity, llis third venture was 
more successful 

•• So, Gervois," said he, seating himself op- 
posite me, ** thcj^ are on the right scent at 
last in your business; they're IiKcIy to dis- 
cover the real heir to that property you tried 
for." 

'* What do you mean?" asked 1. 

•• Why. it seems somehow there i\ or there 
ought to be somewhere, a young fellow, a son 
to this same Carew ; and if what the news- 
popers here say be true, his right to the estate 
can be soon established." 

I stared at him with amazement, and he went 
on. 

" Listen to this: 'Our readers can not fail 
to remember a very remarkable suit which 
lately occupied no small share of public atteu; 
tion, bv tlie efforts of a fraudulent conspiracy 
to undermine the title of one of the largest 
landed properties in this kingdom. If would 
appear now that some very important dis- 
coveries have been made in America respecting 
this citthn, particulars of which have been al- 
ready forwarded to England. As the parties 
who have made these discoveries may soon be 
expocteJ in this country, it is not impossible 
that we may soon hear of another action of 
ejectment, although on vcrytlifTcrent grounds, 
and with very different results from the late 



one. 
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doubtful X(Hbine certainly eonid be discov- 
ered among Carew s papers, or little to authen- 
ticate the circumstances, nor was there a single 
allusion to be found to it in his handw^ritinff. 
A singular accident has at length brought this 
document to light ; and although the mdivid- 
ual whose fortune it most nearly concerned has 
ceased to exist — he died, it is believed, in the 
affair of the Sections at Paris — the result will, 
in all probability, affect the possession of the 
vast property in question. 

*'lhe discovery to which we allude is as 
follows: A mass of papers and family docu- 
ments were deposited by the late Duke of 
Montpensier in the hands of certain bankers in 
Philadelphia, in whose possession they have 
remained undisturbed and unexplored, up to 
within a few weeks back, when the Duke of 
Orleans, desiring to know if a particular docu- 
ment that he sought for was among the num- 
ber, addressed himself to the firm for this t>ur- 
pose. Whether success attended the search in 
question we know not, but it certainly elicited 
another and most curious discovery — no less 
than that the late Madame de Carew was a 
natural daughter of Philippe, Duke of Orleans, 
the celebrated *£galitd,' and that her marriace 
had been the result of a wager lost by the 
Duke to Carew. We are not at liberty to di- 
vulge any more of the singular circumstances of 
this strange compact, though we may add, what 
in the present is the more important element of 
the case, no less than this marriage certificate 
of Walter Carew and Josephine do Courtois, 
forwarded to the Duke by post from England, 
in a letter from the DuchessoxieSargance, who 
had accompanied them. 

" The letter of the Duchess herself is not one 
of the least singular parts of this most strance 
history, since it mentions the marriage in a st3*te 
of apolo^, and consoles the Duke tor the met- 
alliance by the assurance that, probabl}*, in the 
obscurity of Ireland, they will never be heard 
of any more. 

"Among the strange coincidences of this 
strange event, another still remains to be told. 
It was in the hands of the firms of Rogers and 
Raper tliat these documents were deposited, and 
Mr. Raper himself has passed half a lifetime in 
the vain search for the very piece of evidence ■ 
which mere chance has thus presented to him. 

"That Gervois, the celebrated imj)ostor in 
this case, must have, by some means or other, 
obtained an insight into the strange circum- 
stances of this story, is quite evident, and we 
understand that the order for his dc[)ailure 
has been countermanded till he be interrogated 
as to the amount of his knowledge, ana the 
sources from which he derived iU Mr. Raper 
and the Countess of Gabraic, an Irithwomaa 
by birth, are expected daily to arrive in this 
country, and we may look forward to their 
coming for the elucidfntion of one of the most 
curious stories in our domestic annals. 

** There is a story current that Lady Hester 
Stanhope remembers, some years back, a young 
man having presented himself to Mr. Pitt as the 
son of the late Walter Carew, and shown cer- 
tain papers to authenticate his claim; and ae 
the occurrence took place subse<\uecit <a vS&< 
year '95, vt U eN\^«u\. >\i«X. \\>kv% \!t^«Qsiw' 



A very few days after this there uppeored 
another and still more remarkable paragraph, 
copied from the London Chronicle, which ran 
thus: 

•* We mentioned a fcw days back, that an 
estate, the claim to which was the subject of a 
late most remarkable lawsuit, was likely again 
to furnish matWr for the occupation of the 
gentlemen of the long robe. There would 
seem how to bo no doubt upon the subject, as 
one of the most eminent solicitors in this coun- 
try has received instructions to take the neces- 
sary steps preliminary to a new action at law. 
The newly-diicovcred facts arc sufficiently cu- 
rious to deserve mention. The late Walter 
Carew, Esq., was reputed io have married a 
French lady, who, although believed to have 
been of high and distinguished rank, was no 
longer traceable to any family, nor indeed to 
any locality in France. There were many mys- 
terious circumstances attending this alleged j , -- - ^ 

union, which made the fact of a marriage very \ were 'w<\VioxkXk^"ft4, ^2tk!W% ^wiNi^Xifc ""m* VraJ^^^ 
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the'ftccooiit of his having fallen in the 'Battle 
of the Sections.' " 

1 have no heart to speak of* how these nas- 
Mges affovled me. lo hear tliat my clear 
motlier and Raper still lived ; that they not 
only remembered me, but tliat their deep devo- 
tion to my cauae still animated tiicm, was too 
much to heart Bruised, and shuttered, and 
broken down by fortune, thick proof of affection 
kindled the almost dead embei-s of feeling witli- 
in me, and I fell upon my knees in thankful 

J)rayer to Ilcaven tiiat 1 was not deserted nor 
brirutten I It was no longer rank, and wealth, 
and riches that glittered before me. I sought for 
no splendors uf fortune or high estate. All that 
I asked — all that I prayed for, was an honor- 
able name before man, and that Love which 
should once more reconcile me to myself — lift 
me from the lonely depths of my isolation, and 
make a home for me with those to whom I was 
dear. 

"On deck, Gervois," said the turnkey, arous- 
ing me from a deep reverie a few days after Uiis 
interview ; "On deck — here are some strangers 
want to have a look at ye." 

I slowly followed him up the ladder. I was 
weak ana sickly, but no longer dispirited nor 
depressed ; a faint flickering of hope now burned 
witliin me, and I felt that, even to the vulgar 
stare of curiosity, I could present the steady 
gaze of one whose vindication might one day be 
pronounced. 1 had but touched the deck with 
my, foot, when I was clasped in a strong em- 
brace, and Polly's voice, as she kissed me, 
cried — 

** My own dear, dcor bo}- — my own long lost 
ehild. 

Kaper's arms were around me too. and another 
that I knew not. a white haired man, old and 
•orrow-stricken, but noble-looking, gra.s2>ed my 
band in his, and paid — 

"His father, every inch of him!** 

Poor MacNaghtvnl he had come from fourteen 
years of imprisonment to devote his first mo- 
ment of liberty to bless and embrace me. 

Oh ! you who have known what it is to be 
rescued from death when every hope of life had 
left you — who have from the stoi m-ti>ssed rnft 
watched the sail as it came nearer and nearer, 
and at lo^t hoard the loud cheer that said. Be 
of good courage — a moment more and we will 
be witli you. Even you, in that moment of 
blissful agony can not sound the depth of emo- 
tion which was mine as, throwing off the stain 
of the felon, I stood foith in the pride of my 
guiltlessness, able to say to the world, ^^ee how 

Sou have wronged mo! See how, confounding 
be weakness nnd the folly <if the humon heart 
vith direct and actual criminality, you have 



suffered the probable or the potsible to usurp 
the place of the inevitably true — have been so 
carried away by prejudice or by passion as to 
sentence an innocent man ;— see, I say, that 3'our 
judgments are fallible and your tests are weak ; 
and bethink you tliat all you can do hereafter 
in atonement of your error can never erase the 
deep welt of the fetter on his limb, or the more 
terrible brand that stamped guilty on his name. 
If you can not be always iust, be sometimes 
merciful ; distrust, at leabt, the promptings that 
disposed you to condemnation, and ^ay to 3'our 
heart, "Good God, if he were to prove in- 
nocent!*' 

I am now wealthy and rich. Years of pros- 
perity have rolled over me — yeare of tranquil 
haj pines:» and sincere enjoyment There in not 
a day on which I have not to thank Ileuven for 
blcM^ings of health and vigor — for the love of 
kind hearts, and for the atl'ection of many be- 
nevolent natures. I know and I acknowledge 
tliat these are more than the recompense of any 
sorrows I have suffered; and in my daily walk 
of life I try to aid those who sufTei — to console 
affliction, and to cheer weuk-hcartednesj). 1 he 
happiness that others seek and find within the 
circle of their own, 1 look for in the wider family 
of mankind, ond I am not dit^appointed. 

Polly and Rnper live with me. Mac^'aghten, 
too, inhabits the old room that once was his. 
Poor fellow, in his extreme old age he loves 
ever}' spot that revives a memory of the pa&^t, 
and m his wanderings often calls ine ** AValter." 

It remains for me but to say, that the singular 
events which ultimately restoied me to my own, 
attracted the attention of roy alt}*. 1 he various 
details which came out upon the trial, with the 
evidence ^iven by the Countess of Gabriflc and 
Roper — all of which, involving so much already 
knowi>, 1 have spared the reader — so far inter- 
ested the King, that his Mujesty expreesod a 
desire to see me at court 

1 hastened, of eoui*se, to obey the command, 
and from the roynl hand leceived the hor.or of 
knighthood, his Majesty saying, "We should 
have made you a buronct, only that it would 
have been ot no use to you, seeing that you are 
tlie last of the Carews, of Covtle Carew.'" 

Yes, kind reader, and these, too, arc our last 
words to you. Would that any tiling in these 
memorials of a life may have served to lighten 
a Weary hour, or softened a moment of tutfcr- 
ing, since to the hiuher purposes of iiistruetion 
or improvement they lay u(» claim. At all 
events, think of me as one too deeply conseioua 
of his own faults to hiJe or to extenuate them, 
and too sincerely sensible of his gooii fortune 
not to strive to extend its blessings to others. 
— Adieu. 



THE END. 
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